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S the Old Year neared its ending, Mr. Punch a vision had, 
Strangely mingling many matters, old and new, and grave and glad, 


Dreamland’s ways are mad and motley, and the vision ebbed and flowed 
Shifting as the shapes of I’ashion, or a rural J P.’s code, 

w * % a a 
Locksley Hall! A mellow piping lifts above the curlew’s cry; 
"Tis our throstle-throated Laureate having just another try. 
Echoes of our youth ring through it, mingled with the minor moan 
Murmuring of departed passions, and illusions long outgrown. 

a * Saad * o 
Then—O Gates of Horn and Ivory! is your world without a plan ?— 
Stretched upon a cosy couch there lies, and smiles, a Fasting Man! 
He is sleek and he is rosy, no emaciated Shade, 
Like Mertarti, Jaques, or Succi, members of the strange new trade. 

“Bah! Competitive Starvation is unmitigated trash! ” 

Mutters humbug-hating Puxcmuivs, and his ardent optics flash. 

“Ugly Ugolino business, gathering morbid gobemouches round, 
Making suffering a show, all for ‘gate-money,’ I'll be bound. 

“ Could they now, the charlatans, contrive to teach the famished poor 
How in these distress‘ul times to keep the grim wolf from the door; 

“ How to starve with ease and com/ort, whilst the Poor Law Guardians prate 
As to whether Hunger’s harrying is ‘ exceptionally great,’ 

“Then the dolts might do some service. But their abstinence from grub ?— 
Purposeless as Channel swims or shooting rapids in a tub! 

“Yet this fellow’s gills are rosy, he’s as plump as Christmas suet. 
Starving seems to suit you, Mister. How the dickens do you do it?” 
Then the Faster’s ruddy visage corrugated with a wink, 

And he showed a flask in which a liquor bright did bead and blink. 

“ This is my Elixir Vite!” And he popped it on the table. 

“ Puncn’s Sprrit-Essence” gleamed in golden letters on the lab. 

x # * « * 


“Chaos, Cosmos! Cosmos, Chaos! Who can tell how all will end?” 
Piped the Poet. ‘‘ Come,” cried Puncu, “cheer up, my dithyrambic friend! 
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“Yours is such a Christmas Present as no man save you could give! 


“Sweet with all your springtide’s sweetness, strong with all your summer's force, 


When our ‘ tonguesters’ all are silent, Locksley Hall, my Lord, shall live ; 


Minstrel, a mellifiuous marvel, crowning well your royal course! 


“Yet an undertone too hopeless mars the music’s golden chimes, 


And a ‘noble rage’ o’erhasty rings along its rolling rhymes. 


“Keep up your poctic pecker! What we want is patient pluck. 


Punch, though often shocked and saddened, is not down upon his luck. 


“* Ancient founts of inspiration well through all my fancy yet.’ 


I'm not given wholly up to rhapsodies of wild regret. 


“Still ‘I doubt not through the ages one unceasing purpose run3,’ 


Still, though you have turned it up, I hold we’re better than the Huns. 


‘4 ‘Prox ’ , > ‘ » like 
" ’ 
“They had not a ‘Puxcu,’ my Poet, nor a Laureate like you. 


“ Hopeless, becau:e placemen babble, and some men are merely brates ‘ 


Bard, your latest lay, though lovely, is a bit too black and blue. 


Bah! The Corybantes’ clangour should not drown Arcadia’s flutes. 


“Amy maddened you when young, Demos distracts your riper age. 


2 


Must you grip the scourge of Rusxrx, ape Carrie's dyspeptic rage ‘ 


‘Cast the poison from your bosom, cast the madness from your brain,’ 
Read your Puncu and puff your pipe; Aurrev will be himself again. 


“Take the tip from this plump Faster! Pure Punch-Essence is enough. 


It will quicken life and purge the bosom from all perilous stuff. 


“With its sweetness wet your whistle. And, lest short of it you run, 


Take, and both your stores replenish, Puxcu’s 


Volume Hinely-One !!! 
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Y hong First Volume of the New Issue of SIR WALTER SOOTT’S WORKS \ 


in the New Binding, and at the New Price, 1s published to-day, 
in clothmarbled binding, price F ifteenpence. 


hand, or carried 


“WAVERLEY” 
This is the only Edition that can he convenient’ 
From all Booksellers. 


I wapeuny, Acner, & Co., 8,9, 10, Bouvuns- 


in the pocket. 
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POPULAR NOVELS. 


Onenes Warene 1 vols. 


IN LETTERS OF GOLD. 


Teowee Sr EB. Naxe. 8 vole 


THE POWER OF GOLD. 


Oroees Laweuat. 1 vols 





axe. 8 vole 


By Jame Srawcer. 1 vols 





lated by Lady Heaseer op Les 2 vols 





; NEW BOOKS. 





VICR VERSA 
Just Published, crown 8vo0, 60 


Rove 





NATIONAL KIOGRAPHY 


: moroceo marbied edges, it 


> Three Mow ths 


any Bookseller 





>.% NEW VOLUME OF THE POCKET EDITION OF 
: 


WwW. M. THA( KERAY ‘Ss WORKS 


edges; or, ls. in paper « 


DENIS, Vo! 


monthly intervals. 





te 


Cover, & 


A LILY MAID. By Wri 


By 


By 


: LIKE LUCIFER. By Dewzit 

; A DAUGHTER OF THE GODS. 

: 

LUCIA By Mra. AvGusTus 
Oacver, Aathor of A ®ister’s Story Trane- 

: 


HURST & BI does CKETT, Great Mariborough Strest. 


SMITH, ELDER, & CO.’S 


NEW WORK BY THE AUTHOR OF 


A FALLEN I IDOL, By F. Anstey, 


pst t lee Vered, The Giant's 


NEW VOLUME OF THE “ DICTIONARY OF 


Now ready, royal fvo, 1%. 6¢ im cloth; or, in half 


Volume VIL Brown to Burthogge), of the 


PICTIONARY OF NATIONAL 
BIOGRAPHY. idited by Leeuse Srerucx 
; real, ee, - Gubnapuans yh th 


Intending Subecribers con enter their Names with 


Now ready, price ls. 6d. in half oth, out or uncat 


THE HISTORY OF PEN. 


** THE His 1 or PENDENNIS, Vol. IL, 
will be published on July 3%, and further Volumes at 


NEW VOLUME OF SMITH, ELDER, & 00.8 
POPULAR TWO SHILLING SEKIES 


RAN BOW GOLD. By D. Curis- 
Tre Monear, Author of “Joseph's Coat,” 
“Coals of Fire,” &c Fep. §vo, boards; Pictorial 


london: Surru, Eopen. & Co., 14, Waterloo Place. 








for JULY. Price STXPENCE. 
ls Con?enrts :— 
Ry H. Rider _Maggerd, Author of “ 


Work for Idle Hands. Wr the Author of “ 
Halifax, ventleman 
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British and Foreign. 
Parrots I have met. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


King 


| “hecmen’s Mines &e. Chaps. VIL to Ix. 


‘Johan 


Francisco. 
In Good Faith. Lllustrated by George du Maurier. 


Loedon: Surrn, Ev orn, & Co., 16, Waterloo Piace. 
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HOWARD & SONS. 





ATT INTERIORS 


HOUSES BY 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
LOVGMAN'S MAGAZINE, 
Number XLV. —JULY. 

Cowrerrs :— 

Children ot Gibeom. By Walter Besant. (Con- 

tinued ) 
Lack : its Laws and Limite. By Richard A. Proctor. 
Tho Jottess wetees by © Seep Seper t his most 
Honoured Mistress, in the Yoar 1646. Hy 





Alen Adair 
This Poor Man's Wife. By Sheldon Clarke. 








That Elm. By A. K. H. B. Sir ANDREW CLARE, M_D., &c., 
Oliver Wendell Holmes. By R. E. Prothero. ne 5 Fo Square, on < conby 4, 
Ross. . :—* It is that whic use, and w 
4 Spa ue sa ated Suse: Chagas which I am satisfied. I have never before 
At the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang. | given @ testimonial of this kind, and I 


Sentiens would not have given this if I had not been 
RENSHAMS, CORE, © SP. satisfied that it was a duty to give it for the 


sake of society.” 
THE STANDARD [& 829% 4:/¢ corors room 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 





















FOR PROTECTION 
LININLSIANI ? 








EKENOX’S 
“ECLIPSE.” SPIRIT STOVE, 


1s. 6d. each; per Post, 1s. 9d. each. 


Special Quotations for large quantities. 











Paxtty Orex, 
Bizc across Outside Standards, 5 inches. 
Heigwt of standards, 3 inches. 

“THE vant THING THAT HAS BEEN 
NTED FOR YEHARS 





This siiiees - the great advant lage of being 
abie te regulate the heat, which is done by movinz 
two crescent-shaped slides, which puss over the 
Wire gauze, in wasds or outwards, as required. 

To be had of Iron vs, Oiilmen, and Chemists, or 
Gent direct. receipt of price, by 


H A KNOX & CO., 


Importers of Ameviean and German Hardware 
Novelties, &c., 
Breuswous. awd Suerriccn Menenanrs, 


151, _HOUNDSDITCH, ‘LONDON. 


orwick’ Ss | 
Baking PowSer: 


[@oia Modal, ABE Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 




















papemne CASES. 
JEWEL CASES. 
Cloak CABINETS. 
GA A 
yom eye CASES. LESTICKS. 
a Choice of English, Viennese, ant 
Parisian Novelties, from Se. to £5. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 
ana TN ell says:—“ The Perfection « 
13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 
















RIMMEL'S TOILET VINEGAR 


Highly recommended for all toilet and enters 
This Vinegar is used as an adjunct to the 
ablutions or bath, rendering it pieasant ax 
a ious asa reviving scent for lor crowded assemblies. 
and as a powerful disinfectant. It is — 
appreciated in warm weather for its tonic an 
bracing influence on the system, and its Parityng 
and antimephitic qualities. In bottles, Is., 2s. 
and bs Sold every where. 
RIMMEL, %, Sraawp, Lowpon. 





























AUSTRALIA 


rsons owning 2 or Property in th 
ae a ian Celonies. ly in the Vicinity 
ADELAIDE, MELBOCRNE, or SYDNEY, sm 
who are desirous of selling the same, are invited te 
send ‘ull particulars as to locality and price to 


Messrs. BROOZER, DORE, & 00., 


4, Conser Covar, Guscecuavacn &Sr., Lowpom, BC 


RANSOMES’ 











LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibitics, 1885, Silver Medal, 
for “*New Automaton” Mower. 
Important Novelties for 1884, vis. “NEW 

AUTOMATON,” “NEW PARIS,” 

“CHAIN” Machines. All Mowers sent on s 

Month's Trial, s Coastoge Paid. Stock in Londos 

at Arch 92, — Station, Bethnal Green 
rite for Lists to 


RAMSOMES, SIMS £ IEFPERIES, LA., Ipswich. 


A’00 HARRIS TWEEDS 
3/6 per yard. 
Dustontet a4 Traveilli 
Thorens. “ Write for Patterns, die 
compare. Sold only by 
BR. HOUSTON & SONS, 


GREENOCK. Estabd. 17” 
-. Andat Eptxwsvnon Exuisi- 
Trew, Exhi ’ 
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THE “ALPHA” Branp 


MALVERN TABLE WATERS. 


W. & J, BURROW; 











HOWARDS 
PARQUET a: 4°r: 


Manufactured by Themselves. 














26, BERNERS ST., W. 
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ELECTIONEERING IN THE GRAND OLD MANNER. 
(By Our Lightning Impressionist. ) 


FoLtow1ne the lead of one of your contemporaries, with an open 
mind and a blank note-book, I dashed amongst the Metropolitan 
Candidates, determined to ascertain their political principles. My 
first visit was to Mr. T. H. Boiron, of North Saint Pancras, who met 
mie Bouton, ST said il, ‘‘ I believe I 
_““Mr. Borron, Sir,” I said preparing my pencil, “* ieve I am 
right in saying, that you have pam | a bir legalising some very 
ex ties ?”’ 


“Thave, Sir,” returned the Hon. Gentleman, exultingly placing 


his right hand near his shirt-collar, and sm an effective 
ment’ in silk. ‘‘I have, Sir, and shall now go about in 
peace—without molestation.” 

** And what do you think of Mr. GLapstonE?” 

“* One of the greatest. Statesmen of the day.” 
a satisfied with Mr. Boxton’s views, I rushed off to see 
Sir JOHN 


iE 


& 


‘ir JouN Lussock, who it will be remembered, represents the London 
University. I found the Hon. Baronet tending some bees. 

_Sir Jonny, I think we owe to you the Holiday, which has 
given so many weary clerks a day’s leisure ?” 

“You are very indeed to say so,” he replied. “ Yes, I think 
the statutory twenty-four hours of recreation, which I assisted in 
establishing, have made the better.” 

‘* They have indeed,” I returned ily, ‘‘ nothing could be more 

htful than a seaside place,after it has been invaded by a herd 
-Holiday trippi And now, about Mr, GLapstonz—what 
you say about him?” 

** I think him one of the Epeaeemnes of he Ate. 

Thus assured t ible 

i e least 


lunch with Mr. BrunpeLt Mapte. 

ba What are your opinions, Sir Jcr1an?”’ I asked. 
That my worthy fri here, is the best man in the world, and 

fhast nothing could exceed the grace, utility, the wearability of his 


“Pray, stop,” I said, as I noticed on the cheek of Mr. BruwpeLt 
care a t blush. ‘‘ Banish from mind all thoughts of the 
shment in the Tottenham - 


“* Which is unique and in the most ical,” cried Sir 
Juuikee, end unique ,. in the long run economi c 





‘* And tell me, what you think of Mr. Giapstons.”’ 

‘* One of the greatest Statesmen of the day.” x 

These three visits, must serve as @ of the rest. Go where'l 
would, I heard but one opinion—that the Grand Old Man was indeed 
the noblest and best of Premiers. Under these circumstances, can 
there be a doubt of the result of the Election ? 








THESBALL AT; GUILDHALL. 
(Friday, June 25.) 


Sarp Goe to Magos, “* Now, did you ever?” 
Says Macoe to Goa, ** Decidedly never ! 
India, Colonies, thousands invited, 
Here ’s a true Jubilee, Britons united 
Under the Home Rule of Good Queen Vic. ! 
Her Masesty’s health! Now, toss it off quick! 
Moét and Chandon, and Pommery! come! 
Imperial cheers! Not another word,—Mumm. 
The health of ourselves all over the world 
Wherever the British flag ’s unfurled. 

Here’s to the pelee-gueve the orange and myrtle, 
Hail to great Albion cold punch and turtle ! 
Here’s to Hibernia’s Ulsters and P . 
Hoorush for the Church, and three for the Srarizs!”’ 
Says Goe to Old Macoe, ‘* Wine’s gct in my head ;” 

Says Macoe to Goo, “ All ri’—go to bed.” 





Revival of Wonders. 


Iy the log of the Bacchante it is seriously and cireumstantially 
stated that no less than thirteen persons witnessed a veritable 
rition of the Flying Dutchman. What next? Of course the Be 
Serpent may be expected shortly to turn up again, and nobody will 
wonder at a full, true, and particular report of the reappearance of 
the Wandering Jew. 





Ly the list of the Public Bills of this Session, is one entered as— 
“Iprotrs [Lords] . Brought from the Lords, April 13.” 





It onght to have been the first, instead of the thirteenth of April, to 
Save tem perfect. 





VOL. XCI. 
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BF hee, a manifest toe” THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. Ireland alike with Scotland. If Home Rule 


than the revelation of a bit of the cloven foot. (A last fond look at the Academy. ean’t be killed, couldn’t you Scotch it ? 
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No. 149. Gardens of a Brandy-and-Water-cure Establishment. Patient 


No. 285. Harvest Time at the Chiropodist’s. I 
alarmed. “ Don’t be frightened, dear,” said the Attendant; “it is a toad.” 








: ra Mrrymus 


AG: 











No. 283. Meant for, and presented to, Madame 
Patti. Fortunately the frame-maker has most 
considerately put the name underneath. 











No. 87. The Promise of Spring broken. Mechanical Dolls 
out of working order. 


No. 63. On Guard; or, Stealing out 


of a Tent. 


Alarming Rumour. 


Dear Mr. Puncn, 

I see a statement to the effect that 
the Grand Stand is to be abolished at the 
coming Henley Regatta. Now, Sir, what 
does this mean? it mean that the 
magnificent gratuitous luncheons at the 
various House-boats—most emphatically 
the ‘‘Grand Stand”—are to be disestab- 
lished ? If that is the case, I for one shall 
not be present ; as I take it, the ‘‘ Grand 
Stand,” as understood by me, is the only 
thing one goes to the Regatta for. Yours 
voraciously, THe Free LuNcHER. 


THE ACADEMY SOIREE. 
(Lines to a Lady in explanation of 
your Representative’s Conduct. ) 


Dip I seem worried? Forgive, 
my dear Madam, me! 
But at the “Swarry” of the Royal 
Academy (fair 
I tried my best to find Mary, the 
Miss Mary Awnperson, hearing [Au 
she was there. 
** Prithee, gentle Honstey, Mary 
ve you seen ?”’ 3 P 
“No— but La Lanetrry and At that muddle-headed affair, the laying 
Dororuea Dene . 7 se of the first stone of the Tower Bridge, 
Also Lady Cotin—what a lovely No. 1093. A lively Sunday at Home, with all Hymns and no Hers. where the wees reply was fiver to 
wn!” es , ’ ow pleased H. 








gown ! Prince to read— R.H. must 
“* Yes—but I’m told that Mary’s come to town.” have been when he found himself obliged to talk about ‘the first 
“Go ask the President, he ’ll tell you true, vile” as if he had been engaged in laying down a carpet, when he 
If Many Anperson has said, How d’ye do.” had been doing nothing of the sort—it 1s re that the Bishop of 


Will he tell me plainly’ Take my affidavit Lonpon’s dedicatory prayer was rendered inaudible by the cannon 
That he nihal tetigtt quod non ornarit. of the Tower, which got up their big boom at the wrong time. For 
But he replies with courtesy and grace, even big guns to interfere with a Bishop in the discharge of his office 
** Miss Mary here has shown her pretty face ; must be quite contrary to Cannon Law. 
And,” adds Sir Frepericx, in a lower tone, 
“Tis a good half-hour since Mary has been . . . gone!” A Correcrioy.—In our notice of the Troubadour, we alluded to 
Pray, Madam, change the opinion you had o’ me: the nationality of the talented Librettist as Dutch. Dr. Huzrren, 
At the last *‘ Swarry ” of Royal Academy. we are informed, is a Westphalian. Unlucky association of names! 
Rs Whatever Mr. Mackenzre’s music may be, the libretto of The Trow- 
badour is, to our thinking, decided!y suggestive of Worst-failure, 





Competition my tHe Fretp.—The Friday Review, July 2nd. 





What will the Suturday say ” Dear old Mrs. R. says her favourite song is ‘* The Lost Accordion.” 
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FAREWELL to the Season! Not often 
e take it so early as June ; 

But CHAMBERLAIN nothing could soften, 
The Parties were all out of tune. 

And so dissolution confronts us, 
Ere roses are fairly in bloom, 

And Giapstong from Westminster hunts us 
To challenge our fate, and his doom. 


FAREWELL TO THE SEASON. 


A Mrips-twmger Monopy. 1886, 


IK > 
“Us 2 


’ \ 


1) SY 
i 


Of bic to play us this trick, 
Sets everything all topsy-turvy, 
And Gaetan ret oy = Old Nick. 
The Shopkeeper sighs with vexation, 
The Milliner moans in d ir ; 
In the West there is wild tribulation ; 
Teeth-grinding and tearing of hair. 


si N 


Farewell to the Season! *Twas scurvy 


Farewell to the Season! The hunter 
revieeeeaie epee oo 
is in UNTER, 

All Regent-Street’s soul is a- 

The Row is a wilderness utter, 
The Livery Stables look sad, 

The Cab-drivers mournfully mutter, 
And Materfamilias goes mad. 
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The Parties have’ spoiled many Fao to the Season! How antes, costing a tien ~~ pt & &§ . aw = sitting cee, 


ingy 
Dised many dinner and A pall seems this close pre- 


ce mature 
Oh, out on Jox’s anger and The shirkers, the stumped, and 


Harry's, stingy 
That drove them to war d aay’ ve the change to be 
outrance ! 


And if the Midlothian tall-talker But votaries of Commerce and 


— the ~ —— vote, Cup 
The ee one loud vom Neeckers of fortune or 


From i a * unanimous All hold it ‘confoundedly ~ =e 
throat. And vote it a thundering sha: 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF. TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, ayy © Night, a ng 21. va eles wend in 





the Lords. Markiss early in black beard 
with threats of war. The gentle wht HF 
to his room by his —_~ enemy. pudgy Se the 
Markiss more than ever truculent. y Gxayvittez, with his 
benignant smile, is drwling vole, hi li r’s, and his courteous 
manner, can stand before HERBROOKE might do it. 


the Markiss. 
At one time thought he would. But SmersRooxe m a 
back bench, and She se pert Sey See, Evidently finally taken 
off his armour, and of itera away Ane 
Present! =F A 
of Queen ’s Gate. 
in adding to 


ticular, moved Second Res 


f Markiss scornfu 
an incidental left-hander to G 


none of the Commons’ A 
Markiss, stepping over their 
In the Commons Starrorp Howarp read long paper on Indian 
vines. House moderately full at question-time; over two 
present. ~ 4 before Howarp rose, 
sat down, had 


u 


yee. 9 and, ere read all -two out. 
Rawnpotra, in > > of Front ition listened 
with interest. frequent notes. Evidently about to make 


A faint wave of interest when he 
ay, blows Sera coe 
tedaeed 7” last degree. 


aspeech. Which he 
rose, but didn’t Pa ee 

s blast against the ogee Old Man. 

‘alow done. -- Indian Budget i introd 


F 
et 


ag 


g 


M ] “a hise (Ireland) Bill. C. Lewrs 

on Municipal Franchise ( ) Bill. 

division. For going into Committee, 66; rac Tas Sp 

moved to report progress. ‘ How many are you 

in the Chair. Only fourteen rose ‘in to 

not enough to justify division. Parnellites wildly 

raised ery of despeir. Useless, he says, for any Mem’ 

sition to take part in discussion. Pig us leave 

from off theit fest, sod keagbule 

rom off their feet. 

— —-{ of irish i y ged | ~ ee 
my ky er and Irish An ls went home jubilant. 

— —Sr. Joun Buoprick shocked. 
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py A seenhey eins to-night. The end of all 
nd, Few Mem t talk in subdued voices, as if 
the of the any ak 1886 were actually laid-out on the 


table where the Mace 
upon Belfast Main Drai 
Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate denounces the action of the 


in 
ill. ** Monstrous!” he 


matter of g Officers’ Expenses B 

aloud. ‘The House of Commons in the position of slaves to 

Sone of Neste RR. he a not press his objection to 

point vision, “* ” he said, “‘ my country as between 

the Lords and the ile.” 4 wer: 
Rawpoipn, fai to the last, tried his hand at stirring the 


t waters. Sir Grornex CAMPBELL on endey Bas Gal ate 


stagnan 
thing virtuous about retirement of an Indian Offi 


appearance, od of absolute youth.” Sir Gzorer attempted to 

explain the ‘Game. He (Sir Coenen) was in receipt not of a 
pension, but of an annuity; at which fine distinction the House 

groaned, and getting i itself unted Out, went off to dinner. 

Business done.—All — 

Frida el Old over with its prevailing 
tone of depression and its f sandy. The five respectable 
Peers disguised in BB hats, on the Woolsack ; 
ene or toe noble Lords in saudi, on the o Inte benches. 
To them enter the Speaker, in wig and gown, ty 
Sergeant-at-Arms, carrying mace and followed’ by i b 

Chaplain. Six months af aA t mob 
oa t and scrambled behind the Speaker, anxious for ce. 
T ay comes a straggling throng of dejected senators, not uite 

that they will ea Perer used to 
circumstances. But Perer is 


his spirits w caer in these d 

trey, ightng with the beasts at Barnfer: , Soomsbens ies bie Selene 
slap on the shoulders, his humorous digi ——y by: ribs, 

the sound of his hearty laughter. WwW k again asa 


Leader among the Conservatives? Who shall say ‘eae tah, or much else 
about which men wonder. 
Business done.—Parliament prorogued. 





AN EPITHALAMIUM. 
To the Emperor of China, 
([Kwana-sv, the young Emperor of China, is shortly going to be married.] 





She'll be swathed to the chin, 
With a hat on her head, 

ete eediely ent ; 

And ge acid the custom in 


In 8 big sedan-chair, painted 


On, won’t:there be noise, 

And a hullaballoo, 
Mid the bold Pe- kin, boys, 

When their ruler WANG- -8U ; 
That Bo when. the Emperor of 


na 
Must marry-—of course, a Man- 


chu. 
For each fair Man-chu maid, And rich presents she ’ll spy, 
ith her poor little feet, Ancient porcelain 
Will be gaily apt ge Like ‘* Yu than be fe ons hi,” 
With her fan all complete ; In the Hall 
And they do the thing ravely in | They were great ys bom 9 vases in 
ina, a. 
For lamps will illumine each; Most nobly adorned and inlaid. 


street. 
And the bride will be hid, 


Here’s gape health then, Kwane- 


In a mantle of gold. Let , eee say, 
She will do as folks bid That they wish luck to you, 
In the wise days of old ; On your near wedding 





For they love ancient customs in May “oll Jong live to ore over 


‘hina 
And all a antique lore can unfold. And hold’ a beneficent sway. 








Mr. Atyrep Capprr’s Thought-Reading Séance at the Steinway 
Hall is well worth wo 2 He is = Mystic. The Séance is 
exactiy what he styles it in his me—an “* Entertainment.” 
. CAPPER caps the other Thoug ¢-Reddeva, and his Entertain- 
ment is Cappertal. 


A Larrie Larez.—It is fine weather just now, or there would have 
been something peculiarly ap Po pg in the début on the stage of a 
Mrs. MackrnrosH, at the ad Rainy Season. — overture, at 














and his subsequent tment to a salaried office. CAMPBELL 
himself, Ranpotru pointed out, had retired u a pension at the 
age of fifty, which was certainly the prime of life; “if not,” he 





her premiere, should be variations on The Lost 
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CRICKET—UNEQUAL MATCHES. 
Drawn by Dumb-Crambo, Junior. 









Austtalian Team o. Home'Team. 





THE SONG OF THE SEEDY COMMON-COUNCILLOR 
AFTER A WEEK’S FESTIVITIES. 
Arm— The Pilgrim of Love.” 
A Docror who dwells in my neighbourhood crossed me, 
As, seedy and queer, to my office yn nf 
The able man paused 









No rest till sation ia c, 























"= WESPERA AMBROSIANZ. 


peng 
Wwf with Eni Cov, pot oe of he Conn 
conducting th A very attractive 
First came Sigmar Fae Mrs, Ramsporuam always 
Sener jpowectal vaNe ie trem Vunvis Netuok 
and his Say weed bene the hall, if it had not been 
every part—that is, as far as I could see. 

Then Y Mies Exny Wisse treated us to the Handelian ‘‘ Awake, 
Saturnia !” which did not arouse the audience to great enthusiasm ; 
ast tha thie wes lana ete , but to the uninterest- 
ing character of the song, and to the fact that we were all waiting 
for Partt. The Diva, from Wales. ane ae vores from Sta 
ramitin (‘fone of Rocarmr's half-finished Oper Rams- 

max Gas “or if not, why did he call it Semi-Ramide'? ” —and 
after the Dole  pensiero, she was recalled 

‘o 

Then weal ourselves to hear the Concert-Stiick on |. 
the Lmryreet Z. ee DE PacHMANN. But at this point the 
Concert the unfortunate 


VLADIMIR kept from 
. rndiopetio, ‘an didn’t a eT ho 
phir me sy costume, and still more splendid 


E 





(Il 
Rodeme Abanmes Bn ph. Mr. Sirus 
: um Obbligati, Messrs. Lockwoop and 
oe lt / _—s on Harmonium tip-toe of expectation. Would 
= REEVES gan ement among audience. Buzz. ‘ He’s 
coming ! hands ready to receive him. Hereheis... No 
he isn’t... “Sigh of disappointment on the appearance of a very 
—y ae y gentleman, y an, 5 8 it strikes us, as he 2 stonae anxi- 
o closely scrutinising audi through -nez 
has been eh ae ouse and | 4 
ascertain if by any is sitting among the 
audience; in which case this Serutator has been authorised to send 
for a policeman, and har have 
to the platform. Failing in hi 
he directs his a to 


s 


if 








the Eminent Tenor's seo aneee and being evidently fearful that 
he may come out, with his solo, at any moment, and startle the life 
The poze Ss Tus an anxious glance towards the entrance 
are now pa A ay directed in feverish 
that quarter, and 
that i meet ae y cortawted out of his ambush by 
Conductor Cpat receive the plaudits of the hted audience. 
O where— 
Regves ? In prison? ... Hark! ... Avoice singing 
the famous “‘ Ah che la morte !” We regard one another silently 
but blankl on saying, * This is not the voice of Sims Rexves!” 
No; it is the’ volbe a Tenore Robusto—a tremendous busto! €.. 
far as oS hate there is one portion of the 
scene represented here, for i eR oly “a cell.” bo ie 
it? Nobody knows. It is very kind course, whoever it is. 
But the audience do st ¢ to be vawflcisatly grateful when 
Parti leads forward M. Nicotiy1, who in this instance is the 
change for the other tenner. 

In the Second Part Signor Fot-1Lor-11 sang ‘‘ Oh, Ruddier,” and 
most of us wish he made a better selection, Then Mr. 
Obbligato awd pers the =F ye on his pince-nez, suddenly comes on a 
piano, smiles, and evidently says to hinestf, a Why, dear me, here ’s 
the v: thing I want. I'll go and tell Part,” and so he is going, 
when Partrt saves farther trouble by stepping on to the pla orm, 
os mee, pice of music her d, with which she 
orthwith proceeds to delig’ » 
conics, was who turns out to be a if he ‘ - 

e s the accompaniment as were thoroughly im- 
ea iti isa musi tally Kind of, but it in ctberenined by Bar 

is warmly encored ; whereupon, great! 
igato Senior, but rather to the intmen’ of the 
that she would follow sing 
, she repeated “ Darling Mine” —a title suggestive of Rio 
Tae ysores, or Montanas, when paying from fifteen to twenty-five 
from TREBELLI 





per cent. After one song and an aria from Parti, we 
; | sought so ing airer still in the of * The Colinderies,” and 
if we’ve any luck, we shall ex to hear the Great Invisible Sis 
Reeves at the next Ambrosial on Saturday week. 
Lorp Raypotrs fixed on a pposehitying las 
Saturday. Very appropriate place ith hobbies. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Hostess (who has just sung). ‘‘ ARE YOU QUITE SURE You DON’T Sino, CarTain LoveL.?” 
Captain Lovell. “1 assure you—a—I’ve no Voice WHaTeverR. A—UNFORTUNATELY, I—I'm A LisTeveR!” 





—_ — 
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OFF! 


Foor to foot, at fullest strain, 
huscles tense and beating brain 
Forward knee and clenchéd hand, 
See the rival champions stand ! 
See them straining on the start, 
Masters of the runner’s art, 

Feet a-spring for the first bound, 
Toes that barely touch the ground, 
Breath ingathered, watchful eyes ; 
What a race, for what a prize! 


As the champions toe the seratch, 
Searce it looks an equal match. 
Sturdy manhood doth not wage 
Equal war with silvered age. 

But the veteran in this race 

Isa marvel. Power and pace 
Fail him not for all his years, 
Odds he laughs at, mocks at fears. 
Spare, steel-sinewed, springy still, 
Fleet of foot and firm of will, 
Confident and cheery, he 
Struggles for the mastery, 

With whatever comer dares 
Challenge him. He nothing cares 
For disparity of age, 

Lifting every rival's gage. 


Yet, though steely still and stout, 

Wit hath here his work cut out. 

Swarthy Cecit, stern and grim 

As Black Douglas, bears with 
him 

All the hopes of many a man 

Who till late, when Wrutia™ ran, 





Backed him with his voice and 


cash. 
Now, for all his fire and dash, 
Many a backer falls away, 
Deeming Wt has had his day. 
Yon Corinthian, CavenDIsH, 
Cuts him ; if he hath his wish 
WILL, whom he was wont to back, 
Will not win upon this track. 
Birmingham's pedestrian pet 
Odds against him longs to bet ; 
Fancies he himself might win, 
If against him he cut in. 
Many another ancient friend, 
Once thought faithful to the end, 
Of allegiance firm and fixed, 
Slips from him. The crowd is 
mixed. 
Hosts who cheered him on of old, 
Now are hostile, or are cold ; 
Doubtfal of his course and cause, 
Whispering that his friends 
applause 
Is but tribute to his pluck, 
Out of form, and out of luck. 


Time a. tell. The time’s at 


and, 
WILL, the runner, old yet grand, 
Sets his foot and sets his face 
Once more to the goal. His race, 
Whether lost or whether won, 
Will he fairly, gamely run. 

All, however stout or fast, 

Must give in to time at last. 

If once more he is returned 
“Witt the Winner,” ’twill be 





earned 


By a blend of pace and stay Fortune shifts, youth wil be 
None will match for many aday.| served; 

If, from choosing a wrong course, | Since he never shirked or swerved, 
Or mismeasuring his force, They who triumph need not scoff 
He should lose this crowning race, | At the veteran. Hush! they’re 
Failure will not bring disgrace. off ! 





To Amateur and Professional Warblers. 


Dr. Moretti Mackenzie has written a learned work on ' The 
Hygiene of the Vocal Organs, which Messrs. Macmittan have 
ublished in one yolume of sound—that is in one sound volume. 
ixcellent advice is given in it, and words of wisdom are spoken by 
Dr. Moretti Mackenzre, when he attributes ‘“‘the great lack of 
voices” nowadays, to the *‘ feverish hurry and impatience of modern 
life, which makes pupils and teachers alike most anxious for imme- 
diate success, however ephemeral, than for lasting results.” Ohne 
Hast aber ohne Rast, is the moral of Monrett Mackenzie's advice. 


7 


Tus cutting from the Daily Telegraph potted :— 
ADY’S MAID and SECRETARY and VALET.—WANTED, a 
married couple, without children, to travel with a Lady and Gentleman. 
The wife must be a thorough lady’s maid, and understand dressmaking, hair- 
dressing, and be strong, active, and a good packer. The husband must 
understand shorthand, and be a good writer, and be willing to perform all 
the duties of a secretary, butler, and valet, and ride on the carriage out of 
livery. The wages for the two would be £52 per annum, and everything 
found.—Address by letter, with fullest detailed particulars, in husband’s 
handwriting, to . 


This appeared about a fortnight ago. We wonder if the Adver- 
tiser has yet found this wonderful couple. That he is an old soldier 
is evident from the final condition as to the handwriting. 








Someruive Quire New.—The Prefect of Police in Paris is going 
to ‘‘ adapt from the English’’ our method of managing traffic in the 
most crowded parts of the Metropolis. Aha! So, at last, ‘‘ They 











manage these things better in London.” 
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“THE START.” 


(GREAT RACE BETWEEN THE G.O.M. AND “ THE MARKISS,”) 
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ROBERT AT THE ACADEMY. 


oz sum long time past I’ve 
bin a thinking how wery 
Soiiising, incbesoe cll aleh 
ing, leastways all sic 
people a is anybody, such 
as Hem Peas, Halder- 
men, Hactors, and Hed 
Waiters. In my own _ 
tickler case, it shows how 
use accustoms us to strange 
bedfellers! I remember 
the fust time as I ever seed 





Gallery, witch it was at the 

Hague in Olland, I was that 

shockt, that I was quite 

glad to get away for fear 
body should 


any 

~ me. But after the 
fast blush of the thing, so 
to speak, I got jest as brazen 
as the rest of the le, 


dashusest of the hole lot, 
without even blinking. I’ve 
still that little grace left in 
me that I prefers to go 
alone, and woodn’t go with 
a reel lady as I loved and 

no not for untold 


means preshus little. 
I begins to feel as I’m a 
tredding on dangerous 
gro 80 I’d best leave it 
ee afore hice gives way. 
estion who buys the Staggerers? I ae 
u w passes on. 
The wersy fant) as I met on my wisit to the Academy the 
other day, was a old frend of mine in the shoemaking line. He was 
a coming out, as I was a going in, so he had only time to say, don’t 
forget Mr. Ropert, to have a lock 4b tho beshs as the Lartichs 
paints, and then you’ll see what dunces they are in that most im- 
portant respect. There’s hardly one of their er coud 
walk in’em. That’s wot I calls reel critticism. The fust thing as 
caught my eye in the werry fust room, was what I was told was a 
8 y in pink and white, and so it was, litorally, for the dress was 
all pink and white, and the face was all white excep a nice little pink 
nose. How charmed the lady must be with the hartist’s truthfulness. 





It’s jist fa in paeien jietur, eee the pore oes 
breakings ou over pore face, is all done to a pimpel. othi 
like truthfulness in but in to oun toeet, T tees 


recomend jist a leetle play of fansy. 
inding as there wasn’t not no names on the picturs, I was forced 
to buy a Catlog to see what they was all about, but strange to say it 
wasn't need no = — instance . me pal a great cage of 
gent, with werry few clothes on, a carrying off a 
lady who don’t Se eee rrsee ane en om hee sossk 
bowl, and I was of coarse natrally ankshus to know which did it, and 
to herself, poor thing, 
, he looks as if he did that 
D b thort nothink of it, and why 
he sticks out his chest so, and dubbles his fist to show as he doesn’t 
So I looks at my shilling Catlog, and 
Sotomon SoLomon, that’s 
if CassANDRA van in that 


a dozen full-grown 
little rabbit, with both his four 
summer day as makes ’em all 
— a scarf or two, and having a 
pepeeds two gray hounds, to help’ 
one of demme semme nude ladys a squeezing a cupple 
em with great ig 8 , a hurling on em 
t yin Ady AY he ve it all explained. I 
west toknon tick peut Becesinshon funy hye 
whi Buckenhamsheer fami 
and wot does the Catlog tell me ? *"Manady by Hon. Joxs Cours,” 


i 


and that’s all! Then all I can say is, whatever might have been 
thort of the Miss hunting on foot in that shameless a 
when the Burnham was private propperty, that now that it 


salad | #fe in danger of 





belongs to the Copperashun, it ort to be put a stop to, or we shall have 

the Committee going down there too or three times a week, to see 

whether it’s still a going on. 

But the best of the fun is that where you dow’t require not no ex- 

</* because the pictur speaks for iteelf, then you gets it in 
. Take for instance the icter that to my mind is the gem of the 

whole lot, the pictur that p i 


me up sharp, divecly I seed it, and 
that I studded agane and afore tare myself away. It’s 
a pictur of a Luncheon in "s 
fust of all a game pie, and then a 
lovely peace of streaky cold rost 
to look at, and a bottle of 
the natteral finishing 


a reel grand fust rate Picter | distance 


painters paints werry well, and them’s Donkeys and Pigs, whether 
there’s any partickler reason for this, it is not for me to say, or 
weather any moral is to be drawn therefrom, but, ewen if so, I trust 


as I knows as them is misterys far too deep for my plumber to sound. 
RoBert, 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE ; 
On, RANDOLPH ON THE RAMPAGE. 


The following Address has been issued to the Electors of S—th 
P-dd-ngt-n :-— 
GENTLEMEN, 


Ir is time that somebody should out. Nature has 
never cried aloud to me for repose, or even for a Soauing modest 
in the expression of my political views, and if Nature had done so, 
should not have listened to her. ing with as much impartiality 
as I can possibly muster, and carefully avoiding the least exuberance 
of lan e, I now denounce Mr. Giapstonr’s Bill as a nefarious 
and y mixture of vanity, bunkum, blarney, misprision of 
treason, flat burglary, and political arson, for which the very least 
punishment that he deserves is penal servitude for the remainder of his 
ill-spent existence. Some may think my expressions exaggerated, 
though in my opinion they are ridieulousl i weak, and when I really 
set myself to it, I can call ever so much worse names than these! 
Without some degree of plain-speaking, how on earth is the count 
and my own reputation—especially the latter—to be preserved? If 
you want a puff you must be tart. The man who hesitates—to 
impute motives and sling Billingsgate—is lost in modern English 
politics. We have now to deal with an opponent who combines the 
worst qualities of Nzno, MacHIAVELLI, NaPoixon the Great, Sancno 
PANZA, BLUEBEARD, and the late Mr. Peace. England is suffering 
from ** One-Man Rule,” and it is for that reason alone, and, as you 
can imagine, with an almost inconceivable amount of reluctance, that 
I dwell so much on the personal aspects of the question, a course 
which as a general rule, I am known most studiously to avoid. 

Our chief antagonist is called the ‘‘ Grand Old Man.” I think the 
whole controversy will be raised on to a much higher and more 
statesmanlike level, if I call him at once the Grand Old Donkey. 
Or to put it still more convincingly, instead of ‘‘ One-Man Rule,” we 
One-Maniac Rule! You, Gentlemen, who are— 
some of you—destined to be the progenitors of a numerous posterity 
(none of whom I trust you will see reason to leave unsupported, and 
in consequence chargeable to the parish,) know well that the Home- 
Rule Bill was in and hatched at Colney Hatch, and 
that for mingled imbecility, poltroonery. 1 recklessness, 
superhuman cunning, and utter idiocy, it has never been equalled. 
The Conservative Party has the support of men like Mr. Brienr, 
Mr. Date, and Mr. Spurcron,—men w opinions in the past, 
it has treated with such unvarying deference and respect! Do 

ou want to see India lost, B abandoned, all our Colonies 
Jeolering war on us, Heligoland showing signs of alty, the 
Samoan Islanders mutinous, and an active volcano esta in 
Hyde Park? If you don’t, vote as one man (or one sheep), me, 
and the cause of political moderation and morality ! 

R-np-ipn 8, Cu-ncH-11. 





for 





We always ht the Freemasons were a ble Brotherhood, 
and yet, at the Grand Ceremonial at Brighton, the prayer was 
offered up by the Dean of Battle. 





Mrs. RamsporHamM understands that Mr. Henry Invuve didn’t 
t a degree confirmed on him at Oxford, because it was refused by 
Council of the Abominable Board. 
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1ES. 


OTHELLO AND DESDEMONA. 
(A Scene in the Park during ‘‘ The Colinderies” Season. ) 


| “Sue Lovep um™ For THE DANGERS HE HAD PAST, 
And HE LovED HER THAT SHE DID PITY THEM!” 






na be 
NAS 
~ Br. 
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| They 


) 





| PAPER-KNIFE 
| 


POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book- Marker. ) 


“THE ROMANCE OF MATHEMATICS.” 
Sustie humour in rheumatics, 


Doubtless there may chance to be ; 


Poesy in hydrostatics, 


Some day you may hope to see : 
Since that Mr. Hampson, he 


Finds romance in mathematics, 


In his book, which, o’er their tea, 
Girton Girls will read with glee ! 


“A LEFT-HANDED MARRIAGE.” 


Att lovers of Liszt, I should say, will not fail 
To read Mrs. Bertnerr’s well-written tale! 


“HEALTH LECTURES FOR THE PEOPLE.” 
Here are all kinds of lectures on Health for the many, 
They are practical, clear—and they each cost a penny ! 
By the best men they ’re written: throughout the whole 

nation. 
should doubtless achieve an immense circulation ! 


“TWO PINCHES) OF SNUFF.” 


| AN uncommon tale, which should much interest all— 
I think you’!l allow there’s sensation enough—- 

Of incident full ; it is written by WeEsTALL, 
And has for its title Two Pinches of Snuff. 


“ABOUT THE THEATRE.” 


WittraM Arcuer—a sort of a “ bill of the play ”— 
Kindly gives his ideas of the Stage of to-day. 

The ** Essays and Studies”’ containing his views 
Are found in this volume—which some may peruse ! 


y. 





**Dramatic Nores,”—A contribution to The History 
of the Stage pleasantly written by Mr. AusTIN BRERETON, 
will be instructive and entertaining to all to whom any- 
thing connected with the boards does not imply one form 
of boardom. 
Mrs. Kenpat and Miss 
of Mr. Invine anc Mr. Barrett. 


There are 


hotographie portraits of 
LLEN TT EeREY os character, also 








ELECTIONEERING MADE EASY. 
Scent—A Meadow. Thunder and Lightning. 
Enter an Election Agent and a Clown. 


Agus. Stormy day, Gries ? 
Clown, Ees. 

Agent. Stormsall overthe country. Regular 
Election weather. Of course, I don’t ask who 
are you going to vote for—but what may be 
your political views ? 

Clown (grinning). Aa! 
keow. 

Agent. Very good principles. Only perhaps, 
they ’re hardly just yet within the range of | 
practical politics. 

Clown (taking a sight). Hee! 

Agent. Five pounds in the pocket is better 
than three acres and a cow in the dim and 
distant future. Isn’t it ? 

Clown. Aye. 

Agent. But of course, your vote couldn't 
port. bought, because you know that 
would be bribery. 

Clown. I 8’ pose you manes a bargain. 

Agent. Well, yes, but ’tis against the law. 
And I wouldn’t be so base as to bribe anybody. 
Besides it would be throwing away money. 
My friend, Mr. Srumprypown, has no chance. 
A hundred to one against him. One hundred 
shillings is five pounds. 

Clown (scratching his head). Um! 

Agent. I shouldn't mind betting you, five 

pounds to a shilling —or say a farthing,—that 
STUMPEYDOWN doesn’t get in! 

Clown. Ood ’ee, though ? 

_ Agent. I would. If you like, I will. Let 
it be a farthing. If 1 lose, I'll pay you 


Dree acres and a 


| fightning and peal of thunder. 








punctually, six months after he has taken his 





seat. Suppose I win, you needn't trouble 
yourself to pay me, until I ask you. 

Clown (cxmbing). Done! You be agentle- 
man, you be. 

Agent. And yon are a free and independent 
Elector. (Jt begins to rain.) Hallo, I say, 
it’s coming down. We had better be off as 
fast as we can. Goodday. (Terrific flash of 
Ezeunt 
severally, and Scene closes.) 





Good Omen. 


Pariipre DE Paris 
With us means to aes 
For him the blic expels. 
This s Pait’s 
Leaves behind him all ills, 
And brings him to Tunbridge Wells. 





Two Mottoes in the Holloway Sanatorium 
are ‘* Nil desperandum” and “ Salve.”” Mrs. 
Ramsporuam thought in the first “‘N” was 
a misprint for ‘‘P”; and of the second she 
said, “* Why not call things by their names, 
and write up ‘ Ointment’ at once?” 





IntvsrratTion or ‘‘ GeomerricaL Pro- 
GRession,.”’—Mr. GLapstone’s recent tour in 
Scotland. “* Surely,” writes an Unionist Cor- 
srpeesent, ** that wasa real G.O.M.et-trick- 
all Progressi 


ion!” 





Mrs. Ramsporuam had the pleasure of being 
ae to Dr. WenDELL Horse the — 

ay. says, ** may we such a 
= AP el Ter The Letcqraph of the 
Breakfast-table.’ ” 





YO THE EXILED PRINCES. 
“La République a peur.” — Manifesto of the 


Comte de Paris. 


A FOOLISH fear that conscious strength would 


scorn ! 

Is the Republic of all force forlorn, 

That, thus in womanish unworthy dread, 

She —— from the sound of Frenchmen’s 
tre 

Upon pont soil? Tis honest friendship 
asks. 

To blame is the unwelocomest of tasks, 

But from such fear a policy to seek 

Is the bewildered counsel of the weak. 

Expatriated Princes, England makes 

No question, but your hands in silence takes. 

Britannia lately offered you a home 

Through Punch's page,* and, now that you 
have come, 

Welcome, Messieurs! However fate befall, 

The Exile’s Home is open still to all. 

Goodwill to France from lip to lip shall run, 

And England fain would see all Frenchmen 


one, 
Beneath whatever Flag. But since once more 
France drives a band of exiles from her shore, 
We give them welcome and safe refuge here, 
Till patriot courage shall have banished fear. 

* See Mr. Punch’s picture, “To the Princes,’’ 
Vol. 90, p. 267. 








“‘Tuere’s a Mr. Lamptver been writing 
to Lord Harttweton about politics,” ex- 
claimed Mrs. R. “If he’s the gentleman I 
think he is, he’d much better stick to his 
Pyrotechnic Saline, and not trouble himself 
about what he doesn’t understaad.” 
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MEMS. AT COMMEMORATION. 
Picked up by an Ice Pail. 


OUR ARTIST’S DREAM OF COMMEMORATION WEEK AT OXFORD. 


Uncommenty hot at this soirée, but being conveniently placed 
under the refreshment counter, managed to catch a good deal of the 
casual conversation going on overhead. Gather, amid general talk 
about Show Sunday, the two Balls, Procession of Boats, and other 
local matters, that the lions of the evening have just arrived in the 
shape of a distinguished Radical Statesman and well-known Trage- 
dian. They are sure to want a cup of tea, and so they’ll soon pro- 
bably turn up here, and I shall hear what they’ve got to say. I 
thought so. Here they are, and the Warden is introducing them. 
They appear not to have met before. The pony eer Radical 
Statesman, who is fairly stout, has white hair, and does not wear an 
to the well-known Tragedian, that he has come 
up because, much to his 2 ishment, they have intimated to him 
their intention of conferring on him the honorary de of D.C.L. 
Says he can’t think what on earth he has done in their eyes to merit 

honour, unless it be that his recent political turn-about-face has 
had something to do with it. 
in the lion’s mouth,” he adds 


eyeglass, is explai 


pince-nez, turns tothe War- 
den, and asks, it struck me \- 
in a melancholy voice, for 
+ sort + services ; 
** honorary ” were 
conferred. The ly was, 
that any remarkable work 
in any line of life made one y 
eligible as a recipient. 

“Then why should I,” 
asks the T: ian, bitterly, 
‘* be left out in the cold ?” 

** Surely,” rejoin the others 
in a breath, “* are going 

g on 


— \—\w. = 
roe Vin ey, 


la, 


5 Tay 
- ie 


“= pee, 


:. ” 
rasedinn. 
** absolutely nothing— 
‘Degree, or no degree, that is 
the question.’ ”’ 

He continued, with a sub- 
id smile— 

“*Yet have I done the Stage 

some service.’ ” 

And, as he folds his arms and 

takes 'the room, I think he 

would have quoted several 





‘It is like asking me to put my head | 
The well-known Tragedian listens attentively, and, adjusting his 


wy, 


appropriate pomenes from the Immortal Bard to fortify his case, had 
not his interlocutors coughed him down‘with wellbred La tg ne 
“‘ Never mind,” they say ; ‘‘ there has been some mistake. Depend 
i will find it out, and give it you some other year.” 
ian looks annoyed. ‘ But I wish it now,” he says. 
wn and cap | want it. Think what éclat it would 
Think what an advertisement it would have been for 
me to have in University costume on the walls of next year’s 
Academy! I can see m . up is superb! Tell me, is 
there nothing to be done,” he continues, clutching eagerly at the 
Warden’s sleeve as he speaks, *‘ that will help me to the immediate 
assumption of some Academical costume ? I matriculate as a 
Postmaster, a Proctor, a Bull-dog,—anything * Forgive me if I am 
a little mixed, but your University terms are as yet fresh and 
unfamiliar to me.” , Ws 
The Warden gives a low prolonged whistle. ‘‘ So, so ;—that is it, 
is it?” he replies. And then a not unkindly smile passes over his 
face. ‘* Have you ever,” he asks, ‘‘ com 1 a comic song ¢” 
**No; but I could try,” replies the Tragedian. of 
**For I was thinking,” 
continues the Warden, ** that 
rhaps, if everything else 
Failed. we might manage to 
make you a Doctor of Music.” 
‘And the costume ? ” 
mene y inquires his in- 


" Quite magnificent,” re- 
plies the other, pink and 
crimson silk. You wouldn’t 
know yourself, well folded 
across the front, you could 


for al !” 
the T ' 


Th 
**Tt’s for the 
have given me 


, 
-¢ e 
—_—_—- 


se | 


QA 
hom 
y 


of : 
round them, I couldn’t cate 
any more ef the talk which 

me, I confess, somewhat 
in doubt as to its upshot. 
he how 


Chorus of Oxford Dons refusing Mephistopheles a Degree. 
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Warden, the lively scene that had just taken place in the Shel- 

. ’ P Genien, that comme 
morning. The 
distinguished 
Radical Member 
had received his 
D.C.L., amidst 
all the peculiar 
Undergraduate 
hon special 


gedian, whonever 
appeared, and 
who evidently, if 


“T thought he 
wasn’t up to a 
; comie song,” I 
remarked to my- 

Mr. Bright, in D.C.L. Robes, Brighter than ever. self, as I recalled 

his excitable 

conversation at the previous soirée ; but I reflected, ** perhaps they ’ll 
give him a turn at something better another year. 





COMPARING NOTES. 


Mapame Lresnart’s Matinée Musicale at St. James's Hall was a 
typical ‘‘ benefit”’ concert. An enormously long programme, upon 
which appeared a formidable array of singers and players, was com- 
menced at 2°30. But, as usual at these overgrown affairs, many of 
the artists who gave their services either did not arrive in time to 
eome on in their proper turn, or else were dissati with the place 
allotted to them on the programme. Anyhow, the latter was s0 far 
‘* subject to alteration” as to be of little practical utility ; and in 
certain instances the disagreeable impression was bly ceon- 
veyed that an engagement entered upon to oblige a sister artist was 
not considered to be so stringent, or worth keeping so punctually, as 
a paid one. Mr. Punch holds the very opposite view. Though the 
entertainment consisted of two Parts, it was impossible to say where 
Part I. ended, as the ‘“‘ Blue Hungarian Band,” which was set down 
for its final number, played incontinently about half way through it, 
and Mr. Scover subsequently sang a ag out of Part IL, while 
Mr. Istpore pg Lana did not show up at all while I was present. 

Such among the andience as had s of the words were largely 
occupied in ‘‘ comparing notes” with each other, to determine, as 
they feverishly turned over the leaves; ‘‘where they were ;” and 
when Mr. Riccrt, who had only one song to sing, and should have 
sung “ Israfeli,”’ in English, by Ottver Kuve, started off in Italian, 
many of us felt hurt. The bulk of the programme was, however 
gone through, if somewhat capriciously, and some of the most pitif 
samples of the contemporary were rehearsed with all the 
fatuous complacency of the vocalist who does not sepqrentiy perceive 
that he or she is degrading music and the Englis ay ha 
same time. That an artist like Madame ANTOINETTE ING 

who, to do her justice, was ‘‘up to time”) should feel justified in 
coming forward with such a thing as ‘‘ Children Asleep,” wherein a 
poverty-stricken and slip-shod setting fittingly conveys the rancid 
ooze of a crazy sentiment in the words, is only less surprising than 
that a man who has taken the degree of Doctor—whether of Medicine 
or Music—should be capable of writing ‘‘ The Love Tryst,” ascribed 
to Dr. R. Wogan MacDownext, and sung by Mr. Scover. It is 
difficult to say whether words or tune are feeblest. ‘* The Little 
Hero,” too, com and sung by Mr. Maypricx, is a masterpiece 
of pathetic futility. This bright work contains four verses of sixteen 
lines each, and necessitates in performance something of the fluency 
involved in a successful recital of ‘‘ Peter Piper picked.” 

Among the redeeming features of a Concert which must have been 
sorely harassing to the giver of it—(just fancy standing in the 
artists’ room while the last notes of a piece are being played, and 
wondering whether the performer you have been depending on has 
forgotten the day!)—must be mentioned Madame Liesuanrt’s own 
rendering of “‘I Dreamt that I dwelt,” and the “ Chanson 
@ Amour,” sang by Mile. Marre pt Lipo. This number, from the 
pen of M. Hottway, who himself played the violoncello obbligato, is 
instinet with originality and charm. His rare refinement and cor- 
rectness of intonation were also heard with pleasure in two solos for 
the instrument of which he is one of the best players in London. He 
seems to have a peculiar faculty of selecting taking but good and 





effective music, and his performance on this cocesian—peptieeianly of 
a “* Valse lente” by Raovt PucNo—was c by his usual 
=i — — P : nike aatt . 
. Evezye Ovupre deserves especial praise for his good de! 0 
two songs by Kszrvtr. But the music would not have the 


reputation of a Surrn. Miss Fawwy Davres played carefully, unos- 
tentatiously, and beautifully, on the pi a prelude in A flat, by 
Cuorry, and a very difficult gigue. e ‘Blue Hungarian Band” 
are a queer folk. Very “‘ jumpy” was the piece I heard them in. 
No name vouchsafed. They got v indeed at times, and then 
fiddled away for their very lives. This is in the Hun ** taste.” 
IBELUNGLET. 





THE POLITE POLICEMAN. 


A ConrEsponDENT who signs himself “ Vnvpex,” and complains 
bitterly of his treatment by the Force, alleging that he has twice 
quite lately been knocked down and trampled on at a crossing, told 


ound | to get inside his horse, and been several times taken into custody for 


threatening to give evidence hostile to a Constable in a street row, 
writes to say that, ashe hears that Sir CoarLes WARREN is about to 
look into the whole question, and deal effectively with the ‘* morals 
and manners ” of the Police, he has a few prelirinesy suggestions to 
offer as to their proper drill and training to thisend. Passing over 
the fact that he would have their “* domestic antecedents” in- 
quired into before allowing them to enlist in the Patee, so that none 
but men of “genial, equable, amiable, and philanthropic tempera- 
ment ” should be admitted, he begins by insisting, to insure a r 
polish being given to this rough material, that it should in- 
cumbent on all fresh recruits to go through a course of deportment 
and dancing, and an examination in the smaller amenities of 
social etiquette. For the latter he supplies a brief specimen paper, 
which is as follows :— 

1. When a crowd is creating a block on the pavement, and you are 
anxious to make it circulate, what Polite would you use 
instead of the customary and brutal, “* Now then, move on” ? 

2. If jeered at for your efforts, which prove ineffective, and your 
helmet is knocked your head from i with what 
humoured banter would you naturally reply ? 

3. On meeting with a drunk and incapable case, itis your duty to 
endeavour not to lock it up, but to see it safely home. Calling a 
four-wheeled cab for this purpose, are you justified , if you have to 
pay it, in endeavouring to recover the fare, or should you willingly 

ay the expense from your own pocke. ? 

4. Coming up with a burglar, you explain to him gently, that per- 
haps, having regard to all the circumstances of the case, you t to 
take him into custody, when he seizes your truncheon, and suddenly 
knocks you down. Ought you to get up and endeavour to pursue 
him, or generously give him the chance of a fresh start ? 

5. An omnibus runs into a private carriage, and all three horses 
are down with the proprietors sitting on their respective heads. If, 
when you intervene, you are told, ‘‘ just to mind your own business,” 
ought you, bowing politely to the crowd, to say, ‘‘ Well, Gentlemen, 
—as you will,” and quietly resume your beat ? 

A good deal more follows, and the directions for drill, include, ‘‘ the 
coonat handing of ladies over crowded crossings,” the ‘‘ escorting 
and holding open umbrellas over them in the rain,” the “ pleasant 
way of dealing with unmuzzled dogs,’ and ‘‘the singing of sweet 
ditties after dark in suburban neighbourhoods,” all of which accom- 
plishments, are to be left in the hands of thoroughly i and 
well qualified Inspectors. Indeed the scheme is very complete, and 
could scarcely fail if carried out, not only to relieve the Force of the 
charge of churlishness that has lately attached to it, but to invest it 
at the same time with a thorough bonhomie and good breeding that 
would soon grow proverbial and render the words “‘ Police” and 
** Politeness,” nothing more or less than convertible terms. 





Linton v. Robinson. 


Ir one fact is worth a thousand arguments, one hundred and 
sixty-eight facts must be worth so many arguments that we have 
not time to work it out. All these facts are assembled at the Royal 
Institute of Painters in Water-Colours by Sir James Luyron, and 

—we forgot to say the facts are water-colour drawings of the 

i class, and most of them of venerable age—effectually and 
finally prove that water-colours are permanent. Anyone can see at 
a glance—before you can say J. C. Roprnson—that water-colours do 
notfade. So 

J. C. Rommrsown, he 


Must acknowledge his notions are fiddlededee ! 


Let it be clearly understood there are to be no further arguments 
on the matter. Sir James Luvrow has proved his case. Judge 
Punch has given a verdict in his favour, and so every one else may 
shut up, and take a back seat. Hooray! 
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SULPHOLINE 


Delightful to use. 
i the Skin 
Healthy, Soft, 
Beautiful, 
Transpsrent, 
Supple. 


SOA. 


Fragrant and 
Cleansing. A 


9 Skin a} Pept 
* Transcends Or- 
dinary Toilet 
Soaps. 


Tablets, 6d. Boxes of Three Tablets, Is, 6d. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 





“Aneoturery Pras.” 


ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


Estastisuep 1835, 


Boda, Potuss, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 


For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sorp Everrwurns, 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


LIBERTY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’ 


eae Brown EXTRA DRY, 
1880, 1680-1, 
eet m 6s . per Dozen, 
eOLe scenes, 


LIBERTY & CO., 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


Tle oe 








reg 
’ tn, i, Fhe Lane. omion B.: 
HOGER GA02UGE ROCHE 


beng Fay aps & Son MT, Queen 


Victoria awe net (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Church- 
yard). Soild by 





Chemists. rice 4s. per bottle. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH SRMIBITION, 
LONDON, 18%. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUING 


COPENHAGEN 
mii. CHERRY genius, |. 
PETER FF. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Peavsres st Arromr- 
mane to ree Rovat Dawwem ane lepenset Bosstas 
Covars, awe H.K.H. ros Parsee or Watee 


“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


cleanse the Mood Sonal 
jeoonmet mon hg 


ca 
pang tote | pings Skin and 
—— a lous. tons. ‘Taousande of 


eaatty, | Us. ry ~ Sent 
Ramps, Oy Toe ee 


ve Comrant 





i we 
for 33 a ~ 





TOOTH-AGHE CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 











BURGOYNE’S — 


AUSTRALIAN WINES. 


SHAVING A LUXURY. 


Reser Strpping Meine 


how A, machines are invaigabie to it peatiomen 


who sheave. — fasore 4 moe portent 
than the by cn te, obt ns 


that that any servant re = Oe mene ia 
Extracts from Testimonials eae raion i= 
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we ETE Se eitdaes eee Se rae 
x - ow be i} wacn 
yates u's 
weet aie ica 
wil ype be i f Salahes, 
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» Buchanss Works, Dundos. 
on 8s 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 
combined. 
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° ’ 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES #T., BIRMINGHAM 


EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 


HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 
, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s all 


TO SMOKERS 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
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8s, per 160. yy 1 is. (14 Stampa 


BEWLAY & ©O. 
43, Curareipe, ond @, Brean. ise. 1780 








BRILL’S- 
SEA 
wae SALT. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 





:|Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards, 


THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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COCOA. 


1CHAPS STI 


M ELLOR™ S 
SAUCE 


Of Chemists and Grocers. 


| HIGHEST: 
AWARD 


HF ALTH| 
EXHIB” 1884) 
wae 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Joxyr 3, 1886. 





ESCOTT’S 


PATENT 


“ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT | 


RAZOR STROP. 


Deo you shave yourself? Does your razor cut? 

Why have a good razor and ase a bed strop? 

Next to & good razor, « good razor etrop is the | 
most bin it item ine gentieman s toilet | 

The old-fashioned idea of « reszor strop. vis., a | 

of leather glued on « piece of woud in the form 

of a miniatare knife-board, is fast dying out. Gen- 
tleme are finding that an elasticity and freedom in 
the stropping of a razor is necessary to the preser- 
vation of ite edge 

Improvements In razor strops are necessary, a8 
any one cen vouch for, who has gone to business 
morning afer mornng with a bieeding and smart 
ing chin 


ESCOTT’S “ECLIPSE” SPRINC 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROP 


is entirely different to any strop ever invented ; the 
case is of cylinerical form, in different qualities of 
lated, nickel - plated, 

he stropping leathers are cut 


metal, vis 
lacqueret, &e , 
fr'm «pecially prepa:ed Kuss an hides, and which 
may be imepected at the Inventors factory, the 
beck of the hide is the pat only used, that being | 
poruttarty ote i te the fine edge of a razor; in 
deed the m « dull resor passed up end down 
thie iether a fe« times is electrical—it resumes its 
edve instantaneously 
Anyone has only t» strop a razor on one of 


ESCOTT’S “ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROPS 


to acknowledge its ——— 

The strop «cts autos ithe mally and after ithas been 
drawn out for the purpe me of stropping @ razor, it 
returwe and encloses itee!{ in the case intend d for 
its reception, thereny being always protected from 
grit, dust, 2c —such enemies to the edge of « razor 
Ite small compass will recommend it to travelk rs 
and others, to whom space is a consideration 


ESCOTT’S “ ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROP 


has but to be tried te prove ite worth 


silver 
&e 


Patented throug? ou t the World. To be obtained 
of ail Hairdressers, Cutiers, &o , and wholesale of 


H. ESCOTT, 
135, Fenchurch Street, E.C. 


Ae nte—K HOVEND EN & BONS 








Has an Opes 
Steel Roller. 
A child or lady 

cen work a .0 in 

Machine, and « 

man a 30-in., cut 

ting grease 5 in, 
high clean to its | 
- roots 

With the improvements made this season, we now 

claim to offer the easiost-working Lawn Mower by 

far, fully equal in finish, strength, and durability, to 
any machine in the market 






To be obtained ave ro on the i vy ee oy 
and Seedame t from the Sole Licen 


SELIG, SONNENTHAL & Co., 
_%, Queen Victoria Btreet, Lendon, E.C, 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
roa 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Nile, Headache, Loses of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDOW 
Tamer is agreeable to take, ond never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pieasure. 
Bold by all Chemists and Druggwsts. 2s. 64. « box, 

stamp inciuded 


-GoLtp- -1884- 
USED INTHE AL NURSERIES 


he Best Food 
PIO@uitiie 


: IVORY & MOORE 
mY 143,NEW BOND st 
, LONDON | 

















FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


COCOA 


special scientific process, | 
GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & C0., 





respectfully invite 
x applications for SELL oF 
& PATTERNS of TADOYS Gxirrra Ang Als, TRE 






their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 





Sher Lt or §88%- 

» er jove ANp Tit 
Joear OS APE PY 
Me mate 









becoming sad 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 

men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


“Eton” Suit. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKMCHANT TAILOKNS, VUTFITTERS, &c., 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpon, E.C, 





if) ou area man of business, weakened b: mee strain 


of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BIT TERS. 


1) you are a man of letters, telling over your mid- 
Right work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Ityou are young and trowing too fast, or if you are 
eufhering trom the effects ah¥ over-induigence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


| 38.700 059 eiaeeted or ot le, old or y suifering 
eter nguianing’ om a bed of 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you gee KIDMET OF URINGRT COMPLAINT, 
Gisease of Lhe sTOMsCH , BOW ELS, BLOOD, Livea, oF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


“You Syouno Try THEIR, 
JMyate GROVE,” 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OL DEST AND BEST: 
“Tur Queen” (the Lady's “teh “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it. 
Svuld by Grocers, Ironme ongers, Oilmen, &c, 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 











| DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rae STOMACH, HEARTBUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTIVN. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 

















TENACIOUS 


WOuN BY TH BEST PLAYERS 
| TEN PAIRS ¥ TENACIOUS are now Sold to ONE 





of an Tr . 
Can be obtained at his City Establishment—3. New 


Broad 8t.; 134, Cheapside; 97, Gracechurch Mt. ; 

52, Fenchurch St. ; and of all firs __ class Bootma kers. 

A sample pair sent = ot free for 10s. 64. from 2 and 
‘oultry 





~ EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 








COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 

CURTAINS. 

PAPERHANCINGS. 
| CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


ARTISTIC 








MORTLOCEK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of zvzcrs, | | 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. ] 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


LONDON. | oxrorD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 





FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. | 


NESTLE’ y 


1 





Taape Marx. 


| The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI. | 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 
re of preparation. Pm merely the addition | 
o 
lect Food by the Highest 
es and all parts cf 
or 


Recommended as a 
| Medical Authorities 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. | 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


DESIGNS. 
MESSES. HE HENRY MILWARD 
REDDITCH. 


@ SONS 
OFFEK THKE. *oninee value £26, £10. 
the BEST DESIGNS of WEEDLE-Casts. to ve 
deiivered by the lt OCTOBER. Full particulars 


on appiication. 
CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 


PERFECT IMITATIONS OF 
NADURE. 








Weightiess, no wi a r- 
ance. Instructions of ue eels. 

ment on 
CHAS. 


BOND & 
46, OXFORD STREET, 
NDON, W 


Bpecis liste also ‘for Ladies’ 
gs and Scalpette 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Ine wes 5 yt of Imita 
LEA & PERRIN®S’ SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public 
Les & Penuiss beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 
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VIE First Volume of the New Issue of §S1R WALTER SCOTT’S WORKS 
in the New Binding, and at the New Price, is Now Ready “WRAYVWERLEY,” 
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CHARLES KINGSLEY end EBVERELEY, 
« Desoriptio: Peper by the Rev. Writs 
Hasaison, esth | llustretvons, appears in 


THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


Por JULY, 
which also contains :—A Paper on Modern 
Falconry, by Mr. E. B. Miountt, with 
Tiustrations. On Handwriting, by 
A.W. Maceswars, with faceimiles. Ostrich 
Farming in Oape Colony, by Nswuaz 
Hors, and the opening chapters of a New 
Btory by Miss Veer, entitled A Garden 
of Memories, 4c. 
Profusely Illustrated. Price Sixpence; 
by post Eightpence. 
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THE COMMON SQUEAL. 
A Sone ror SHRIEKERS. 
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bed bring 
about the Union, 
whose 
at the 
Hall 


grimace, 

I will show you 
that the Poet 
with yourspirits 
owns commu- 
nion 
I will show you 
that the is 
of your race, 


1. 

What are those 
that shriek and 
squeal against 
the Isle across 
the water ? 
What is he that 
crams our ears 
with patriot 
cant ? 

See the lyrist lick the party hack at breathing tire and slaughter ? 
See the man of rhymes embrace the man of rant ? 


Men, 
brothers 
. Music 
LA\\\\| \ 
\t \ 


) ~% \ > 
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mi. 
Here the plea whereby the Poet apes, and charms, the Penny Paper— 
‘* We are they whose works sensationally shine, 


I was ever 
And if A iaeh a 


at curses, Victor Hugo I’ll 
scurril tongue ’tis mine.” 
IV. 
Who would fear to back the Poet as a double-barrelled screamer, 
Pure of morals, clean of language, free from bile ? 


Do you want old Grapstone scarified, the sanguinary schemer ? 
will show you how to slander and revile. ° 


(Does so in nine violent verses, savage and scathing, but scarcely 
suited for publication.) 


out-vapour, 


xIv. 

There! That cuts every record in the way of party squealing, 
That ’s the style to pelt and pulverise your foes. duns . 

You thought Lord Ranpoipa rabid, but this comes as a revealing, 
And there’s lots more where it comes from—verse or prose. 


xv. 

Perfect rancour, wrath eternal, everlasting objurgation, 

Freedom? Yes, I’ve always ee it, oan may be 

It may do for France or Italy. But that curst Irish nation »—— 
Rather slay them man by man from sea to sea! 





A DISGUSTED C. C. 
Mar. Ponca, Sir, 


_ 1x literally boiling over with indignation at the amount of 
roasting I am receiving, members of my numerous acquain- 
tance, as to the state of my health after my imagined week of 
Festivities. Week of Festivities indeed! Week of Fasting rather. 
The stewing and baking and frying, being confined to the heat of the 
one festivity, to which I was invited. 

On Sunday I went to Church, to St. Paul’s, no refreshments there 
degre of found Sapeatend at a rape distance, ps fe 
egree of pi a res ce, upon ti 
Masonic performance 0: H.B.H. the Prinze of Wa es, at ‘ie Sour 
Bridge. No refreshments afterwards, tho’ certainly not of course, 
for I certainly did expect them. On Tuesday I was not included in 
the select few who dined at the Mansion House, with the Mayors and 
Provosts of the United Ki - On Wednesday, I was informed 
that the reception and supper at the Colinderies, was adjourned 
sine die. On Thursday I went to the Crystal Palace at the invita- 
Directors of that real Palace of the People, but as my 

se, they were confined to a cupof 
On Friday I attended the i 
and then of course I was enabled 





to | Simply to subscribe myself, 


indulge my remarkably fine appetite, with every luxury that a 
refined taste and immense pont oe could supply. On Saturday I 
was not invited to meet the Prince of WaLxs, at a grand banquet to 
the Executive Committee of the Colinderies, of which I had heard a 
distant rumour. 

So you will perceive, Sir, that my share of the famous week's 
festivities, amounted to one good supper, provided for me by the 
Corporation, and acup of coffee and a roll and butter, provided for 
me by myself. And yet I find that 1 am the victim of pretended 
sympathy of my pit friends, at my Becenearily rey — 
after a week of unbounded luxury. trial is doubly to bear, 
as it began with bitter disappointment, and ends with sardonic 


sympathy. AC. C. (but assuredly not a Seedy One). 





A REGULAR PLANT. 


Sre,—Here is a passage from a book I have been reading, ‘‘ The 
Sagacity and Morality of Plants, by J. E. Taytonr, Ph. D., F.LS., 
&e., &e,: Cuatro anD Wixpvs,” that has afforded me not only some 
food for reflection, but material for experiment. ‘‘ Hosts of common 
plants,” the author says, ‘‘ con- 
tinually perform actions which, 
if they were done by human 
es Peper - once 7 peonens 
wit e category of right an 
wrong. There is hard i 
or virtue which has 
counterpart in the action of the 
vegetable kingdom.” 

soon set about getting a 
ractical answer to his question 
y planting my back and 

stocking my conserva with 
selected spevimens, and then watching and taking notes. 
has been so unique and peculiar that I publish it witho 
apology. Here it is:— 

Taking my round this morning, was much rised by hearing 
poate of laughter. Found that came from a Brassica hilaris, or 

ight-hearted Cabbage (native of Putney), that had apparently been 
sent into fits by some remarks of Napina hieroglyphiea, or 
conundrum-asking Turnip. Noticed at the same time the unappre- 
ciative attitude of a fine sample of Cucurbita deridens, one of the 
Sneering Pumpkin family, ~ ll tone was very irritating to some 
Asparagus that had evidently enjoyed the joke. Saw, as I came up 
the path, a Raphanus flebilis, or easily-moved Horse-Radish, weep- 
ing in sympathy with an Onion that was also in tears, but I couldn't 
make out exactly what they were crying about, unless it was the 
conduct of a row of Strawberries, that resented being planted in their 
immediate vicinity, and deliberately turned their backs on them. On 
approaching the house found that the Creeper, a House-Breaking 
Wisteria, Wisteria furaz, (native of Seven ials), had in the night 
got in at the staircase-window, and managed to carry off a couple of 
bottles of ory ale from a cupboard on landing. These I dis- 
covered it had given to a Begonia siticulosa, one of the dram-drinking 
species, that had been left out in its pot at the foot of the garden- 
steps, and had been egging on the Wisteria to commit the theft. 

n entering the conservatory, was at once reminded of the Pe/ar- 


ium jocosum, or practical joking ium, that had again 

n up to its tricks, this time making a booby-trap of the wateri 
pot, and hiding the contents of the work-basket among the roots o 
the ferns. I was, ever, assisted in discovering their whereabouts 
by a total-abstaining cactus (Cactus abstinens), that takes a serious 
view of life, and fortunately frequently acts as a wet blanket to the 
exuberant tomfoolery set on foot the roystering ann 
Noticed that several pots of Lobelia had been beaten literally from 
blue to black in aggressive attacks made on them by a means, peer 
men of the Prize-fighting Fuchsia (Fuchsia bellicosa), which, I, 
however, ed eventually to quiet down by fensstening So plant 
it out among the artichokes. Couldn’t help obs nasty 
feeling that appeared to exist between a Gardenia several 
of Mignonette, the latter being restrained from fiying at the former 
only by the presence of a hypochondriacal Phlox (Phlox melancholicus), 
native of Herne Bay, whose proverbial ill-humour and depression 
seemed to act as a salutary check upon any attempt to make a 
demonstration. Finished my round by turning out a low-minded 
Hollyhock that had taken to using the bad language of flowers and 
threatening a Dahlia, that had made away with the clipping-scissors, 
that I would call in the police unless it gave them up. 

Such, Sir, has been my experience, which I beg you will publish 
for what it is worth, as I believe it will throw a good deal of prac- 
tical light upon Dr. Taytor’s theories. For obvi.us reasons I 
suppress my mame and address, and must ask you to permit me 


Somerurve Lixe 4 GARDENER. 
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mie | 
“ An Orchid Hunter.”’ 

The result 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


He. ‘‘ Evenynopy WILL BE LEAVING TowN NOW THAT PARLIAMENT Is DIs- 
SOLVED.” 
She. ‘‘ Yes. Ispeep I rarxx att tHe Nice PEOPLE HAVE LEFT ALREADY /” 


OUR MORNING MENTORS. 
WHICH 18 RIGHT? 
(From the ‘“* T m-s,”"' 


Tere cannot be two opinions as to what the result of a Gladstonian victory 
would be. Assuming, for the sake of argument, that in that case the total sub- | 
version and dislocation of all moral and material ties, which would infallibly 
ensue, would not produce physical consequences of a similar portentous mag- | 
nitude,—assuming, in a word, that the world would still go round, we have next | 
to consider in what state it would go round. Here, in England, the stars would 
look down on a ruined Empire and a shattered Constitution! Our Colonies, | 
despising a connection with an effete political Organism, would at once cast us 
adrift, and the great glory and boast of all Englishmen would have disap- 
peared. Mr. Giapsrowr, it is needless to say, would be absolute Dictator, 
and, before a year had elapsed, we should see our ancient Church destroyed, 
the House of Lords abolished, Buckingham Palace let out in flats to the work- 
ing-classes, an equestrian statue of Mr. BrapLaven surmounting the Arch 
at the top of Constitution Hill, Lord Satispury beheaded on Shepherd’s Bush. 
Green, and the National Gallery actually thrown m to a profane crew of | 
sightseers for one hour on alternate Sundays! Shall we reduce our sister 
island to the status of a mere Colony—although, of course, our Colonies are, 
as we have said before, the pride and mainstay of the Empire ? 

Under such a régime, emigration to some autocratically-governed country 
would be the only resource left, and we ourselves should certainly settle in the 
densest and most savage parts of the African jungle, if the break-up of the | 
Empire was not sure to offer an unprecedented opening for sensational hysterics ; | 
—an opportunity which, from a patriotic point of view, would, of course, 
most deplorable, but which, at the same time, journalistically considered, would 
pay exceptionally well. 


(From the “ D-ly N-ws.”) 


THERE cannot be two opinions that a Gladstonian defeat at the Elections 
would utterly upset the equilibrium of the Universe. Such an event wo 
show that English voters did not care twopence for Justice, Truth, Generosity, 
Patriotism, and all the rest of the Virtues, and thet i 
failed to throb within them in response to the magnanimity of Mr. To Heaty, 





id | not be refused admission to 
spirit altogether | as 





|the more than Ciceronian eloquence of Mr. Sxxton, and 
| the kindly patronage of Mr. Parnett. We should carry 
'on a miserable existence ina kingdom divided against 
‘itself, and in a hopelessly shattered Empire. Lord 
Satisspury, we need harily add, would be so entirely 
mater A situation, that = twelve months the 
Britis eet, cooperating with a ion Orangemen 
armed to the teeth, would {a laid Dublin in ashes, the 
whole of the present Irish Parliamentary Party would 
|have been shipped off to St. Helena, Mr. GLapstonz— 
| with Sir ANDREW CLARK as his only attendant—would 
be chained in a cellar in Lord RanpoLpH CHURCHILL’s 
town-house, trade would have ceased, era, 
| and “‘ our old nobility” would alone be left, to play lawn- 
|tennis and hold garden-parties on the site where once 
| stood the Royal Exchange and the Bank of England. It 
| is indeed a solemn thought that all these consequences 
| may be brought about by putting a cross in the wrong 
| place ona voting paper! Yet truth is sometimes stranger 
| than fiction, and it will, we believe, also prove far stronger 
than faction. 











A REGATTA RHYME. 
On Board the ‘‘ Athena,” Henley-on-Thames. 


I trxe, it is true, in a basswood canoe 
To lounge, with a weed incandescent : 
To paddle about, there is not a doubt, 
I find is uncommonly oe eat 
I,love the fresh air, the lunch here and there, 
To see pretty toilettes and faces ; 
But one thing I hate—allow me to state— 
The fuss they make over the Races ! 
| I don’t care a rap for the Races !— 
Mid all the Regatta embraces— 
I’m that sort of chap, T don’t care a rap, 
A rap or a snap for the Races ! 


I don’t care, you know, a bit how they row, 
Nor mind about smartness of feather ; 
If steering is bad, I’m not at all sad, 
Nor care if they all swing together! 
Oh why do they shout and make such a rout, 
When one boat another one chases ? 
’Tis really too hot to bawl, is it not? 
Or bore oneself over the Races! 
I don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 


Then the Umpire’s boat a nuisance we vote, 
It interrupts calm contemplation ; 
Its discordant tone, and horrid steam moan, 
Is death to serene meditation ! 
The roar of the crowd should not be allowed ; 
The gun with its fierce fulmination, 
Abolish it, pray—’'tis fatal, they say, 
To pleasant and quiet flirtation ! 
I don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 


If athletes must pant—I don’t say they shan’t— 
But give them some decent employment ; 
And let it be clear, they don’t interfere 
With other folks’ quiet enjoyment! 
When luncheon you ’re o’er, ’tis really a bore— 
And I think it a very hard case is— 
To have to look up, from paté or cup, 
And gaze on those tiresome Races ! 
I don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 


The Races, to me, seem to strike a wrong key, 
Mid dreamy delightful diversion ; 

There isn’t much fun seeing men in the sun, 
Who suffer from over-exertion ! 

In sweet idle days, when all love to laze, 
Such violent work a dis is! 

Let ’s hope we shall see, with me they ’Il agree, 
And next year abolish the Races! 

I don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 





Tae School Board of London have passed a resolution 
caleulated to make it generally known that children will 
Board Schools on the ground 
of their being barefooted. This is of course quite right, 

the Board is naturally entirely in its element in 
dealing with all cases of defective understanding. 
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New Guard (to Peer of the Realm, who is very careless about his dress and personal appearance), 
\ ? i 1 VI ] 


May! 


**MAKE 'ASTE !—TUMBLE IN 'ERE, OLD 


No room 1n THE Tarrp!” 











PRO OR CON.? 


(From a Waverer’s Diary.) 


Monduy.—Have spent the whole morning over the papers, and am 
more confused than ever about my vote. I certainly partly agree 
with Hartineroy, and can’t help being carried away with the 
thorough “go” of RawpotpH CHvuRcHILL, but at the same time 
there’s Grapstone’s letter, and Mortey’s speech, a good deal of 
which strikes me as unanswerable. I wish the papers were not 
quite so full of election ad , for really, in trying to read them 
all, one gets quite muddled. However, no occasion to come to any 
decision to-day. I’ve got the week before me, and can take my 
time. Besides, GLapstone speaks to-night, and I shall see what he 
has to say to-morrow morning. Don’t fancy, though, his flavour 
will quite suit my taste. Can’t say, at present, I see the necessity 
for ‘* Home Rule.’ . 

Tuesday.—Just been reading the Grand Old Man’s peroration. 
Quite magnificent. Could see the andience, breathlessly listening 
to every word, and understand their being completely swept away in 
the stream of their own enthusiasm. It must have been a glorious 
sight. There’s not a doubt of it his passionate ery to his fellow- 
countrymen to do justice to Ireland rings true. Yes, I’m quite 
sure of it, Home Rule, without any reserve, is the correct thing. 
I’ve never had any great doubts about it, but now my mind is quite 
made up. I shall vote ight for the G. O. M. 

_ Wednesday.—A unsettled by reading Sarispury’s last 
night’s speech. The question is, of course, how far can one trust 
him If, for instance, what he says about Ulster is really true I 
confess it very much alters one’s view of matters. Then, again, he 
says he doesn’t mean ‘‘ coercion” at all. Just the enforcing the ordi- 
nary law of the land. Of course, if that is all, that’s right enough. 
But then, why offer to repeal the ordinary law after twenty years ? 
Muddle here. I wonder whether the G. 0. M. is really playing the 
— he ng op of Oe Supine, as SALISBURY Laoag —_ 
out, Can’t believe he is ; still, uts the matter very strongly. Must 
turn it over in my mind a bit. Bhouldn’t like to go and ive my 
vote the wrong way, after all. "Pon my word, it’s very using. 

Thursday.—Thank goodness, I’ve read Mor.Ey’s speech, and 





PaRNELL’s. Quite made up my mind again. Nothing could be 
more outspoken or convincing than Moker, and I go with him 
entirely in everything he says; while there’s an honest ring about 
PARNELL’s utterances that is unmistakable. He scoffs at the 
thought of the Ulster mischief, and he is evidently quite right, and 
knows what he is talking about. Of course, five-sixths of the Irish 
nation ought to have their way, and it’s monstrous to try and keep 
them from getting it. My mind’s made up, and I can see the thing 
quite clear. 1 go for ‘‘ Home Rule,” and that’s settled. 

‘riday.— Have been reading Briout’s speech, five columns of it 
and am bound to say my yesterday's views have been a good deal 
affected by it. ‘Old Jomn Briout,” can’t be suspected of playing a 
Tory game, and here he is dead against the Government. Has set me 
thinking, and I’ve been looking into Irish History, but I can’t make 
much of it. Certainly I agree with him, that we ought not to try a 
gigantic experiment of thi ree pa oP poate 3,000,000 out of 
36,000,000, and he argues that it be a dead failure as well. I 
wonder whether he really means what he says. Suppose he does. 
Very awkward, this continued “up and down” sort of feeling. 
How I do wish the voting was over! I’ve half a mind to toss for it, 
which way I go. Bothered if I can make out which way it will be. 

Saturday.—Been at the papers all the morning, reading addresses 
pro and con. Home Rule, have been more confused than ever 
but a couple of letters of the Grand Old Man, have somewhat cleared 
the atmosphere for me, and I think now on the whole, I can’t do 
wrong in giving him my vote. Still I can’t quite make up my mind, 
and on my way to the yang booth, I stop and read an opposition 
manifesto, which again rather opens the floodgates of doubt, as to 
whether I shall be really Going right thing. Have both candi- 
dates’ cards in my pocket. ish I could come to a final decision, 
which to vote for. Don’t see what else I can do, but get out a half- 

nny and toss for it. Do it. Heads, Grapstonx. Heads it is. 
Best out of three. Toss again. Tails this time,—that’s Sarissurny. 
Now to decide. Here goes. Heads, by Jove! So the G. O. M. wins. 
Register my vote for him, and loiter with a clear,conscience, 
Thank goodness, that’s off my mind. 





Free-Masonny.—The glorious pomp and circumstance of Charity. 
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| So I should imagine the cast was gradually settled, and with the 


SUCH A COMIC OPERA! 
“ Let us Be-atty together.""—Old Song. Music by Hervé, 


Ow Tuesday the 29th of June, Frivoli, humorously described as a 
‘Comic Opera,” was produced at Drury Lane. On such a night, 
when the heat was oppressive, Frivoli was welcome as a frost. 
Without much call upon my imagination, I can suppose such a scene 
as this between Messrs. Harnis and Hervé :— 

Hervé, 1 should like much to produce my opera, Frivoli, at Drury 
lane 

[ Thinks to himself that he would be very glad to get a chance for 
it somewhere in England. 

Harris. Ah—yes—Frivoh. Yes—ah—what’s it about ? 

[ Thinks aside that, whatever it is, on certain terms it might fill 
up the interval between Cart Rosa’s departure anc the next 
Sensation Drama, and might give him an opportunity of 
securing some of his people — would be wanted for the 
Drama and the Christmas Pantomime. 

Hervé. Very characterist.c: great opportunity for costume, for 
scene, for tout ce qu'il y a de plus beau. There is no Manager in the 
world who can put a piece on the stage as you. Ah no! it is true. 
And what theatre!—Drury Lane, for spectacle! Superb! 

/larris. Yes; we do everything rather well at The Lane, I flatter 


myself. No cheese-paring, no old scenery and dresses. No; we'll | 
do it for you to-rights, my boy—that is, you understand me, if we | 


do do it. What’s the costume ? I don’t want ar7 classics, or Wagner 
style, no Zannhduser and armour. 

Hervé. But no. There is not of that. Voyons!’ It is Due, 
Duchesse —— 

Harris. Oh, | know—Louis Quatorze or Louis Quinze costume. 
Not very new, but effective. Big chorus ” 

Hervé (thinking that this is a detail which he can arrange when 
he once gets it on the stage). Not great. The Opéra Comique chorus 
as ordinaire. Some pretty girls f 





Harris. Yes, yes—I know—Pages, Courtiers, Noblemen, Ladies of | 


the Court, a few soubrettes. Now, astoterms? (These having been 
arranged to their mutual satisfaction, the dialogue proceeds.) Good. 
Well, you know I’ve not heard a note of it as yet. Kuxesron has 


results that a considerable burden is laid on those gifted veo 
Messrs. Harny Nicwon1s and Pareman,—but a greater burden is lai 
on the audience. There are Counts and Duchesses and soubrettes and 
soldiers, and a 
little piping 
bullfinch of a 
troubadour call- 
ed Frivoli. But 
what the plot is 
haven't got 
the vaguest idea, 
beyond that the 
stout little Fri- 
voli throws a 
letter on to a 
wrong balcony, 
and, on the prin- 
ciple of *‘ put a 
penny in, and 
the figure will 
work,”’ — brings 
out Mr. Harry 
NicHoLts in a 
night-cap and 
dressing - gown. 
The time of the 
action is Louis 
Quinze, and the dialogue is of the present Music Hall topical kind, 
patented on the stage by that amusing wag Mr. Artuur Roserts,— 
admissible in burlesque and Opéra bouffe which is much the same 
thing, but not in Comic Opera, of which the Marriage of Figaro and 
Barber of Seville, are the s ‘ 
Miss Monrose arrived late—mot antil the Second Act—and wouldn’t 
have been there then, if she hadn’t come on horseback. What the 
int of this was, Heaven, Heryé, and Harris only know. Miss 
SOLDENE seemed to be in pain when she sang ; and I pitied her and the 
eminent tenor Harry NIcHOLLENI, in their great contortionist duet. 
Mr. Marcate Prerpornt sang nicely, and a gentleman perversely 





Hervé composes, Druriolanus disposes. 





done the lyrics, eh ? 1’ put it on the stage, and if there are only a | ¢alling himself ‘*S. W. Gi.pEeRt ” (so like his topsy-turvy style instead 


few lively ‘‘ goey”’ airs 
Faust, L’ il Crévé, didn’t you ? 


Let’s see, you wrote Chilpéric, Little | of “ W. 8. Grreert,” and taking us all by surprise, while AnTHUR 


SuLLIvAN is hard at work at his new Cantata) proved himself to be 


Hervé (pleased). Perfectly. (Then conscientiously remembering | possessed of a very sweet voice and correct style. 


that he has tried to to get away from his old form in this new work.) 
But this is not an Opéra bouffe. 1t is Comic Opera. 
Harris. Ah, well, I don’t care what you cal/ it, as long as it is 


| The one thoroughly hearty encore—and this scored a treble 
| perhaps as a kind of protest against the rest of the Opera, an 
to show M. Hervr the sort of thing the English public do like, and 


comic, with plenty of tuney tune in it. The public like tune, my boy. |< expect from him,—was for a chorus of Austrian soldiers with 


Hervé. And who can you give me for to sing ? 

Harris. Oh, that’s all right. (Thinks over a few names in 
‘* Human Nature.”) There’s Harry Nicnoris—he’s a deuced fine 
tenor, when he likes. 

Hervé. Ah! Anrrt Nerxot. I do not know him, but I will take | 
your word. 

Harris (thoughtfully—with a view toa Company for next Drama). 
Then there’s Pareman. I can get Pareman, if I try. He’ll come. | 

Hervé. What voice has Pareman ? i 

Harris. Voice? Oh, sings everything—anything, chiefly baritone 
though, and not bad in a chorus. 

Hervé. And the women ? 

Harris (enthusiastically). My dear Sir, got the pick of London for | 
you. Only got to say whom you’ll have, and there she is. (“‘ Thinks | 
of a number—adds ten to it.” Then it suddenly occurs to him that | 

ose Hersee has been frequently mentioned to Lin. Determines to | 
try it. Good name, *‘Rose.”) Rose Hensen’s disengaged,—do 
first-rate for you. What's the heroine ? 

Hervé (a trifle uncertain). Well—the prima donna would be Rosella. | 

Harris (as of grasping the whole plot intuitively). Just the part for 
tose Herser. By the way, where’s the scene laid? At Frivoli, of 
course, eh? Féte in the Gardens of Frivoli! I see. (Beaming in| 
vtew of a grand effect with lanterns and Katrt Lanner.) Frivoli, a 
sort of Tivoli, I know. I can make it grand. 

Hervé (checking his impetuosity). Mais non—vous vous trompez. 
Frivoli is the oe —a singer. 

Harris (disgusted). A singer! Dash it! I thought it was tea- 
oo Well, all right—(reconeiles himself to the fact)—fire away. 

What sort of a part is Frivoli ? 

Hervé (enthusiastically). Oh, bright, bright! A sort of—(is about 
to say ** Troubadour,” but recollects the reeent operatic production of 
that name just in time to stop himself and substitute) Wandering 
Minstrel—gay —beaucoup de chic—espéce de Cherubino— 

Harris Ab—a boy? That is, I mean, to be played by a woman ? 

Hervé. Perfectly, by a woman! (Trying to inspire Avevstvs 
with his own enthusiasm.) Piquante! pétillante!! ravissante ! ! ! 

Harris (pretending to catch the inspiration). The very one—just 
mentioned her! (Slaps Aim on the shoulder.) Rose Hensee, my boy! | 
Do it, and look it, down to the ground. She’s an all round actress. | 











plenty of action and a thundering lot of drum, a good show of girls, 

| and a dance by Karr: Lanner’s pupils,—who seem, under her system, 
to have been 
trained up into 
womanhood since 
last Christmas. 
This chorus 
march past, and 
dance were 
nearer to Mz. 
Hervi’s old 
Chilpérie- D’ Gil 
Crévé form than 
anything I heard 
the whole even- 
ing ; but I adinit 
I came away in 
the middle of the 
Third Act, and 
perhaps all that 
was worth hear- 
ing was given 
after I had re- 
tired, 


S 





The Hovering Cook and the “Good All Round” Minstrel, 6 #ne late 
who ought to sing, “‘ Hover ! of thee I’m fondly dreaming.”’ the above-men- 
tioned chorus. It was chiefly in action, but I fancy he was speaking, 
and probably saying any number of good lines which would 
unfortunately lost to the audience, on account of the vigorous 
conduct of the drummers, who were thoroughly enjoying themselves, 
One of the sentimental—I believe it was intended to be sentimental 
—songs, is worth immortalising in an illustration ; it was sung by the 
airy-fairy Frivoli, and its refrain was— 
Happy Thought! IfI could 
Catch a glimpse of the cook 
As she hovers the kitchen around! &c., &c. (See Illustration.) 
After the Second Act I came to the conclusion that a grave mistake 
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had been made in the cast. Frivoli is a low comedian’s part, and, if 
neither Mr. Wa. Hutt nor Mr, Rientow could have been engaged, it 
ought to have been played Harry Nicwoiis, while Miss Rosz 
Hersee could have taken one of the numerous heroines, of whom there 
seemed to be a lot about ; and to Paesse her from the others, she 
could have executed the peculiar ‘*j ” for which she is famous, and 
which is so much better when unchecked by the band’s accompaniment. 
With this alteration, with Paremaw as the Duc,—without a song orduet 
and why couldn’t he be a bachelor ?)—with most of the music omitted, 
except the soldiers’ chorus snd and some from Chilpéric 
substituted for what it might be to leave in, with the best 
of the Be-attyfied Lyrics all the dialogue removed 
bodily, and Mr. Nicnorxs left to his own invention, aided by a few 
suggestions from . Perritr and Harts, and then the mise-en- 
scene by Aveustus DRURIOLANUS pang 
last Act might finish with an eruption of Mount Vesuvius, (now only 
seen mildly blazing in the distance) which should involve the 
characters in one ¢ommon ruin, and bring down the curtain to the 
| satisfaction of everybody. This might draw the Town, or what is 
left of it, until the production of the new Drama, by AUeustus Maeyvs 
| and Henricus Paryves, is ready,—and let us hope that this date is not 
far off. Nee that their previous success may be ‘*‘ continued in 
their next,” am everybody’s Candid Friend, Nress, 








ROBERT AT EGHAM. 


An! I were. 
rayther i 
which I wish 
on the ole as 
I adent a bin. 
Heggum ain’t 
much of a 

lace not to 
ook at, not 
on ornery 0c- 
cashuns, Heg- 

um ain’t. 

‘o speak the 
onest truth, 
it’s jest a 
leetle bit 
sleepy, and 
ain’tginerally 
muteh trub- 
bled to kno 
how to man- 
age its traflik. 
But Heggum 
| another 

. | site on Wens- 
1 ft 
| e poet says, 
AI se I a 
Wile 5}| confess they’ 
{Mf Hl 


i 
A 


ie: | good deal bet- 
\\ 


a Le » ter if they’d 
{ \} . 

j \ \} 
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| iN bn 


‘di 
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b | t} ha had the 
re fourthort jest 

y to ha had the 
i} | roads watered 
for the clowds 
'f \\ of dust was 
that blinding 
as noboddy 
couldn’t see 
mutch else. 
But what they 


wanted in 


| 
! 


| 
“i 


= 


pain 


n, I were at Heggum 
opening.” 
water they made up in loyalty, witch litorally blazed out all over 


] 


“Not ’ere yesserday, Mum? No, Mum, 
for the Olloway H 


the place, from the bold assertion at the principal Pub, that Her 
Masesty had earned all Heggum’s love for a sentry, down to 
the little cullered pocket handkerchief hanging out of a garret 
winder, on witch was painted ‘‘ We welcomes our Queen!” 

Ah! and wot Heggum said Heggum meant, and I don’t think as any 
owling demmygog as gos about a denowncing of all the greatest hin- 
stitushuns of the land, grand old copperashuns and all, woud ha 
a werry agreable time of it if he ’d have atempted to lectur at Heggum 
about 5 a clock, hem, on Wensday larst, and long be the day 
when he can! There was a werry conwenient Hoss Pond close bye. 
Being a remarkabel fine day, I warked from the Station to the Skool, 
witeh I was told wasn’t a mile off, no more it wasn’t, for it was jest 
about too. Oh these little country jokes, how they seems to be car- 
ried down for long long ears! Wen I at length reached the Skool, I 





admirable throughout, the | > 





coud ardly help thinking as I was a being played another joke wen 
I was told to enter a lovely Pallis. But so it was, and to my mind, 
small tho’ that mind may be, I says without not no dowt, nor no hez- 
oe it’s the werry loveliest Pallis as I ewer entered perfesh- 
nally. Why there was sum parts on it as was that hexquisitly chizzled 
as you mite ha taken it for confeckshunary, and if that isn’t a com- 
plement to the harkitect I don’t know what is. 

I passes hover all the sherrymonial part of the bizziness, for, trewth 
to tell, my long ot walk, and my ot waiting for sumthink to do, 
fairly owercome me, and I slept the of the idle waiter. I woke 
up jest in time to see Mr. Martin HonLoway give MAJESTY a 
bootiful Gold Box. Happy man he looked, tho’ he was rayther ot. 
But weuther the rapshur of that moment id him for the spending 
of seven underd thowsand pounds of his -in-Lor’s money in 
ilding a gals’ Skool is a probblem as I leaves to wiser eds nor mine. 
It was fortnate for me, as I ad my little slumber, for the next hour 
after the Quen left was about the ottest and the ardest as I hever 
went through. My place, unfortunately, was jest in the middle of 
the burning sun—and the sun does jest shine at Heggum—and the 
table allotted te me was jest about harf a a Heal of a mile long. 
Let any one try to pr & freely-perspiring Waiter standing alone 
behind such a table as that, with a frightfully hungry public, three 
deep, a shouting for wittles and drink. Wot a mere common 
Waiter have dun under sitch eying suckumstances?’ Have tried 
his best, and failed miserably. Wot did Ido? I carmly and quietly 
handed to them nearest the table, to-one-a dish of sanwiches, to 
another a basket of strawberrys, to another a dish of cakes, to 
another a jug of what is called Shampain oup, and a tumbler, and 
in about twenty minutes arter I tried this little game my tabel was 
all cleared, and I quietly announced the fact as follows,—‘‘ Ladies 
and Gents, there ain’t no more wittels,” and they all forsook my 
emty table, and fled elsewheres. 

tabels was all put round a ae plere as they called a quod- 
wrangle, |’m sure I don’t know why. Brown said as it was meant 
as a sort of prison, where the yung ladys of the future, was to have 
out their little differences, as the name si , but Brown does 
romance so. There was piety of my hold paytrons there, and sum 
of my young uns. I was much emused at the trubbel a werry fussy 
old gent took, to keep all the werry best places for the habsent quire. 
He tried werry hard to git one of Mr. Punch’s hone nelmen to 
leave, with all his ladys, long before it was nessyse , but he smiled 
and sed, *‘ move for a mere quire, no, not for a ream!” and the fussy 
old gent was so estonished that he said no more. He tried the same 
silly thing with the three butiful graces of Werginyourwater, and 
Mr. Doxasy, the Ungarian Ambassador, but they ony looked at him 
and smiled, and he wanished into the emused crowd. 

I had put by jist one dish of sanwiches for myself, but while at one 
hend of my long tabel, a ungry gest got over and stole it! Such is 
human natur wen depraved by unger. So I looked in at the loyal 
Pub, as I warked down to the station, and over a crust and a glass 1 
discussed the hole mistery of the day with a senserbil feller as [ met 
there. He told me as the skool is for the heddicating of Female 
Parsons. That no man of the masculin gender, is hever to henter 
the sacred bilding. There’s to be jest 250 skollards, all of ’em over 
seventeen, and ony one Principle Lady to look after ’em all, poor 
thing! and for them as brakes down it will be a sort of prepareatory 
skool for the naybouring Sannytorium. To my shame I confesses as 
I bleeved all I herd, till I found out as he was merely a pennyaliener 
for a hapenny gernal as was a trying for to gammon an hed 
waiter. So I hopes for his sake as I shall never have the sattis- 
facshun of repaying him in his own koin, in the shape of wittels, or 
the saddle of mutton may be placed on the other horse. Roxen. 








“0 SI SIC OMNES!” 

Actions at Law would indeed be delightful if they were all 
conducted as penny as was Field y. Labouchere last week. It 
was an action for libel; but scarcely was it commenced when Sir 
Henry James, interposing, said that Mr. Freip’s object was not to 
obtain damages, but only an acknowledgment that the statement 
made in 7'ruth wasn’t true. His client was a fair Field, and re- 
quired no favour, that was all. the Arrorwry-GENnERAL 
said he quite agreed with Sir Henry, and that his own client, the 
popular senior Member for Northampton, most ly withdrew 
the statement complained of. He did not wish to be the Favourite 
against the Field, especially as the Favourite in this instance 
couldn’t win. Then Mr. Justice Denman complimented them all on 
the extremely handsome behaviour of everybody in the case, and 


had | observed that if it were not waste of time to offer any comment of his 


own, he should be inclined to sum up by saying that, though there 
was a libel in 7ruth, yet there was no truth in the libel. A juror 
was then politely requested to withdraw. All the jurymen exp 

themselves ready to oblige immediately. Whereupon everybody 
bowed to pe te | else, the fees were paid, the bells were rung, the 
ae ee ed on, and we hope they'll all live happily ever 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 


‘Loox, Dean! Taere’s your HvsBaND GoING IN To SupreR wita Mrs, ScuDAMORE—A DANGEROUSLY ATTRACTIVE WoMA). 


Let ME waAayw you!” 


‘How coop or you! How I wish HE WAS GOING IN To SurrgrR wita you, Deak, tnsrEaD!” 








THE WIND AND THE SUN. 
Who’ it care to heed, ’midst faction’s furious 
Babel 
That rages round the land, 
A whisper from the World of ancient fable ? 
Who ’ll stoop to understand 
The application of the old eld story 
To tumult of the time, 
Or bend to teaching of old allegory 
His fiery front sublime ? 
Loud clus our age too fiercely urges, 
We find ourselves at last 
Mere thralls to Boreas and to Boanerges, 
The brawler and the blast. 
Blow, blow! All strain, the Blues, the Greens, 
the Yellows, 
Their cheeks or large or small, 
The hurricane, or a mere pair of bellows, 
The whiff, or the White Squall. 
SALISBURY’s siroceo, CHURCHILL’s 
thunder 
Around us day and night, 
And Mor ery’s simoom meets—to the world’s 
wonder— 
The Counterblast of Brieut. 
O windy chaos, flatulent cataclysm ! 
Would not Sol’s gentle ray 
Still the loud tempest, heal the party schism 
And hush the windy fray ? 
The North Wind in the fable, fierce and frigid, 
Long on the traveller blew, 
But he close-reefed, and resolute and rigid, 
His cloak still tighter drew. 
Only the genial sunburst moved and melted. 
Supposing it should prove 


cyclone 


That hate, long proof ’gainst blasts that 
howled and pelted, 
Should yield at length to love. 
Whew! winds will roar at the 
And all refuse to lend (suggestion, 
Consideration to the craven question. 
Well, well, rage on and spend 
Your fiercest force upon the task unending, 
Call each auxiliary blast ; ‘rending, 





| You'll have to try, when are tired of 
Sol’s gentler strength at last. 


NOVELTIES IN SONG-WORDS. 


Tae Russian Choir have delightful titles 
for their part-songs, as for instance, ** There 
| is my Heart, thou fine black-eyed Youth,” ** O 
my Guilder-tree: O my Raspberry Bush.” 
|The last reminds us of the term of endear- 


ment by which Mr. Pickwick was supposed | 


to have ad Mrs. BarpeLt. Adapted 
as a Russian song, the Pickwickian love-ditty 


O my sweet Tomato Sauce . Perhaps this 
|may set a new fashion for ballad-mongers. 
The series is evident according to the season, 
“Om Blooming Bacon! Oo my Bonnie 
Beans!” “ Mine ts thy Heart, my little 
Cabbage,” ‘* Love me little, love me strong,”’ 
the song of the spring onion. ‘‘ My fair 
Goose, "7 fue Goose!” “O my lost Duck- 
ling!” “* Sweet Potato, how I mashed you!” | 
* Tell me not in currant Numbers!” and | 
many others which will suggest themselves | 
to our Tostis, Wernersys, Corsrorp-Dicks, 
and MoLLoys. 





might be rendered, *‘ O my tender Chops ! | 


MR. PUNCH’S SKETCH OF A HOME- 
RULE BILL. 


1. Enoranp, Scotland, and Ireland each 
to have a National Assembly composed of the 
Members of Parliament belonging to its own 
particular nationality. 

2. Members of Parliament throughout the 
|three kingdoms to be elected on one settled 
| plan according to tiie numbers of the popula- 
| tion, and without regard to the locality. 
| 3. The National Assemblies to sit for one 
| month or longer as the occasion may require 
at London, Edinburgh, and Dublin before the 
| meeting of the Imperial Parliament. During 

this time they shall decide upon such Bills 
dealing with local interests as they may 
| consider necessary. 

4. Immediately after the closing of the 
Aoseeses, the Imperial Parliament to be 

eld. 

5. All Bills passed by the Assemblies to be 
submitted to the Imperial Parliament, and 
not to be rejected unless there is a majority of 
a clear three-fourths against them. 

6. After the passing of the Assembly Bills 
which shall be passed by the House of Com- 
mons to the ped we of the House of Lords) 
the ordinary business of the Session of the 
Imperial Parliament to be transacted. 

7. The Imperial Parliament to meet alter- 
nately at London, Dublin, and Edinburgh. 
But no Irish Members to be allowed to appear 
in more than one of these places at the same 
time. 
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| the excited populace. Finally we got under 
weigh, 028 about five in the morning we 
reac Wimbledon Common. In a desert 
lace, (near “‘ the fourth hole out,” you will 
w it if you area golf-player) ed 
the door of the cabs, and released the feline 
fares, or rather the survivors, for a dreadful 
pitched battle had been fought in each cab. 
After a little skirmishing in the open, the 
cats withdrew into the adjacent brushwood, 
but I had considerable difficulty in satisfy- 
ing the cabmen. It must be admitted that 
the interiors of their vehicles had been a 
good deal altered for the worse. Now, will 
you believe it, despite their instinct, not 
one of these cats has returned to my home, 
though, they all received the most distin- 
guished kindness! So much for their boasted 
** Instinct!” I have ever since been perse- 
euted by the minions of the pelien, and am 
hooted in the streets, as ‘‘ The Count and 
his Cats,”” when I take my walks abroad. 
The crayfish in the cisterns are defunct. 
| London is no home for the naturalist. 
Yours ever, 
Gripert Wuire, (of Bloomsbury). 


II. Piccadilly. 

GRATIFIED as we are by the receipt 
of 80 =! generous a demand, and gladly 
as we would have your illustrious name 
| added to our list of patrons, we regret that 
| the Retail nature of our business prevents 
us from executing your obliging order for 
| Eight Hundred Hats, made to your own 
| pattern, for your private use. 

We remain your obedient servants, 
FeLTHaM AND Port. 





| Str, 
| 


Iil. 

Ballykilbrothofabuoy, Ulster, June 27. 
Dear GENERAL 

Your plan lin certain circumstances) 
for a combined attack on Dublin and Lime- 
= rick, by forces descending the Liffey and 
a ee — Z = Shannon, in whalers, is to hand, and con- 
—— = ; " tents noted.* The scheme for landing and 


disposing the men, disguised as anglers, 
SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN, IF POSSIBLE. tract distributors, and agents for patent 
She. “L S ES wey BORE eis Sag ES land-fertilisers, is excellent. But the whale- 
ne, ps Ef ME INTRODUCE YOU TO A VERY CRARSING sADY, TO TAKER DOWN TO SUPPER, | boats? How is Transport to be arranged 
He. ‘‘A—THANKS—NO. I NEVER EAT SuprPer! for, and are you quite serious in your plan 
SS SS = a | for @ Camel Brigade, I cunts cos ar- 
pen 7 nee ae ‘ nessed to jaunting cyars? You say MoLTKe 
THE LOST LETTER-BAG. | says he never heard of such versatile re- 
("" Litera scripla manet,” source, - is snot in a so of 
“ a ees | yours, and in the oon Brigade ro- 
Perwaps it was the festivities of the late genial wintry Whitsuntide season that induced | testant Skye Blue Jackets, but menageries 
the Postman to sit down in the street and play Russian Patience with the letters. Perhaps, | are very rare in Ireland, and you will not 
on the other hand, the letter-bag was stolen, after an immense expenditure of careful skull, | be able to make war support itself, in this 
by Mr. Wit1am Srxes, who supposed it to contain diamonds for the Amsterdam Market, | country, at least as far as recruiting animals 
and who threw it away when he found that its contents were only the following epistles. for the Camelry is concerned. hile ac- 
In any case the letters are unclaimed by their authors and owners, and Mr. Punch, like | knowledging your esteemed favour, we 
another famous man of genius, ‘takes his own wherever he finds it,”—and publishes it. In would respectfully solicit a fresh sample of 
some instances where the signatures are illegible, they have been omitted, in the hope that) your, celebrated _milita patterns, and 
Fac dpm Ly matter may betray the writers, by whom, no doubt, the letters will be imme- | "emain Faithfully yours, 
iately claimed. — , 
Dear THompson, I. Bloomsbury, June 25. P.8.—The weather has og: the Gardi- 
THE pursuit of scientific research into Natural History, has its difficulties when the | ner guns concealed in the , and they all 
student is compelled to reside in this Metropolis. My favourite adder lately made its escape, | jam. So do the “‘ Hymn-books,” all but one 
and was killed by the unsympathetic cook in my neighbour’s coal-cellar. This incident | that went off by accident yesterday and 
ae pate = =f ye the aiepiot, and tay anpermnente A the ** neping gy oom ” of killed the pig. 
e domestic Cat have been, on the whole, rather a failure. You remember our discussion , ised , 
of the remarkable anecdotes about Cats in the Spectator, and probably you have not for- | PAL a os <* Sey ae commercial 
otten the anecdote of the kitten which found its way home to Thurso from Penzance? |“ ’ _— 
Vith the purpose of testing the existence of the homing instinct in the Cat, I have devoted | (To be continued.) 
six months to collecting, (by the use of valerian and unremitting kindness) the toms and | we rg te a well 
tabbies of the neighbourhood. All the bakers’ windows here are full of advertisements | we 
beginning, “ LOST a Magnificent Persian Cat,” and so forth. The animals unknown to/ Dr. Bright’s Bolus. 
their proprietors, were ‘all safe in my study: science has its rights as well as its duties. Last | “ ’ : : 
week I determined to test finally the cats’ boasted power of finding their way home. In| I ’vz loved those darling Irish all  & life, 
the dead of night’ chartered five iar-wheslete, filled them with cats of every land and race—| I watch their woes with sympathy and 
the tail-less Manx, the blue hairy Russian, the common puss, and so forth. I then bade pity ; . . 
the cabmen drive to Wimbledon Common. Before I could complete these simple arrange- | And so, to settle all our life-long strife, 
ments, a large and angry crowd had collected opposite my house, and though I explainedtothe| 1’d give them—yes, I would—a—Grand 
policeman that I was merely engaged in a scientific experiment, my windows were broken by Committee ! 







































































. » 
rr Be 7 
SS ae. S a 


ts wae 


-* 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 





[Jury 10, 1886. 











, a a 


“NEITHER MUZZLED NOR LED.” 











LAY OF THE LIBERAL UNIONISTS. 


DismMEMBER? Dismember ? 
Stamp out the last ember, 
Of Giapstowe’s nefarious plot ! 
It’s rot, it’s unreason, 
It’s stuff, i+ ’« high treason. 
Vote Tory, a: . nd Wee to pot! 








Homeric. 

In the latest edition of The McIliad, by 
our own Homer Ruler, an entirely new in- 
| cident hes been added. The subject of this 
novel portion of the poem is ‘* The Election 
| by acclamation of the Grand Old Achilles in 
the place of A-Jacks, who disappears in the 

| Leithean Waters.” 


Extremes. 
Mr. Brieut—et tu Brighte '—at Birming- 


- ham said ‘ 
His old friend, Mr. Grapstone, had quite 
lost his head. 
Very shocking, if true; but if WitL1aAm 
should fai 


"Tis because he ‘ll have lost his (political) tail. 





** Wen Quarter-Day comes round,” says 
Mrs. Ramspotnam, “‘I go into the City and 
collect my dividends, and, after that, my 
nephew gives me luncheon, and we always 

| have what they call a Charterhouse Steak. 
It’s cut differently, and is quite delicious.” 





Tue Royal Holloway College to be known 
as ‘* The Pillories.”’ 








MARY ANNER ON THE SKARESERTY OF MISSUSSES. 


Dear Lizer Jane, 

THs comes oping as you are A 1, and find your new sitcher- 
wation to your mind. I am still out of coller, as the sa ing is, and 
likely so to be if things don’t alter. There’s a lot of talk jest now 
of the scarserty of domestic Servants. What J complain of is the 
scarserty of Missusses! By wich, my dear, I mean Missusses as a gal 
of sperrit can demean ant to live with. I’ve bin after no less than 
fourteen sitcherwations this hidentical week as ever is, and not one of 
them wuth its salt, let alone being posishuns in wich a young lady of 
a self-respective turn and pussonal atractions second to few could be 





appy in. Wot I want to know is who’s to compensate me for the 
consekent loss of time and aggeryvation of temper? Seven hindi- 
wijal Hagencies has my name on their books, from stuck-up young 
minxes of seventeen to gig-lamp’d old frumps of seventy—meanin 
the lady-prinserples, my dear—and never a heligibble horfer have 
ad out of the blessed lot. And then it’s the Missusses as complains! 
Ojus, isn’t it ? 

My dear Lizer, thesitcherwations now a-knocking about—and evings 
knows they're as plenterful as plums in porrige or ’air-pins in a 
fashernable lady’s ed—aint wuth tuppence a baker’s dozen, and dear 
at that. And as to the Missusses, well, a bunch of dog’s-meat is a 
king to’em! Missusses, indeed! My dear, will you believe as one 
of ’em ‘ad the impidence to object to my wearing my dimond ring to 
wait at table with, and said she must really drore the line at scarlit 
silk stockings to clean the stepsin. She drore the line, indeed! J give 
her wot for, Ican promise you. And as to the places theirselves, it’s 
simply ’art-breaking. Some in quiet roads, full of ’orrid laylocks 
and lime-trees, with walled gardens, doorways mo! yards from 
the roadway, and never a sight of a sojer or even a Salvashun Army 
from week's end to week’s end. Ermits’ caves, my dear, is a fool to 
em. Others with families of kids (I nearly made a Missus explode 
the cther day by eluding to her seven children as ‘‘ kids’) a-kicki 
about all over the shop Tike, with hears for hevery bit o’ gossip an 
eyes for hevery follower. Not me, Lizen! Others agin where the 

issus is a old Maid erself, and expecks all female flesh to go and 
do likewise, no omen but frumps with black bags and bob-curls, 
not even a young man lodger or occashinil gardener to liven one up 
abit. Fa.ey! And others where it’s a// company, gents as smoke 
and talk syanse and flosofy and stuff, with bones and stones, and 
mosses and micryskopes, keeping it up till two in the morning, and 
never knowing whether one’s gownd is pink or blue, or giving one a 
*““my dear” or a—well, a saloot, or a tip, nor nothink. Oh, lor! 





Call that life? Others where it’s all prayers, cold meat without 





pickles, and Marster a-trotting round at ten every night to see if all 
the lights is out, and not a follower or a Family Herald ellowd 
within a mile of you. And they call sech oles Sitcherwations! 

, Exvizer Jane, my dear, to up a form of questions, a 
sort of Missusses’ Fust Cattychizem like, jest to save time and trouble, 
so as one can get the Missus to fill it up and sine it, like Inkum Tacks 
or Juries, before one bothers oneself further. Then, my dear, you 
could see ’ow the land lay, and in case of Quite Streets, or Children, 
or Old Maids, or Caps, or no Young Men, or Cold Meat, or Flosofers, 
or Attic-bedrooms, or Black es, or Babies, or Objecshuns to 
Jewlliery, or Washin, or Too |Much Compny, or None at All, or 
Early Hours, or Late Ones, or Waksed Floors, or Son learning the 
Fiddle, or Teatotallism, or Tracks, or Tind Meats, or not enough 
Holidays, or too much Kitchen-Sneaking, or No Follerers, or less 
than Thirty Pound a year to begin with, or other insooperible hob- 
jeeshons, one could jest give it the Turn-up at onst without the ojus 

ordeal of dancing attendance on the Missusses, and putting of “em 
through their facings wyver wosy, as the sayin is. P 

This seems to me to be a superior ideer, and one as us Domestic 
Ladies shall be right down druv to in self-defence. Adwertisemens 
indeed is many, but Missusses—tolerable Missusses is painful few. 
We shall ’ave to sort ’em out, by Cattykissem, before we wastes our 
presious time, and spiles our sweet tempers on em in pussonal hin- 
terviews. Wot de you think, Exizer-Jawe, my dear? Oping for 
your hopinion by return’and also to hear ow you like your new sitcher- 
washun, and ow you are gettin’ on with that andsome young man in 
the air-dressin line, and also whether you’ve rekuverd your dalicot 
touch on the pianner sinst you struck against scrubbin flores, I 
remane, yours most affeckshonate, Mary ANNER. 





Now and Then. 
“ Mr. Barour has a faculty for proving in the long run right.””— TZimes. 





Goop heavens! Bad omens are many and black, 

But none is so fitted weak souls to affright 
As to find—it’s a floorer to those who look back—_ 

The Thunderer owning that Batont means Be right ! 
We may clearly expect—though ’tis coming it strong— 
Ten years hence it will hold Mr. GLapsTone ne’er wrong. 





‘So the Prince, I see, has become a Mark Mason, whatever that 
may mean,” observed Mrs, RamsporHaM. ‘‘ My husband used to tell 
me that the highest rank a Mason could rise towas a Knight of Mortar.’ 
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SAturDAY—TOoO FIND YOUR RIGHT 








A “COLINDERIES”” PUZZLE. 


DP 


sus, AND Cross THE ROAD SAFELY? 








HOME RULE ALL ROUND. 
(A Pumphandle Poem. Tuxe—‘‘ Guy Fawkes,”) 


Tne question for the country now is no mere choice of Ministers, 

’Twixt Liberals and Conservatives, the Dexters ’gainst the Sinisters, 

A party warfare waging. with designs and dodges tactical, 

Within the sphere of politics, which common minds call practical. 
w-wow-wow, &c, 


Home Rule’s at most a moiety of a measure far more national, 
The uppermost in every mind that ’s sensible and rational ; 
A measure to eradicate the vice of inebriety, 
By interdicting liquors to all classes of Society. 
Bow-wow-wow, &c, 


Needs must Home Rule for Ireland be domestic legislation, 
Laid down on Father MaTHEw’s lines to pacify the nation ; 
hiskey wean, on thin drink strictly diet 


’Twould Irishmen from wi 
em, 
And let them have no more potheen ; which possibly might quiet ’em. 
w-wow-wow, &c. 
Electors, in this crisis you’ve a splendid rtunity, 
For the only Cause of consequence to all of the community. 
Vote for no candidate, w' line in politics a fad I call ; 


But poll for the Teetotaller, Conservative or Radical. 
Bow-wow-wow, ec. 


Home Rule the United Kingdom craves, that claim of its Alliance is 
The only thing to care about—therein our sole affiance is. 

None other do we want to press on Parliament's adoption ; 

Home Rule for every parish, Universal Local Option. 


Bow-wow-wow, &c. 








,, AFTER reading the Court Circular, Mr. Crastree exclaimed, 
Why, that little cad, Swooxs, has been presented at Court!” 
Presented by——?” inquired Mrs. Canpour, pausing for a reply. 


“Presented by—mistake, I suppose,” said Mr. Cranreer. 








THE EMPIRE WITH A LASTING PIECE. 


It is a lasting piece—that is, it lasts all the evening. How long 
it will run, that’s another affair. I am speaking of Zhe Palace of 
Pearl, now playing at the Empire Theatre. Though styled an 
Extravaganza, it has in it far more of the real operatic element 
than many productions which are boldly called Comic Operas. The 
plot is slight, and the action—such as it is—uninteresting ; but 
the music, by Messrs, Jakonowsk1 and SraNIsiavs, is of an original, 
elaborate, effective, and artistic order that is highly refreshing. In 
the First Scene the two solos with refrains, ‘‘ 4 Minstrel’s is a calling 
high,” and ‘‘ A Babe was I,” are positively delightful, and they are 
well sung by Mr. Myzom Catice and Miss Fanny Wentwortn 
respectively. The concerted number beginning ‘* Back to the King,” 
is spirited and well worked-up, and, before the Third Scene, occurs a 
most charming little bit of introduction by the band. Miss Wapman 
qore a gipsy song with more tone and expression than she usually 

isplays ; but she had thoroughly i music to sing, and 
the curtain falls upon the First Act after a masterly and complete 
finale that would not be out of pa in Grand Opera. Mr. CHAaRLes 
CARTWRIGHT is entrusted with the inevitable drinking-song with 
the not very novel refrain, “‘ Fill up!” He sings gamely ; but some 
of the low notes it contained are not in his voice. _ 

The Ballet music—to a ballet, by the way, in which the skirts are 
divided with a vengeance—is very unusually pretty, besides being 
suitable and musicianly. Perhaps the only disappointing number is 
the septett *‘ On Tiptoe,” which is not on the same plane of excel- 
lence. More should have been made of it by such capable writers. 
It is, as it stands, too much like a Christy Minstrel chorus, first sun 
loud and then soft; there should have been more independence ond 
variation in the ~- A t many of the songs are omitted, as 
the piece is found to be too long; but apart from any merits it may 
possess as a spectacle, I consider the joint efforts of Messrs. Jaxo- 
BOWSKI and SranisLavs, in the music, to be not only admirable for 
the purpose, but almost incapable of improvement. 

NIBELUNGLET. 








Tor New Ameretcan Mivister oven Here.—Wanrp Brecuer. 
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HINT FOR HENLEY. THE MAD BAMBOO. 


What's a’ the steer? THERE was an ancient Nobleman, a pillar of the State, 
| He wore the Garter ribbon, and his years were sixty-eight ; 
He lost an old ancestral stick, the finest ever made, 
And went to buy another in the Burlington Arcade : 
But, as ill-luck would have it, why, what did his Lordship do— 
He absolutely went and bought—the Mad Bamboo! 


He walked down Piccadilly in the self-same afternoon, 

’Twas what I think the poet called the leafy month of June ; 

He met a noble lady there, a very ancient dame 

When deep his cheeks were crimsoned by a sudden flush of flame ; 
For lo! the stick from out his hand incontinently flew, 
It knocked that ancient lady down—the Mad Bamboo! 





Mr. Puxcn’s compliments To Boating Men. WHY NOT FIX A 
MIRROR IN FRONT OF YOU, AND “ LOOK WHERE You 'RE Gorna” ? 








REJOINDER AND REBUTTER. 
Mr. Gl-dst-ne replies— 


Wuar’s all this talk of smoke and reeking slaughter, 
Of men of words embracing men of blood— 

The hiss across the westward strait of water ? 
What does it mean, this tumid speech in flood ? 

Think you to call me single-hearted dreamer, 
With venom’d tongue at me to rant and rave, 

To set me down as shuffler, trickster, schemer, CA a i 
Will see me stern, and make my face grow grave ? He saw a nursemaid In the Park, just where the Row begins, 

No, not at sil! I mayn’t approve their style, And in a little carriage she led out a brace of twins ; . 

But if young men will yell at me—I smile ! He always liked small children, so he stooped to kiss the pair, 

When in a trice the horrid cane was waving in the air ; 

I called you young, but the expression’s shifty, It came down with an awful whack, and split their heads in two. 
For, though ’tis obvious you’re young in thought, Ah, woe is me that e’er he bought—the Mad Bamboo! 

In age you must be very close on fifty, ge «4 
And might in manners p’raps be better taught. He went out to a theatre, the cane was in his hand, 

Yet have you seen the stars one after one rise, And found himself belabouring the backs of all the band ; 
And set your harp in tune with all things free, It wasn’t quite the proper thing for anyone, they said, 

And, after singing your sweet songs of sunrise, And least of all a nobleman, to break a bandsman’s head ; 
Have stooped to have this sunset yell at me ! But that was what he straightway did. Oh, how he came to rue 

Sut there—yell on: and, pray, observe the while, He ever bought that sinful stick—the Mad Bamboo! 

That if you needs must yell—I only smile! 

















He sat within the House of Lords, ’mid Peers of high degree, 
Tue REBUTTER. | ’Mid all the nobles in the realm was none so proud as he ; 

(By Lord Rend-lph Dizey Mi | When all at once the frantic cane was whirling round their ears, 
(By Lord E-ad-Gn Diasy Mmner. ) | Then damaging the stately shins of Prelates and of Peers. 

Smile on, but what Witt SHakspeare said is killin’, It beat the great Lord Chancellor till he was black and blue, 

‘* A man may smile and smile, and be a willin’.” And all the House stood up and cursed—the Mad Bamboo! 





— It whacked his wife, it beat his bairns, until 
they turned an 


It banged an aged relative who laid upstairs 


THE CITIZEN AS “ CHUCKER-OUT.” & 
. . bed } 
Mr. Avseroy Hexsert suggests the formation of “* an independent | at ag of oF e 
Society for the preservation of free speech and good order at public He » an dog his doctor, just to see what he ’d 


It gave Sir Writ1amM JENNER then a san- 


like so many of Mr. Avsgron Herpert’s superior notions. The guinary nose : 


inch lies in the one word, “independent.” People are virtuously - : : 
todignant at the disturbance of public meetings, when that disturb- | pn. i x. atrocious wheals on 
ance comes from “‘ the other side.” And, in the opinion of every i EP -s felt that Mad Bamboo! 
good party man, it always does come from the other side. That of | ee ee . : 
course is pure fudge; in this respect there is not a pin to choose | At last, grown quite exhausted by this Bedlamitic cane, 
between the parties. Most public meetings are fairly orderly; the! He breathed his last ; but even then it started off again ; 
minority ot seriously distur , mes are pretty ones . ivided It danced upon the coftin-lid, maniacally Spry, 
between the two—or more—sides. An organised ty of; And gave the undertaker’s man # most funereal eye. 

a ak nee on Be oar pees) ma Take warning, then, ay See my tee — and true : 
matters. en F. j > very yo ever buy— ! 
honestly and actively indignant at disturbances coming from their | me PT ane Typ aeney ay? Ee 
own party or side, he will have material for his “independent” —— =—== 
Society of *‘ physical stalwarts,” and not till then. Meanwhile every ; 
chairman, speaker, or attendant at a public meeting should, by way| Horrs, Skips, ayp Jomps.—Pace Hopps has failed, but he has 
of a beginning, set his face firmly against violence and obstruction | shown himself a plucky person. With such a name,too! Page Hop 
of every kind, as being, what they are, a re to reason, and a | 80 suggestive of an entire a where we 8 
disgrace to meshesd. 4 he can aeiee to “ come ay — the | fot Date J — Foot nen Skipe, ok Core om Polkas, Ostler 
excesses of his own side especially, the greater hero tter altzes, Nurse Mazourkas, and so Lord Rawponpn’s 
citizen he. The larger the cember of men there are who qualify | comic Committee-men thought of it in time, they would have placed 
themselves for Mr. Ausgzon Hrrpexr’s Chucker-Out Cohort, ihe|over their room the motto, “ All Hopps abandon, ye who enter 
less will be the need for its services. here.” 


meetings.” Splendid idea—but, Mr. Punch thinks, impracticable, 

















@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by = Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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AWARDED A PRIZE MEDAL 
aT THE 


AND RECOMMENDED BY 
2875 NEWSPAPERS. 
“ They are a treasure.” — Standard, 
“They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 
Try the “BIG WAVERLEY” PEN. @0Lp Try the “ HINDOO PENS,” Nos. 1,2, 3. 
Sep - 
OVER 
Lie! “ With me ints inestimable.” 
“ They eclipse all others.”"—G@lote, WORLD. oy Metre, 
@ Specimen Box, containing all the hina, by Post, is. 1d. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


238 to 83, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH. 
PENMAKERS TO HER MAJESTY'S GOVERNMENT OFFICES. (PSTABLISHED 177.) 


SEE OUR PEN EXHIBITS AT THE EDINBURCH AND LIVERPOOL EXHIBITIONS. 


0 p E R JOHN HAMILTON & C0O0.'s 


TROUSERS STRETCHER. 
FRERES’ 
FIRST QUALITY 


AWARDED “SILVER MEDAL,” LONDON 
CHAMPAGNE. 





INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 


test its merits. 


IMPORT. 
Gentiemen are 


rousers 
who use this 1S 
tion. Trousers, new 
or old, sy, 

used 


unless if 
elect | tenithtions 


which dealers (not 
HK. @ 
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troduce 
‘extra profit. Those 
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ve J. H. & OO.8 


nk 
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—— through- 
out the world. 


Wholesale 
Lane, London, 


ON’T TRAVEL 


without the New PHOTO PROCESS. 
NO GLASS 

dastTmMAN Duy Piate anv Fitm Oo., 
14, Scho Square, W. 


.o Hamurtox & Co.,7, Philip 











WORN BY THe BEST PLAYERS. 
TEN PAIRS A gt goa are now Bold to ONE 
any other kind. 


May be-had of eohotes s West-End kstabiishment, 
0, Hanover Square, West. 
A sample pair sent post free for 10s. 64. from 39 and 
40, Pouitry. 


eee oa Recipe and notes 


how to harmlessly on6 rapidly cure Obesity 
without semi- starvation dietary, &c. Eonorzas 
Matt, Oct. 24th, says: “ Its effect is not mereiy to 
Yeduce the amount of fat, but by affecti; oe source 
ot Soy Bk, inducea radical cure of disease.” 


F.C RUSSELL, Woburn 
Souss. 27" Bhor 27, Store “street, Bedford Square, London 
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KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
PI < ILD, AND Whines 
pevicious Wer) LL 

WHOLESOME, WHISKY. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 

20, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 

CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 

GIX PRIZE MEDALS ce 
TRISH WHISKY. First Lig 1 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, 

First Prize Medal, Bydney , 1879; 
ERY & Cork, 1853. 
"V Good r fine, full, ‘ayy and 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 
“UNQUESTION ABLY as fine 
® specimen ms one could 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 

THIS FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be hed of the prin ne 
and Spirit Dealers, and bs supplied 
tale merchants in casks and cases 

CORK RK DISTILLERIES COM PANY 

MOKKISON’S ISLAND, COR 
C.BRANDAUER&C*S 
. 

srtch ‘et apt the pons bei Tune byanew 

Kimple Box, bd of any Stationer, or send 7, 7 

C. Baawpaure & Co.'s Pen W orks, Birmi 
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“Will prove 


Blessing indeed to Thousands of Suffering Wives.” 


THE ANTI-SNORER. 


(BY ROYAL 


TUCKER'S PATENT [NT ELASTIO 
For Keeping the Mouth Closed during 
OF THE TONCUE AND THROAT AT WIGHT. 


PREVENTS DRYNESS AND 
Invaluable to many classes of In 
Please order 


BELT, 
Sleep. 


Prioes :—La Cotton, 3s. ; In Silk, 7s, 6¢, 


order it through a Chemist. 


Wholesale by WILLIAM TOOGOOD, Heddon St., Regent St., London, 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
@ATENT). 

Deticious flavour. No digestion needed. 
Highly nutritiews, Always ready. 

A stimulant without alcohol. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTOWIZED GOCOA AND MILK 


guamsiied teciitonesn. 
For all whose digestion is weak , invalids, dell- 
cate children, &. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Always available asa Kestorative and agree 
able beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Tins, 2. Od. each, obtainable everywhere, 


GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1684. 





TO SMOKERS. 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY Seulebrated INDIAN 
Straws), of or” A yn vour and 
2s a So Bamples, 4 for is. (14 Stamps). 
EWLAY & CO. 
Let. 1780 


143, ont, and #, SraabD 
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DOUBLE-A 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


os jan pi to > aon War Department. 
COL’ 
REVOLV = me naeptes Oy | CEAGTION AREY 


COLTS “ takes the Colt and 
LF YRoMrTER” FBT fie Cartridge, 44 
COLT'§ HOUSE REVOL' 


VER, vOL 
and D. GER. ior the Vest pocket; best q 
only, Coit’s Kevolvers are ail over the w 
DOUBLE-BA OT GUNS and 
@ — for india and the 
List free, 


on jes. 
COLT’ S YIRMARMD Ge., M4, Pall Mall, 5.W. 
Agents for Ireland—doux Riest o 
Guamakers, Dublin. 


‘SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTION. 


THE SKIN. 


In a few days Spots, Blemishes, Blotches, entirely 

fade away. HKeautifu iy begrent Pe rfectly harm- 

less. It renders the skim elear, smooth, supple, and 
healthy. Hettics, 2s. 94, 

EVERY WHERE, 





sOLD 


BROOKS’ 
MAGHINE 
COTTONS. 


(OLDEN HAIR.--ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


oduces the beautius Geiden Colour sw uruch 
Wrhrran te ree 
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Chemists thre 
pum & Bons, 
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! 
ALLMAN S WHISKEY 
res Ask sour 


Distilleries, Bandon, Ireland. 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
ATRONISED KY THE ROYAL FAMIT 
Rn NALYSED AND APPROVED bY oC ror 
s 
ANTLY RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 
Tse bY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS 
AS gives BIRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 
MiLLio 
= cverywher in Boxes of 31d. an’ upwards, aleo 
n Packets containing sufficient for « small Hath 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


TIDMAN & SOM, 21, WILSON ST, LOWDOWN, 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


—Patented Inventions — - 1668 to 
tine’ the 


Patent By ap Us, PO-se» 
Ret Satie nice ice ke <9 JOUN 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 
E'S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL COOKING STOVES 


will pant, 
boil —— s 


Fry, To ast, ke 











wa y 
highest aware 
all others, p 
them Tus Br 
Srovis i” ue 
Wortp,and ther 
perfect 
comfort, 
utility, 
eliand dirt. Sold by ali Lron 
m lers. Ask for Kirrinaitte’s, 
oth Tiiustrated Catalogue, name of neares 
Agent, and a Goipve vo Coosent, 00 sent free,on apy 
cation to the Bole Manufactu 


THE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, BIZMINGEAM 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The test Connoisseurs, the keenest hu ar 4 
the best judges of valuenow purchase Lhe 


BENSON'S, 61, St. Paul’ sGharahy ad 


a tle per 100, Samples ,5 ior la. (14 Stamps 


M°CGALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 
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For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 
all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD FEDAL 
of thi 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 


COLONIAL AND INDIAN 





(PANCRE ATTSED.) 


NGERS FOOD 


(SELF-DIGESTIVE.) 
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Viat- 
the Montaerrat Comp 
where 


with a view to test ite quality and purity 
be in sound condition 


te any form of alcohol 


IMPORTANT CAUTION,—As there are many 


EXHIBITION. 


ld make a point of seeing the Exhibit of 
ny in the West Indian Court, $ 
refreshing Drink 
Fruit Juice and Cordials, 
sarge. The Montaer 
are abso 


oer 


re sho 


may 
rat Lime Fruit Juice and Cordials ¢ 


The Lawcer sare 
Lime Fruit Juice 


We have subdject)4 the aoge of the ; 
Montserrat Company to ‘ull a:alysis, ¢ 
We have found itte ¢ 


of the 


end EN'IRELY FREE FROM ADUL- ¢ 


TERATION , and we counsel the public to drink it in preierence ¢ 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


Druggists, Chemists, Wine Merchants, 
4c , everywhere. 


Sold by Grocers, 


worthless Imitations of 





the MONTSERRAT 
JUICE and CORDI 


a/idition to the Lahel « 


COMPANY'S LIME FRUIT 
ALS, care should be taken to see 
e bears the Company's Trade Mark in 
n the Bottles 


hat each Capsul 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S "7ss%° 
DEVON“ New oem 
Rieter) = RGES 


= 

of Cus that no other article woven 

er py ot Ladies’ lhreses, beautiful 
bd ‘The yard For Children, capital'y 
strong, i+. Od. to Oe the ra. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
width, te. « to Ws, 64 the yard The Navy Miues end the 
Miecks are tast dyes Un reoeipt of instructions. sampies will be 
ent PosT PRE NN Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
p'incipal Railway Stations. Goods packed for Export. 

BUY DIRMOT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, 


ddrees 


Thousands ners —_ if 
‘ a t 


un rie 
qualities, is @4 to 4 


Plymouth. 


len &§ Hanburys’ 
a Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at Gd., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


Glasses cf delicious 
1} a cost of 2d. by 
it s Custard Powder. 
The nal and caly Genuine. 
A egrrogeies Saves 

enclosed in cach 
prevent disappoiz' 


=< <. pest 1s. 


Piiches 
xz. To 
tment, 
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*, compounded of their Lime & 
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itely free of Alcohol. 4 
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the cost, and is 
POWDER Fe that cash 
TRD, 


the trouble. Seld 
the name of the Inventor, ALFRED 8B 
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S. A “4 BRIGHT HEALTHFUL SKIN AND COMPLEXION ENSURED BY USING 

PEARS’ SOAP. 
AS RECOMMENDED LY THE GREATEST ENGLISH AUTHORIPY ON THE SKIN, z 
Pror. Str ERASMUS WILSON, /-2.5., Pres. of the RovAL Cou. or SURGEONS, 
ENGLAND, AND AZZ OTHER LEADING AUTHORITIES ON THE SKIN. 
Countless Beatteous Ladies, including MRS. LILLIE LANGTRY, recommend its Virtues 
AND PREFER PEARS’ SOAP 70 ANY OTHER. 

THE FOLLOWING FROM THE WORLD-REMOWNED SONGSTRESS ee THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALZ. 

Testimonial from Madame ADELINA PATTI 


«| HAVE FOUND IT MATCHLESS FOR 7. esos e_ Wav 


THE HANDS AND COMPLEXION. P 


THROUGHOUT THE Crv1tizeD Wor... ¥ i 
la at A Vo 





Pears’ SOAP IS FOR SALE 





GUARANTEED 


SOLUBLE. 








A samtee by V iiliam Stenrt Favith, of He. 
um the Precinct of W 


Hy Lona oft Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. 
, im the Parish of St. bride, City of London.—Barvapar, 

















SIR “WAVERLEY,” the First Volume of the New Issue of 


WALTER te HANDY-~VOLUME. SCOTT, the New Binding, 
is Now Ready, at the New Price, Fifteenpence. The Second Volume, 
SCOTT § “GUY MANNERING,” wil! be ready on the 26th, (hrtrasoratée 
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‘PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND. SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


CHOCOLAT MENIER sszaxrasz. 
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Cer ae 


) ag ~ Aad induc ce a radic cure of 
Book 1 . c MOsRLL, Wobern 
Bouse, 27 Milore “Seeet Bode rd Square , London. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg, 





FOR PROTECTION 
ININLSIANI ? 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Backville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 





SHAVING A LUXURY. 


Resor Stropping Machines 


THE PREMIER PATENT. 

These machines are invaluable to all gentlemen 
who shave. They wis © the razors a more perfect 
edge than the m ost expert stropper can do, and ina 
faction of th ne They are so simple to work 
that any servant an keep the master’s razors ip 
eondition for him 

Extracts from Testimonials recei ved :— 
The razor stropping machine is very ingenious, 
and will dowubtiess be of good service.'—Mr. Grav 


cmyring, pétharte co Glenguesatie, 
ixur Canow oF Tas Cmvrce 
Il admire the of ency with which it does its 
ork The Deas ww De NKELD 
‘ We use your machine in my labo waeery. and find 
t excelient.’ Professor D Anov Tmempesc 
To be had, pial nly finished , 250. ; orhaneeet finished, 
silver plat 2 trom all respectable dealers , or 
sent by Parce! Post to any address in Britain on 
reeeipt of cheque , by the maker, 


JOHN GORDON, Jun., Buchanan Works, Dundes. 





Ifyou area man of business, weakened + _rc, 


of your duties avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


o8 are a man of letters, telling over your mid- 
He it work, to restore brain and nerve weste, take 


MOF BITTERS. 


ow are young and & me | too fast, or if youare 
ering from the ¢ =~. ~ amt over-induigence, 


‘HOP BIT-TERS. 


If yo mos are married or single, old or y poptecins 
rom poor health or languishing on 
sickness, take 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Have JOU DYSPEPSIA, AIDE EY OF URINARY COMFLAINT, 
Gisease of the sToMaCH, BOW EL&, BLOOD, LIvEa, oF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


*GOLo-MeEvaLt:1884- 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES 


he Best Food 
yy 9d WES 











ATTRACTIVE 


HOWARD 


SPECIMENS AT 


FOR HOUSES BY 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


INTERIORS 


& SONS. 


PANELLING, &c. 


WAREROOMS, 








MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 1s per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W.. 
THE NEW CIGARETTE. 


EXCELLING ALL OTHER BRANDS. 


LA HIDALCUIA 
CIGARETTES. 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA 
MADE IN HAVANA, FROM THE CHOICEST 
HAVANA TOBACCO. 

Wrapped in paper specially prepared—Tobacco 
Pulp Paper, Muize Paper, Pectoral Paper, Rice 
Paper. Do not Stick to the Lips. Do not Stain the | 
Fingers. ‘Can be smoked in the house without 
the disagreeable burnt-paper odour #0 usual to 
Cigarettes. Only the delicate aroma of the choicest 
Havana Tobacco perceptivie when smoking these 
delicious Cigarettes. 

Ask your Tobacconist for the Hidalguis Cigarettes. 
Sanxveansow & Co., Havana. 

Sole Agency—15, Purtror Lant, Lonvox 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 


PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY 
ANALYSED AND APPROVED BY DOCTOR 














RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Medal, 
for “‘Mew Automaton” Mower, 
Important Novelties for 1886, viz.:—“NEW 
AUTOMATON,” “NEW PARIS,” and NEW 
“CHAIN” Machines. All Mowers sent on « 
Month's Trial, Carriage Paid 
at Arch 92, Spitaitieids Station, Beth 

Write for Lists to 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, L4., Ipswich. 


A’00 HARRIS TWEEDS 


3/6 per yard. 
} am — ay ot. oo and 
ies’ 
Thetern” Waite’ for Patterns, and 
compare. Sold only by 
B. HOUSTON & SONS, 
GREENOCK. Estabd. 1780. 


And at Epinscnon Exutst- 
tiow, Exhibit 332 ,Court IX. 


Stock in London 
Green. 














TAMAR 


INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
rou 
CONSTIPATION, 
Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 





Hemorrhoids, 





HASSALL. 

CONSTANTLY RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- | 
USED BY FAMOUS PEDESTRIAN 

MAS GIVEN STRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 
MILLIONS. | 
Sold everywhere in Boxes of 3 1b. and upwards, also 
in Packets containing sufficient for a smal! Bath. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


TIDMAN & SOM, 21, WILSON ST., LODO 





TENA ClOUsS 


WORN BY THE KEST PLAYERS 

TER PAIRS of SUAS ous ere ew to ONE 
PAIR of any other 

Can be ehenioes ¢ his © iy 4 . uM. New 

Broad St. je; 97, Gracechurch &t. ; 

62. Fe 435. st roy ail first-class Kootmakers. 

A sample pair sent post free for 10s. 64. from 39 an a) 
@, Poultry. 


CAL MEN Bold 


Tamar is agreeable to take, and never produces 

irritation, nor interferes with ess or pleasure. 

by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a box, 
stamp included. 


~ EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 








| CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 








SAVORY & MOORE 
143,NEW BOND ST 
LONDON ws 


Rorwick" 
eh etilee mer asiete 


HARNESS COMPOSITION | 
_(WATERPROOP). ® 
JET BLACK OIL. 


FOR HM ARNESS. 


SADDLE PASTE 


aT KRPROUP). 


PLATE POWDER. 


not injure the Silver. 


S. & H. HARRIS’S | 


EBONITE BLACKING 


mPa y +? , Suoes, 
} sie Laseaet ARTICLES 


POLISHING PASTE. 


FOR CLEANING TALS AND GLASS. 


POUCH BLACKING 


WATERIP 





| SOAP for the TEETH gg A a luxury 


Harness, 


RICHMOND CLUB 


the Coffee- a is availlabie, and 

and small Private Dining- 

Reem. There are two acres of Lawn slopine 
ver. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HO 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 





EVERY REQUIST 


FOR THE 


STABLE 
and 
HARNESS Rf 


TO BE SEEN “7 


MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Princs's 





TO SMOKER: 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE oF 


BEWLAY’S celebrated IND 
TRICHINOPOLY and CHEROOTS 


22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stampa 
BEWLAY & OO. 


143, Cuzarsips, and 49, Sraanp. et. ml 











: Tot be obtained 
House 
Co., 7, Philip Lane, London, E. 
(Whoiesal 
BRACING AND REFE 


OHPACA,» 
Of Chemiste and Groce 


TOBP! 

= \'y, 
BRILL’S 
SSAVO 


SM No 
them for you from his reular\ tf 
SEA 
DENTIFRI 


wo Pro BR 
or of Jounx ey é 
1id. per Bath. SA L 
| VALERIE THERESE has i* 





jack 
decayed are restored on the first ap licat 


the effect is instantaneous. 


| ever yweee, in pots, at Is. 64d. and 
sale, the 


a LAS ao DRUG 
, Fleet Street, BE 





HOWARD 
PARQUET ar 4’ 


Manufactured by Themsel 


‘FURNITURE POLISH. 
Seid ty all Galler, Grocer, and Ireamengers. Mannfactory: 67, MANSELL OTREET, Lowpox, 2. | = BERNERS 81, 
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7ARRY ON ’OME RULE. 


“AR CHARLIE,—Bin at it agin, mate, and slap in the thick of it, too, 
Dah at ninety degrees in the coal-’ole is pooty ’ot ullabailoo, 
All along of Old Collars, confound ’im! as won’t take his gruel and go; 


But I think we shall bosh ’im this hinnings, and then I shan’t care arf a blow. 


I did ought to ’ave bin down at ’Enley with Jeremy Jnvxs and his gal, 

And canoodling about in a ’ouse-boat is wot I am nuts on, old pal ; 

Stead o’ wich I’ve bin pasting, me and ’owling ’ooray till I’m ’orse, 
For I’m boss of our Districk Commi , and bound to cut records, in coourse, 
Beastly bore this Eleckshun, my pi in, but wot can a patriot do ? 

We must give them Disunionists toko, and fly the old , White, and Blue. 
That bloomin’ old man in a ’urry ’as got to ’ave one on the nob, 

For mucking our Season in this way, and ’Arry is fair on the job. 


We shan’t have no peace till he’s settled. I ’oped we'd ha’ done it last go, 
But that Acres and Cow bizness floored us, thanks mainly to Brummagem Jor. 
‘Owsomever he backs us this journey, and old Jounwy Broapsrrm hisself, 

So I fancy the Woodman must own as it’s time he wos laid on the shelf. 


I’m Unionist down to my ’obnails, and Protestant all up my back, 

A Paddy I ’ate wus than pizen, and as for the Porr and ’is pack, 

Lor’, CHaRtre, they ought to be frizzled. *’Ome Rule is the ’orridest rot, 
For a country all Priests and Parnellites is bound to go promply to pot. 


Won’t disinte—whotsit my country, old man, not while 7’m ’anging round. 
I feels like them Hulster chaps, Cuarrre, I a chaw burning tow by the pound, 
And die in no end of last di afore I’d cave in to PARNELL ; 


Leastways so I kid ’em, dear boy, as will probably arnser as well. 


’Anry’s fair on the bile, and no error. Lor’, Cuartie, the larks we ave ’ad! 
Take a paste-pot and brush arter dark, and jest drive the Disunionists mad 
By sloppin’ our bills over theirn ever they stick ’em, yer know. 

Our purse is the longest, yer see, so they pooty soon find it’s no go. 


The ochre is with us, I tell yer, and so is the lotion, old chuck ; 

All the pubs are a blazin’ with Orange, which strikes me as jolly good luck. 

It’s precious dry bizness, is ’owling, and brings on a thundering thust, 

But of all the palate-parchers, dear boy, I think postage-stamp sticking is wust. 
Did six hundered larst Saturday night it’s a lick and a stick, and a thump, 
And I tell you that when I had finished, I felt I could dry up 'a pump. 
Polling-cards dontcher know for the Voters ; won’t ketch me agin on that lay, 
Though six lemon-squoshes, with whiskey, ain’t bad, when you don’t ’ave to pay. 
Well, we’ve carried our man, Tr! dear CHARLIE, and given the Korkus’what for. 
That ’ll take the starch out of Old Collars. He nobble the masses? Oh, lor! 
Wy the working-class down in our parts is agin’im amost to a man. 

Flood our market with Irish cheap labour? No fear, mate, that isn’t their plan. 


’Ome Rule ’ud make Ireland a ’Ades, our Member remarked, and he’s right, 
When the Paddies ’ud swarm like muskeeters to England. A bloomin’ fine sight ! 
Oh, I tell yer he worked that ’ere a ent r, our Unionist did, 

And we shan’t cut our throats for dashed Cartholick brickies, you bet arf a quid. 


Lor’ bless yer, it’s all tommy rot this ’ere “ brotherly” bizness. Old Wee 
Thinks the working-man’s “ instink”’ is with him; he’ll find that a precious 


bad egg. 
Try another, old Josser! The Sawnies and Tykes may be nicked by his bosh, 
But he better not try it down South, for he’ll jolly soon find it won’t wosh. 
Yah! Wotaold Juggins he is! Joz knows better. Not arf a bad sort 
That ’ere CHAMBERLING ain’t, arter all. Oh, I tell yer it’s proper fine sport 
To see ’im a-slating the Old ’Un; and as for that there Mister Carve, 
I could ’ug ’im, my boy, and no error, and stand ’im a pint o’ champane. 
Wy, the Korkus down ’ere used to washup ’im (te called him old Monthly Nuss, 
Cos he, brought out so many young Clubs, CHARLIE), now you should ’ear how 
ey cuss. 
They thought if there wos a ’Ome Ruler ’twos him, as hinformed ’em he sat 
At the feet of Germaliel Powxr, a ’Ome Ruler all round his ’at. 


Aha! Canvg has give ’em the Kibosh, and wot makes the beggars feel worse, 
Is to ’ear ’im fall foul of the Paddies, and talk of the power o’ the purse. 

Fact is he’s a patriot, like Rawpotru, and too cute a cove, J should think, 
Not to know as a Cause soon gits busted, unless it is backed by the chink. 
Yus, Cuartte, the Ochre is with us; we don’t mean to spend it I "ope, 

In making things snug in Ould Oireland, and ’anding her on to the Popr. 

No, the People, the Peers and the Parsons for once pull together, and swear, 
To ’ang on to the Union Jack, wich old Were and ’is shirkers would tear. 


‘Ang Ireland! I’m sick on her,Cuartir. Wy carn’t she turn Protestant, hay ? 

Her religion is all tommy rot, and she must ha’ found out it don’t pay. 

If she sqest ehuck it up we can talk to her. Then we can put her all right, 

For " all be her backers then, Sotspury, CoHamBERLING, SpuRGRON, and 
RIGHT. 


er we ’ve bunnicked up GiapstinG, a barney all patriots enjoy ; 


Owsomev: 
Lor! Pieand our Committee rovind on the day he’s kicked out, my 


boy. 
’Ome Rule be eternally jiggered, and as for the traitor who’d carry 
A Measure to bust up Our Hempire—well jest let ’em leave him to ARRY. 





THE TOURIST’S BOOK OF FATE. 
Ir rou Dream or Ir Means 
Antwerp . That you will be bored to death by Rusens. 
Boulogne . That you will lose a small fortune in tenth- 
rate gambling. : 
Calais . That you va soon tire of Continental 
trip, and stop prema’ y: 
Dieppe . . That you will have about as much change 
and comfort as at Brighton'in November. 
Etretat . . That you will be fortunate if you can secure 
comfortable lodgings. 
- That you will never enter another picture- 


gallery for years. 
Teas you will want to go away before you 
have fairly arrived. 


Florence 


Geneva . 


The Merry Swiss Boy. (The Real.) 

Heidelberg . That you can never have been abroad before. 

Interlachen That a will hear the opinions of a number 

of Mr. Coox’s tourists on the Jungfrau. 

. That if you have been advised to go there by 
your friends, you must be very unpopular. 

. That if you intend taking the waters, you 

better insure your life before com- 
mencing the operation. : 

. That if you want to ascend either the Righi 
or Mont Pilatus, if you are judicious you 
will purchase a railway ticket. 

. That you will find little difference between 
the Passage Victor Emanuel and the Bur- 
lington Arcade. 

. That — had better keep a sharp look out 
on the returns of the cholera. . 

. That you are likely to have a time of 
it at the Hotel u Rivage if ‘‘ Peram- 
bulating Parsons” have let it alone. 

. That you are quite subservient to the wishes 
and dress-requirements of your wife. _ 

. That you can see what some of the Colonists 
have exe for the indiscriminating 
hospitality of the Mother Country. 


Jerusalem 


Karlsbad 
Lucerne 
Milan 


Naples . 
Ouchy . 


Paris 


Quebec . 


(The Ideal.) The Merry Swiss Girl. (The Real.) 
. That you wish to do a good turn to the doe- 
tors by choosing such a time for your visit. 
. That you will develope a taste for the collec- 
tion of Brummagem relies. 
. That you will want a good rest after doing 
Mont Cénis. : ; 
Unter den } That you will be lured to visit a City well 
Te den .¢ Worth seeing by the unearned fame of one 
anden-\ — of its smallest attractions. 
. That you had better stay there than go over 
the Simplon into tourist-teeming Italy. 
Wiesbaden . That if you ast ge ** Trente 
or ‘* et Noir 


Rome 
Sedan 


Turin 


Vevey 


may yet at chess. 
‘That's tho dese yon net there it will be 
time to think of coming home again. 


Zurich . 





vou. xcT. D 
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SOLEMN FUNCTIONS OF MASHERDOM. 


Tue CIGARETTE AND UMBRELLA DRILL. 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“THE RIVER OF LIFE.” 


’T1s a well-contrived story, with incident rife, 
By Jonn Larry Junior— The River of Life. 


“UNDER TWO FIG-TREES.” 


A pricut tale is a boon to the novel-detester ; 
Try this one that is written by H. Francis Lester! 


“OLD COOKERY-BOOKS.” 


Here Carew Hazuitt writes—and you ’ll read it, I ween— 
A long dissertation on ancient cuisine : 
’Tis full of rare gossip of cooking and cooks. 
And choicest excerpts from old cookery-books. 
Well-arranged and well-indexed, ’tis lively and able, 
This record of bygone delights of the table ! 
“ WILDERGRAPHS.” 
Here smiling, frowning, doubting, laughing, 
Lamenting, thinking, bowing, chalhing 
All sorts of moods—the stronger, milder— 
By clever Mr. MarsHati WILDER: 
Are reproduced in studies made 
By skilful, graphic Van DER WErYDE! 











A DIFFICULT TASK. 

Loox at this from the Atheneum :— 
fy ber0e. —WANTED, a thoroughly competent and 

‘4 experienced GENTLEMAN as SUB-EDITOR and MANA- 
GER of a New Weekly Paper, conducted on lines of Democratic 
and Liberal Conservatism. Must be able to take sole charge 
when required.—Apply by letter only in first instance, stating 
salary required, qualifications, experience, and full particulars, 
and enclosing Original Article on present position of Home-Rule 
Question, &c. 

Anyone capable of inditing ‘‘an original article on 
present position of the Home-Rule Question” would 
probably, just now be a fit inmate for a lunatic 
asylum. We should think the final clause in this 
advertisement would debar any promising young man 
with regard for his intellect, from applying for this post 
of Sub- Editor. 














WASHING OUT. 
(A Suggestion. ) 


A rare Correspondent, who signs herself ‘‘ Tuz Distressep OWNER 
or 4 Wurre Poop,” writes to Mr. Punch and asks, ‘* Why doesn’t 
somebody during this hot weather start a Company for the erection 
of Public Baths tor Dogs? Such an institution,” she continues, 
** would be hailed with delight 5! dog-owners in every town where 
branch establishments might be built.” And she proceeds to point 
out that “‘ many ladies, and especially young mistresses of pet dogs | 
who themselves perform the weekly ablutions on those animals, would 
gladly Lay be have the exhausting operation done for them, if on] 
a proper , proper soap, and a man who thoroughly unders 
the business were guaranteed. I can imagine,” she adds, ** that on! 
Saturday mornings the waiting-room of the Public Baths for Dogs | 
would soon become one of the most fashionable resorts for Ladies 
with dogs of all descriptions, from the stolid mastiff with which some | 
girls stalk about, or i like a mi na and the Lion, to the little | 
white poodle, who, of all animals, I think needs the most strennous— 
and in this weather almost impossible—efforts in the way of scrubbin 
and drying, and combing and brushing, before he can be conver 
from the disreputable ome Se gets by Friday night, into the lovely, 
glistening, white puff-ball he ought to oy on Sunday.” 

No doubt Mr. Punch’s Correspondent has hit on a very idea. 
and he really sees no reason why some enterprising capitalist should 
not take the matter in hand. It ought not to be difficult to provide 
the proper soap, or the man who thoroughly understands the business 
of scru bing, combing, and even brushing the largest-sized and 
most stolid-looking mastiff. Indeed, as this creature, together with 
many of his larger brethren, is often washed at home under un- 
toward circumstances, frequentl — in the middle of the 
operation all over suap, and ultimately drying himself on the 
drawing-room furniture, anything like professional a ce out 
of the house would be surely hailed by his owners. Were the insti- 
tution once installed, improvements would soon follow. 
management might entetahe ¢ the collection of the dirty dogs, and 
forward them, clean and properly “got up,” to their respective 








'** needful articles” must be leggings, to meet the trousers that are 


The tariff of charges might 
depend, in some measure, on the character of the dogs themselves, 
a Tedious and snappy creature, who resented soap and water 

set down, of course, at a higher rate. On the whole, the idea of 
Public Baths for Dogs seems promising, and Mr. Punch trusts 
that, in giving it publicity, he may induce somebody to take it up, 
and that his Correspondent who possesses a white e may not 
much longer have to subscribe herself its ‘‘ distressed owner.” 


residences, like the week’s washing. 


The following comes, under the heading “‘ Apiary,” from the 
columns of the Bazaar :—** Ligurian or English swarms ready. 
Needful articles offered for tall men’s trousers.” What articles can 
these be? Is itaset of chain armour? Yet, what special service 
would that be in the case of tall men’s trousers? Surely the 


too short for the tall man, and so prevent the invasion of 
ian and English swarms,” that are said to be ‘‘ ready.” 
icles!”’ The wholesubjectis fraught with pain and mystery. 


The Governors of Christ’s Hospital are advertising for a Warden, 
and it isto be sup that they will get the man they want, 
although at first blush it does not look as if it would be a very easy 
matter, ‘‘ The qualifications,” says the advertisement, “* — of 
each candidate, are that he be a married man, between y and 
forty-five years of age, and a member of the Church of England, of 
superior education, a correspondent, and with ex nce 
specially calculated to fit him for the duties of discipline 
intendence out of school hours of 700 boys, besides the general over- 
sight of a considerable number of subordinate officers.” It proceeds, 
**the duties of the Warden extend to Sundays, as well as to week- 
days,” and then as if struck with the idea of “ all work no 
play,” it adds as a saying clause, ‘with some relaxation at the 
vacations,” but then finishes up, as if on second thoughts it meant to 
get as much out of the Reverend Candidate as possible, ‘‘ that an 

ntleman taking the office, must consider his whole time as : 
by the Governors.” As the is only £350, with a residence in 
the Hospital, and as apparently the office is held subject to re-election 
merely from sear to year, one would not consider that a very dead 


probab! 
the “* La 
“* Needf 
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set would be made at the Governors to fill 
it. However, it is to be presumed that 
competition is stiff in the City as everywhere 
else, and that seme pose weatsh wil be Sound 
willing to unde p Bo a8 ob Se Syepe 
nam j bat 3 fe te be Ropes as Geenee De 


as “engaged by the Governors,” he will 
make a successful stand for *‘ some relaxa- 
tion at the vacations,” — and, coiite que 
coute, secure it. 








PILLS AND PUPILS. 


As there seems to be some doubt about 
the time in which the staff of the Royal 
Holloway College will be in full working 
order, Mr. Punch has much pleasure in 
jotting down a few questions, which to- 
gether can serve, in the interim, as an 
Examination Paper for Candidates for 
admission :— 

1. Who was the late Mr. Hortoway, and 
why did he assume the title of Professor ? 

2. Trace the connection between the con- 
sumption of pills and the use of ointment 
with the opening of a “* Sanatorium” for 
the cure of the Insane, at Virginia Water. 

3. Given four thousand hungry and 
thirsty visitors, state how many slices of 
bread-and-butter, ham sandwiches, and 
jugs of “‘ Claret cup” will be sufficient to 
furnish them with “‘ evening lunch.” 

4, If = do not pass this examination, 
will it be correct to declare that you have 
been “* pilled ” ? 

5. If you are admitted, do you think it 
——— that you will be able to read the 

ks of a a containing no volumes, 
or to listen to the lectures by Professors who 
have no existence ? 

6. Last, and before all, say when you 
think Mr. Martrn-Hottoway will be made 
a Baronet by carrying out the directions of 
his “‘ relative’s”’ will, and whether you are 
quite sure that the title will be bestowed 
within a fortnight. 








BAD FOR BURMAH. 
Items of News a la Mode. 


Desuttory fighting is again reported’ 
from the whole of the Kyouksai district, 
and small bodies of our troops are, as usual, 
—_ captured and cut down in out-of-the- 

ay places. 
_ The Lieutenant in command of a survey- 
pr Ack f near the Yewoon Pagoda has been 
attacked and seized, with his sub- 
ordinates, and carried off by Shans. A flying 
column has been sent in pursuit, but being 
down with sunstroke after a three-mile 
march, it is not ex that it will hear 
anything of the fugitives. 

_Steps have at length been taken to pro- 
vide an adequate Civil Staff for the Chind- 
win district of Upper Burmah, and a Com- 
missioner has been appointed, who will have 
2 yee ge as — exercise — 
92, square miles of country. It is 
hoped that when he is able to wait every 
portion of it in turn, the best administra- 
jp may ie ee In i 

continue with una’ vigour in an 
about Mandalay. The police express their 
inability either to prevent them 
them out. 


The General commanding the distri 
taking a walk yesterday, was i 
some Shans, and has 
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“SARCASTIC OLD THING!” 


Husband. “‘1 HAVE BEEN MAKING My Witt, Dear. LEAVING YOU EVERYTHING, WITH— 
AH—FULL POWER TO RE-MARRY——” Wife. ‘‘Ou, DARLING, NEVER!” 

Husband. ‘‘Yes, Love. ANnD”—(with a sardonic chuckle)—“ 1% THAT CASE I SHALL FEEL 
ASSURED THERE WILL BE AT LEAST ONE WHO WILL DAILY DEPLORE MY DeaTH!” 





vicinity of Thayetmyo, a small detachment was sent to dislodge him, but, owing to the 
condition of the jungle, the whole of it was in hospital at the time our left. 

A later despatch announces that what remained of it after a six days’ siege has been 
surrounded by Dacoits, and cut to pieces. 2 

The Chief Commissioner at Mandalay having applied for, but having been refused by the 
Indian Government, the assistance of sixteen deputies, whose gee he alleges is rape | 
necessary to enable him to grapple with the merest details of his work, is confined to his 
with fever, induced by over-pressure and worry. 


y . 
The attitude of the population is hostile and sullen, and nightly outrages continue with 
ia At the moment of the dispatch of our letter the outlook is not either encouraging 
or 








A Mover Paretatre.—Of the late Cardinal Gureert, the Paris Correspondent of the Morn 
Post wrote, ‘* He leaves no fortune, having spent all he possessed on the poor.” Highly-salaried 
Ecclesiastical Dignitaries, and Comfortably-off Clergy generally, ‘* Please copy.” 
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midst of the wilderness, the signs of exceptional cultivation 
these, he 7 assure himself, are the hoof-prints of some lish 
family.” Why “‘hoof-prints?” Is it to p the Irish the 
English are credited with hoofs ? 

nthe very next page, what stuff, my dear boy, is this? ‘The 
Squire and Squireen betted, smuggled, fought, ravished, drowned 
themselves and their fortunes, in claret, debt, and prodigy 
Passe for the claret—the Red Sea, in which Lord Srerne i 
got. But in the following sentence, Mr. Frovpe speaks—after 

drowning in the claret, of ‘‘ those who lacked backbone, to swim 
against the stream, but who were unable in such an atmosphere, to 
find satisfaction,” and soon. Think of a backboneless man, unable 
‘to swim against the stream,””—of claret, 1 presume—and also unable 
to be satisfied ‘‘in such an atmosphere,’’—the atmosphere of the 
stream, apparently. In a couple of pages, “‘ the better sort’ out of 
the stream at last,—‘‘ dropped off from the narrow road to the 
broad.”” You may stray from one road to another, but how can = 
“drop off?” These, my dear nephew, are examples from the first 
three pages opened at random, of your great master of style. You 
sneer at Macau ay, but, in the matter of metaphors, MacavLay at 
least ‘‘ jined his flats.” Mr. Frovpe’s “flats” are not “‘ jined ;”’ in 
the nter’s work of his stage, he falls below the humble 
standard of the old ‘‘ Vic,’”’ or the “‘ Brittaniaroxton.” I return to 
my old books, whose authors could write. 

Your affectionate Uncle, 
Tuomas SMITH. 


‘ 
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VI. 

My Dear Jones, 

Wuo0 would be a father in these times? The stress of com- 
petition, the rush into every market, and the harsh system of 
examinations, combine to perplex a parent, and increase his trouble in 
1 finding an opening for a young man. You know my eldest a 
He PERSUADES wis Wire To TRY THE “‘ ANTI-SNoRER” Macutneg, | AL@ERNOoN? He is,—though I say it,—a fine young fellow, and sho d 
AS ADVERTISED Wwaicnh ‘‘xgezrs THE Warner's Mourn cioszp.” | ‘make his mark,” though, of course, in these days of education, he 
He SAYS YOU WOULDN'T KNOW IT FoR THE SAME HovsE Now, WHEN | can also write. But he cannot write Greek prose or Latin elegiacs 
HE COMES HOME A LITTLE LATE FROM A PHILANTHROPIC MzETine | | or —_ essays, so the Church, the Army, Schoolmastering, an 

———_— even Journalism are closed to him. He has been most noble and 
unceasing in his attempts to procure a Commissionership, a private 
THE LOST LETTER-BAG. secretaryship, or a secretaryship to a Club, and has quite compelled 

(“ Lite . nat,” all his friends to do all they can for him,—but in vain. Nor was he 

itera seripta mand.") @ success as the overseer of an Orange Plantation in Florida, where 
Dear Siz Iv. he lost . mtg nm = yo ~ +? 5 mare 2 om, all the 
7 : : «ae oranges Ae could grow e little but arma maginaire. 
en . mod Lisnmegoryh og) e~ oat ha = hed , There was, he says, (still in the style of the Theatre) “‘a severe 
# man wno was at Ot. Catherine's WwW frost,” which blighted the orange blossoms in his plantations. He 
st | now suggests, (and it is on this subject that I want your advice, as 
you have travelled much in the Southern States of America, and in 
mtral Africa) he suggests, I say, thet I should take, and stock for 
him, an Alligator Farm. You cannot but have observed the 
pet of alligator hide as an article of commerce. Travelling- 
and cigar-cases are made of this useful substance, and he does 

not despair of introducing it for ladies’ boots. 

AltcERNon’s idea is that, kindly treated, and brought up by hand, 
by alligators might be raised for the market in large numbers, and in a 
reliable manner, just as we breed trout, and that the precariousness 
of the plan of merely shooting casual alligators at sight could be 
obviated. What is your opinion of this scheme? And do you think 
the swamps of Florida, or the upper waters of the Blue Nile, the more 
promising site, on the whole for a factory, and for the development of 
this e ing industry ? Answer soon, please, and oblige a parent, 
and your old friend. Ever yours, Aveustus BaRNACLEs. 

















VIt. 


Sb ee (x : The following letter is evidently from some London Theatrical 
we © : : Manager, but unfortunately the address and signature have been 
Quite the Right Sorter Fellow. thanks obliterated by the damp :— 
the book which you kindly forward. Believe me, faithfully yours,} Carrraz! Your Play has the highest qualities. 
AnTHur Hacxson. | without being verbose: it is natural, without i t has 
v. strong dramatic interest, and I think that the part of Clone, when 
Myr Dear Tom, , ; interpreted, as I sincerely hope it will be, by the lady for whom of all 
Wrrs all the affectionate interest of a , and an/| others, it is most evidently fitted, will establish your mgeiediee as a 
author, a upbraid me for lingering over “‘my m old books,” | dramatic author on a pedestal with SHaksPgaRe himself,—that is, I 
and neglecting ‘‘ the utterances of clear contemporary genius.”” Now| mean (for you will not suspect me of any fulsome fia’ ) as gi 
in the place, my old books are not “‘ musty.” are better| with a genius for this sort of thing. Let Tmmryson finda e 
printed than your modern stuff, on vellum or paper, not made mostly | elsewhere ; J am content with you. 
of some mineral substance, and the edges are not gilded with some| Yet as even SuaxKsPEaxe himself requires the most careful super- 
brazen Britannia metal, like that now in use. But you eare for none | vision, so you will forgive me, if I say that your piece, perfect as it 
of these things, and maintain that the writing of y is better and | is, excellent as it is, from a purely literary point of view, requires 
simpler than the style of my old Sir Tuomas Browns and Burrons. | professional assistance to insure success for its production. My stage 
I may be prejudiced, but I don’t think you are right. To-day I | know and ample experience are at your service. I 
wished, out of pure weariness of the spirit, to look into this Irish | playing the part of Amyntor—did you not mean it for 'mef— 
hubbub, and opened a book by an author, whose style Sid I feel it,—and it only wants a little amplification here and there 
by persons who dispute his accuracy. And I found in The English which I can suggest,—and I shall be happy and to be your 
in Ireland,—I found an Asylum for Mixed i og oe ‘* Wherever | collaborateur in this drama. Mark my words, The Cataclysm, by 
the traveller through Ireland discovers,” says Mr. Frovupr, “ in the yourself and Me, will be a big hit! have got some magnificent 
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Competitor for the Windmill. 
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HITS AT WIMBLEDON. By D. Crambo, Jun. 
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situations, and a scene between Amyntor and Clione, which —— buat 
ou shall hear it; Come and see me to-morrow when | will show youa 
——an ee ee foran earthquake (when 


Amynior defies the 


fine situation—and I have such an 


idea for a speech for Amyntor in this scene, the spirit of which I am 
sure you, with your © fire, will seize at once, and will make a 


t thing of it. y enough 1 Rad ¢ siusar subject in my bead 


for a play, and had had some made, and had written a few 
scenes, which I was about to show to (the name is almost illegible, 
but the remaining letters are apparently ‘H*rm**”), when 
fortunately your letter and MS. arrived. 

You know with whom I much infinitely prefer to collaborate—I 
think. Come and see me before I quit England and have half-an- 
hour’s chat—indeed five minutes re kindred spirits meet will 


settle it,—and then we will astonish the public! 


y; 
(The rest of the signature is lost.) 


you about the life My form-master means to be kind, I am 
shore; but he is , and throws books at the boys, and, if he 
misses a he canes But I have not been caned yet—not by 


_ The we weeny phigh He fired his 
pistle at a boy who bared his prognems, at he did not take my life, 


A gave me; se I ought 
hedmaster might have done more 


the 
than crorl under his bed pecs enemas; Dat you know, 
being i after 


a] 


by pannic; and, 


‘8. Plese don’t alude to anything in this, if you write here. 





rx. 
(Strictly Private.) Madame will not sing for lets than £800. If, 
r, in addition to engagement, you could guarantee her a 
show for the pair of them before Royalty (State emg Sper gh 
I dare say I could arrange for a redu of which could be 
taken Ae seam ickets, gallery and amphitheatre. (Address 
as usual, 


x. 
My Dearest ALice, South Audley Street, July 7. 

I scancety breathe, I dare not move,—this dreadful heat ! 
Think of my devotion in writing. to you! We have had a terrible 
week. I of course, to take Maupx to Lord’s. Nearly every one 
in white, very few ple one knew. The yo men grow more and 
more ill-bred. A friend of Rea@rNaLp’s nearly hed when I asked 
him why the Cambridge men run after the Oxford men’s knocks, —I 
would let them ran after their own knocks. I think the Australians 
won. Talking of Australians, I never saw anyone like Manta. You 
know Ree@nyatp found her and married her at Melbourne, and she is 
being trotted round before the family, for inspection. She takes it 
very calmly. She admires nothing. Westminster Abbey, reminds 
her a little of the Rev. Mr. G 8 tabernacle at Boonoo: ss 
course, she needs everything, but I can do nothing with her. I took 
her to Fettsr’s, and Sryrtey’s—she said she saw she would 
have to write out to Melbourne for what she needed! Can one be 
more Colonial? However, I have done duty. Oh, these 
Elections! Nothing but Politics. When will people be rational 
again ! Ever yours, ALICE, 
CAROLINE BRANCEPATH. 


(To be continued.) 





BUCKINGHAM PALACE v. ALBERT PALACE. 


Ir was unfortunate that H.R.H. should have selected last Friday 
for a State Ball at ey Palace, as on that same night, 
Mr. Wii11aM Hottanp, the be Caterer, was giving an “ Aris- 
tocratic Féte” at the Albert Palace, Battersea Park, which must 
have robbed the Royal saloons of many of their most distinguished 
ornaments. The privilege of admission to the Albert Palace was, 
as placarded at the door, ‘for cash only,” and this announcement 
may have caused some of the members of the aristocracy 
to turn back and seek the less excl hospitality of Buckingham 
Palace, where anyone could get in merel Sesame. But those 
who were fortunate enough to possess necessary silver vouchers 
spent a really very happy evening in shooting for nuts, taking light 

ts, listening to the si in the Café Chantant 
applauding hey J Caterer’s and witnessing the comica 
fireworks. The Aristocratic Féters, having evidently ordered their 
i much later than was necessary, were for the most part 
caapiekte ** step it” all the way home, the supply of cabs being 
very limited, or perhaps the coachmen had made a mi » between 
the two palaces, as there were a considerable number of aristocratic 
equipages waiting in St. James’s Park. Next Season two such great 
events must not on the same evening. 





Mz. Giapetone’s wext TransLation.—From Home Rule to the 
Rules of Homer. 
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“UNDER CONTROL.” 








THE FINISH! 


sEATEN! All the world’s agape, 
As the winner breasts the tape. 

eaten, he the veteran ** ped,” 
Fleet of foot who long hath led 
Over every distance; Well 
Tides will tarn, and time will tell. 
He’d the choice of hour and course, 
His the challenge. Fire and force 
Failed him not, he did not flinch, 
Shirk the spurt or fear the pinch. 
But his rival dark and grim 
Clearly has the foot of him. 
His foreboding backers looked 
Grave; but he no warning brooked. 
He so often tried, so clever, 

Felt as confident as ever. 

Friends had he amid the throng, 
Loud their shouts, their cheers rang strong, 
Hats were tossed with the old zeal, 
All his muscles seemed like steel : 
He was never known to tire, 

For the fray he felt a-fire ; 
Muttered doubts were all unheard. 
Beaten by Black Bop? Absurd ! 
On! On final glorious spin 
Crowned by one more splendid win, 
And the veteran, vanquished never, 
Quits the einder-path for ever ! 


Fate not always grants a close 
Such as brilliant peds propose. 
What can ail that runner fleet ? 
Doth Atra Cura weight his feet ? 
Spite of all the ancient dash 
Black Bon’s by him like a flash, 
Spite of spurts prodigious, WILL 
Falls into the rear, and still 

Box pounds on toward the tape. 
Beaten! There is no escape. 





ALL ROUND THE POND. 


Tuere having been some question raised, 
on sanitary grounds, as to the possible effects 
on the health of the children visiting the 
neighbourhood of the Round Pond during the 
prosecution of the “‘ works” now in progress 
in Kensi m Gardens, the following brief 
synopsis of regulations for the guidance of 
nursemaids, and others nearing the spot, has 
been drafted by the Authorities :— 

1. The most wholesome time for walking in 
the neighbourhood of the emptied pond would 
be in the cool of the evening after nine at 
night and between that hour and sunrise the 
following morning. 

2. Should it not be found convenient for 
parents to send their children out at the hours 
above indicated as most fitting, it would be 
as well that they should not allow them to 
stay too | in the immediate vicinity of 
the fresh black mud, especially when the 
thermometer is marking 83° in the shade, 
unless— 

(a) being a child in arms, it is provided 
with an ample respirator ; or 

(6) being one or more children in a per- 
ambulator, they are protected by a 
curtain steeped in carbolic acid ; or 

(c) being several children of the same 
household, they are accompanied by the 
family doctor, who will prescribe freely 
for them at the nearest chemist’s on 
leaving the Gardens. 

3. In the event of children having inad- 
vertently loitered on the spot, without having 
had regard to any of the foregoing precau- 
tions, they should, on going home 
narrowly watched, when one or more of the 


following symptoms may be confidently 
expestill'te develope themselves :— 





a) An oes of blue spots on the chest, 
arms, and face. 

b) Violent shivering-fits, accompanied by 
hysterics. 


( 
( 
( 
( 


c sriytie seizure, more or less pronounced. 
@) Total prostration of the nervous system, 
accompanied by coma. 








THE LOST ACCORD. 
Tae Lay or Trae Liserat Epiror. 
Arm—* The Lost Chord.” 


SEATED to-day o’er our “ Organ,” 
I am weary and ill at ease 

For when one’s Party’s divided, 
How should a Paper please ? 

I know not what to be saying, 
Or how to direct my pen ; 

Our Party’s harmonious music 
I never may play again. 

I’m flooded with rival appealings 
As to whom to award the palm, 

And they lie on my fevered spirit, 
‘Which nothing, alas! can calm. 

Disquiet, and pain, and sorrow 

ake up my diurnal life, 

With inharmonious echoes 

From our discordant strife. 


I’d link G.’s perplexéd meanings, 
But I can’t, and it mars my peace ; 
I tremble here in the silence, 
And would that the war would cease. 
I have sought, but I seek it vainly, 
The old accord divine, 
Which once was the soul of our *‘ Organ, ’ 
And entered into mine. 
It may be some new evangel 
fill bring that accord again ; 
But I fear it is sent to—say Heaven, 
By our grandest of Grand Old Men! 
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ROBERT’S RECKERLEKSHUNS. 
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7 things as 
“Ah, my Boy, that’s reel Tuttle.” —— 
or herd, and nothink but the honnerabel understanding as exists 
between hed waiters and gentelmen, purmits that puffect free- 
dom of speech so esential to reel enjoyment. So the heager Public 
will be terribly di wr if Ly f expecs from my pen an ink any one 
line as ’ud bring a blush to any blooming cheek, or pane to any living 
sole; but, without trenching on that sacred soil, there seems to me to 
be plenty of em and even hintresting fax as the Public would 
not willingly let dye, as as cum to my eyes or ears during my 
perfeshnal career. 

To begin with my werry herliest recklekshuns :— 

I was born in the grate Citty of London, ever so long ago, the best 
place for anybody to be born in, be he who he may; and if I was a 
going for to be born again, witch isn’t werry likely, 1 shood suttenly 
say “* Let it be there!” My good old Father was sumthink in the 

rashun, I don’t know what, but it used to take him 4 day 
to do it, and wen he come home at night he used to tell us all next 
morning all the wunderfool things and peeple as he had seen, and that 
was how I my revverence for that grand old Institootion, the 
noblest, as I thinks, as the world ever ‘seed. I didn’t have werry 
much skooling, my Father seying as he never had none after he was 
10, and he had dun werry well without no more, and mine larsted 
from the childhood of 5 up to the ripe age of 11. 
The a es Fined ot my raptee Hatin’ time, I must leave 
my reeders to judge for theirselves. My mother being busy in the 
— which was in the Green Soewy line, she allers sent our little 
e of all work—I  ~y- littorally of all work—to see me safely 
to Skool. In going to that je repare-a-tory establishmeant 


it was to pass near the hend of the Hold Bayley, and 
ewery Monday morning, which was hanging day, I was allers told by 
my little Nuss, that if I was a ued ey 1 eed stand there and see 
the people hanging. And the temtashun had such a horribel fassi- 
nation for me that I was always good on Monday mornings, and 
reseeved my dew re tho the dredful site used to hornt me so of 
phat EE. A tion, and, to this day, I never 
can see a long nite a shudder. I have told elsewheres 
how it was as I cum for a Waiter, so I needn’t repeat it here, 
but burry on to recklekshuns of my future life afterwards. About the 
werry fust thing as I remembers seeing happen at the Gildhall on a 

Mare’s Day after dinner, reminds me of the wunderfool change 
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be 


lack time have I had to see a most 


80 agg: f prophet- | ; 





an Des tofsen piace in ene seapedh 20 I supposes I am bound to con- 
sider to be a himprovement, and that is as regards the effects of a good 
dinner on mankind in gineral. Whether it is as the wines is weeker 
or the heds is stronger, of course I don’t no, but the diffrence is sut- 
tenly werry striking. I know as itissotome. Many and many a 
1 gen home tohis own 
dore in a cab, and I never got less than harf a crown for my trubbel, 
more, Nothink makes a man so ginerous 
more than he can cumfertably wark steddy 
all them good old customs is 

sumtimes sees as much water as 

| seed two Mayniacs a tak- 

wine! Of course it’s all 


e hartyness and 

’s your 3 bottel man now / 

bel pugueet the World’s a 

and I ain’t not quite sure as they ’re werry 
don’t hear the jolly stories as 
SHAKSPEAR says, Waiters and 
the gests all goes away sollem 


and the gests was a strollin 

do before wasn’t not no 

i nts a fiting 

r. CHizziaM 

other was a reel Common 

was a nocking one 

to see the blud run, 

m up but my Lord Parmensronr, 

away with him, saying 

’t fight with such a feller 

us, and y winked at 

was summat like a Prime Minister 

either Mr. Gtapsrorr or Lord 

ewdishus way. } 

to trust to, I carn’t 

cums. e nex thing then as 

in Soho, on a lot of French 

such as I never seed it 

randy, then a bottel 

full of strong green tea, 

a pound of lo: , and then they stirred it all together, and 

then they set it alite! ey saw as I looked rayther estonished, so 

the Chairman, like a reel gentelman as he was, tho’ he was a French- 

man, pore fellah! poured me out a bumping glass all afire, and sed 

“Punch Dom,” and pinted to the dore and to the candles; so | put 

em all carefully out and looking round as I left the room I saw the 

most orful site as I ever seed, for the lited Punch made all their faces 

look quite blue, and their feetures all a gibbering and making faces 

at me. _ They ~ there about 2 hours a singing songs and choruses, 

and then left, and I will say for ’em they all bowed to me as they 
past and was apariently as sober as judges is allus rappers, to be, 
OBERT. 
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WINDOW STUDIES.—FULL INSIDE. 


LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 
V.—TO AUSTIN DOBSON. 
“Avr tHe Sicn or THe Lyre.” 
Ir some great critic’s keenest wit 
Could animate my line 
I'd call a toast unto the host 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
Poor bardlets who d iring view 
Parnassian heights divine, 
Like some of us look envious, 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
We read the lay of Phyllida, 
ose stanzas aye enshrine, 
With nicest art, a tender heart ; 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
The hair of Rose, and Dora’s nose, 
In one wild sketch combine ; 

Our hearts are scarred just like the bard, 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
Though nought could stay Incognita, 

With smiles hid in her eyne, 
One had full fain been in that train, 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
A jot this in truth, I wis, 
f wit and fancy fine ; 
Horatian spells are his who dwells, 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
Good wine needs ne’er a bush, they swear, 
Yet these leaves of mine, 
Mid laurels die that flout the sky, 
Where hangs the Lyre for sign. 
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MEMORABLE IN THE ANNALS OF THE 
Royat Boranic Socrery. — Wednesday 
night, July 7th, on the occasion of the last 
Féte $ = —_ in the Botanical Gardens ; 
was deliciously warm, our enjoymen' 
was not damped by a single drop, or by an 
number of drops, of rain. Fancy a Botani 
Féte without ashower! Illuminations per- 
pad Great success. All Sweetness and 

ight. 











A VACATION VADE-MECUM; 
or, Touring Made Easy. 


Frast, as regards the item of Clornine. Make it a rule to dress 
as well as you can everywhere! This will keep up your own feelin 
of self-respect, which is liable to be lowered by constant contact wit 
railway porters, hotel servants, and lodging proprietors. Always 
ascend a mountain in frock coat, lavender gloves, and a new silk hat. 
If going on a shooting expedition on the moors, or in a marshy 
country, patent leather boots and a white waistcoat are de rue 
You will find an opera-hat useful for startling shy game, besides 
increasing the respect felt for your appearance. If you are 
travelling over the Mer de Glace, wear pumps, if you want to really 
astonish the Swiss guides. If i wdon, or Ben Nevis 
a find that mountain-climbing is an excellent method of 

iscovering whether your last new pair of boots is a good fit or not. 

When at the station take an insurance ticket. Accidents may 
happen at any moment, and it is as well to be As a fire 
may break out in the guard’s van, it might be wise to insure your 
] in some Fire Office before starting. Carefully select the 
middle carriage of the train, and avoid carri which have any 
defect, however slight, such as a wheel off. Arrive at the station at 
least half-an-hour before the train , and spend the time in 
making quite sure that the driver , guards, and all the officials 
of by —_ one aay aoe. Gi i a peer ; 
to do in his head, and ask him to pronounce ‘‘ Popoca’ } 
will be sure to unmask him, if he is intoxicated, unless he refuses to 
answer at all, as is quite probable, in which case Rs can appeal to 
the station-master, if you like, who will most likely lock you oP till 
the arrival of a policeman, as a new kind of lunatic at . - 

of having an 


ever, even this would be preferable to the 

ving secured your travelling ticket, your life insurance ticket, 
and your | fire insurance ticket er? Sem SS a8 ie yee 
pooket, but in the band of your i 


hat. will give a neat and 
appearance to your costume, besides enabling any other pas- 


this certainly ought to be enrolled among 





senger who is unprovided with a ticket to help himself to yours, 
= a ie \ i daisiite, comtrute’ to protect your head, 
ave your hat, if possible, construc sO as your 
in case of a violent blow or fall. You never can tell that your 
fellow-passenger is ngt a felon in disguise, and should he, in a dark 
tunnel, aim a blow at your head with a life- rver, it will be 
quite laughable to see how disappointed he look when he dis- 
covers the thick iron plating inside. It will useful if you run 
into another train, an event which may happen at any time. In that 
case be careful to adopt a proper collision attitude, which is as 
follows. Lift your feet to a level with your eyes, and hold them 
there as long as the collision lasts. In this way you will avoid being 
jomneee when the seats come together. Besides this, you must fix your 
t firmly on your head, shut your eyes, and hold on to the cushions. 
Always carry a note-book, do not forget a pencil, so that you 
can jot down anything of interest in the conversation of those around 
you, who will then probably take you for a police spy. Ask ques- 
tions about the crops, the local antiquities, the history and charac- 
teristics of the places you visit, &c., and don’t mind waking up a 
sleepy fellow-passenger, in order to point out any nice bit of sooner 
that you may see from the carriage ow. this way you 
make ‘‘ troops of friends’’—who will troop into another carriage at 
the next station, to get out of your way. 








‘Tue Pastorat Piayers.”’—The Reverend Stewart HeapLaM 

the cumpeny. By the way 

in his own parish, he is both Chief Pastor and Head-lam. Instead of 

Heaptam the Reverend Gentleman’s name might be y 
changed to “‘ Pet-Lam of the Ballet.” 





SrarTiine OccuRRENcE In WHITEHALL Piace.—(See the “Times” 
of July 8th.)—That much-travelling body the Commissioners in 
unacy have gone off with on continy suport! 





Aw Onsgquious Trapesman,—An Undertaker. 
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A DREAM OF MARLBOROUGH HOUSE. 


H.R.H. tHe Prince oF WALES RECEIVING THE REPRESENTATIVES OF HIMSELF, AS DEPICTED IN THE VARIOUS ILLUSTRATED PAPERS. 








THE ELECTION. | EXTRACTS" FROM THE CATALOGUE OF THE PROPOSED 
(By a Disgusted Débutante. ) COLONIAL MUSEUM. 
Just a few weeks in town, zy will oppose Pa 237. Coal-Waggon, sometimes let out for the Races at ’A 
So I, and poor on ’Ampton—used by the Government to convey the distinguis 
Sadly must say ‘‘ Ta-ta,” Colonists from the Railway Station, Aldershot, to the Enclosure, at 
His defeat fearing ; the Royal Review. 4 ? bes 
Season We shall have no more fun, 238. Section of a quaint Sandwich which served as a picce de 
All sorts of pleasant things, For us the Season ’s done, résistance at a Banquet offered to the Colonial Visitors after the 
We've to fly, as on wings. Off the whole party run, Opening of Professor Hottoway’s “ Pillories” by Hen Masesrr. 
Isn’t it frightful ? Electioneering. RL enmtiee-Henss ates, bes by be ¢ Gane Bn gome at 
In other da: : 43 | the Gui in t pper-Koom, well in 
each dary the House | athe Shei politicn | Adrane of the wreck af «lad fan. 
Now ove mo cert of vule: I’m in a pretty fix | 240. Cards of Invitation sent by Members of the House of Peers 
This Dissolution, ; il oe ehaso wedrae- | to : — to belong to créme de la créme of Society 
i : : } in Queens ° 
cent ngabee Ap ged meer tine, | 241, One Hundredweight of “K.C.M.G.” Stars, found to be in 
’Gainst our dear, dull, sublime,| Unseen: what shall I do eee me gg ge ee . 
Constitution : Whirl . | 242. ** Family - Trees’ r. ISTO an r eminen 
a | led out of London ! mp “showin te on ion between those distinguished 
From Messrs. Parkes axp Gorro Mr. Punch has received a | Persons and the Mother Country. ; 
sample of “ Union Stationery,” consisting of velopes on which the 243, Preseription for Dy ia, gratuitously presented tal a 


: mating of om : celebrated physician to colonial sufferers from injudicious hospi 7 
pooultarly a aan eto Fabre ary A PA, pos mPa | 244. Five hundred Return Tickets, sacrificed by Colonials 


that it is eultable for any futare time in the hi of Great Pritain | preferring State recognition in England to obscurity at the Antipodes. 
admittedly, **there is no time like the present ”—as he ——————— 











4 y 
trusts. he Union” will always be what Messrs. P. and G.’s wares Kusstan Catcxet.—Her play is to bowl out England, and come 
are; +.¢., “Stationary.” So that’s a Motto, For Parkins anp Gotto. out strong at Batoum. 
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GHOST-RIDDEN. 


I CAN scarcely quite remember when my martyrdom began, 

When conviction came upon me that I was a Haunted Man ;— 

But I fancy ten, or perhaps a dozen, years have passed awa 

Since the first of many phantom forms appeared to me one day, 

In the shape of an unusually large and active Mouse, 

With a face like a geranium, and the plumage of a Grouse. 

*Twas the herald or forerunner of unnumbered spectral hosts, 

For I’ve ever since been harassed by the quaintest kinds of ghosts. 


I had just become accustomed to this goblin, when I met, 

In an unfrequented country lane, a Donkey, black as jet. 

As he dawned upon my gaze I thought I must have got the jumps, 

For he wore a naval uniform and patent-leather pumps. 

But I summoned up my courage, and a seendnell the with a smile 

Coping, ao old chap!’ and sundry other blandishments the 
while ; 

Then he turned on me an eye that with a livid lustre shone, 

Gmashed his teeth, as though in anger—danced a hornpipe—and was 
gone 


I have often been awakened from an after-dinner doze, 

By the vision of a Beetle crawling up and down my nose. 
When this grisly apparition first t me, I ess 

That I uttered piteous shrieks of consternation and distress. 
But as soon as f discovered that my visitant was naught, 

A mere phantom, unsusceptible of being squashed or caught, 
I regarded it complacently, and even made a boast 

Of my intimate acquaintance with a Coleopter’s Ghost. 


I’ve been haunted by a tea-cup with a handle like an asp, 

Which, whene’er I tried to clutch it, glided gently from my grasp ; 
Yet the volatile utensil did not terrify me much, 

And I felt that, at a pinch, I could put up with twenty such. 


But when a scarlet Camelopard with an orange-tawny head 

Called upon me late one winter night and sate down on my bed, 
Where it sang the Christmas Carol and ** ’// meet Thee in the Glen!” 
I concluded on the spot that I was not as other men. 


Just imagine my amazement when a seven-headed Tench 
Waddled up to me one morning, and accosted me in French. ; 
** Bonjour, cher,” it said, “comment ca ra?” I stammered in 


oy y, 

“* Assez bien, merci ; 
But the spectre-fish was*sociable—it perched u a 

And narrated racy stories in the lan of the Gaul, 

Till I happened, quite in error, to sdioom it asa " 

When it frowned on me reproachfully, and vanished, like a dream. 


et toi, ma vieille ?” which rather vieed its eye. 





Of the spectral visitations that I suffer when in town, 
e one that most annoys me is_a Pantomimic Clown. 
This persistent apparition is my torment and my bane, 
With his loathsome string of sausages and, ‘‘ Here we are again!” 
For remonstrance and anathema he airily derides, 
While 7 pe me with ‘‘ Hot Codlins,” and with mimic buttered 
sudes. 
In a word, his persecutions make me feel extremely sad, 
And, unless I soon get rid of him, I fear he’ll drive me mad. 


Lately, too, my wife has shrunk from me, again and yet again, 

Just = Gongs she thought that something were the matter with my 
rain. 

And I’ve noticed that my children, whom I hold exceeding dear, 

Labour under the impression that ‘‘ Papa is sometimes queer.”’ 

Poor young things ! I scarce can wonder that they look on me with 
read, 

As a perilous progenitor, completely off his head, 

For, whilst worried by one goblin or another ev’ry day, 

I conduct myself, no doubt, in an insensate sort of way. 


Why, I ask, should Z be chosen as a kind of rendezvous 

By this frivolous, illogical, phantasmagorian crew ? 

Why should spirits, all uncalled for, rise from out the vasty deep, 
Just to tease me all day long, and even rob me of my sleep ? 

They are not devoid of humour, I confess, as spectres go, 

But the fact that they are funny rather aggravates my woe ; 

For it riles me that the ghost of a Blackbeetle or a Moke 

Should destroy my peace to gratify its fondness for a joke. 


HINTS TO HOUSEHOLDERS. 
How To get A SumMER CHANGE. 


1. Lyvrre your rich Maiden Aunt at Southsea to come to Town and 
“enjoy some of the gaieties of the London Season.” When she 
arrives, develope alarming symptoms of general debility, say that 
‘“* your medical man orders you away, but that you really don’t see 
how you can afford it.” It is ten to one that she will place her very 
desirable Southsea residence at your disposal for as many weeks as 
you may care to occupy it. Accept the offer with effusive thanks, 
at once, or it may be withdrawn ; and then take your wife and family 
down to Southsea by the next train. Give your children the run of 
all your Aunt’s best rooms, and the free use of her most cherished 
drawing-room ornaments and nick-nacks, and leave her to settle with 
your London tax-collector when he calls. 

2. If you are so unfortunate as to have no Maiden Aunt, at 
Southsea or elsewhere, you might do worse than advertise your 
House to Let. If you put it into a House-Agent’s hands, it is wisest 
to discover what his rate of commission is, whether he is humorous 
enough to charge just as much for a to let, as for securing you 
a good tenant, at whether you have the wherewithal to pe im. 
If you can ibly let your domicile by the Agent’s help, an then do 
him out of his commission on the plea that the tenant came to you 
**through a friend,” so much the better. 

3. Should any ill-advised person come to inspect your house with 
a view to taking it, be sure to have all your best furniture con- 
spicuously displayed. It would be as well also, while you are adver- 
tising, to get a few handsome chairs, rugs, pictures, &c., in, strictly 
on the Hire System. You can promptly send them all back as soon 
as you have really booked your summer occupant. 

4, If your rental only amounts to one hundred pounds a year, in- 
cluding all rates and taxes, and you can extract six or eight guineas 
a week out of your tenant, thus enabling you both to go away on a 
jaunt and make money at the same time, you may congratulate 
yourself on effecting a decided stroke of business. 

5. If possible, let your own house in London and secure your 
Maiden Aunt’s house at Southsea. If you cannot do the latter, Pay 
a round of visits instead to friends who haven’t invited you an 
don’t want you. You will then be living absolutely rent-free, as 
well as pocketing three or four guineas weekly out of your let. 
N.B. The three or four guineas had better be spent by the House- 
holder in satisfying the claims of Her Majesty’s Revenue Officers, 
and his own conscience, unless he is about to leave his house for good, 
in which case the rates and taxes may with advantage be left for the 
ensuing tenant to pay. 

6. If all these plans fail, explain to your wife how really delight- 
ful Kensington Gardens are during the hot weather in July and 
August, and what a privilege it is to have the ‘‘ Oolinderies ”’ so near, 
ont declare that you would not for the world dream of ing her 
and the children away from such a Paradise this summer. 
pack up your portmanteau, borrow fifty or a hundred 
any friend who is just off to Jamaica or H whom you 
are not at all likely to meet again for ten years or so, and spel 
happy month in Switzerland or Norway, with a week in Paris 
route, Verb. sap. 





€@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 





MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders 
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LIBERTY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’ 


EXTRA SUPERIOR EXTRA DRY, 
1878, 1880, 1880-1, 


TIBERTY & CO., 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH SXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1686. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
Bt. CHERRY Sah 
nm 7 =, BRANDY. 


xenrero THE Rovat Dawwen avy Laren. Ressas 
Covars, ax H.R.M. tue Pames or Wares. 








“Assoversty Poss.” 


gELLISS 
RUTHIN 
scooters. WATERS 


Estascrsuep 1625. 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale 


Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Everrwuert. 
SOLE ADORESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 








THE UNITED SERVICE 
TROUSERS STRETCHER 


SIMPLEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE. 


By Post from TET & Co., 38 
Better Qualities, Gs. 6d. ami Gs. ' 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 








CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 





BURGOYNE'S 


AUSTRALIAN WINES 


s 
Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards. 





FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE'S 


MILK 


i FOOD 


Trape Manx. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 
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each sottie of Sie and Genuine 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their |, thus — 


Laz Rhinwe 


*.* Sold Wholesale the Ww " 
Crowe & Rnolesale by the Frees ake Ohans 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 














DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 

PIANOS — Patented Inventions from to 
}@84, inciuding the Patent T 








“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 








TING, Gd., Is., 2s., Bs., & 10s., 
EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 


HANBURYS' 
rime FOOD 


A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 
DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 
“Vi le — Nutritious— Palat- 
able, — eo in quality 
—Perfectly from Grit—Requires 
neither boiling nor straining—Made in 

4 minute.” 
Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, &< 











= ES 2s: 
by LUGGAGE, INVALIDS,< . 


Punnett & Colin 
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ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 
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Wics. 


PRARFECT IMITATIONS ©! 
ay 











-_ 














| 
| 
| 
| 


THE OLDEST AND BST. | 
fe no | 





TONIC | 
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BEECHAM’S PILLS are admitted by thousands to be worth above a 
Gaines a Box for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and 
Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache, Giddiness, Fulness and Swell 
ing after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings 
of Heat, Loss of A Appe tite, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, 
Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, and all 
Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &. The first dose will give 
relief in twenty minates. This is no fiction, for they have done 
it in thousands of cases. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try 
one Box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be 
WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 

For Females of al! ages these Pills are invaluable, as a few doses 
of them carry off all humours. No female should be without them. 
There is no medicine to be found to equal Beecham’s Pills for 
removing any obstruction or irregularity of the system. 


LONDON CHARIVARL—Juty 17, 1886. 


BEEC 7 AM’S PILLS if take n according to the directions given with 
each Box, wil store females of all ages to sound and robust 
For a weak Stomac h, I apaire sd Digestion, and all Disorders 
siver, they act * Magic,” and a few doses will be found 
to work won le rs upon the most important organs of the human 
machine. T strengthen the whole muscular system, restore 
exion, bring back the keen edge of appetite, 
ion with the Rosebud of Health, the whole 
physical ene argy ofthe humanframe. These are “ facts” admitted 
by thousands, embracing all classes of society ; and one of the 
best guarantees to the Nervous and Debilitated is Beecham’s Pills 
have the largest sale of any patent medicine in the world, 
IN BOXES at Is. 14d. and 2s. 9d. EACH. 
Full Directions are given with each Box. Sold by all Druggists and 
Patent bee Dealers in the United Kingdom. 
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BEECHAM’S PILLS have the Largest Sale of any Patent Medicine in the World. 


J} vapted by W iiilam Stuart -euth, of No. ®.! oraine Road. Holloway im the l'areh of St. Mary, 
ap the Precanct of W hitets sare, m the City of London, and published by 


Islington, im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, yg @ Co., Lombard Strec 
tum at Do. 5, Feet Street, im the Vureh of Bt. bride, City of London.—Sarvapar, July 17, i0e8, , 
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Nunes SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES, i ag! 


Price One Shilling. Numbers 1 and 2 have been fre- A LOOSE REIN. 
quently reprinted, and are continuously on sale at all the G. BOWERS’ ILLUSTRATIONS, 
Booksellers and Bookstalls. Biysey Sx yc PRICE ONE SHILLING. 
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P\ J PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 











Ready | GUY MANNERING axd OLD MORTALITY, Jdcing | 


On Second and Third Volumes of the New Issue of the | ANDY-VOLUME 
J Ul ly Gt A SCOTT, will be ready on the 26th, at all the Booksellers’, and at the Bookstalls, 


Price Fifteenpence, in the New Binding. (Baavsvny, Aguaw, & Co., 8,9 10, Douvams Sr.,E.C. | 








Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper, | 
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BLACK’S 
Guide 
Books. 


AT ALL, BOOKSFLLERS AND BAILWAY 
BOOKSTALLA 


POPULAR NOVELS. 
THE COURTING OF MARY 


SMITH. Hy F. W. Rostxeon. 8 vols 


A LILY MAID. 


Gnomes Warens. 4 vols 


IN LETTERS OF GOLD. 


Twomass Sr. B. Haaew. 2 vols. 


THE POWER OF GOLD. 


(reones Lama: © 2 vou 


LIKE LUCIFER. 


Vous. 3 vols 
HURST & BLACKET 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied te 


B.M. THE GUZEN and the COCRTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


-LWAYS MAKE 


Pictures of Iravel by the new PHOTO Proeess. 
NO GLASS 
Eastua® Bev Piste avy Pum Co., 
iF square, W 


* EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACOCONISTS. 


pe Mana 





By WILLIAM 
By 
By 
By DewziL 


reat Mariborough «treet. 
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TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
PATKRONISED BY THY ROYAL FAMILY. 
ANALYSED AND APPROVED HY DOCTOR 
HASS8ALL 
hog alt RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 
CAL MEN 
U SED BY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS 
HA® GIVEN STRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 
MILLIONS 
Bold everywhere in Boxes of 31». and upwards, also 
in Packets cvntaining sufficient for a small Bath. 
REWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


TIDMAN & SON, 21, WILSON ST., LONDON. 








COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to 1) M. War Department, 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 
coLT’s ° "ERCeTEER PISTOL takes the Colt and 
ha e Kifle Cartridge, 7OL VER, 
cours ROU SE. REVOLVER, POCKET REVOL 
i DERING ER tor the Vest pocket; best quai —, 
on ‘ are used ell over the w 
CoLT: DOUBLE- BARRELLED SHOT GUNS ana 
ae RIFLES, tor Ludia and the 
rice List ire 
IRFARMB Ce “14, Pall Mail, London 5. W 
gente for Ireiand—Joux Kiest & Co., 
Gunmakers, Dublin 


ool’ 





STEEL REVOLVING 
SHUTTERS 


Original Patentees 


Ga ‘BUNNETT & Colin 
| rnaens Piace Lonoon.w. 


COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


ARTISTIC 





FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINCGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 








WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. 
FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. \ 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


\ 
OPOPONA X | 
The Flower King 
AMBFRGRIS, more rare than gold. j 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. / 
K1Sss8-ME QUICK, always sweet. 


2? Three Bottles in case,%s.; &® 





CORPULENCY.— —Recipe and notes 

yO oy Age Obesity 

Evrorran 

: “Ite Saect is not merely to 

reduce the amount of fat, but by affecti i, oO source 

of obesity to induce a radical cure of 

Rook, 160 pages &stamps), F C RUSSELL, Foene 

House, 27, Store Stree Square, London. 





EPPS’S) 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC., 








GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SWELL oF (75% 
“TAD 


Sweit or {88% . 
PA‘ er jov nom, a 
Teen 

rue ances 


You Suourp Try THEIR, 
Jiverie Grove” 





RIPPINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL COOKING STOVES |: 


will Roast, Bake, 
Koil, Stew, Steam, 
Toast, éc., in the 
most cleanly , econo- 
mica), and successful 


big est awards over 
all others, proving 
them Tus Best O11 
Sroves ™ THR 
Wor .p,and the most 
perfect for safety, 
comfort, efficiency, 
utility, and 
from smeii and dirt. Bold by all Ironmon, 
Lamp Dealers. Ask for Kirrimertte’s, and have no 
other. Illustrated Catalogue, name of nearest 
Agent, and a Gorps To ( se sent free, on appli- 
cation to the Sole Manufacture: 


THE ALBION LAMP Co MPAMY, BIRMINGHAM. 





THE SUMMER SUN. 


tennis, yt an «. driving, and all ex 
rays of the sun 


ROWLANDS’ 


most cooling, so thing. beating end refreshin 
arms; it ge cates freck 

pDess, eine, rowy renders the skin so 
-— = o S beaut ful gad deli 


ews, 
and 


KALYDOR 


i to the face, hands and 
s of insects, rough- 
emocth and white, 

th 


tan, sunbarn, 


sate com 

on the skin Re is warranted free fr - 
mfienta, « w oxide of zinc, of which m 

ie pertectly harmless to the most 


ROWLAND: DS’ ’ MACASSAR | OIL prevents 


a DS’ 


3, Hatton Garden, London 


MO DONT. 


y, ts. 
oi 


ANDS articles, of 


ROWLAND®s’ essen eon age betes fe bettie of batt Go este des od a Shen 
uterus aul samp. 





COSY FIRE-SID 
HOWARD & SONS 


DESIGNS of their latest 
WoOoR K 


EARLY XV. CENTURY 
PERIOD. 











25, 26, 27, Berners Street, 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIc4, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING: 


Perry Da 
VEGETABLE 


Pain KILLER 


ERR ¥ DAVIS Pal 
is the Oldest, ¥ and most Wd 

known Family Medicine in the World. It ins 
Relieves and Cures Severe Scalds, burns, » 
Bruises, Toothache, Headache, Pains me ae 
Joints, ani Limbs, and all Neuralgic and 
Pains. Taken internally, Sas at cnt 0 
Sudden Colds, Cramp in Stomach, Colic 
and Cholera Infantum. PAIN KILLER ‘othe 
Household Medicine, and affords relief not 

















obtained by other remedies. Any 
supply it at ls. 1¢¢. and 2s. dd. per Bottle. 





— with a sponge attached to thes 
stantaneous elastic polis ee 

which cain, mud, ~ = does n 

can be vee off a Fy ae the wae 
For LADIES ana GEN MEN’s BOOTS 

SHOES of every description. BAGS. PUM 

HARNESS, and MILITARY ACCOUTREM 

PATENT — td leathe: 


Shoestainnss and onl nly WATERPROOF BLACK 
BAN. Sold everywhere. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
ua. verze. GALT 


BRACING AND REFRESH 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 








Has an © 
Steel Role 


ehild 
can works 


With the improvements made this seas 
claim to offer the easiest-working Lawoa Me 
far, fully equal in finish, streagth, and dureli 
an) machine in the market, 


To be obtui ned thro —_ all the leading Ira 


and See isme rect NT on the Licena 
SELIG, iG," SONNEN HAL & Ca : 
ate ny See Lenden, B¢ 
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ROBERT’S DISAPPINTMENT. 


‘ j I was a 
reading of 
my tay- 
rite paper. 
the City 
Press, the 
other day, 
witch nat- 
rally has 
a great 
charm for 
me, as it 
gives a- 
counts of 
all the 
ache 

ankwets 
—witch 
must be 













































ect, if - 
TURTLE 


1 or pee 


ry ples- 
sent read- 


ing to all 
them un- 
fortnate 
re fel- 
ers as 
never roes 
to ’em,— 
summut 
in the 
same way 
as we sees 
a me of 
pore hun- 
gry fellers 
a standin’ 
ms outside! a 
Cook Shop 
a gazing 
on“the 
pudden as 
they carnt 
ord to buy,—wen my eye fell on a enounsement as farely took 
way my breth! It was a descripshun of a hole week’s entertain- 
ments as was to be given to the Colonials and Injeans as is cum to 
he Xhibishun, jest to show ’em how glad the old Copperashun is to 
ee em, and to give ’em all sum idear of what they means by old 
English ey yperg > 
Like the fine old Xtian Gennulmen as they is, they was to foller 
put their custom of saying Grace afore meat, but they was todo 
it on rayther a large scale, as was rite and propper. For a hole week 
of Bankwets they was to have a hole arternoon of Grace, and they 
dewoted the Sunday of that week of weeks to a grandservice in Sum 
Paul’s Cathedral. On Munday, His Royal Iness the Prince of 

W HALES was to drive the fust Pile, or to lay the fust Stone—jest as 
he felt best abel to do as regards his strength,—of the new Bridge at 
he Tower of Lundon, as the Copperashun is a going for to bild, all 
out of there own pockets, as BRowN told me, and all our Wisiters 
was to be there to see how it’s dun, and to drink to the Prince's 
jolly good elth, after his most arjuous labours, for witch purpus they 

as ingeged in the Halbert Hall ewery nite a lerning to sing the 
chorus, “God Bless the Prince of Whales,” and Sir ARTHUR 
SULLYMON thort as they’d a puffect by the time, as there was 
but few on ’em as hadn’t al: found the right cord. 

I, of course, werry naterally as I be wanted on that 
estiv ocashun, but, as as been explaynd, it all fell through, and all 
he distinguisht gests, including the Te Dook of CaMEBRIDGE his- 
elfi—who has bin herd to say as the City is the only place in witch to 
pet a trewly grate dinner,—was sent empty away. As ill luck would 
have it, I had been rash enuff to promis my nice Neece, as is ingaged 
ta certain Theater as shall be nameless, to git her a peep of the 

trymonial and all the elustrious gests, witch I could esily have 
managed, but of course as there wasn’t to be not no wittles I wasn’t 
anted, so our little game didn’t cum off. 

_ She bore her disapintment werry Peay. tho the tears amost 
illed her butiful eyes as she spoke of her natral longing to see how 
Princesses drest theirselves, so I prommised to get her into the gallery 
t the werry next grand dinner as we had, witch I did last week, 
nd as I managed to get her summut nice to heat and summut nice 
© drink, and we was to have sum of our werry grandest speakers, I 
























such wer- | th 










He said that ‘‘ arter the too long ears of the late Lord Manr’s offishal 
life had expired, it seemed as if the zennith of Glory had bin 
reached!” He then his sucksessor with a Testymoniel in 
the following flood of burning helloquence. ‘* Wen, Sir, in your 
declining years your faltering eye falls upon this Tee-Pot, you will 
feel like the old Soger in the well-known Song, who, when he saw his 
old familyer Tee-Pot, shoulderd his Crutch and showed how Fields 


was ! 

Naterally the distingwisht Gent thus addressed was"a little’over- 
come, but he pulled hisself together like a man, off a bumper 
of ’47 Port, and ~" right off without a paws, ‘‘ Sir, in the words 
of the emortal Bard, the sweet Swon of Havon, this hevening shall be 
engraven on the Tables of my memory till Time shall be no more!” 

Ah"! that was a Bankwet, that was, it isn't offen as ewen I hear 
sitch langwidge, as I heard that night, and I was thankful that I 
had been inabled to give my fare Neece sitch a hinterlectual treat as 
that was, speshally as being ony a hactress she couldn’, of coarse, 
be used to it. Well I got he out of the gallery all righ, in w 
~ time, and as I let her out at the side door, I says to her, “ 

ow have you injoyed yourself, my deer?” Wen to my most per- 
found estonishment, she edrest me thus, ‘‘ Well, Huncle”—she 
always calls me Huncle—* I will say, as the wittles was , and 
e wine was good, and the singing wasn’t at all bad, tho’ I can hear 
better any nite for a shilling, but as for them long dull dreary 
speeches, all made up of butter and treecle, J don’t think as I never 
heard greater rubbish in all my life!” and. before I “could; recover 
from my perfound estonishment, she was gorn ! 

Poor thing! Wot has she not lost by her.ewedent want of that 
eddicashun as enables us as is more fortnet to injoy a reel interlec- 
shal treet ! Rosert. 








PAPER-K NIFE% POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 


“THE HYGIENE OF THE VOCAL ORGANS.” 


ALL singers and speakers who are anxious to know 

How the voice should be treated, must speedily go 

And purchase this book from MacmiLian & Co. 

They will read it with pleasure, the subject they ’ll then see, 
Is most skilfully treated by Moretti MAcKENztE ! 


“THE LAST STAKE.” 


Mapame Fort here gives us a tale of to-day, 

The scene ’s Monte Carlo, the subject is play ; 

Till you’ve finished the story you scarcely will stop, 

And The Last Stake, I faney, you’ll reckon “‘first chop.” 


“BAD TO BEAT.” 


Here, full of “‘ go” and cunning art— 
In shilling vol. complete— 

Tells dashing, chee’ AWLEY SMakt, 
A story, Bad to Beat ! 


“OUTLINES OF THE LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE.”’ 


Here HaLtrwett-Paicvies, you'll find quite’at home, 
Discoursing of SHaksPEaRE in well-printed tome ; 
Atome? There are two, which you’re bound to con o’er— 
They ’re brimming with choicest Shakepearian lore ! 
These ‘‘ Outlines” are true, and they ’re bound to attract, 
They ’re full of good pictures and legend and fact ; 
Here deeds and old p mons and maps may be found, 
Rare letters well copied, and plans, too, abound. 
Throughout it is crammed with minute information, 
With careful statistics, exact illustration ; 
The work has been subject to careful revision, 
And is greatly eularged in this present edition. 
“THE BASILISK.” 
Tur story Sr. Leoer and SrepHeEns unfold 
Will tend to your edification ; 
The plot is ingenious, the tale is well told, 
And full of most startling sensation ! 








Caprain Hawnaw, who givers makes ‘‘ar” into “ aw,”’ was 
iving the address of a wealthy Hebrew of his acquaintance, “* who,” 
e said, * lives at Pawk Place, Regent’s Pawk.” Every one was 

astonished. There is one place near Twickenham where no strict 

Jew could possibly reside. 





GenrraL Boviancer fired in the air in his duel with Baron pz 
Laremty. Had swords been chosen, a similar result might have 








= hort as she wood be well repaid for herloss, Ah! they was speeches, | been expected. The French War Minister seems just the man to 
hey was! The Chairman’s uence was summut subblime | stick at nothing. 
VOL. XCI, FE 
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“ THRIFT.” 


The Fare. “Drive me To St. MarGaret’s Mansions, Vicrorta SrreeT—NeAR THE Penny BANK, Y'KNOW—JUST BEY——” 
Cabby. ‘‘ ALL RIGHT, SIR—’OUGHT TO KNOW IT, SrR-——-My own Bank, Sin!” 








A LAY OF LEMON-SQUASH. 
(By a Perspiring Enthusiast.) 


TELL me not of claret-cup or ices, 
Ice-cream-sodas simply will not wash, 
Pleasantest of potable devices 
For hot summer days is Lemon-Squash. 


“Hatfield” at the Oval was golumptious 
(Though its present substitute is )y 

But the most seducious, the most scrumptious, 
Of all summer drinks is Lemon-Squash. 


When pat Grace is batting to the Demon. 
Or when WILLte Rensnaw’s on the smash, 
Mingle me the sugar and the lemon, 
Into it let the cool “* soda” plash. 


When upon the river I have rowed a 
Pretty girl a mile or two at noon, 

Bid the lemon mingle with the soda, 
Let the sugar feel the circling spoon. 


When I have been bounding like a cougar, 
Or a panther on the dalan-oeh, 

Then the blend of lemon, soda, sugar, 
For my lips sweet fascination hath. 


When beneath a sky that’s worthy Venice, 
have won—or lost—a game, or set, 
Let this stunning tipple after Tennis, 
Gratefully my torrid throttle wet. 


When from concert, theatre or opera 
To the Club I go with frame a-burn, 
Let me ig ht yo as a topper, a 
Lemon-Squash iced nicely “to a turn.” 
When—oh, well at any time or season, 
When it ranges eighty in the shade, 











But Scotch hotels a tax do levy, 

Makes purses light and heart-strings heavy. 

Then there’s the Lakes — Grasmere and 
Coniston, 

Where dwells Mr. Rusxin—a scold, but an 
honest ’un! 

At Keswick or at Windermere 

The scenery ’s good, the climate queer. 

_ Often will rain make your trip for to-morrow 


The sweet sugar, the tart torrent squeeze on, 
Give me Lemon-Squash correctly made. 
“Sherbet sublimed with snow’” That 

isn’t in it, 
Mistaken bard, ’tis mere insipid ‘' slosh.” 
Oh, fame is hard to earn, but he should win 


it— 
Who ts he ?—who invented Lemon-Squash. 





ss st ee ail ; 

Reviewine a Revrew.—Mr. Setan Mer-| Then you'll know ‘how the water comes 
RILL in the Atheneum, corrects certain in-|_ down” in Borrowdale. ; 
accuracies in the Edinburgh Review's April| Wales boasts attractions. Leeks and garlic, 
critique on “* The Natural History of Pales-| And striking views, prevail at Harlech. 
tine.” Professor Puncu undertakes to correct | Fine sands you ’ll see at ill-built Barmout,, 
Seam MERRILL, of course merrilly. ‘‘ White | And also, nearer town, at Y armouth. 
Asses,” are not native to the place, but are} You'll find at rugged Penmaenmawr 
the travelling English. They are not| A slaty mountain o'er you lower ; 
we bought,” but ‘* sold,” for exorbitant prices, While from Llandudno’s Head Orme 
The White Asses are to be found in company | Grand views there are in sun and storm. 
with all sorts of Cheetahs. For those who'd twang the harp of Tara, 

Need one say—Go te Connemara ? 

; Where, should the local Leagues invite you 
You'll see some boycotting ** in situ.” 
. At Lowestoft stay, or pretty Cromer, 
Do you desire repose, my dear BARBARA If through the Broads you'd be a roamer. 
Then don’t resort to crowded Scarborough, It’s sultry in Devon, but why should we 
But try instead the charms of Whitby, funk it 
Where is a noble sea to sit by. So long es there’s plenty of cream and of 
Yet at these towns, as well as Filey, junket ? delude 
The Bill of Costs will rather rile ye. And as for grand cliffs why, the guide-books 
Up Seotia’s ** Bens” you'll run, if frisky, Who hint there’s aught finer than Kynance 
Though gillies make the pastime risky : @ Bade 
There’s air at Braemar, and also at Aviemore, | And those who like the “‘ Hot Polloi,” 
Which makes one enjoy one’s meat and gravy Margate will thoroughly enjoy ! ’ 


more. 

Oban has steamers, and golfing has Berwick, | 

And pepengee fisher-folk flourish at Ler-| 
wick, 











TIPS FOR TOURISTS. 








Crepir at Wr«stepon.—Raunning up & 
Score. ; 
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RUSS IN URBE. 


M. Dore: Stavianwsxy D’ Acrewerr’s Russian Choir, gave two 
afternoon performances _ ee ea Lane. -" + 
stranger, straying into t! tre judging merely by appear- 
ances, might have been excused had he imagined that one of 
Waewer’s Operas was in course of representation. The conductor 


was strikingly like Tannhduser in ‘‘make up,” and was 
habited in that hero’s conventional garb “‘as worn.’ 
the efforts of a costumed chorus, some sixty 
in a manner at once original effective. No 
merely waved his hands with a rhythmical turn of 
the while with his back to the i 
<tbligens Inapt the Che ies —— 
, kept t . 

The apparel of the singers, announced as dating from the sixteenth 
and seventeenth ceaturies, was wonderfully well preserved. A dear 
little girl acted as a kind of human telegraph, and hoisted on her 
breast the numbers of the songs as they proceeded. is was a 
idea, as it was not always easy to discriminate between such num 
as a ‘Siberian Ballad” and a ‘ Celebrated Boorlak tog 
“* Entertainment Song,” (from the Government of Tam! could 
not fail to suggest the spasmodic utterances of the Rochester dealer 
to whom David Copperfield sold his jacket. The title of the effusion 
in question was simply, “‘ O my Guelder-tree !” “* O my 
Bush!” To which one feels inclined to add, ‘‘ O Goroo!” more 
horticultural and less anatomical old clo’ man would find such an 
expletive as relieving to the ioaine as ‘“‘O my eyes and limbs! O 
my lungs and liver !”—especially if the plants goroo in the neigh- 

urhood. 

The Russian Choir sing extremely well together, and number among 
them some good voices. One bass gentleman, in particular, 80 
deep, and sustains his notes so well, that he is heard long r the 
ae — the o of his i eeieagues have ceased to — 

00 at his boots, but they did not capacious enough to 
account for the volume of sound produced. He is evidently Russia 
leather-lunged. The historical songs to which the first of the 

rogramme is devoted, are dou interesting and well worth 
ing, at least once. But the “ popular” in the second 
part are neither of an elevated nor original type. They embody the 
strains of much familiar claptrap, and, apart from the excellent 
rendering they receive, are hardly worthy of serious notice. The 
expression, modulation, and generally sympathetic singing of the 
choir, however, deserve the hig’ praise ; and not the least remark- 
uble feature in their performance is the admirable adherence to strict 
time which they display when the measure is een | changed. 
IBELUNGLET. 


An 





Smoke on the River. 
A Tip for Thames Steamers. 


‘* No smoke abaft the funnel” is your rule. 

Good! But you should be sent to your own school, 
Thick clouds of black or dun and fetid smoke, 
Streaming in trails behind you, are no joke. 

You make our Thames as foul as a close tunnel, 

Let your next rule be, “‘ No smoke from the funnel!” 





Sones iv Sza.—The success of ‘‘ Florian,’ by the second English 
lady composer the century has produced has been sufficiently marked 
to warrant a successor. rhe 
course, by WaLrTEk. 





new Opera will be nautical—music, of | ment.” The population at 


THE NEW NASEBY. | 


By Obatliah Bind-the-Priests-in-Chains-and-the-Paddies-with-Links-of. | 
Tron, Officer in the Unionist Regiment, 


[MODELLED ON MACAULAY.] 


Ou! wherefore went you forth as in triumph to the North, 
With your speech at every station, which the Tories raging read? | 

And wherefore did your rout send forth a joyous shout ? 
And where be the gapers that your northward journey sped ? 


Oh, triumphant was your route, but bitter is its fruit, 
And mistaken was the line of your Manifesto odd, 
Where you railed against the of the wealthy and the strong, 


And swore the People’s voice was the very voice of 


It was about the noon of a sunny day of June, 
we saw their banners dance in Midlothian fair and fine ; 
And the Grand Old Man was there, with his scant and snowy hair, 
And Cowan, and Lord Roszzsery, and Liberal hosts in line. 


And the Chief by Seots adored raised his head and bared his sword, 
And harangued his motley legions to form them to the fight ; 


‘| And many a cheer and shout from their listening ranks brake out, 


As the aged Sophist glosed upon justice, love, and right. 


And hark! like the roar of the surf upon the shore, 
The cry of battle rises along our loyal line ! 

For Union! for the Cause! for the Church! for the Laws! 
For Saispury the Splendid and for Joszpn the Divine! 


The glamorous GLapsTovE comes, though without his pair of Brums,| 
Or bravoes from Macactum, or cheers from County Guy ; 
They are bursting on our flanks. Grasp your pikes, close your ranks, | 
For WILLIAM never comes save to conquer or to die. 


are here! They rush on!—They are broken! They are gone! 
ir ranks are borne before us like stubble on the blast. 

O Cuampertarn, O Brient, is not this a glorious sight ? 
Stand with us, Gentlemen, and fight them to the last! 


Stout Goscuen hath a wound ; Sir Groner hath given ground: 
Hark, hark !—what means this trampling of horsemen in our rear? 

Whose banner do I see, boys? Tis he, thank Heaven, ’tis he, boys! 
Bear up another minute: brave SaLisspury is here ! 


Their heads all stooping low, their points all in a row, 
Like a whirlwind on the trees, like a deluge on the dykes, 
The Tory troops have burst on the ranks of the Accurst, 
And at a shock have scattered his Sawnies and his Tykes. 


Fast, fast the Liberals ride, in oblivion to hide 

Their humbled heads, not destined at Westminster to meet : 
And he—he turns, he flies, wild wonder in those eyes 

That hoped to look on victory, but gaze on dire defeat. 


Ho! comrades, scour the plain ; look on the uncounted slain ; 
Give here and there a stab to make your work secure. 

They lie with empty pockets who hoped to mount like rockets, 
But cash, like votes, was wanting ; their Party-purse was poor. 


Fools! We possessed the fold, and our hearts were proud and bold, 
Whilst you passed round the hat in an impecunious way. 

Oh many a Duke’s strong box for us relaxed its locks, 
Whilst for your Caucus Clubs, they could howl but could not pay. 


Where be your tongues that late mocked at Class, and Wealth, and 
State ? 
vie bao Letcesters that so boasted of their power with the 
rades f 
Were the chaps in fustian clothes to be gammoned by your oaths, 
Or fin his vaunted influence with the mattocks and the 
spades fF 





They are down, for ever down with the artisan and clown, _ iE 
PARNELL trembles when he thinks of wild Ulster’s whirling words, 
And the Gladstonites in fear shall shudder when they hear 
What the Unionists have wrought for our Commons and our Lords. 
Tue Licence ror Frencu Leave.—On Sunday the 11th instant, 
Jd < ay & me unveiled at Meudon, when = occasion we 
"he aisian procession, speeches, v . | 
da be h d that the latter was fit for publication, eT thet 
ormer, 





fargantua, Pantagruel, Panurge and Friar John, di 
not behave themselves toom ia icy A Rabelais Festival 
seems rather a peculiar illustration eo 
Meudon, on that holiday may well have, 
| thought what a time they were having! 


day of innocent amuse- 
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WHIFFS OF THE BRINY. 
(By D. Crambo, Junior.) 
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Steamer going over the Bar, followed 
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COOKERY AT THE COLINDERIES. 
To the Editor of * The Gormandiser,” 


_ Smz,—I am a Colonial with a large. tite, and am disgusted t 
find there are no “‘ Free Lunches” at the Colinderies. What is Sir 


274 


A Choppy Sea. 








charge us for our food? I have come all this way to exhibit and sell 
my goods, and the least be this blessed Mother Country can do is 
to feed me ‘‘ free gratis and for nothing.” 

Yours, hungrily, Sourn AFRICAN, 


Srr,—TI am a poor family man, and accustomed, when at work, to 
have a bit of ode beef in the middle of the day, and a few 
Wwinkles or creases for a relish with my tea when I get home. But 
when I m out, I’ve a mind to have the best like the nobs, and I 
think it’s very hard I can’t have soup, a bit of salmon, whitebait, 
lamb and peas and new toes, a spring chicken, a little sparrow- 
ie goosebery-tart, cheese and Ame for eighteenpence, and I 
wouldn’t mind a penny to the waiter. My wife says ion. SPIERS 
= ae could throw in ices for that money, but they disagree 

e. 
1 do not belong, Sir, to the ‘‘ Classes,” but am one of the 
Masses, 
omlaaen Bitadaees Custoastere te Rubfhition, subject 
: ir victims t great hardships. y son ughter too 
tickets for the ‘* Shilling Tea,” and, would you believe it, there were 
no plovers’ eggs. They were “out of season,” we were told, as if 
eggs were ever out of season! The plovers, of course, lay all the 
year round. What I want to know is, who eats the eggs ? 
Your obedient servant, 
A CommenrctaL CLERK. 


Sir,—I dined at the Colinderies, and, not feeling inclined to go to 
the Quadrant Dinner, which everyone says is very 
we went in for the Exhibition at three and ninepence a 
ead. I affirm ir, though you will scarcely credit it, 
eb bg 
y was complied with, 
and champagne was positively an 
Yours obediently, A Vecsentan. 





Pup CUNLIFFE OwEN about, to let the rapacious Contractors | d 





Srr,—The Jewish public will be indebted to you for inserting 
letters about the catering at the Exhibition. 

I have had to dine,there several times, and there was no smoked 
salmon, no matsaz, no bola, no ** stuffed monkey,” while horrible to 
relate, the meat was not cosher. 

It is simply a case of enpuetting my long-suffering Hebrew friends. 

Yours truly, Ixey Jacos. 


Srm,—As a Correspondent of one of the Australian Jousnals, I 
dined, in one day mind you, to be ectly impartial, at the Duval 
Dinner, the Exhibition Dinner, the Grill Room, in the d la carte 
Saloon, and the Canteen, and wound up with the Quadrant Dinner, 
which struck me as a little heavy. 

and Spanish wines, I 


I also — mostof the F German, 
experimented onthe Champagne, I even had a modest tankard or so 
of bitter, and while trying several different sorts of spirits and 
liqueurs, I did not fo patriotically to quaff a few bottles of 
Australian wine, as well as some of the [Oh! 
Mr. Gorpon Hake, how could you! |, which is not perhaps a reliable 
drink after so arduous a day’s work. Messrs. SpPrzRs AND Ponp are 
world-famous catere”s, so that 1 was surprised and annoyed, that I 
did not feel at all well after these refections, and indeed got into a 
difficulty with the police, concerning which it is needless to go into 
detail. Yours biliously, A Vicrm. 


Srr,—If you have waitresses, surely they should not be above 
making some return for any little gratuity you give them. The fee 
is not compulsory, but di - at the Duval Room with a friend, we 
gave two girls a penny , and asked them to meet us in the 
evening after the close of the Exhibition. Would you believe it, 
they haughtily declined, and seemed much offended at the snguetion. 
eae 2. Wo. boll eee ae ee in our lar e 

manners, we saw a 8 supeeaening, ov tly 
intending to put us out, This settled the pair of us. e left sad 
and dissatisfied. Yours obediently, TANTALUS, 


Srm,—Messrs. Sprers anp Powp say that they have a staff of 
seven hundred persons at the Exhibition, and serve thousands of 
inners a week, while same people come and dine again and 
in. What is that tome. IfI am not waited upon and catered 
for as if I were the only man in the place, and unless they make no 
profit out of me, (the deficit should be made up by Sir Pxrip 
Cun.irre Owen, out of his own pocket) in short A A. I am treated 
like H.R.H. the Prince of Waxzs, and also waited upon by the firm 
in person, all I can say is, as a freeborn Briton, that I have a right 

to consider myself, Your obedient aay 

UFFERER. 








DOCTORS AND DOG-DAYS. 


Hypropnosia isn’t a specific disease. The mere prick of a needle 
sometimes produces the — on as those resulting, if they 
o result, from the bite of a . True, Dr. Moxey. A simple 
puncture may sometimes produces tetanus. Hydrophobia and tetanus 
very like one another, ‘specially tetanus. However, don’t many 
people die of ay ee after a mad — bite, w only a 
few die of tetanus a simple puncture? And then, you know, 
Doctor, that a needle-prick met with in » is now then fol- 
lowed by the same symptoms as those which f a seratch received 
in dissection. But comparatively how often? People die after both 
bite and puncture sooner or later ; but after clean or unclean punc- 
ture or bite, how much sooner or how much later in one case than in 
the other? Isn’t Dr. Dnyspaze right in ae Se very few of 
Dr. PasrEvur’s patients have come for treatment L y, and 
in attributing that fact “‘ to the admirable way in which the German 
sanitary authorities have kept up the muzzling of all dogs in Northern 


Germany, and of large dogs in Southern el 

Doctors may differ about causation, but if, dear Dr. Moxey, and sweet 
Ovrpa, the restraint of dogs from biting is found prostleally t 
prevent h —— whether hydrophobia theoretically results from 
the bite o d or not, why, in the name of common sense, try 
to argue the muzzies off the dogs’ noses ? 





‘*ComposITion OF THE New Partiament.”’—A Field with a 
Flower, a Peacock and a Gardiner, a Heath with a M a Hunt 
and a Fox, a Fisher with some Worms, and several s,and a 
Chaplain with a Sexton, two Clarkes, and a Beadel. 





An Isotarep Berve.—(Old Mr. Suvererom, log.) No, Sir! I 
never read the “‘ Births” and ‘* Marriages.” I know nobody likely 
to be married, and don’t care who may be born. cas. pa Se 
deaths. Only read them to see what becomes of my friends ! 





“Toe Waters oF Hercuies.” 


ice (New Edition).—Strong waters. 
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THE LISTS OF HURLINGHAM. 
‘How swEeT ARE Looks THAT LADIES BEND ON WHOM THEIR FAVOURS FALL!” 
(N.B.—The Ladies are so far off that we have not been able to make their Looks quite as sweet as we would have wished. ) 











THE “OLD UMBRELLA” !! 


Wuoor! Whata blast! Seems to thunder all round. 
The Gingham was big and the Gingham seemed sound, 
Guaranteed by its maker to hold well together, 

A shelter at need in the wildest of weather. 

That Grand Old Umbrella, admirers would say, 
Might outlast e’en the Wonderful One Hoss y: 

So strong and so tough, of such capital stuff, 

What matter to it though the weather were rough ? 
It had stood man Came y: weno feeling the strain, 
And had held weletquesl Choon rom rain. 
Its backers would vaunt, nee tm of fi 

Its fineness of silk and its stoutness < — 

And everyone looked on its elegant form 

As a beacon in tempest, a refuge in storm. 


Alas, and alas, and yet once more alas! 
For that Grand Old imbrela! A piteous 


It blew every wa 
And the Grand O 


Whoof! bang go the ribs. Whoosh! Away goes the cover. 


Eh? Pull it together? Alas! ’tis all over. 

In the storm’s fullest stress iin the mato pale, 
But a gingham to ri 

When its silk like a aes shattered, 
Its ribs dislocated and stu: ray > euatiaed, 

Its a oe ee errule askew, 

Is a thing that cleverest ean do. 

No, no, Ne cose of Umbreliee to Mend.” 

When the wind has gone down, and the storm ’s at an end, 
The Grand Old Unsbrelle once snore ma be furled, 

Its cover renewed, its rib-tangle un 

But that must be till this this hurricane ceases, 

At present the Gingham is gone all to pieces. 





AUGMENTED TITLES. 
(By the Grand Old Nomenclaturist. ) 


Assumine Aston. Mad Marylebone. 
Betraying Brighton. Notable ey ss gu 
Cheerful Carlisle. Outrageous Oldham. 
Deceitful Dever. Pernicious Portsmouth. 
Entertaining Edinburgh. Quiescent Queen’s County. 
Faithful Fifeshire. Remarkable Rochdale. 
Graceless Glasgow. Shortsighted Salford. 
Hateful Hastings. nar ry Tower Hamlets. 
Ignominious Islington. roarious Ulster. 

navish Kidderminster. orthy Wednesbury. 
Libellous London. pi ielding Y ween 








GREAT SCOTT! 


Mr. H. T. Scorr, Captain of the Australian Eleven, finished off 
the second innings against Yorkshire the other day i in a truly sensa- 
tional style. The first ball of the last run he “ put away” for six, 
the second he ‘‘ dispatched” for four, the third he “ personally eon- 
ducted” over the seats beyond the cinder-path for six, and the 
fourth—and last ball of the over and match—he smote clean “‘ out of 
the play” for yet another six! Twenty-two hits from one over! 
That is Scorr’s lot with a vengeance. How pleasant for the bowler 
and his “‘average!”” Mr. Punch says, some way after Cowrnmn, of 
Johnny Gilpin fame,— 

Now let ’s sing long live this last of Elevens, 
Its Captain ong live h he! 

And when he next is “ at sixes and sevens,” 
May I be there to see! 





Goop Taine ro Ask arrer Leavine Forxestone.—Why may 
Boulogne be considered a a city?” Because it is always 
further described as Pas de Calais 
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OVER-COMBED! 


Our Barber. ‘‘ WHat You WANT, Sr1r,”—{running his fingers through his Cus- 
tomer's few remaining Hairs)—‘‘1s A BotTLE or MY Hark-REsTO——” 
Customer (virulently). ‘‘WHaR I want, Srp, 1s A Divorce! !” 
[The Conversation taking this portentous turn, our Barber drops it! 


THE LAST SHOPKEEPER. 
(A Tale of the Dim and Distant Future.) 


‘* Yours is indeed the first Shop I have seen in London,” said the Stranger. 

‘It is the only one,” returned Jonn JoRKER, a curious pride contending with 
the despondency in his tone. ‘I would not give way.” 

‘To whom *” asked the Stranger. 

“Well,” said Jonn Jonker, meditatively, ‘‘ the Stores, I mages began it; 
bat om and Monopoly carried it on. Bigness and Universality became the 
order of the day ; all men and special vendors went to the wall. Thousands, 
nay, hundreds of thousands, of small shopkeepers were ruined. Bit by bit, 
however, they resigned themselves to their fate, that of being bought up—which 
was just a shade better thar being sold up—by their bigger rivals, Oh, the 
sufferings of those days! I knew a poor fellow who kept a little shop in Pimlico, 
of which he was as proud as Nasoru of his vineyard. To see that man take 
down his shutters, or polish up his brass plate, was to see a happy fellow doing 
the work he doted on. But the ‘ Ubiquitous Caterer’ set up near him, and of 
course wanted to buy him out. Perer Srusss would almost as soon have sold 
his wife as his business. He lost both—one by the ruinous competition of 
Capital, the other by a broken heart, consequent upon his ruin. Perrer hung 
himself on the night of her funeral, and the Ubiquitous Caterer pulled down his 
shop, and took the space into his own colossal premises.” 

** And you ?” inquired the Stranger, curiously. 

** I, as | told you, wouldn’t give way,” answered the old man. ‘‘I had no one 
to keep but myself. I had savings. I lived on next to nothing, and I held on. 
Of course my trade gradually dwindled down till it hardly kept me in snuff. 
But I lived on my little nes, Gas held on. Commercial Centralis- 
ation ran its course, Stores Supply Associations became fewer and bigger. 
Shops gradually di from the streets of this once brisk and busy 
Babylon. Everybody in trade at all became either some sort of a capitalist, or 
some kind of a counter-jum: The aimee ae the capitalists between 











them thus gradually monopolised trade entirely. e day of the little men was 
over. They became clerks, warehouseme shop-attendants. At length came 
the culmination and crisis of the new ‘tendency.’ The last ‘shop’ (save mine) 


closed, and a colossal Company opened one monster all- 
embracing ‘ London Universal Supply Association,’ which 
absorbed all the others, and reigned alone.” 

¥y me cried Stranger 


Dear ! a “ Andjis that a 
good thing for country ?”’ 

** Like every other ieee the time,” replied Jomy 
Jonxer, “it helps to make the few rich richer, and the 
many poor , to concentrate wealth in a 
continually diminishing number of hands, and make the 
Multitude the Milch-cow of the M That being 


80, it must be all right mustn’t it?” 


* And you?” ed the Stranger once more. 
“*T.” said Jonn Jonker with energy, ‘‘ love 
independence and hate M ly. I am also the most 


obstinate man in don. tly, I am the Last 
of the Shopkeepers! And you,” he added, ‘are the last 
of my customers.” 

** How do you know that ?” 

** To-morrow my lease runs out, and I must depart.” 
‘“* Whither ?” 

Joun Jonker smiled strangely, and cast a curious 


glance round his di and scantly-stocked shop. 
“Who knows?” sighed he. 
7 * . > . 


A few days later, the Stranger, impelled by curiosity, 
made his way to the Chandler’s Shop — It was 
closed. He inquired for Jonnw Jonker, He was dead! 


THE WILL OF JUPITER. 


Frencu Minister of War, 
And Cabinet, what for, 
But in terror of i i treason, 
Have you struck the Due D’AuMALE 
Off the Army List of Gaul ? 
Wherefore banished him, unless you ’ve lost 


your reason ? 


A Pretender why create ? 
Can’t the Comte de Parts wait, 
Whatsoever place his exile may be spent at, 
There the turning of the tide, 
The Republic’s fall, abide ? 
Quos Jupiter rult perdere—dementat | 








Mystery or Mark Masonry.—The Fourth Dimension 
of Space. 








Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-ll. ‘Dean me! THERE SURELY 
CAN'T BE ANY DIFFICULTY IN SELECTING A PRIME 





Minister !” 
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SPOILT COMPLIMENTS. 
He. ‘‘How po you 


wor?’ 


7. peng 
She. ‘1 pon’r Tar~k so, I prerer yours, But THEN, You KNow, I am | COMposition. 


PECULIAR ! 


LiKE SicNor WILKINsONIO's vorck? Bravtirvt, 1s rr| ment to calla ballad a “ music-hally ” com i 
usic- 


THE PARTY LEADER. 
A VERY OLD sTORY, 
(With Apologies to Mr. Browning. ) 


I 


It was cheering, cheering, to the close 

0’ my speech that day { Jaunched the Bill : 
From serried ranks the row uprose, 

And hats are waved, and voices thrill ; 
And I !—I thought I'd dished my foes. 


I. 
Each distant land approval sent ; 
The Caucuses they screamed with joy ; 
And as for Parnety’s band, they went 
Stark staring mad, each broth of a boy, 
To think they ‘d nave their Parliament ! 


Itt, 


There’s nobody on the platforms now ; 
Just some porters, signalmen, and such. 
For the fight is over, all allow, 
And of fun and frolic there’s not much 
Till I hand in my accounts, I trow. 





Iv. 
So endeth the Lesson—number One. 
’Twixt jeers and cheers, what a gulf there lies! 
Home Rule quick-granted, the whole thing done, 
Might have bred disgust. Meanwhile, time flies ; 
And I feel that my triumph’s just begun. 


Roies ror SruDENTS ENTERING THE Roya Musical 
Cottecr.—Every pupil is required to bring his or her 
own mug (in the case of a young lady the prettier her 
**mug” is the better), and his or her own tuning-fork. 
Pupils of either sex are not requested to bring their own 
spoons, as this is calculated to interfere with studies. 


To an Enotisn Composrr.—It may not be a compli- 


it is certainly great praise to style it ‘‘a é 
Perhaps this was intended on that 
Patticular occasion. 











CARE FOR THE CARTHUSIANS. 


Resolutions to be submitted at their next meeting to the Governing Body 
of Charterhouse School. 


Tue Head Master shall be generally unapproachable. 

In the event of the outbreak of any fever or appearance of any 
contagious or infectious disease in the school, he is not under any 
cireumstances to be apprised of its existence, unless he catch it him- 
self, in which case he may be officially informed of the fact by his 
own medical adviser. 

When it is known that an epidemic has declared itself, anxious 
parents must understand 

1. That if they apply for any information on the subject, they will 
certainly receive no reply. 

_ 2. That if they come = to see the state of the case, and look 
into matters for themselves, they will have it distinctly intimated to 
them that they had much better have kept away. 

_ 3. That in the event of their refusing to see the matter in this 
light, and wishing to withdraw their boys temporarily from exposure 
to infection, they be requested then and there to take them off from 
the School, and remove them altogether. 

On any parent being forced to accept, but being dissatisfied with 
this alternative, it shall be at last open to him to call the attention 
of the Head Master to the matter by bringing it before the public 
in the columns of a daily newspaper. 

It will not, however, iesdesbent on the Head Master to vouch- 
safe any reply to the communication other than to indorse the fact 
and emphasise his own autocratic attitude under the cireumstances. 

This action on his part may be followed up by further general 
and ee correspondence ending in nothing. 

Oa the public not liking this solution of the matter, they may be 
told either ‘* to leave it or lump it.” 








“Dear Orv Scortanp.”—** Bang went Saxpence! ” 





CUTS AND CUTS. 

A propos of a volume called ‘‘ English Caricaturists and Graphic 
Humorists of the Nineteenth Century,” (a title by the way rather 
suggestive of the ‘‘ devouring element,” dear to the typical penny-a- 
liner’s heart) which is criticised under the heading of ‘* Fine Arts,” 
in the Atheneum (possibly because it may owe any merit it may 

to the fact of being “‘ illustrated’’), our contemporary in- 
erentially accuses the author (who contributes the accompanying 
letter-press) of being ‘‘a slip-shod writer,” because he not 
accept Dr. Jomnson's definition of a caricature, “an exaggerated 
resemblance in drawing.” Surely this is breaking a butterfly on 
the wheel. ‘* Writing up to cuts,” is not a process invariably asso- 
ciated with the idea of the highest literary ability, and frankly what 
does it matter whether the compiler is a “ sli hod writer,” or not ? 

Not satisfied with this initial mark of ill-will, the Atheneum 
actually quotes some of the descriptive matter, in which certain 
English Classics are catalogued as ‘‘trash” and “rubbish.” After 
this it would be scarcely kind to publish the author’s name, the 
more especially as it is not one with which Mr. Punch is familiar, 
so that the mistake may be accepted as ‘a first fault.” However, 
that full justice may be done to his readers, the Sage of Fleet Street 
suggests that any person into whose hands this volume may 
should act in the spirit in which Ducrow watched a reh of 
Hamlet at Astley’s. Said Mr. Ducrow on that occasion, ‘* Oh, blow 
the dialogue, and come to the hosses!” Says Mr. Punch on this: 
“Oh, cut the writing, and come to the pictures!” The English 
Caricaturists, &c., &c., do not — a guide to point out their 
merits, especially such a guide as Mr.——; but no, the name of the 
Gentleman shal! mercifully remain suppressed. If he wants a nomme 
de plume, let him quote from his own book, and call himself “Trash,” 
or, equally elegant and appropriate, ** Rubbish.” 








Morrozrs ror Hortoway’s Most Recent ADVERTISEMENTS.— 
For the tenanted “‘ Sanatorium’’—‘‘ No Mind.” For the staffless 
College—** No Matter.” 
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GROSVENOR GEMS.— (OUR FAREWELL VISIT.) 












































No. 38. Mildew Park, Dampshire. To Lert 
This eligible Residence, &c., &c. No reasonable 
offer refused. 











My, 


a</ Fig 














m 149. Saini a Shipwreck Scene at Drury Lane for the next 
e ram shout “ ! ' 
Netatitiikexi* ing). “Take it back! take it Back! , 179 «Can't bathe while there ’s that horrid thing in the water!” 


= 








Sauce ! To the Great Smasher. 
THE Germans are insisti upon writing their menus in their native {[Me. W. Rensnaw, inventor of the “ Renshaw Smash,” has won the 
D instead of in Fre “> If this idea is developed, every nation- Tennis Championship for the sixth time in succession. } 
ality will use its ongue. To ~ pageant r. Punch | Bravo, Sir! In weather suggestive of ices 


sets forth a Bill of ot in ee. lish f ll famil tr -— And cool lemon-squashes you played with great dash. 
ife Soup. — ” mele tke @ rs ‘pty Success, though achieved by, all sorts of devices, 


Good W ” 
Cutlets at the Gardener’ s wife. The Surprise of Vanilla Créme. Is not often got at by “ going to enesh. 


Now, who will not admit the apueety of such a list over Potage 
Bonne Femme and the rest ? Sear g the dishes set forth m| Mar. Bricut xp General Snowens. —Joun B. had better borrow 
English, everyone knows what is jhing—en advantage not the G.O. M.’s Umbrella, if General SHowers should come on again. 
always attainable in French cookery. General Suowkkrs oughtn’t to be partial. 
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THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 


(* Litera scripta manet.”’) 


My Dear Pa-un-se, xi. 

It is interesting to hear from you, that people are saying the 
time has come when I should decide course I 5) e in the 
existing circumstances. | have not seriously turned my mind upon 
the subject yet. But ata eye) ye I perceive there are three 
courses open to me. I might hold on to office, I might resign, or, 
thirdly, | might not resign. 

As to holding on to office, I may observe that I have reached a time 
of life at which office has no allurements for me. I have con- 
tent to hold it as long as it was the wish of my coun’ and if 
it still be their wish, I will not assume rashly that I have 
strength given me to withstand its clear expression. Certainly there 
have of late been hints supplied, that the wish indicated on the part 
of the nation is not so positively unanimous as I have on former 
occasions had reason to believe it was. But it would not be difficult 
to show, if the argument were one useful to pursue, that the results 
of the late election have on the whole, been favourable to the vlicy 
of Her Majesty’s Government. It is true that on a balance of seats 
won and lost, we suffer. But if you add the votes given on either 
side, you will find that the weight of numbers is in our favour. It is 
by an accident that the issue is settled by the votes of representatives 
ot constituencies. If it were to be settled by the constituencies 
themselves, we should be sustained in our position. Still the usages 
of political life in this country have decreed that it is the votes, not 
of the people, but of their delegates, by which Ministries are made 
and unmade. Regarding the situation from this point of view, there 
is | must admit, a tendency of events to force upon me the second 
course, namely of resignation. 

There still remains the third course, not to resign, and whether on 
the whole that were not more conformable with the true interests of 
the nation is a question that demands and shall receive the elosest 
and most conscientious attention. It is true that in taking that course, 
one so adverse to my own personal leaning, I should conferring 
a great favour upon men who have no right to look for favour at my 
hands, It woul relieve the Markiss from an immense em - 
ment. If I go, he must come, and how can he forma Ministry? At 
best he would be at the mercy of any combination of sections of the 
House that might find themselves at issue with hi Then how 
could HartryeTon actually work in harness with the Conservatives, 
and what part would CuamBerLaty play? Would he help Satis- 
BURY to coerce Ireland ? 

These things are very painful in mere consideration. They would 
be heart-breaking in actual operation. If I decide not to resign, 
how much would be spared to these estimable men! Let us leave 
matters awhile, my dear P———. Do not commit yourself on my 
behalf to any course, If people ask you what I am going to do, turn 
the conversation on the weather, a topic full of rtunity for 
varied and animated conversation. Yours faithfully, 

x1. 

I NEED scarcely say that it is more with pain than with asto- 
nishment that I have received your notice and acknowledgment 
of my pamphlet, Zhe Bishops and the Ballet, that I sent you, 
to - a. with an order to cdmit two to the upper boxes at the 
Alhambra. That you should have returned me both, together with 
an intimation that you have written by the same post to my incum- 
bent to urge my dismissal from my curacy, only endorses the stron, 
opinion I have expressed of the anti-Christian o tion 1 est 
by the Hierarchy to the great, the purifying, the ennobling calling 
the interests of which I regard it my proudest privilege to maintain. 
I will not enter here into the perfect charm, the enthralling beauty, 
the exquisite poetry of what your Lordship, apparently in common 
with the veriest Masher, elects to regard as a mere “ leg show,” but 
I will ask you, in common justice, to examine yourself, and see 
whether your prejudice does not arise from sheer ignorance of the 
details of the splendid art you affect to despise. Has your Lordship, 
I would ask, ever attended a rehearsal of one of masterpieces 
of which MM. Jacont and Hansens’ beautiful creation Nina is a 
fair specimen? Have you ever even been behind the scenes at 
night? I will be bound that your Lordship has not, and yet with 
an ulster to hide your apron, and ro ordinary headgear changed 
for a crush opera-hat, nothing could have been simpler than to have 
passed in at the stage-door, and have seen for yourself the earnest 
purpose and entire devotion to their profession of those excellent and 
painstaking ladies, among whom it is my happiness to have moved 
now for many bright and useful years, a votary to their ealling, and 
a champion of their art. 

You, my Lord, who contemptuously condemn them en masse, I 
would ask you whether you have ever tried, in the paeeney of your 
own Episcopal Palace, any of the steps a familiarity with which they 
have laboriously acquired ? Has your Lordship himself ever essayed 





la“ coups jett,” a ‘‘ballones,”’ a ‘‘ rond de jambe,” or even a *‘ saut 


|de chat’? I will undertake to say that you have not, and yet you, 
|my Lord, would not shrink from ing an unfavourable judgment 
| on the excellent work done at the wore het in the days of FLonence 
| Powet., Portis Broventon, and Apa Wri1son, or at the South 
London with Topsy Extiorr and her sisters. It is, therefore, m 
Lord, that Iam again urging you to come and see for yourself, i 
will pass you ‘‘ behind” at the Alhambra any night you _ select. 
If you are afraid of detection, a pair of blue spectacles and a false 
nose, added to the dress I have already sugges’ 
disguise. 

In conclusion, let me respectfully impress upon you that in so 
doing you will be fulfilling one of your highest episcopal functions. 
It is my earnest desire to see a good understanding established 
between the Bishops and the Ballet, and it will be a proud eveni 
for me when I see your Lordship, even though it be in the genera 
hustle inseparable from an appearance behind the scenes, surrounded 
and welcomed by its votaries. So convinced am I that, after one or 
two experiences of the kind, your prejudices would + away, and 
that a first night in Leicester Square would in future know, in the 
very front row of the stalls, no more hearty and boisterously- 
einding enthusiast than your Lordship. 

( This letter is also without a Signature, but is written on pa 
seemingly the property of the Church and Stage Guid) 


, would ensure your 


XIII. 

Bullocksmithy, The Pavilion, July 5. 
ly answer to your kind proposal to bring down a team of 
“Eccentric Flamingoes,” and play Bullocksmithy any Saturday 
next month, I must, I fear, give the Committee’s reasons for de- 
clining. Last year you came down with only five ‘* Flamingoes,” 
one of whom “‘ went on a broken wing,” and had a man to run for 
him. You made up the team with the aid of your umpire (who was 
intoxicated), your scorer (a man of seventy-five), the policeman on 
the ground, the druggist’s young man, an itinerant photographer 
who chanced to be taking a group outside the Pavilion, and you 
were one short. The intelligent populace of Bullocksmithy, who 
expected great things from the “ E. F.,”’ murm at the want of 
interest in the affair, and declined to be pacified when you alleged 
that Eccentricity was the accepted character of your Club. The 
retreat of three of your own men after they had secured their 
innings, to play lawn-tennis at the Hall, or fish in the nelgpnoraang 
rivulet, added to the sense of popular dissatisfaction, and you will, 

, admit that the Committee have reasons for declining your 
Believe me faithfully yours, 
T. B. Parsons (Secretary B.C. C). 


XIV. 


Sir, 


obliging proposal. 


My Dear Sir WILLIAM, 

I was very pleased to receive your encouraging letter from 
Derby, and have to thank you very much for your recipe for 
improving the voice mixture. Fortunately for the last few days, we 
have had no occasion to have recourse to it, for beyond reading the 
lessons, according to his usual custom, and addressing an harangue 
now and then to a chance band of stray tourists, who expeet to hear 
——— —_——__—— him speak, and refuse to move 
away till he does, he has really not 
opened his mouth for any public 

purpose. He, however, keeps, 
am glad to say, in excellent spirits, 
and seems to derive much enjoy- 
; — te almost a 
ispatch of te 8, pos s, 
and letters. When not thus en- 
gaged he is busy in the woods 
with his axe, and as far as the 
political horizon is concerned, 
certainly sopeare to be quite in 
the seventh heaven. I can’t help 
fearing a reaction. What about 
another yachti cruise? But 
without Lord Tennyson (who 
sometimes writes very uncivil 
things) this time? Believe me, 

Yours very sincerely, a 


1° / M4 
LTURAL OUTLOOK. | (Signature overleaf on a page that 
has been lost. The envelope has 
the Hawarden post-mark.) 


THE AGRICU 
(From Dumb-Crambo Junior's Point | 
of View.) | 


Sie Frepenick Potiock having given up being the Queen’s 
Remembrancer, is going to be his own, and write what he remembers. 
Sir Freperrcx’s Recollections will be entitled Pollock's Course af 
(His Own) Time. 








@@ TO COMRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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‘BEWARE OF THE PARTY OFFERING IMITATIONS OF 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS. 


“They come as a boon and a blessing to 


The Pickwick, the Owl, 
Try THE BIC “J” PEN. 


“They are a treasure.” —Standard, 





= “ They eclipse all others.” —G@lebe, 


@ Specimen Box, containing all the kinds, by Post, ls. 1d. 
MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 

(fetd. 1770.) Penmmakers to Her Majesty/s Government Offices, 

23, 26, 27, 29, 31, & 33, Blair St., Edinburgh. 


men, 
and the Waverley Pen.” 


anoitt, THE FLYING SCOTCHMAN” PEN, 








PREVENTS ORYNESS AND 
Invaluable to many classes of In 


Wholesale by WILLIAM TOOGOOD, 


“ No food cam properly 





digest without ite due proportion of the Saliva.”’ 


THE ANTI-SNORER. 


TUCKER'S “PATENT SELASTIO. ’ BELT, 
For Keeping the Mouth Closed during 
OF THE TONGUE AND THROAT AT MIGHT. 


Priees eae 


St., Regent St., London. 


Sleep. 


Se. ; In Bilk, Te. Gd, 





(Zstd. 1770.) 














qEAt GL CHE 


AUSTRALIAN 


BON OED 


HIGHLAND 
CREAM. 


“6,PHiLpor LANE: 
LERBOH 


REGISTERED BG, 3661 
25 AUG’ 1884 NES 


ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684. 
20s. the Gall ; 60s. the Dos. 

Casa Onur. 


RICAD. MATHEWS & CO. 
92 and 94, Albany Street, Londen, NW, 


BOTTLING sSTORES— 
Broomseury Maysion, Haat Stazet, W.C. 


Agents for & 0. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 



































Casnisoz Pas. 








rdeozn Londo»—2, hanes Lene. 
ncheste?—86., King 





MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHANY’S «:2.qx200 


LL oun tase, 
WHISKY. 


HE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 


/OREAT TITCH FIELD STR RET, LONDON, W. 





RE, ty AND 
ow 
aticiovs AND 


WHOLESOMR. 





| HIGHEST Y - 
AWARD mas 


\\ WW | 


ayo" 





EXHIB" 


ae 


x A 


Boda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Is 


ALLMAN S' WRISEEY 
os BEN SR sae 


Distilleries, Bandon, Ireland. 





PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc ... 13s. 
St. Christoby .... 20s, 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s. 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO., | 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
GIX PRIZE MEDALS LS FOR 


TRISH WHISKY 
Fit rite Medal, b “Gold weld eae Fe Forks, SS: 
“VERY ‘fine, >. fall flavor 2 and 
| sae a eee Jurors’ Sen 4 el cee 
“(JNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


wish — 
Jurvee’ Award, Cork Exhibition, tesa” 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 
= na pists per be be had of the principal Wine 
is supplied to whvie- 

- ponte ‘in cose and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


ISLAND, COR 












JOHN HAMILTON & CO.’'S 


ATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


AWARDED “SILVER MEDAL,” 
INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 1684 


LONDON 


ms with those 
who use this inven 
Trouser-, new 


Tailors &c ,through- 


Wholesale only—Joms Hamitton & Co.,7, Philip 
Lane, London, eo. 





“Amenoratt Poss.” 





ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
rcooveree. WATERS 


EstaBlisusp 1835. 


Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Evarsrwuser. 








SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square, 


* WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


M 





CCALL'S 
PAYSANDU 


OX TONGUES. 








EVERY PAIN GUARANTEED. 


Trade » epply, Ms Manufactur rs, sa 








‘SULPHOLINE 


FOR CLEARING 


LOTION. 


BROOKS’)..0/™ 
| Ie 2 fe Jays Spots te ats — » Dlotches, entirely 
Kea { ally f reg at Periec etly harm- 


MACHINE 7 








piste 


COTTONS. 
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baking p Ow 
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[ AMPLOVGH's 
PYRETIO GALINE. 
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oye. pony. we 8 

EXCITEMENT 
NERVOUS 
EXCESSIVE BatTin 


t= L AMPLOUGH'S 
praerio — 


See 


XH ie ed 
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beet.” 


“We simply cannot liv 


t+ “30 te for and away the 











RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1895, Silver Medal, 
for ‘*Wew Automates ” 
Smpereae Noveities 
ATON,” “NEW PARIS” «@ 
cHaae " Moechines. 
Month's Trial Carr 
t Arch 93, 


Station 
Write for Lists to 


RANSOMES, GIMS & JEFPERIZG, 14, Ipswich 
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for Wet. 
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STABLE 


and 


HARNESS 


TO BE BEEN AT 
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ALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Tall 





BEST RAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Muyers an! 
oly ay tare chase their Vigass wt 


ENSON’S, 


1, &. Paul's Church ard. 


100, Samples. 6 or ie (i+ 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS... 


Sydenham House, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 
immediate use a very large assortment of BOYS’ and 
YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. They will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, Patterns of Materials for the 
wear of Gentlemen, Boys, or Ladies, together with their 
new IBustrated Catalogu of Fashions, containing about 
900 Engravings. This furnishes details of the various 
depa:tmenta, with Price Lists, &c., and is a usefil guide to 
Fashionable Costume for Gentlemen, Boys, and Ladies. 





Jack Tan.” “Tan” Cosreme yor Grats, “Savor.” 


“ Eprwnono’.” 





DO YOU SHAVE YOURSELF? | 
vers xovreceeces' | A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 
if yot eee ee 


ESCOTT’S | 
ECLIPSE RAZORS) BEECHAM’S PILLS. 


ae TED Are admitted by thousands to be worth a Guinea 
PATENT ECLIPSE a Box, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as 


SPRING DRAW-OUT eer Late So atid, Sh tontaes 
RAZOR STROP. me is ft heat, 


ness and drowsiness, cold chills, flushings of heat, 
Be re eae loss of appetite, shortness of breath, costiveness, 
will prove a boon to all who Bhave themselves. scurvy, blotches on the skin, and all nervous and 
THE ECLIPSE trembling sensations, kc. The first dose will give 
SPRING sin relief in twenty minutes. 

acts automatically, and, after it has been drawn Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one 
PrAm-mfy oy oe te box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged 

P epion, there? being Al ‘the edge of a ; to be 
Kater x ~~ > -— — WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 
Ratan ECLIPSE RAZOR For females of all ages these Pills are invaluable. No female should be 
enact improved pateorn. Rach Mass ‘s inspeetes | without them. There is no medicine to be found to equal BEECH AWM’S 
7 Oe ene | SEER te removing any irregularity of the system. If taken according 
These Razors are Guaranteed, to the directions given with each box, they will soon restore females of all 

and. Monod within fous daye of day of purchase’ | ages to sound and robust health. 
THE ECLIPSE For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they 
SPRING DRAW-OUT | act like “ MAGIC,” and a few doses will be found to work wonders upon the 
nani Ry aenere | most important organs in the human machine. They strengthen the whole 
ércasing S een a he jute | muscular system, restore the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edge 
iu fitting up & maguificent Hairdressing saloon, | of appetite, and arouse into action with the rosebud of health the whole 
where Poy Baym =. Strops physical energy of the human frame. These are “ FACTS” admitted by 
every minute of the day thousands, embracing all classes of society, and one of the best guarantees to 


Do nt phe STROUP ana Kazon. ”* | the nervous and debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale 


PRICES: | of any Patent Medicine in the world. 
STROPS—ds. 64., 4s., and 4s. 64.; Superior = 
highly fuished, 7s. 64. 
RAZORS— 2s., 3s., and 42. cach; 3s. 64., Ss. 64., 
and 7s. 64. pair, in Golid Case. 


WHOLESALE AND KETAIL OF 


H. ESCOTT, 135, Fenchurch Street, E.C. 





Prepared only and sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor, 


'T. BEECHAM, Chemist, ST. HELENS, 
In Boxes at 1s. lid. and "Qs. Od. each. 


Sold by every Druggist in every Town in the Kingdom, 
FuLL DIRECTIONS GIVEN WITH EACH Box. 





CONCENTRATED BAGGY ENEES AVOIDED 


BY USING THE 
scientific value in not cau<ing PEPTONIZED MILK “UNITED SERVICE” 
swaps avaliable nea Mesterative ang detici-| TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


ous beverage. PATENTED 
CONCENTRATED IN ALL 


PEPTONIZED MILK COUNTRIES. 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPT ONIZED MILE 


By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
we of oruioary milk, are entirely avoided. 


TEN PAIRS of TENACIOUS to ONE | SAVORY & MOORE, 
May be had of Maxpait's West-End kstablishment, DEW BOND 8T > N. 
7 » 2s. 6d. obtainable From ANY TAILOR, or Post Pree for 3/9, 5/6, or 
20, Hanover Square, West. Tins, 22. Gd. cach, oltainable cverywhare, — | 44 "iim the Patentecs and sole Manufacturers, 
A sampls' paar wemt port re~ ‘or 20s. 6¢. from and | GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884, GREEN, CADBURY, & C0., Birmingham. 


‘owitry. 


Tomraca éaklemans prove their 


pressure on the spinal column 
Tomraca Braces can be obtained of 
all Hosiers, &c , throughout the World 
Your Hosier cam procure them for you from his 
regular house, or of Jon» Mamicron & Co.,7, Philip 
lane London, E.c w holesale only 




















EASE 


COMFORTABLE ee EET TH 


he use of this valuable insure 
ENTIRE. FREEDOM FROM TOOT TOOTHA HE AND 
DECAY OF THE TEETH. There are thiee king 
distinguished b: » OREEN, and ke 
SILK THREA ttached to the bottles. Thx 
LOW stops instantly the mut 

VIOLENT TOOTHACHE. That with the GREB | 
is invaluable to persons who suffer periodical; | 
from toothache, a of the teeth a 
» decay and ay for by usings 

oe dropa ina tts wee wa ro se the mouth daily 
they oe m SUPPER AGAIN bat 
wil SOUND and WHIT? 
TIL END. "int" with the KED is & 


M by also r ye ends Bd my meh good kin 
of soft Tooth-br ba dger- hax, 
ond hls ORANGE ie tot Hs PASTE for the remond 
of tartarand whitenin e teeth. 
Through any Chemi: Vie, from WILCOKt 
CO., Pree by Parcels Post. Green Thread, &. 
Yellow Thread, 2s. Od.; Red Thread, 3.; Onay 
Tooth-Paste, 4s. 64, Suez Tooth- Brushes, ls. 64. 


Cavtion.—To guard inst frandwet 
imitations, see that each Label boars the sam, 
“ Wileoz & Co., 239, Oxford Street, Londen.” 


IGAroY 


ASTHMA.COUGH. BRONCHITIS 


One wh be ey es immediate reliefs 
the worst attack of AS Ma, COUGH, = 
CHITIs8, Hay FEVER, and 8HO ORTNE: 
nunas. 

coughing, 





,° “rfecti 
by ladies, ch mar moet delicate } tent 
Hoxes of 3% Cigarettes, 2s. 6d.,from WL tii 
aud all Chemists. 
Cavtion.—To guard against frauiulal 
imitations, see that each box bears the nomd 
“ Wileoz & Co., 239, Oxford Street, London.” 


TO SMOKERS. 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY'’S celebrated IN DIAN 
CHEROOTS we 


¥ CIGARS and 
} 7 ra peculiarly delicious flavour aad a 
grance. Vide Gaarmic. 
22s. per 100 Samples, 4 tor ls. —s 
BEWLAY & 


143, Cuzarsips, and 4, Ss es, Level 


JouR. BRINSMEAD & sont 


'08.—Patented Inventions from i 


mm, oy 4 the Patent re aurea 
» Londons 








MRKINS 
len 30, & 28, Wiemane 








Street, in the Parish of St. bride, Cit of London. —Sarumpa , July 24, \ 


duumicc by William Stuart Smith, of No, 30, Loraine Road. Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, st Pere ties Lenten Messrs » hanews & Co., Lombard sure 
London, and published ‘ Fleet apat, July 


lu Lue Preeameted Whitetriars, ip the City of by him at No. 6, 




















NOW | Kenatiré SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES, Wa 8 of 













R E A D y. | quently reprinted, and are continuously on sale at ali the G. BOWERS’ ILLUSTRATIONS. 





Price One Shilling. Numbers 1 and 2 have been fre- A LOOSE REIN . 








Booksellers’ and Bookstalls. begey Saye PRICE ONE SHILLING. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, hae | 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 



















NOW | cUY MANNERING and OLD MORTALITY, lace the 


_ Second and Third Volumes of the New Issue of the AANDY-VOLUME 
PEADY. | SCOTT, ore Now Ready, at all the Booksellers, and at the Bookstalls 
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ROBERT’S RECKERLEKSHUNS. 
No. Il. 


I was saying the 
other week as how 
things has haltered 
as respecs Dinners 
and their conse- 
quencys, but them 
ain't the honely 
things as has hal- 
tered, quite the con- 
trary. Just think 
of the Play Hactors 
for one thing. Why, 
poor Rosson used to 
give us Tradgedy 
and Commedy all in 
one, when he played 
Shylock, oat both 
on ’em much better 
than we ever gits 
now ewen when « 
part. And then how 
the mussells of one’s 
face all relackses as 
it were, when one 
thinks of Mr. and 
Mrs. Keetey! and 
Adelfi Wricut, and 
gloryous Liston! 
Ah, them was times, 
them was, and 
didn’t I go pretty 
hoffen, and didn’t I 
gammon the Guv’- 
nor as I was de- 
tained on bizziness. 
I sumtimes wunders 
if my Boys gammons 

‘ ; me similar. ! 
that’s a rum question, that is, as we Parients has to hask one 
another now and then. One thing’s quite surten, they hasn’t the 
same temtashun, so they hasn’t the same egscuse. 

If ever I wants, for sertain reasons, to speshally please the Missus 
I takes her fust of all to a Restarong were I’m well known, an 
there we slects a nice littel dinner from the large Bill of Fair, and 
then I takes her to the Theater, for witch I ginerally manages to git 
a Horder, so it doesn’t cost werry much, tho? I gits the credit of 
quite a hextravygant heavening’s emusement. Ah, the way as we 
sumtimes gammons our pore confiding spowses is sumthink amost 
two bad. If I was a wife, witch I t — I ain’t, I shood 
allers think as sumthink was a leetle rong when my lorful lord and 
marster was speshal atentif. But as to the Theater, why it’s no 
more like wot it used to be than Claret’s like werry old Port. 

When I was a young man I used to wait at the Cristea! Palles, 
when Maryo, and Greerseg, and all the Itallian singers from the 
Hopera used to sing there on Satterdays. And they used to set at a 
littel Table just at the back of the Concert Room, and I used to wait 
on em; and one day, as far as I cood make out from their forren 
gibberish, they a bet about being ancored, and Maryo—ah, 
wasn’t he jest a andsome gennelman, that’s all, and as ginerus as he 
was andsome—he goes up into the Orkestrar and he sings what they 
calls a Serrynade, and its name was sumthink like ‘* Come it 
Genteelly,” and he got sitch a ancour as I hardly never heard, and 
wen he came back they all received him with clapping of ands, 
GREESEE and all, and then she went up and sung * Ome, sweet 
Ome,” and sung it so bootiful as amost made me ery; and she got 
= sitch another ancour, and then they all clapped their ands at 

, and she made ’em jest such a curtesy as they makes on the 
arg with her ands holding out her dress quite wide, and then the 
all larfed together, and so I larft too, and she acshally cum 
shook ands with me and said, ‘ You likes ze musick,” and I said, 

Yes, Mum, when you sings it,” and then she larfed again, and left 
me. Ah, I wander how mutch sum of the swells there wood have 
given for that shake of the hand from about the most lovelyest 
a I ever herd, and one of the most butifullest creetures as I 
_ I’ve herd my Father say as he seed her make her fust apearance 
in this Country at the Hopera Ouse, in a Hopera called “the Gassy 
Larder,” or sam such name, witch he said he was told meant “‘ the 
Mots and the Magpie,” but I think as how his pore memory must 

ve been a failing him. wuae Tae Maid and the Magpie at the 

H | of coarse its too absurd. But he used to say 
tripping down the stage from the back of it, 





with a basket of flowers on her butiful wite harm, him and all his 
frends in the Gallery thort as she looked xactly like a singing 
Hangel! And we waiters ain’t such werry judges of that 
ir article, speshally as we sees’em at their werry best, full 

st and arfter dinner, and trying their werry most to please every- 
body, as all women shood allers do, excep praps just our own par- 
tickler wives. 

Ah! wat a grand singer that Maryo was, and didn’t he jest 
fassenate the Ladys. Why I wunse heard a werry butiful Lady say 
at a dinner as I were atending at, that her name was MarTHa, an 
that one night when she was at the Hopera, in the Stage Box on the 
fust floor, (I think as they calls it the Grand Tear), he sang a son, 
all about Marrna! Marra! and held out his arms as if he long 
for her to cum to him, and that she had as much as ever she could 
do to keep herself from jumping into em! Ah, that would ha’ 
been a staggering stage effect if you like, for I shood think as she 
wayed about twelve stun. 

My Father was, of coarse, a fine old Tory, so am I, and so is all us 
Waiters; naturally so, for altho we hear le tork of hungry 
Raddicles, it’s ony just for common wittles and beer, and such like ; 
they don’t seem to have money enuff to pay for grate dinners. But 
I remembers him telling us as a suckemstance once as amost 
shook his faith. The great Dook of WxeLimneton, the leader of ’em 
all, past, present, or to cum, was a dining in Gildhall, on some we 
grate ocashun, and the Committee got sum wonderfool o) 
Sherry for him, jest for a treat, and one of ’em helped him to a glass 
of it jest to see his estonishment, and he jest sipped it. and all he 
said was, ‘‘ Yes. werry good, werry good,” and then he filled up his 


glass with water! As my Father werry natrally said. if it ta 
been that he knowed as he had wun the of 
few others, he shood have amost despised him. 


Waterloo, and a 
Rosekrt. 





AN EAST-COAST CAROL. 
For the coming Holiday Season. 
Do you wish for a holiday, lounge at 


blue Eastern seas ; 

Or northward to Hunstanton Sands 
you may range,. 

Which were anciently held by the 
house of L’ ge; 

You can look o’er the Wash to the 
Lincolnshire Coast, 

And see signs that the Romans once 
here ruled the roast. 


You may 1. at Yarmouth, whereat 
you will find 

That the bloater was famous there time 
out of mind ; 

’Tis a pleasant old town that reminds 

_. one so much 

Of the Rotterdam quay-side, you fancy it’s Dutch; 

If you haven’t been there, you would never meee 

There was aught in the world half so queer as the ‘‘ Rows.” 


Then you’ll visit the Broads. All their wonders to tell, 
Mr. CuristopHer Davies has written so well; 

And Miss Harron’s deft pencil’has drawn them, we know. 
It’s the place for the artist and angler to go: 

You can shoot, fish, and paint in the laziest way, 

And you’ll like it the better the longer you stay. 


Bright Lowestoft weloomes you, azure and clear 
Are the waves that roll up to the pleasantest pier ; 

There are Southwold and Walberswick, where will be feund 
The artists =e | thick on the ground ; 

There are Dunwich and Aldeburgh, siocsent I 

Are the health-giving breezes that sweep q 


There are Harwich and Dovercourt, Felixstow too 
Claims praise, which we vow is no more than its due ; 
From there is a trip far too pleasant to lose, 

To Antwerp or Rotterdam, just as you choose. 

So hereafter the burd will be able to boast 

That his verses have sent you to try the East Coast. 


“ This wants looking into!” 





CowsoLaTion.—The New York World has started a su 
for a Gladstone Testimonial. This is really kind, 
——. eg is out of collar (chouah 

re), and so sym) 
dolour—by the aid 


American to alleviate 
of dollars. 
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that at this very moment she’s casting loose her guns to 
let fly at us. We haven’t a moment to a 

“Very well, then,” rejoined the Admiral, elated 
with a flash of momentary excitement, “‘ clear the deck, 
and pipe all hands to open the powder-magazine. And, 
while everything is being got ready, we will just step 
down to my cabin, and Sook at this.” He pointed to 
the official envelope as he spoke and the four passed 
the hatchway and descended the narrow little stairs, 
As they seated themselves, expectantly, at the cuddy- 
table beneath, they caught the strains of “ Rule, 


| Britannia!” “ Tom Bowling,” and the “ Bay of 


“LUCUS A NON LUCENDO.” 
(MRS. GATHEREMALL AT HOME. SMALL AND EARLY.) 


He. “Smatt anp Earty, 1npgep! Way, I'M TOLD THERE ISN’T STANDING- 
noom UPpsTAIRS, AND THE PEOPLE ARE STILL POURING IN AT HALF-Past OnE!” 
She. ‘‘ Yues,—iT's GETTING SMALLANDEARLIER EVERY Minvure!” 


THE STORY OF THE GUNS. 
(Sequel to a Marine Romance. ) 


“ England has at this moment no artillery armament wherewith to defend her interests 
and her honour, either at home or abroad.”"—Letter of Mr. Armit to the “ Times.” 


Her Masesry’s good ship Tornado had done her thousand miles gallantly, and 
was just nearing the appointed spot on the enemy’s coast, on reaching which 
the Admiral in command was authorised to open the sealed orders under which 
he had sailed. He felt the moment to be eritical, and came up on deck to have 
a look round, and as he swept the horizon with his glass, he unconsciously 
crumpled up the large official envelope he carried under his arm with the 
nervous twitching he could neither control nor conceal. But the Jack Tars aboard 
were in high spirits, and eager for the long promised brush with the foe, as 
soon as he should be found. And as the Admiral came aft accompanied by 
his Post-captain and a couple of Flag-lieutenants, they manned the yards and 
gave him lusty British cheers, which brought a passing flush to his pale 
cheek, as for the moment, 7 the compliment, he gave vent to his 
feelings and indulged in a step or two of the hornpipe in response. Then he 
pa’ suddenly. His eye tod tebe in the form of the hull of an advancing 
vessel blocking the entry to the bay they were rapidly ing. 

“That must be the enemy, I fancy ?” he asked inquiringly, addressing those 
about him. There was a bluff reply of, “‘ Ay! ay! Sir!” and, nodding his head, 
he instinctively turned to the envelope he carried, and its superscription, 
“To be opened only when action is unavoidable,” he read, repeating the words 
thoughtfully to himself, as he neared the hatchway. ‘‘ Well, as that craft seems 
to be bearing down upon us, I suppose it is time to look at this?” He put the 
matter tentatively in the form of a question to his immediate companions, and it 
received a ready answer. 


r 
“ Belay there! Your honour!” they replied, “‘ but any land squab can see 


| Biscay,’ mingled with repeated bursts of cheering, that 

told of the activity going on above. ‘‘ Poor fellows!” 
said the Admiral, listening to the mingled uproar with 
|akindly smile, ‘they seem as olenend to get at the 
foe as schoolboys to enjoy a arn Well, we will 
see what sort of a holiday ‘My Lords’ at home have 
prepared for them.” And as he spoke he carefully un- 
fastened the side of the envelope with a penknife, and 
took out the precious document it contained. 

“And now,” he continued, opening out the large 
sheet of official paper on the table Tedese him, ‘ we 
shall see—what we shall see.”’ 

He was still smiling pleasantly as he fixed on his eye- 
glasses, and glanced at the first lines, when a sudden 
pallor overspread his countenance. He rose to his feet 
and staggered towards a porthole. The Post-captain and 
the two Flag-lieutenants had been watching him nar- 
rowly. They noticed his faintness, and flew to his assist-, 
ance. To pour out a tumbler of brandy, force it down 
his throat, undo his official stock, drench him with Eau 
de Cologne, open all the doors, and remove the skylights 
bodily, was but the work of half a minute. He rallied a 
little, but he could not address them. He could only 
point with his finger to the unsealed orders on the 
table. They hurriedly dropped kim in a soda-water 
bottle bunk, and eagerly peered over its contents. They 
were brief, and to the purpose, and were as follows :— 

“* The Board of Admiralty, Whitehall, to the Admiral in 
Command on board H.M. Flagship, ‘ Tornado.’ 

|“*It is to be presumed that having opened these orders, 
you are within sight of the enemy. This therefore is 
to inform you, that as each of the six eight-and- 
thirty-ton guns with which you are armed been 
supplied by the Ordnance Department, you must 
expect it to blow up if any attempt is made to fire 
it. Your wisest course will be to avoid being hit, 
and the Board strongly counsel you in any emer- 
gency involving the y Am of your flag, to rely on 
cutlass-drill.” 

The Post-captain and the two Flag-lieutenants read 
the document in silence. Then they all three gave a pro- 
longed whistle, and were about to address the Admiral, 
who was now somewhat restored, and was gazing at his 
sextant with a puzzled expression, when a live shell 
tearing through the side of the vessel, and omryng away 
the Captain’s sleeping-berth, bookcase, and breakfast- 
table, reminded them that the enemy meant business, 
and had already got his range. 

‘Well, Admiral, what orders ?” asked the three sub- 
ordinates in a breath, with grim irony, picking their way 
out of the surrounding débris, and gazing through the 
hole, seven feet by nine, torn in the ship’s side, at the 
advancing hull of the enemy, that was now rapidly 
approaching them, stem on. : ; 

‘What orders?” responded the Admiral, hysteri- 
cally, ‘‘ what but those that are given me there!” He 

inted to the official paper with a fine smile ashe spoke. 

ut at that moment another well-directed shell tore 
away three sides of the cabin, the companion-ladder, and 
the whole of the deck above their heads. 

*** Cutlass-drill’ won’t be equal to this!” shouted the 
Post-captain ; and the two Flag-lieutenants, leaping over 
the wreckage, and rapidly climbing on to tae upper deck, 
cried, *‘ Call it mutiny if you like, but fire the guns we 
will!” And, so saying, they bounded out of sight, and the 
hoarse cheers of the crew that greeted them told him that 
the Jack Tars above had been eagerly watching for 
their appearance. 3 

“Wel.” said the Admiral, despondently folding aR 
the sealed orders, and putting them up in his coat-t 
pocket, ‘‘I have done m wy A all events, and I see 
nothing for the situation but this.” 

He crept towards the stern as he spoke, and, cau- 
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tiously letting himself down into the dingy, cut her adrift. In 
.. few moments he was alone on the sea, watching the departing 


0 . 
“* She is a fine vessel,” he said to himself, musingly, as he watched 
ing up her position broadside to the enemy’s ship, which was 
ah eenera her. ML. i ° re! Well, [ think, 
——pe t io 
— ‘ patanees hom ll out of her 


in € gave his words a practical 


with the scattered fragments of 

crew, and stores. Gin tn 
figures 8 ng in 

the two 4 

and they scrambled over 

sat huddled together in the 


e 
Flag-leutenants. A | 


stern, black from the effects of the explosion, and dripping, he sur- 
veyed them sadly. 

* You oughtn’t ‘to have fired, you know,” he said, gently, to his 
unfortunate subordinates. 

** Ay, ay, your honour!” was the whini reply. “We know 
now, and it’s a sad story is the Story of the Guns!” 





To Whom it may Concern. 


Fresine of GLapstowE seems an occupation 
That has supreme attraction for the Tories ; 

But fortune is best based on Truth’s “‘ foundation,” 
And stands no firmer for so many “ stories.” 
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CHIPS FROM GOODWOOD. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 
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THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘' Litera soripta manet,’”) 


. xv. 
My Dear Marxiss, 

THawxs for your note which is both interesting and person- 
aly gratifying. I think you rather over-rate my capacity and the 
value of my collaboration. Stil! such as they are, I have to seriously 
consider their disposal. 

I see with great clearness the advantage it would be to that 
I should throw in my lot with the Conservative Party. hat I do 
not see with equal rapidity, is the advantage it would be to me. I 
shall do very wellas{am. I hope I am not making too much of the 
situation, if I say I pretty well hold the balance. If I take office 
with you, my freedom of action is gone, and I am bound to support 
you to all lengths. In return I get office and a salary. But I don’t 
want office, much less a salary. I hate office, which causes a man to 
be in his place in the House of Commons ctually at half-past 
four, and gives occasion for remark if he’s a few minutes ‘ 
Being out of office I can come when I please, and what is better, go 
when I think proper, none daring to make me afraid. 

Now, why, my dear Markiss, should I sacrifice this freedom for 
your benefit? You have done well enough by our assistance, and I 
think you may be left to direct affairs with the assistance of your 
own friends. Look what a team you have got. Think of the grace- 
ful, genial, winning leadership of Hicxs-Beacn. Meditate on the 
trustworthiness of RanpotpH. Muse upon the weighty character of 
Grorere Hamitton. Sooth your mind with reflection on_the per- 
spicacity of Grand Cross, the lightness of touch of W. H. Surrn. 
Let these matters console you for any imaginary loss you may sustain 
from my inability to join you. 

I will watch with friendly interest your endeavours to carry on the 
Queen’s Government. But as to being in any official way responsible 
for it, I think not. Why don’t you “ Cuaumetarn? 


ours always, 
xvI. 
_Sre,—I should have fancied that even a quite frivolous and en- 
tirely ignorant mind might have known me than appear 
todo. You request me to subscribe to a Statue of Apas Burra the 


so-called Political Eoonomist, and you ask my opinion as to the best 
edition of Cospzy’s Works. Idiot for idiot, I prefer ArseRT SmiTH 


to Apam,—the former, at least, knew Mont Blanc as thoroughly as 
the latter was ignorant of everything but the perjured and peddlin 
market huckstering. Of all the lurid and leprous fallacies which 
have blighted the heart of man, the most leprous and the most 
entirely lurid is the self-styled science of Political Economy. So fi 
away into space with you, Mr. Correspondent, and leave an old an 
world-weary man to reflect, in this age of potato-spirit and Glad- 
stone jam, on the merits of his Father’s Sherry (‘‘ very old and 
eurious’”’ quoth prospectus, doubly, alas! curious mow, and rarer 
than Cupe dinesdel and on the gooseberries of his Aunt’s garden. 
Bat I bear you no ill-will. 
Yours, with ineffable sorrowing, 
To Henry Cadby, Esq., &c. (Signature illegible). 





xv. 
Dear Bri, 

Pay up your half-quid ! 
for an autograph, and here it is,—-a oner. 
to a Statue of Anam Smirn. That fetched him! 
autogre ph, with amount as above. Yours, 
Hewry Cappy. 


London, July 19. 
I betted you evens I’d draw him 
I asked him to subscribe 
Send back the 


XVIII. 


(From this reply it will appear that Master Earncake took little 
profit from the ingenuous letter published a fortnight ago.) 


Laburnum House, Camberwell. 

My Own Dartive Tommy, 

I wave been miserable ever since I read your dear but most 
alarming letter. You strangely misunderstand your mother if you 
imagine for a moment that Ze can tamely allow her only son to be 
subjected to such cold-blooded iniquities! I am sending you a cake 
by Parcels Post, to replace that of which the burglar so heartlessly 
deprived you; and I have telegraphed to the Inspector of Police at 
Market well, desiring him to follow the miscreant’s trail, and 
compel him to disgorge the model yacht—for that, my dearest boy, is 
the correct mode of spelling this most difficult word. You must tell 
the boy who sits next to you that it is only a mistaken code of honour 
which leads him to suppress such a thing as measles, and he will be 
acting most wrongly it he does not go to bed instantly, and keep as 
warm as he can. To-morrow Mr. Tmorpany, the great aurist, is 
going to run down to Penang House and examine your ears, which 
may, for aught we can tell, have been permanently injured by your 
schoolfellow’s brutality. In any case I have written to Dr. 
TrRouNcER, insisting upon the immediate expulsion of such a youth- 
ful monster, and also requesting him to reprimand the usher who 
dares to hurl heavy books at poor defenceless lads. I could not help 
letting the Doctor know my opinion of his cowardly and unworthy 
course in concealing himself under a bed while a burglar was ran- 
sacking the pores intrusted to his care / And, as I have also opened 
his eyes to the abuses, which I gather from your artless and uncom- 
plaining letter, flourish under Fis rule, I trust you will shortly find 
a marked difference in the treatment you receive from all in the 
establishment. 

Only there is, alas! one painful sacrifice, my dearest Tommy 
which what you tell me about the prevalence of measles and typhoid 
at the School, will now render imperatively necessary. You have 
already had both complaints, but your little sisters have not, and, 
for their sakes, I have arranged that you shall remain at Penang 
House after the holidays commence until such time as all possibility 
of communicating the infection at home is happi/y at an end. ; 

Your letter was so brave, that I know you will bear this last trial 
with the same cheerful patience, and I have said enough in my letter 
to the Headmaster to insure that, for the future, no one will behave 
to you as they seem to have been doing in the past, which will be 
some consolation in your loneliness. 

Your affectionate and distracted Mother, 
CornNELIA EARNCAKE. 


P.S.—I have just seen your Uncle Ropert, who thinks it not im- 
possible that some of your revelations may have been slightly 
exaggerated ! but, as I told him, he did not know my Tommy !!! 


xIx, 

My Dear Br, Aswan, Egypt, June 20. 
I pon’ like to grumbel, or be prophane, but this place is an 
L. We are dying like flys, only they don’t die, here, but sting 
awful. About three hundred of us in orspital, and the rest like to go 
there, and what for? The Johnnies never fight in summer, and very 
right of them too; they never killed so many of us, as this eat does. 
It’s the young fellers as drop; Gorpon said no man should be sent 
here ander forty,—nor over forty neither, to my thinking. We're 
bound to be cleared out of this soon, not soon enuf for me, I think. 
Send us to Alexandry now, I say, and bring us back when the 
fighting season begins, if there is to be any more fighting. If the 

Johnnies did come on, now, they would lick us. r 
We can’t stand up agin this eat. A hundred a month dead in 





ag 
May, and here is the dog days! 


I’d like well to be with you over 
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cool pot of beer. Oh, lord, it doesn’t do to think of it. Me and that 


ours, what is left of me, 


make the three of us. 
Tomas ATKINS, 


locksmithy y, many for your kind invitation to the 
dear , but I can arrange nothing till I know where that 
irl is not to be, and get WatreR banished safely to a moor in Hal- 


ale, or 1 


Mr. 


constant your i 
Hall, and less adicted to squandering the precious hours at Penn 
Reedings and Mekani Toatituta, you would not have 
such a presumptious noshin, for if you were once to visit the 
* Gre ” where I pursue my high vocation as a ballet lady, though 
but in the back row, and if you could see how the band of ernest 
young men who nightly assemble there, w 
and follow each rondy jam, while the enobbling 
little sermins we dance at them is planely to be seen in their 
brightening oe would see for Af i 
even sujesting that I should desert my 
excellent and helthy;influence which is making itself so widel 
felt among them. Should I sep setsace wy steps, what blame 
be mine $e Fae D i phedenfny J ;: i i 
structive if not harmful resorts as 
and though there is a puryfying i 
Spectaclar Ballet like ‘‘ Act@on,” which, duly heeded, will enable 
one to be proof against the temptations of idi is i 
fluence must not > relax—it must contrariwise be con- 
stantly kep up, and I for one would not renounce a career where I 
am doing noble work, not were it to adorn my brow, (as I have 
hed fregent tunities) with a baronet's corinet | Ded 

e vitle motion grashiousness 
delight as me and the other ladies do in our art, you 
ceive the ridiculous absurdity of ever expecking me to descend to the 
uninfl uential obscuraty of a gasfitter’s bride ! 


I am, Yours 5 ingly, Batzrwa Batten, 
Roya Grenada Corps de Ballet. 


THE WOFUL BALLAD OF THE BRITISH JURYMAN. 
(A Chaunt of the Central Criminal Court. ) 
% 
It was a British Citizen, right early he arose : 
Quitting forlorn at early morn his chamber’s bland repose, 
He sallied forth. A wind due North be-nipped his Roman nose. 


His garb was gay, that Citizen, his tie well drawn and trim, 

Hin ail * Beste pride of port & manly length of limb ; 

His wife out, as forth he fared, greatly admiring him. 
Yet bore he not the manly cheer that so beseemed him daily. 





But hardly when that path leads on to the 
A British Citizen is brave ; in civie pluck secure, he 
Will brave the tax-collector’s charge, the Vestry’s wildest fury ; 


t. 
That Citizen is now in a dismal den and dusty. 


) They chivvy him, that Citizen, hustle him here and there ; 
pot ll may be, never meet, but if we do, Mate, may you be there to One elbow fo is back hair, 
They greet his queries with a grunt, his grumblings with a stare. 
A close-packed crowd doth hem him round, a tight malodorous 


South Kensington, a 14. | | Of fustian’d men and women 
. of dust mud, | Fis “ B leaves” th 
I wish it 1s ed eaves’ they no 


ing new, not even a 
usuall comes in with the strawberries, and | He may not stir, he cannot see. At length, in tones of blame, 
Sarride. tried make WALTER vad fe rs : honoured 


That he should sit on thorns all day, and suffer and be still. 


A Citizen on duty’ im gai 
othe paths eke eee Cate T Court, Old Bailey. Be treated worse than criminals, their time and 


5 
But the stoutest may swerve when called on to serve upon a petty jury. | Tis time that somebody should take this old abuse by storm, 


ooseth his trim tie, one rumpleth his 


teani f dry and dusty lock 
» o 

whit, Kis ctreesion wild they 
moc 

He hears them toss from lip to lip his own much 


Fined for absence!!! That be blowed!” 
with wrath and shame. 


And through the throng he madly thrusts, like Viking, through a 


press, 
Strewing his path with buttons burst and of his dress, 
Caedns sevicel of Gatien ik dante eetaetnees 


name. 
He swells 


1m. 
Behold him, shorn, but safely sworn, our geiiering Lritish Cit, 
Extremely chafed in tem Y and o ete Gaal wit, 

His throat a-parch with dusty fumes, his eyes a-smart with grit. 


His neighbour right is rather *‘ tight,” his neighbour left’s asleep, 
His sont is hard, its back is i Like an imprisoned sheep, 
He sits until his joints are until his nerves all creep. 

An icy draught from overhead is down his neck, 

Stern autocratic myrmidons are m there 


to check 
The least expression of his woes, of which they nothing reck. 


Those myrmidons with haughty eyes his every movement mark, 
With all the kindness of the lynx, the courtesy of the shark ; 
They snub our Cit right royally, and deem the same a lark. 


Oh happy then the Prisoner, within his roomy bar ; 
He may in murder or in theft have gone a shade too far, 
Yet none are there so rude to him as to our Cit all are. 


They give him twenty minutes to what they call lunch or dine ; 
To gulp down ale a t as suds, beef as salt as brine, 
And if he’s back five minutes late, the penalty ’s a fine. 


For days and days about that court he cools his aching heels, 
Or ters in a frowsy box, or in a draught congeals. 
No soul to do him courtesy or assuage the woes he feels. 


His business may be going wrong, his mother-in-law be ill, 
He may be wanted far away, but ’tis his Country’s will 


He home re- 
turns that 
Juryman 
like one 
furious 
strife ; 

His spouse 
looks forth, 
with eager 

;gaze, like 

ISERA’S 

‘waiting 
wife. 

Says she, 
** You look a 
pretty sight, 
you do, u 
my life! 





His trim-drawn tie is t 
His waistcoat hath three buttons off ; half 
How long, 0 British Citizens, will ye in patience bide 

The torture of the Jury-box, remorselessly wh 
The Usher’s haughty insolence, the Bobby’s pride ? 


How long shall the “ twelve honest men,” our Constitution’s end, 


His face is wan, his eye is wild, his hair is all afloat, 
i like a nocse about his throat, 
tailless is his coat. 


Long hours of thankless horror in their Country’s cause to spend 
Punch riseth in indignant wrath, your champion stout and warm. 


And sweep out the Old Bailey with the besom of reform! 








and foul its fittings be, its atmosphere is fusty, 





its minor m are proud and passing crusty. 


Lrsgrat Ustowists.,—Mormonites. 
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GETTING GOOD TIMES OUT OF BAD. 


Tims ARE 8O BAD, THAT THE STANLEY DE VERE TALBOTS HAVE TO GIVE UP THEIR CARRIAGE. Tary Go ABouT (GRANDPAPA 
INCLUDED) ALL OVER LONDON ON THOSE NICE OMNIBUSES WITH PROPER STAIRCASES BEHIND, AND CHAIRS ON THE TOP INSTEAD OF A 
KNIFE-BOARD, AND FIND IT MUCH LESS MONOTONOUS THAN ETERNALLY DRIVING ROUND THE PARK. THEIR CARRIAGE ACQUAINTANCES 
STILL BOW TO THEM ; PERHAPS BECAUSE THEY ARE STILL STANLEY DE VERE TALBors ! 


























: ‘ your eye. We’re coming the corner now, and—ah! wish I’d a 
CROSS-ROADS., trap of my own. ow them. As it is, it’s a bit awkward. 
~ ™ Don't Ba to play ‘‘ Passenger” for long, to anybody. Didn’t part 
A COLLOQUY IN "ASIDES. with Wit to turn “tiger” to Sorry. All right up to now, or 
Driver (aside). Well, here we are. End of our joint journey—I yon | 50, Seuss fewer have followed our dashing lead thar I 
on se. Seem to have liked their little lift pretty well so far, rs ¢ spills, and the Grand Old Whip not so 
y my friend on the box-seat. Rather me but sa I completely on of it hoped. If he should overhaul us, after all! 
iene. As for the one behind—him of the eye- hard mouth— | but no, that’s nonsense. Moar presence—Hanrty’s and mine—in 
seems a little bit fidgety, somehow. Rather Give himself, I fancy, | SoLLY's turn-out, has given him prestige and pull, at WILL's expense, 
hands always seem itching for the ribands. That won’t suit me, | but as to playing entirely into Soxty’s hands, no !—that won’t do for 
exactly. No, Sir. T’other one, now, driving or driven, I feel [| me, whatever Harry may think of it. Road a-head not my road, 
could get along with, for a time at any rate. Suppose they ’ll both | and better foot it awhile than go in the wrong direction. And here 








‘ too, the pleasant | We are at the cross-roads, so here goes! (Aloud). Ahem! many 
ara the oorner. Be aan ee dps Sas eomtorte thanks—but “the best of friends must art 

First Passenger (aside). Humph! He’ along. Driver (rousing, with a neat air of surprise). Hillo!—What ? 

Wonder how far he ex to take us kind bat i Aren’t you fellows going any further my way? [Left settling it. 


wed like his driving. Pants but oan of ealest, Lf, , fancy. 
~~ 3, en ‘aon and bs coat Plain 4 ~ Another Good ‘‘Saw’’ Gone Wrong. 

far. Should like to see him in a block, or behind a restive Trish  Ripicure kills?” Nay that is not a rale 
horse. 3 about 5 road a shen —cooms, soughiah, end and not Or the duello would have got its ’ 
uite my line country. 

Wonder what Jox thinks. Can't say he looks comfortable: Thought Thare’s no more killing now in ridioule, 
he ’d have more company on the road, I suspect. Back seat doesn’t 
quite suit him either, else perhaps he’d have gone on farther with 
Old Witt. Le ft him far Cooust behind. But where are we ‘* Rampers.”’ 


going ?—that ’s the question. A Maw named Dopp has been fined forty shillings by Mr. Mans- 


Second Passenger (aside). Ah, we're opiening, al SoLLy 
looks superbly self-satisfied. Ww i him |—benten FIELD, at Marlborough Street, for following people about and 


busive langua; Such persons, Mr. MANSFIELD says, are 

out of sight. That'll teach him to “ chuck” wag - f B ys, 

he had aif the course to himeelf, did he ?—eort of Colsenns of Fn) pers. ie seems, indeed, to be « sort of profession, what 
Yah! Don’t catch me walking under his huge legs to find m : rs Aner "hey an . iti onl “Ram ore” If wo 
dishonourable grave. Not for Joszru! This has been y; omy Pome ot ys —_ * - LaF ti he as | “ fort 
but as to going farther—humph | Harr looks as sill and solid as| Sbasive language ” were finable in politios, the scoumulated © forty 
ever, but I can tell by his bovine lip he’s ruminating. Wondering - - ot the Nati wD bt. _ 

what J’ll do, I suppose. Wonder on, my Great Impassive. I ’fl| ¥°™* %0" Pay off the National De 

make some of you wonder a little more before I’ve finished. Crack 
away, my Sotty. i cought that inquiring look out of the tail of Taz Cry or THe Party Parror.—" Pretty Pott!” 
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THE TOUR OF THE THEATRES. 


Dear Mr. Nress, 

Berore leaving town you asked me to drop you a line to tell 
you how ‘things theatrical” were progressing in London, during 
your absence. You asked for a summary of the season, or as you 
‘ ; amusingly described it, (al- 
luding no doubt to the sultry 

ime of the year) a ‘‘sum- 
e ” 


mery. 
ere itis. All the Theatres 
seem to be in full swing, I 
should say swim (for your 
obliging quibble has put me 
in the vein for word-twisting), 
as the Managers are keeping 
their heads above water. 
Being a little pressed for 
moreover anxious 

ou know at the earliest 
possible moment how matters 
are going, I have been doing 
a couple of Theatres a-night. 
On one evening I saw two- 
thirds of the Pickpocket, and 
Mr. Drxey as “ J/rving” at 
the Gaiety. On another I 
knocked off the School Mis- 
tress at the Court, and all 
Vjy~ that was best worth seeing 
An Irvingite from Dixey’s Land. — oa ot Bo yr 
mind to do the Fool’s Revenge at the Opéra Comique, and whatever 
was being played at the house opposite. This did not come off, as I 














layers at Wimbledon. From this you will observe that I have not 
been wasting my time. nd ge 

Before I visited the Globe, of course I had read most of the notices 
of the Pickpocket. And the “consensus of opinion,” seemed to be 
the play ought to be a failure, but as a mistake was made by the 
papers about the Private Secretary, ‘’ it’s best not to prophesy before 
you know.” Quite so. The new farcical comedy or pantomimical 
farce, or whatever it may be, is ene of the funniest pieces that 
has been produced for a long time, and deserves the success it has 
attained. Messrs. Hitt and Pentey are Messrs. Pentey and Hirt. 








Wait and Weight, a Character Sketch by the Hill-side. 


They are quite themselves and consequently the best of 
ar. Mr. Hawrnrer the lessee, is also amusing, a remark equally 
applicable to Mrs. Leron Murray. On the occasion of my visit, I 
saw the late Attorney-General in the stalls. When I say ‘late,’ 
do not mean that Sir Cuantes Russert came in during the middle of 
the Second Act, for as a matter of fact he was in his place before 
the conclusion of the lever de rideau, (a pretty little piece nicely 
played by Miss Graname and others) but merely to mark the re- 
signation of the Ministry. Sir CHARLEs did not seem greatly amused, 
and possibly was there to note the “make up” of a certain actor, 
described by Mr. Hrx1, (who, by the way, was one of the originals— 
—ot the Happy Land) as the ‘‘ Grand Old Maniac.” 
suggested an alteration in the dressing of 
some of the characters in the extremely clever piece to which I have 


com- 








could not get my dinner over before eleven, on account of one of my | 
uests insisting upon describing what he had seen of the Pastoral | 


| judicious is an open, an onindtan. question. 





just alluded, and the Pickpocket would give less scandal by his crimes, 
were he to drop the notion he has stolen (or shall I say annexed ?) from 


that play or elsewhere, before any interference comes the ‘* powers 
that be.” The ‘“ get-up” in this instance is not funny, but merely 
offensive. Verbum sap. 


The Schoolmistress, at the Court, is delightful. Messrs CLarton 
and Cecri (to say nothing of Mrs. Jonn Woop, and nothing but 
good can be said of her), are as charmingly absurd as ever. The 
piece goes with a roar from beginning to end, in spite of the hot 





SN 


> Oe 
Scene in Court, “* Such an Admiral!” 


weather. The Irvine business at the Gaiety seems to amuse the 
audience, but, for my part, I am rather tired of these imitations. 
A propos, the best imitation I have recently seen is furnished by Mr. 
BarravuD, who has photographed Miss ELten Terry to perfection. 
This clever imitator (ably assisted by Sol, the Sun—not the Father 
—another smile-provoking quibble) furnished wonderful like- 
nesses of ‘‘three little girls from school” and the Mikado, the 
heroine of Jim the Penman, and many others. May all these clever 
people’s shadows (as furnished by Mr. BanRAvD) never grow less ! 


~~ 





Lady ArcurBaLp CamppBELL, as I have already hinted, electrified 
** the Royalty, Nobility, and Gentry of Wimbledon and its neigh- 
bourhood” in Fair Rosamond, an a idgment of the play Lord Ten- 


NYSON will insist upon calling ** Becket.” Why his Lordship should 
have dropped the proper prefix to the title-name I know not, unless 
it be that, after several attempts to obtain a hearing from various 
London Managers he has found it a to get the ‘ad across the 
footlights.” Contrary to the original, Henry and Thomas play their 
game of chess with Tinayeedion jokes (!) in the wood, instead of 
using an apartment for the p hether this alteration is 
Perhaps they 
don’t mind draughts! With this merry suggestion (I call it merry, 
for is not chess akin to draughts ”), 
I remain always, my dear Mr. Nrzss, 
CHARLES—YOUR FRIEND. 





A Tribute to the Three. 


[All England beat the Australians at Lord’s on Wednesday, July 21, 1886, 
by an innings and 106 runs, mainly owing to the splendid batting of AnTHUR 
SHREWSBURY, who made 164 runs, and the excellent bowling of Buroos and 
BakLow.] 

Tanks to you we’re dancing jigs, 
Surewssvry, Bartow, and Briees, 
Who’ll call England’s cricket-star low, 
Brees, and Surewssvry, and Bartow ? 
Here ’s your health, ye Glorious Three, 
Bartow, Briees, and Surewsevry ! 





‘* The Campbells are Coming.”’ 


Tux Campsetts Mr. Punch refers to are the CamPpeELts of that 
admirable Institution the Royal Normal College for the Blind at 
Norwood, the devoted Dr. Campnett himself chief among them. 
And they are coming to ask the public to assist them in gathering 
£6,000, in annual guinea subscriptions, by Christmas, 1887. As the 
St. James's Gazette says :—** A man who wants nothing for himself, 
but devotes his whole life to the service of others, ought to get it.’ 
Quite so. Who'll be one of the Six Thousand ? 
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OLD AND NEW AT DEPTFORD. 


One of the pleasantest passages in the modern “ Evelyn's Diary” 
must be that in which the lineal descendant of old Jouw Evetry, 
Mr. W. L. Everry, M.P., records his gift of Sayes Court, 
as a garden and playground for the public. Parodying Browning's 
beautiful poem, one may say :— 

Generous Evetyn’s gift! ’Tis said 
Great Perer rambled here many an hour ; 

Here, where shall echo the workmen's tread 
Amid the beds of geranium-flower, 

And the lad and the lass, shall romp on the grass. 
This is a change for the better, 1 think. 

Emperors vanish and families pass, , 
But one name shall be honoured by Thames’s brink. 


Bravo, Mr. Evetyn! After a while 
The best of us slumber beneath the mould ; 
But while children frolic, and old folks smile, 
The memory of your gift shall hold. 
One’s name as n as the leaf to keep, 
There’s nought like the gt of a generous hand ; 
t 


And the Deptford folk as 1 ears . 
Will mall, and remember, al bn oe 


SOMETHING LIKE A GOVERNMENT. 


As everyone is engaged at this moment in Ministry-making, 
Mr. Punch suggests the following list without regard to Party or 
Place. It may be urged that some of those ified as persons _ 
to be made Ministers are not Members o Parliament—well, y 
should be. And the reply, in Mr. Punch’s opinion, is unanswerable. 

First Lord of the ceeniip. Ponca (with a seat in both 
Houses, and a finger in every pie). ? 

Lord High Chancellor *—Mr. Brreriess, Junr. (with the title of | 
Baron Pump). 

Lord President of the Council and Lord Privy Seal*—Mr. Rosrnt 
(the Privy Seal is a green one in Bin No. 3). 

Chancellor of the Exchequer—Lord Rorascuip (Private Seere- 
tary, Mr. ATTENBOROUGH). 

cretary of State for Home Department *—Mr. ’ARRyY. 
» rey 4 0 po yt yet Department—Mr, Hersent, 
, .A., (with the aid of a French accent). 

CHOSES QU’ON AIMERAIT MIEUX NE PAS Secretary of State for the Colonial Department — Mr. Bosisto 
AVOIR DITES. (qretetully assisted by all the Australian Visitors, in recognition of 
“ — . . . . 1s courtesy.) 

How! You ‘ave A Davouter Coen Mavam! ImPos- ede ef State for the War Department — Sir Cuan 
SIBLE! AND SHE IS VERY BEAUTIFUL, Megs your DaveHuTEr! Warren. (Transferred from Scotland Yard and the Home for Lost 


‘‘AH, ZEN SHE CERTAINLY DO NOT TAKE AFTER You!” cretary of State fur the Indian Department—Lord Ranpotri 
= = CuurcHILL. (Can't improve upon this as a joke. : 
First Lord of the Admiralty—Mr. Joun Ciarrton (in Court 
> ER. N} costume). 
PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. Lord Lieutenant of Treland—Mr. Bovcicavtt (with a brogue and 
(By Owr Special Book-Marker. ) a new peace). ‘ 
“ MELITA.” | Chief Secretary for Ireland.—Mr. W.H. Suairu. (This old joke is 
. | good enough to be repeated.) 
Iw Miss Ricurer’s story—you ’ll find there I ween, (The above form the Cabinet.) 
A freshness of fancy, a newness of scene: : , 
Of character and incident there is no —" Aitithes General—Mr. T. H. Boron (supported by Extraordi- 
i res x k! nary Tithes). 
And, thank 9 ams, "tis well off tho well-beaten trac | Solicitor-General—Mr. Groner Lewis (retained for the defence 
“LONDON AND ELSEWHERE.” by all his colleagues). 
In London and Elsewhere there’s plenty to tell, | ,* The names marked with an asterisk are appointments made at the 
And ’tis told very well by Tuomas PuRwELt ! | express wish of the Premier, and as a just exercise of his right of private 
: | patronage. The Attorney-General and the Solicitor-General are ted by 
“MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHESS DE TOURZEL.” the Lord Chancellor, as a tribute of grateful respect to “the other branch of 
Two volumes treat of times that none can easily forget — | the Profession.” 
The latter days of Lovis and of Marre ANTOINETTE : 
An eye-witness’s narrative, and you will find, no doubt, Tales of Hope. 
Tis full of thrilling history and interest throughout ! (Not of a flattering character.) 
“IDLE THOUGHTS OF AN IDLE FELLOW.” Lrevrenant-Cotowet Hore and Mr. ARMIT 


Tue Idle Thoughts by Jerome, with his special private views, Try to awake the country and alarmit. _ 
Is a book all busy people should undoubtedly peruse. ap peg oa ee —- for the sation 
“DELIGHTFUL THAMES.” staetatiemnains ve-all Demonstrs’ 


A uvumonovs volume of sketch and of rhyme—- 
ni one pe a help ——e— , (Ig)noblesse Oblige. “ 
© Thames and ite people in sweet summer-time, Ir is now proposed to abolish all titles of nobility in France. 
Depicted and written by Manwixe! Avi meg seem to be preparing the way > poten rid of all 
: titles to nobility—whether in impulse, utterance, or action. “ The 
Ignobles of France,” however, appear to be a very numerous 
Teck Representatives oF THE Cuurca aND Srate GUILD.— , and their claim to establishment as the new aristocratic order. 
Pastoral Players. with suitable titles of ignobility, may soon come to be paramount. 



































“On no, Monsteur. VERY CLEVER, BUT NOT BEAUTIFUL.” Dogs 
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CAPACITY! 


First Traveller (proffering his Mull.) ‘Tak a Pence?” 
Second Traveller. ‘‘ NA, 'M OBLEEGED TYE—AH DINNA TAK ‘T.” 
First Traveller. ‘‘Man !—Tuar's a Pery!—Ye've Gr-r-naunp ACCAUMMODATION FoR'T!” 











DOLORES. 
(A Swinburnian Apostrophe. ) 


[Miss DoLongs Ltzowart-y-Casanovas, M.D., 
who began her University studies at 8, and was 
B.A. at 13, has just, at the age of 19, taken her 
doctor’s degree at Barcelona. ] 


With dark eyes that flash like a jewel, 
And red lips that flame like a flower 
Copeisions, coquettish and cruel. 
_ When flirting in boudoir or bower ; 
So shine Spanish girls in old stories. 
But thou’rt of a different strain, 
Oh learned and lucky DotorEs, 
Our M.D. of Spain. 


Thy studies commencing, sweet virgin, 
_ At College when searce more than seven, 
Now past mistress scalpel and purge in 
A full-blown Physician! Great Heaven! 
Sangrados no more to our sorrow 
Our veins shall deplete ; the control 


Of our hearts to girls, whence we borro 
ina hopes tho Wate. . ™ 


It startles us, though, the reflection 
y That you are not twenty to-day, 
et our tongues may invite your inspection, 
Our pul, s your touch may assay. 
Thou, a girlis she-Galen, arisest : 
In faith thou may’ st fairly feel vain, 
O young among women yet wisest, 
Our M.D. of Spain! 


Hew gat you your wisdom ? Great glories 
our sex may expect from the vote, 








But you have no franchise, Dotores, 
And yet you'have flamed into note. 
Poor Man, like the Colonel’s opossum, 
Had better come down—on his luck. 
When she-doctors burst forth in full blossom 
Our knell must have struck. 


In vain in male garb we bedrape us, 

And there safe supremacy seek. 
If it pleases the ladies to ape us, 

We’re knocked to the midst of next week. 
From the high Esculapian portal 

Your footsteps we cannot restrain. 
O Man is a poor played-out mortal, 

Our M.D. of Spain. 


Our chaff and our spleen cannot hurt you ; 
You operate, bandage, and splice. 
The world will soon deem it a virtue 
To seek a she-doctor’s advice. 
Yes, that’s where the horrible bore is ; 
You ’re crowned, and we cavil in vain, 
O splendid precocious DoLorEs, 
Our M.D. of Spain. 


Do we dream of a ite? We slumber. 
How fierce is already the strife ! 

Male medicos no man may number ; 
At present are fighting for life. 

And if for she-Sawbones the fashion 
Increases, why chaos is come ; 

And it’s no “| to get in a passion. 

Oh, life is a hum! 





We may weep for what was and no more is, 
The kingdom of which we were kings ; 

But you won't care a button, DoLongs, 
Supreme in a world of new " 





If yourself with this world you ingratiate, 
hat boots it how sore we complain ? 
The hunger for change who can satiate, 
Our M.D. of Spain ? 


Will you ‘‘ fee” in the fearless old;fashion, 
And dose like a horse-drenching Vet. ? 
Ah! it is not alone the Caucasian 
Who’s nearly cages out, I regret. 
However, unless luck desert you, 
Barcelona its fame may regain. 
Let us hope HAHNEMANN mayn't convert you, 
Our M.D. of Spain. 





Extn Go Bracu. —Ireland has this year 
soundly beaten both Scotland and England in 
competition for the Elcho Challenge Shield. 
Whether this will e a compensation for 
the postponement of Home Rule is doubtful, 
but Erin may reasonably be proud of such 
marksmen as Youre and Riosy. Youno’s 
Night Thoughts, after | so splendidly 
must have been more cheerful than those of 
his respected but ponderous poetic namesake. 





On, Law! —Last week an action” was 
brought against the Governor of Holloway 
Gaol for putting a prisoner (a Solicitor’s Clerk, 
convi of acting as a Svlicitor) into the 
criminal side, instead of treating him as a 
First-class Misdemeanant. The Plaintiff got 
£50 damages out of a case that at first sight 
seemed to be composed of rather unpromising 
materials. Solicitor or not, the gentleman 
appears to have been a pretty good lawyer! 














THE SPLENDID SHILLING. 


A Retsosrrct or THe Royal ACADEMY 
ny A GRUMBLER. 
With A} s lo the respected Shade oy John 
Philips. ) 


Harry the man who, when May- Day returned, 

In pocket or porte-monnate still retai 

4 splendid shilling! He nor read 
pain 

The penny papers’ picture-praising gush, 

Nor sweet Sir FRepeRIcK’s sugary compli- 
ments 

jut with his ‘‘ bob” upon the opening morn 

To Piceadilly’s proud Art-shrine repaired 

Where, min iful of the Purists, whose ste = 
eye 

Chasten our souls, and quench all amorous | 
flame, 

Horsiey and Reskry, he, with optic glass, 

tevelled on portraits, pups, and nursery pets. 

Meanwhile he joked and laughed at Hersext 
quaint, 

Borne-Jonges ambiguous, WATERHOUSE ob- | 
soure. : 

But I, who the soul’s penury perceive 

In Art as tame attendant upon wealth, 

With hum-drom fancy and small acid fun, 

(Barren repast!) no raptures could sustain. 

Now August nears us, and the hour’s at hand | 

When Art's proud portals once again shall | 


with 





shut, 

When all those splendid shillings shall be 
sacked ; 

And what, in retrospect, have they to boast, 

Who planked their liberal silver? Year by 
year 

The old old stories told the old old way, 

The old old gazers with the old old gabble ! 

Smug wooers walk, babes chirrup; matrons 
come, 

And gloat and smile o’er what poor critics | 
puff, 

Pap’s inspirations, canvasses whose tints 

Exhale the nursery’s or the boudoir’s scent, 
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Stare round us (one may trace their 


ind | posiapee 
From finicking Frxpen through the 


‘ashion- 


ates), 
Telling romantic tales of amorous woes, 
And teacup tragedies of tiff and jilt. 
These dexterous brush-men may turn out 
with ease, 
Trick over-shadowing Art, with a design 
To vend their wares in the Philistine mart 
Of urban Gath or rural Askelon, 


Whence flow the aureate streams that well | 
| A big bull-pup, in silk, or haply ‘‘ paddle,” 


might vie 
With old Pactolus, or the goiden shower 
Which bare great Jove to prisoned Danaé. 


Here, while my joyless minutes tedious flow, 
With looks elate and eager pace, with thumb 
Catalogue-turning, and lead-pencil poised 
For scrawling annotation, the May-bore, 
Terrible creature feared by gods and men! 


| To high aérial ecstacies ascends, 


With backward heel fierce trampling on my 


toes, 
With strident accent mouthing platitudes 
I see him now, and seeing shrink and shudder. 
What wakes his raptures’ Here a sickly 
saint, 
Sham Borrice.ii, with pale conic beard 
And fan-like hands ; there a bucolic Squire 
Broad-jowled and bigly-booted, in his fist 
A hunting-crop—* So real,” bleats the bore, 
** You almost hear its crack!” Here three 
wax girls, 
And several wooden swells sprawl bonelessly, 
In spick-and-span Arcadia @ /a mode, 
Soulless and simpering, but with much dis- 


ay 
Of anast sartorial stuff, and millinery. 
** Painted amazingly !”’ Yonder’s a thing 
Of s ti flesh, sleek-moulded, flushed 
With some rare rose-leaf ichor, not mere 
Doing, and meaning, nothing, with a name 
Chance-caught from Byron or from Lem- 
PRIERE. 
‘“* Sweet! sweet!’ the gusher twitters, pencil- 
ling deep 
Cross upon cross in his crushed catalogue. 


| Had all come back on canvas. Here’s the 


child 
Who “ jumped ” last year in swansdown, now 





And babes, big-eyed and pulpy-lipped, by 
dozens, 

By scores, by hundreds, as though Henop’s 
victims 

And the young thralls of the Pied-Piper, 


spe l Ss 


she dances 
A minuet, in chintz; next year she’ll 


In seanty cotton. Dogs and cats come next: 
Anubis rules us, we are thralls to Pasht, ’ 
Like Lone’s Egyptians, not the Pasht of old 
That Poynter knows, but the mild maudlip 
goddess 

Of molly-coddie, patroness of pap, 

And of pot-boilers, who makes Art the slaye 
Of dandling, dawdling, domesticity. 


Rework, true Beauty? Bah! Plutus 

asks not. 

The ee me Matron bans such dangerous 
things ! 

And these twin-despots of the studio, 

At whose imperative call ambition slinks, 

And inspiration crouches, would have crushed 

Beauty in Purpras, force in ANGELO, 

If, if the call were heeded. Whilst they rule | 





| And whilst the Splendid Shillings freely roll, | 


And Princes praise and Presidents applaud, | 

Will Pictor plume his wings for higher flights | 

Than Midas wishes, than the Nursery needs, | 

Than Titan Advertisers clamour for, 

Or than the ‘‘ bob’’-dispensing Public crave? 

Not so. The portals of proud Burlington 

Fly wide, and let the crowds in, as a gap 

Admits the sea: in rush the gaping horde, | 

They stare, they gush, they pencil, and they 
praise. 

Imagination here and there essays 

To lift a radiant head above the flood, 

The leaden flood of low and little aims, 

The tide of maudlin mediocrity. 

Vain effort! Still the muddy waves roll on, | 

Implacable, till, deluged by their sweep, 

She sinks, deep floundering in the dull abyss. 








Patchouli or puff-powder. Ogling eyes 


company, the Press was never overpowering. The Prince suffered | 
no inconvenience from the mob of somebodies. Everywhere courtesy | 
was the rule, and arrogance the exception. Manners had evidently | 
been carefully taught and learned. o finishing-school appeared to | 
be necessary for those who could put a chivalrous prefix to their | 
names. Morn was breaking when the company separated, and | 
provoked the remark (made a few hours subsequently on board an | 
iron-clad at the Naval Review, where the guests once more te | 
assembled), ‘‘ What a day the Knights are having!” 


CONSULTING THE STARS—AND THEIR COMFORT. 


One evening last week the Roval Commissioner for India enter- 
tained the representatives of Hindostan and the Colonies, at the 


Colinderies to meet H.R.H. the Prince of Wates. As fortune would 
have it, the 
night was 
dark, but as 
most of the 
uests had GHA: : 
rought # - 4 > > ~ a | 
their own S THE MAN OF GREECE, 


stars with = 
them, the “Among the wealthy and benevolent, who perchance may read this, | 
absence of shall there not be found a noble Briton, who, by assisting a young gentle- | 
the moon man, of Hellenic birth, in laying the foundation of a brilliant busines 

career, will draw to hia heart the everlasting gratefulness and affection of 6 
— sincere fellow? Moral support is secure: material capital islacking. A bonA- | 
ticed. The fide correspondence is warmly solicited by ConstanTINE HariLao,.”— Times. 


ardens were s 
g ‘Noble Briton,” won't you 
»9 


the Ola Lon- part’ 
n- art” t 
) Street Take this Hellene to your heart ; 
was lavishly He says sweetly in your ear, 
furnished He’s a fellow most sincere ; 
Ease his impecunious woe— 
Kwvotavtly ‘Apivaw, 








| 


Is there no superior gent, 
Wealthy and benevolent, 
‘* Noble Briton”—we should 


say, 

Who will find good-nature pay ? 

Here’s a man the way can 
show— 

Kevoraytly ‘AplAaw. 


with paper A Knight Sehvvi. 

lanterns, and, to complete the general illumination, the guests were 
entertained with light refreshments. It was noticed that nearly 
every second person was either an ex-Secretary of State or a retired 
Governor-General. 

This marvellous display of officialism was leavened here and there 
with individuals belonging to a far humbler sphere of life. ‘“* Red 
tape”’ itself had given way to variegated coloured ribands. The 
Law was represen by the present occupant of the Woolsack 
and Mr. Pirr-Lewis, the Drama by Mr. Bancrort and Mr. GILBERT 
Farounark, Music by Sir AnTuuR SvLirvan and ALBANI 
(another star), and ieee ie ablest of pen-wielders. Thanks 
to the ample spaee of the ibition, and the not too numerous 
Gg TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 

by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 


Men of business, gentle Greek, 
We're afraid are far to seek, 
Who will give their hard 

“ tin,”’ 
F’en your gratitude to win ; 
Yet may money to thee flow— 
Kevorayriy ‘Aplraw ! 


To his Grecian vision clear, 

Is a wonderful career : 

But, upon this wretched earth 
Men of true *‘ Hellenic birth” 
Lack the money ; he says so— 
Kwvoravtly ‘Apiraw. 











Tux ‘“ Heieut” oy AnsunpiTy.—High-heeled boots. 


— 
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CONTEMPLATION IS THE ONLY LASTING PLEASURE. 
THE DAWN OF ANOTHER DAY. 


“Out of eternity new day is born, 
into greenls 7, “ nt doth ret 
o! aforetime. es ever 
So soon it for a “trom ’ail 
Here hath been “ 
Think, wilt thou te let 1 its 


O THE WISE. “ Nor love thy 
Live well.” —Mi 


Te THE FOOLISH. 
A man without wisdom lives im a fool’s paradise. 
APyicz TO WOULD-BE SUICIDES.—POLITICS, &c. 
Many hold the terrible crime 





a oS a eee crime of suicide. Instead, however, of recklessly 

@'taining that end by poison, the rope, or knife, &c., we recommend the following modes—as being 
more natural, and quite as effectual —Wear er thin shoes on damp nights, and keep every apartment airtight 
Keep the mind in a round of unnatural t, by politics (to le you to produce election fever), trashy 
—- yp me, ing speculations, either on cards, races, or stock. Go te o , minstrel concerts, theatres in 

sorts 
hanging over your arm, In balls, dance till exheusted, go home in your pamps through the damp 
streew and air. Sleep on feather beds in the smallest and closest room in the house, Eat immoderately of hot 
and stimulating diet. Never drink anything weaker than strong tea, nor anything stronger than neat whiskey or 





peras 
weather, and, when steaming hot with perspiration, rush into the cold air with your coat or shaw! 
and then 








ILE-LADEN BLOOD. —HEALTH Z BILE. 
When the liver is not making healthy bile, or insuffi- 
—the groundwork 


cient quantity, the blood becomes gy 
of disease—and produces constip Syere 
ness, headaches, blood poisons, z. Oe 
is the best remedy—has a natural 
invigorating influence in healt’ ant disease 
wards off Diarrhoea, and im the first 
est remedy to remove the « ffend ,r. 
cures fevers, feverishnes|, 4c, 


matier from the blood, thus ®yoi ling many disastrous turbed or lost, and 


quences. 

nHE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
by the —a who, in 

employed in an original 


copying the 
hannel, could not fail to secure 
CA UTION-Ewamine each Bottle, and see that the 


brandy. Teach 
and — for 


xt pp ty 4 


to drink strong coffee, chew or smoke tobacco. Marry in a hurry, and grow! 
Never masticate food, but bolt it like a s*rpent. 


Follow any exciting or 


if money can be made at it, so that your ‘friends may console themselves for your early death. 


uubealthy business, 
Never go to bed before midnight, and then with a full stomach. Eat little niceties, such as 
either of anger or love. ‘When ailing, 
ways avoid ENO’S FRUIT SALT 
and you will be surprised to learn of the body 


lunch, wine, &c., between meals. 
to the regulation of your diet, exercise, or occupation 
= ad to the ' awe of lite, but gormandise to your pttermost bent, 


WHAT HIGHER AIM 


Be always ina 


* A frail and fickle tenement it iz, 


tries, unripe fruit, 
y no attention 
Vemp! BO con- 


Which, like the brittle giass that measures time, 
Is often broke, ere half its sands are run.” 


CAN MAN 


ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN, 


= DON’T BE WITHOUT A BOTTLE OF ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


ow TO AVOID 


bilious- 
SALT = 
sagree, W 
diluted with 
able. ENO’S 


any al weakness of 


| the power of oo when digestion has been dis- 
places the invalid on the right track 


to health, 


secure reputation and profit.” —Apaws. 


EFFECTS OF STIMULANTS. 
shows that mild ales, port wine, dark sherries, 
, liqueurs, and brandy are all very apt to 
~ wi wines, and gin 
r, will be found the least —_ 
FRUIT’ ay is 


is marked “ ENO’S Gr ted SALT.” 
1 Chemists, 


THE INJURIOUS 


hiskey largely my ae 
or whiskey ‘x 

wil! never 
liarly adapted for FRUIT 8. BA 
liver; it possesses 





less imitation, Sold by a 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. ©. ENO’S PATENT. 


ROM ENGLAND to SYDNEY on board the 
“Samuel Plimsoll.”—“ De 

reosived a letter from my da 

assistant matron 0! 

— I am sorry 

has tried you. Make up your mind and come out here. You 


ar Bir,—I have just 

, who sailed for Bydney 
the Samuel Plimeoll, in which 
, dad, to hear how the winter 


it, and don’t forget to bring some ENO’S 


It was the cure on board for sea-sick 


ness. I gave it nearly all away to those who were ill, which 
seemed to revive them, and they soon began to rally under 
its soothing infi , dear 
Tavra, 6, Asylum Rd., Old Kent R4., 
—* A new invention is brought before the Public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced 
original closely enough to deceive the Public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 


Without it, you have been imposed on by a 


Bir, yours faithfully, 
8.B. Mr.J.0. Eno.” 














DESIGNS. 
MESSRS, HENRY MILWARD 


Manufacturers, REDDITCH, 
OFPrn ter PRIZES, v.lue ° £28, ai 0, £5, for 
the BEST pisiens of » EEDLE- Sioa to be 
ist OC particulars 
~~ 47. TOBER. Full 
te acme 





THE NORMAL 


meets 
APERIENT 





of the produce 
of the most 
famous Hizh- 
land Bmall 
stills 
26s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 
Agents for India :—Coruza, Paterna, & Co. 


RICHARD Paras & COMPARY, 
Merchants 


re... he Street, London, N.W 


PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc .., 13s, 
St. Christoby .... 20s, 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION 


LIBERTY & CO., 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


0 YOU KNOW 


you can make PHOTOGRAPHS by the New 
Process? NO GLASS. 
Restueg, Dar Piate rag Fim Co, 
3, soho “querr, 


C. BRANDAUERC* 


IRCULAR PEND 











aiid 





'MAX GREGER’S 


CARLOWITZ. 


The Pure Hungarian Claret,’ Rich in Ph 
is the best natural ———— Constantly aeeerinns 
by eminent Ph Hundreds of testimonials 
prove a - tts ye use has im very many cases led 
te reme wal of health and strength 
Pet ow dozen Leondo»—t, 

anchester—#6., King street 


LLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
rzonvenco. WATERS 


Estasiisuep 1825, 





“Amsoveretr Puss.” 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 

Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Soip Everywusse. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 

London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square. 
DINNEFORD’S MACNESIA. 
For ACIDITY or rms STOMACH, HEARTBUKN, 


HEADACHE, GOUT, and IN DIGESTION, 
BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


For Gout 





corns 


MELLOR’S 
SAUCE". 








SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1664. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 


Gold Medals 


orrise Medal CHERRY Paris. 1975. 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Pesvervon st Arromr- 
MENTSTO THE Rovat Dawten anv Iureaiat Rosstan 
Covars, sawp H.W MH. rue Parcs or Waces. 





COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


—— to 4.M. War Depertment 


at BINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REvout , as adopted by the Uulted 
States Government 
takes the Colt and 
ite Cartridge, 44 oe» 
POCKET REVOLVER, 
tor the Vout het, best quaiit 
only Coit’s Kevolvers are used all over the wort 
COLTS DOUBLE-BAR SHOT GUNS ond 
LIGHTNING |, lor india aud tu 
Colonies Vrice List free. 
COLDS FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall, London 5. W 
Agents for Ireland—Jon» Mier & Co., 
Gunmatker, Dublin 


COLT'S “FRONTIER ' 
Winchester Maragine 

COLTS 

and D 





— 


HIGHEST 
AWARD 


0 
Ae 


0 HEALTH 
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GENTLEMEN. 


LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W.; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C, 
PARIS: 29 axyp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


THE LARGEST SELECTION AND MOST RECHERCHE MATERIALS IN LONDON, 


H. J. NICOLL & » CO., 
| 





Shooting, Fishing, and Travelling Suite from Three Guineas, 
in the new Homespuns and Heather-mixed Cheviot Cloths. 


Coatings, Overcoatings, and 
facture, and in the latest designs. 

Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &., 
in stock, 


Trouserings, of the finest manu- 


for all seasons and climates, always | 


BOYS’ 


| 





MIDSUMMER 


LADIES. 
Costumes from Four-and-a-Half Guineas, in s special range of Cig, 


Serges, in all colours. 


Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in light Showerproof materials, ty 


Travelling wear. 


ae pall STREET ; 
LIVERPOOL--50, BoD STREET ; 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET, 


Ladies’ Habits, for Hunting and Park wear.—Messrs, Nico, beg ty 
draw attention to their Patent Safety Foot-Strap. 
Ladies’ Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided, 


HOLIDAYS. 


Outfits for Young Gentlemen, of the best and most durable materials, at moderate prices, 








DO YOU SHAVE YOURSELF? | 
DOES YOUR RAZOR CUr? 


The letter of these two questions will be easy to | 
solve, by Stropping your Razor on 


ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE 
SPRING DRAW-OUT 


RAZOR STROP. 


Without knowing it, you injure your Razor by 
stropping it on the old-fashioned miniature snife- 
board. Why go to business with a 
Bleeding and Smarting Chin, 
when by using the PATENT ECLIPSE STRKOP 


THE KING'S = 


YOU WOULD BE ASSURED A COMFORTABLE 
AND EASY SHAVE 


The Strop is of cylindrical ome and, after you have 
drawn it cut for the purpo-e of Stropping a Kazox 
it returns of its own accord to its place in the « ase, 
and is thereby always protected from grit,dust, ac, 
such enemies tu the edge of a Kasur. 


ASK YOUR HAIRDRESSERS TO SHOW YOU 





ONE OF 
ESCOTT'S 
PATENT ECLIPSE STROPS 
AND USE 
THE KING'S RAZOR. 
PRICES :— 


RAZORS—2/6, 3/6, and 4/6 each; 4/6, 6/6, and 
8/6 per pair, in strong and elegant Case. 
STROPS—3/6, 4/-, G/-, and 7/6 each. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


H. ESCOTT, 135, Fenchurch Street, E.C. 


AND AT ALL HAIRDRESSERS’, CUTLERS’, &c. 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1883; BOSTON, 1883 ; 
LONDON GNT. EXHIBITION), 1894 


SiR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
kakTBU RN 
RAVEL, AND 
GOUT 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 
Pure Original Preparation. 
le Motties almost Deuble usual 
ein JAMES MURKAY & SON, Soe rom 
Grabam's Court, Tempiec street, aupee 
Baacist & Bons, Farringdon Stree 


SEY 


Fad ay ¥ VE@ETABLE. Per- 
Harm- 








si 
Botanic Medicine Co., st. WA 





RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Modal, 
for “Now Automaton” Mower. 
Novelties for 1684, viz.:—‘NEW 
TOMATON,” “NEW PARIS.” and NEW 
“CuaAIN” Machines. All Mowers sent on « 


Month's Trial, Carri Paid. Stock in London 
at Arch 92, Bpitaltields Station, Bethnal Green. 














ee weakened b Seguin 


business 
our duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


HE vy are a man of letters, tolling over your 
it work, tt, — 1) b-4-- 


HOP BITTERS. 


Pt Tr Ft 
HOP BIT-TERS. 
gees SETS 


HOP BITTERS. 


Mave you Drsrerets, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


BEDFORD 
SHEAF BINDERS. 





| 


GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SMELL oF (75H 

TADOYS §xtrrs Ang ALL TRE 
Wo Da’ 

. Shert o {8B 
AA: BY /Ovt A> mw 
RaNCLS5 AME 

Era mace = 


Ve 














“You SHouto TRY THEIR, 
Mveme GROVE” 


ARBENZ'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 





ye pe ane ae me GUNS 

are Dr eeeeins 
DARTS one SULLETS ry Air Guns, aiso 
for firing BULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDGES, 
and can be changed one to the other in a few 
seconds, and with the greatest exse. Beautifully 
fini- hed, well made, and quite safe (being Govern- 
ment roved and marked), they are suitable either 
for In r amusement or for 8 ing purposes, and 
have the further advantage of being almost noise- 
less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 





‘7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 





(Trade opply, Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 




















. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES sT., BIRMINGHAM. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


n consequence of Imitations of 
LEA & PERRINS SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Les & Pennivs beg to drew attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genu 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


Lea thrrsica |e 


*.* Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 
Caossz & Bisacawer:, London ; and Export Oilmen 


generally 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 


JoEN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


.— Patented pprenmous from a 
1884, _—. the Patent Tuni 


Gag we wer to outlast any 5 eh 777 ON 
BR Newiexd i, -J Panotorte | er 
4,2,42, W Lists free. 
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Traps Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT 


FOR INFANTS. _ 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and Drvaiy 


NESTLE’S 


Easy of preparation. ch ai 


Recommended as a coat Pot ii 
Medical Authorities PA mee 


the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





NO MORE BAGGY KNE! 


THE UNITED SERVICE 


TROUSERS STRETCHE 


SIMPLEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE 
By eee from TEY & Co., 
Better Qualities, 


Os. 64. and 60. 64, 





Covar Cracuras, of 10th July, in 
Tweeds, says of 








ae betaine 


them,‘ ‘We have nothing but 








Traps Maax. 


: ECYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES" 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 








te 




















Pemmena hy W tims ores een Fy eee Ret ety rare Ses Peak ot Pt Mery, Saieatieny se Covet of ladies, ot 


the Printing 0: 
Uiride, City of 


OBcen of Meme, Rradbry. Amma pe 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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August 
issues 


JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 8. one shiting 
HANDY- VOLUME SCOTT. Vols. 2 & 3. Fifteenpence each. 
A LOOSE RE IN. &. aa al Illustrations, One Shilling. _ 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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TH? CORNEILL =e “so ona a COSY. FIRE-SIDEs 


Gelioman s Mines, 4c. Chaps. 


> ast H. EARL BRACELETS. 
a Pr anooenes, — HOWARD’ & SONS’ 


At the or" vn 


London: haven, Puven, & Cou, Webefios Piece See PEARL LOCKETS. DESIGNS of their latest 


MACMILLAN's MAGAZINE. PEARL NECKLACES. |YAT Cy R K S. 


For AUOUST. "Prige Ove Shing av. PEARL ROPES. 








Coxnrex ts of wat Nowtr 
Election Notes; by Goidwis Bmith - "sf ea 
La Fontaine's Pabiee; By Arthur 1 PEARL | NECKLACES RE-| EARLY XV. CENTURY | 
An A 1 v ot ‘* Ove ",;» BR . 
m astre jan View apa 2) ee ea 2. =< PERIOD. 
Baliairal Derg . superseding the long rows of pearis — 
Charies Lamb; >y Augustine Bi! 5 lormeriy so much worn 


Pagsanias and Cleonie’ ; by PT Baligrave ; GTREETER & COMPANY, 25, 26, 27, Berners Street, W, 














The Land of Burns; »y ‘Thomas Inytes, 
The Gorden Boys’ Home; vy 1 eut.-Colone!l 


mag Woodtsngcrs; by Thomh arty. Chapten , NO 18, NEW BOND ST.. | 9XFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


MILLAN & ©0., LONDON AMALCAMATED with ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICA: 


. rs Profuse y [lustrated FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGpoy 


Price Wixpence ; by post Kightpence. . pj? MR. STREETER, 
THE ENGLISH ROO yo. 34, Holsorn | MORTLOCK’S 


ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE a CHINA AND GLASS 


For AUGUST contains 


In Leicester Fields, by Avstix ~ JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL’ S L SERVICES, 


om, Eh Di Oe Seah ef} STECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSART > as supplied to 


Procris: a Poem, by Epucwp Gossz, oon Gus eaaneaiia 
liustrated. Old Chester, by Acrenp | TREATMENT OF THE POOR, | “ ® B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of Ez 
Rowen, with Illustrations. Days Loa FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL | \ LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDoY 

Sir Roger de Coverley—the Widow, DISEASES oF Taz RESPIRATORY ORGANS, Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Ceat 


I | iustrated Hven Tomson Serial | 


Stories by W ": Nemes and Miss Vevey: | HYPOPHOSPEITES "AND SPIRONE, SWE ET SCENTS | OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., ¥ 
and other papers of interest lebone Roa d LIGN - ALOE. OPOPONAX 
MACMILLAN @ 60., LONDON ion Eeeryaouene mead. FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM EVERY REQUISITE 
ae " ———————w" | During the short time this ae been opened, the May be obtained J, FOR THE 
bt. d:— 
PATERSON’ 8 TOTA! ATTENDANCES, 340. m4 ot-08 Y any Chemist or § STABLE 
‘UNSU MPTION C = cur ; * 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. odines re Under treatment, ig) died. 1, a M oe s and 
SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps. One Shilling AXTHMA an6 BRONC : — ; ud gtre* 
RHINE PROVINOES, 12 Coloured Maps, Eighteen- | "*)'¢*, 13; under SwiINDPIFE, NOSE, and J » HARNESS R00 
pare oie yee mae THROAT, 21; cured, 230; relieved, 4; still under : ~ ‘ TO BE SEEN AT 
e hanc and best Gu * pub - "a ’ 
Important to Travellers —in Paterson's Guides “WHOOPING COUGH, 17; cured, 13; relieved,4 | JoRE BRINSMEAD & SONS MARTINGALE’ G, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Zi, 
to Bwitzerlans « Provinces a list is given mphiet free on di mand NOS v4 ~~ ~a A Sieeamemie 1868 to | 
ot Be H ~ Macm Prac > d with ,imciuding the Pate uning apparatus, posses- 
ie inte cdo nsforsat agains” |" BAGGY KMNERS AVOIDED | atte pore issto4sn she’ famous | THE NEW CIGARETT 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. BY USING THE 36,20, & 22, Wigmore St’, London, W. Lista free.’ EXCELLING ALL OTHER BRANDS 
Venere, amen, wet eet | 6“UNITED SERVICE” LA HIDALCUIA 
Piain, 6a. 
exe wares 4s sap, ea. | TROUSERS STRETCHER, PINGILLE’S 
LONDOM ana te 6 anak Gob | parexreD CIGARETTES 
WALES, 2s. on a PATENT FEES MEME IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA ‘ 


" foment te scocdeay | got ¥ « |OIL COOKING STOVES | 0" Saisita sons 


eaece ene 
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and all booksellers 

will Roast, Bake, | Wrapped in paper specially prepared—Tobun 
ag Sry Steam, | Pulp Paper, Mvize Paper, Pectoral Paper, Ba 
Fry, Toast, &c.,inthe | paper Do not Stick to the Lips. Do not Stain 
most cleanly, econo- thant | 
mical, and successful | Fingers. Can be smoked in the house wi 
manner. Have al- | the disagreeable burnt-paper odour #0 usual ® 
ways received the | Cigarettes. Only the delicate aroma of the chess | 
highest awards over | Havana Tobacco perceptible when smoking on} 


all others, proving 
them Tus Beer O11 delicious Cigarettes. 


Strovrs I™ tue | Ask your Tobacconist for the Hidalguis diguei| 
W oa.p, and the most Sanpernsonw & Co., Havana. 


riect for safety, 
comfort, efficiency, Sole Agency— 15, Puttzor Lane, Lowdos 


ty, and freedom 

| from smell and dirt. Sold by ail Ironmonge Ts and 

Lamp Deslers. Ask for Kirriwortce’s, and have no 

other Illustrated Catalogue, name of nearest 

From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 5/6, or Agent, and a Guipe To Cooxerr, sent free, on appli- 
6/6, trom the Patenters and Sole Manufacturers, cation to the Sole Manufacturers— 


GREEN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. TEE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, BIRMINGHAM. 


IME SUMMER SUN, 


Ladies playing tennis, boating, yachting, driving, and all = 
the scorching rays of the sun and heated particles of dust, w 


Assurance Company ll Ses ROWLANDS’ 
a ae KALYDOR 


+ 3 1 0 ‘ . most cooling, soothing, healing and refreshing to the face, hands and RPUI EN ote 
ervitle tT U 4 ome; it euiiedes freckles, tan, sunburn, stings of insects, rough- ¢° cy. —Recipe and» 

, ness, eczema, etc,: renders the skin soft, smooth and white, how to harmlessly and rapidly cure Ovens 

ahd prodnces a beautiful and delicate com plexic m; it removes the without semi-starvetion dietary, &c. Beene 

° oon baneful effects of sea bathing on the skin; it is warranted free from i ane, Oct. 24th, says: “ Its effect is not — 
RF .H GH HOsssaa@, : mineral or poisonous ingredients, or oxide of zinc, of which most reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the 

. ’ ‘ : cosmetics are composed, and is perfectly harmless to the most of obesity to induce a radical eure of diseast 


MELLOR'’S O@ .._. ieccuehrenprseeirimmmg scsi ie 
SAUCE: este) ROWLANDS. ODONTO ccsenccoy | (UNE LO g 


. 29, Hatton Gaiden. Lobdon. Bold everywhere ‘ ‘ ;P j 7 
VANUFACTORY Wor neat ANDS KALYDOR can now be hed in bottles of half the usual siss ab fs. 94, each Baking OW cle 
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(Use or tHe. Looxine-GLAsses In A Hansom CAB.) 





A FIELD-DAY AMONG THE CITY GUARDIANS. 

me « Suien rdi me of ae Union, Tisin: ie soe shove the somewhat = 

vel of their ordinary ings, disc at their weekly meeting a subjec 
that evidently suited them, oad dowel them in their very best form. 

A Special Committee had been appointed to consider the highly important 
gates, whether the Officers of Thavies Inn—presumably a refuge for Casual 

‘oor--should be allowed the sum of £4 10s. yearly, instead of the usual 
quantity of beer. And this interesting matter naturally brought out the fiery 

oquence of the Guardians. The leading member said it was their bounden 
use of stimulants, on which a jovial member shouted 
more jovial member — remarked that, if it had not 
y would not have had his valuable services 
for yk par years. e added this most convincing statement as to their 
beneficial influence,—‘‘ Why my wife gives my fowls and my canary-birds 
brandy to restore them!” 

Another bold member claimed the same right for their Officers as they claimed 
for themselves. ‘* He was exceeding sorry,” he said, in tones’ of deep pathos, 

when he saw any member of that take too much.” There were cries 
of “Oh, oh!” but the bold member defied them to say they had not taken 
toomuch. There were cries of ‘‘ Name!” and sarcastic members remarked that 
gotegs the bold member had taken too much himself, at which there was some 
— ee. . i ‘ ais 
en a ve member, though a Common Councilman, demanded to 
know whether he was one of those ‘alluded to; but the hitherto bold member 
said that he declined to answer; upon which the rash member intiquentty ex- 
claimed, ‘Then you insinuate that I am!” adding the remarkable words 
I object to it getting into the papers that members of the City of London 
Union get drunk.” Not content with that, he continued the subject by askin 
indignantly, “ Did any member of the ever see me drunk?” To whic 
affecting appeal a member, who had hitherto remained silent, cruelly remarked, 
I begin to think you are all drunk!” 

Upon this a literary member said that he felt his reputation had been reflected 
upon, though he did not say upon what, adding that for his part he had never 
seen any member “‘ top-heavy.” Upon this the bold member remarked that he 
had never said anyone was “top-heavy,” but simply that they had taken too 
much ; a fine distinction very creditable to his power of discrimination. 

A presumably sporting member having spoken somewhat contemptuously 
of the rampant teetotallers of Thavies Inn, asked two questions of so convincing 
a character, that no one ventured to reply to them. “ Why,” he asked, in tones 


e 
duty to discourage the 
“ Nonsense!” nN still 
been for alcoholic spirits, the Board 








of burning indignation, ‘‘ should Homerton and Bow be 
dragged,’ Tie ie of course, ** at the tail of 
Thavies Inn?” Ah! why indeed ; “Why should 
they draw the line at Beer and not at Potatoes?” and 
Echo answered, y? 

After these burning appeals the debate somewhat 
languished, falling to the level of mere common sense, 
and including a common-sense remark from a gentle- 
man from bonnie Scotland, that what the Officers wanted 
was not to give up drinking, but to have a choice of 


drinks, 

The motion was eventually lost, and the Officers are 
not to be robbed of their beer, fora mere paltry money 
equivalent, which isa fortunate thing for those under 

control. It is well-known that no one’s temper 
can stand much “ worriting.” He who confines his drink 
to the same level as that of the poor unreasoning soul- 
less animals, who never take too much and are never 
“top-heavy,” cannot avoid irritation. 





MAKING THE BEST OF IT. 


137, Little Jones Smith St., Paddington, 

Dear Mr. Ponca, August 3rd, 1886. 

As at this season, when everybody is leaving 
London, there must be a number of impe- 
eunious Peers who, like myself, are unable, from sheer 
want of means, to go anyw. at all, I am writing for 
the p of throwing out a few hints to those of my 
order who find themselves in the same box with me, how 
to make the Metropolis a passable place of residence 
during these y months. I assume that they, like 
me, have had to shut up their country places, dismiss 
all their servants, part with their carriages, let their 
town-house to some Colonial celebrities, and take fur- 
nished apartments in a back-street in Bayswater. If 
they have done this, they will still, I maintain, on my 
plan find it ible to derive from London life much of 
the zest and stimulus of foreign travel or the freshness 
and vigour of a Highland tour with its concomitant sport 
and excitement, 

Take my own case. I am up at wen) five, and off 
for my dip in the Serpentine, which I find as fresh and 
delightful as if taken in any Scotch lake or at any 
fashionable watering-place, and later in the day I go 
there for my salmon-fishing. I do not catch any salmon, 
at least I have not caught any yet, but what does it 
matter? I throwin my line, and wait for a rise until 
stopped by the Park-keeper, whose invariable appearance 
on the scene invests the sport with an additional ele- 
ment of surprise and excitement. Then, as to work with 
my gun—my air-gun—I get plenty of that at the cats in 
the neighbouring back-gardens; and though I believe 
that, owing to my having broken a stray window or two, 
the police have been set to watch me in this pursuit, yet 
I have hitherto had no reason to be jealous of my friends 
who will soon be making their biggest bags of grouse in 
the North. I have had an excellent time of it, 

Meanwhile Lady Barzacnes and the girls enjoy them- 
selves, after their kind, most thoroughly. We not only 
mount on the top of a y omnibus, and get our airing, 
in the fashion indicated in your week’s issue, by 
doing all the different routes in turns, but we vary our 
means of locomotion by taking occasional trips, that re- 
mind us of our yachting experiences, up and down the 
river, sometimes even going as far as Rosherville, which 
is, par excellence, the to oyend s happy day. 

n the whole, my dear Mr. Punch, I can assure you 
we are in no way having a bad time of it; and though, 
owing, I believe, to uncertain political outlook, our 
income is reduced from £10,000 to 3 
manage to make both ends meet, and, by following the 


>| course I have indicated, contrive to get as much recrea- 


tive enjoyment from it as we ever did in the days of Con- 
tinental travel, and Scotch Moor. So it is with confidence 
that I can say to my brothers in temporary ruin, “Go 
and do likewise,” assuring them that they will, with a 
little contentment, and determination to take things easily 
for a season or two, find it quite as bearable as does 
Yours, cheerfully, BAREACRES. 





MEM. BY A CABIVET-MAKER. 


Tue tip of the tout and the place-seeking Toff is 
The same ; in slang lingo ’tis, ‘‘ Give me the office!” 
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“HEAR! HEAR!” 


Ex-M.P. (“ Chaucked” 


in the last Election. ) 4. WorKED ’ARD FOR THE BOROUGH ALL THE 
Szssion in THe ‘Ouse—so I WASN’T WHATCH'ERMAYCALL MERELY A ORNAMENTAL MEMBER!” 


LONDON ( H. ARIV ARL 





A TRILL FOR THE TOURIST, 


—_— the city thou endurest, 


t follows on July ; 
Sey t British tourist. 
ALY —-! you wish to fly. 
rchance consider ri ely, 
es and mountains : 
Where the Switzer most politely, 
Shears the Transatlantic lam 


You may voyage tothe Norland, 

aa ere the met eee m8 ; 
nd o’er magic fiord and foreland, 
See the wondrous midnight sun. 


You can linger b 7 Se castles, 
Of the legend-haunted Rhine ; 
le oy the — whacked his vassals, 
n tha *’ 


Or where olives round Albano, 
Shade the azure-tinted pool ; 

Where the rose-hues on Lugano, 
Come when twilight hours are cool. 


You may tempt the wide Atlantic, 
Speeding o’er its Titan’s breast, 

To where trees the most gigantic, 
Rise in valleys of the 


You may try your luck at euchre, 
In the streets of far Pekin, 

Parting with your “ filth Ol 
To descendants of An 


You can watch the fearsome combat, 
If Australian tales be true. 
at goes on between the wombat, 
And the wily ‘ 


These things done, with 9 enjoymen 
Once again on London look :| . . 
And resume your old employment, 
But, by Jove, don’t write a book ! 


You 








THE PHILOSOPHER AT et Porrins- 
Crease.—Cricket, from the ire’s = 
of view, is the most a ial al 
for it is all ‘‘ Over” so many times_ ™ 
it comes to an end. 

















HYMN TO THE MODERN MERCURY. 


Fragment more or less Homeric. 


Sine, Muse, the Tory Hermes, loved of Jove, 
The Herald- boy, king of Bootia, 

And its bucolic hosts ; who doth not love 
Him, advlescent, artful, modest, gay ? 

Frolic as Faunus in some ‘antique grove, ' 
Cavorting to Pan’s rustic roundelay, 

But deep as Joey Bagstock, or the well 

nee, _ in undisturbed repose doth 

we 


Now, wine this Rising Hope hath its ful- 
And to othe world stands forth in high 


relief, 
Behold, men say, a Leader all excelling, 
A schemer subtle beyond all belief ; 
Fulfiller of our ees a “wey ot cat -belling 


Gladstonian- watchin dismaying 
Chief, [eve 
Who, ’mongst the Treasury | from eve to 
A splendid reputation will achieve ! 


He, born to office at the peep of day, 
Began to play Old Gooseberry ere noon ; 

And quickly he contrived to steal away 
Apoilo’s Bulls, so that, with him in tune, 


They 7 as he willed, with him did 


stra 
In fact ales med his leadership a boon. 


| He _ the 


| He had the wit thelr bovine hearts + to rh et 
| These Johnny Bulls, for he, though young, 
was deep. 


| He wrought himself a party instrument, 
chords and made division 


| Pre nding ith the plectrum, and there went 
Up from beneath bis hand a tumult sweet 

Of mighty sounds, and from his lips he sent 
A strain of well-premeditated wit, 

Reckless, and wild and wanton—such you 


may ; 
Hear among ’Arries on a holiday. 
Therewith he drove the Bulls his wandering 


But, .- * ever mindful of his craft, 
Back and forward drove he them astray, 
So that the tracks, which seemed before 
were aft. 
Some yee He'll beat great BENJAMIN one 


Some ¢ thought the daring lad was simply 


But he ee playing up his rigs, 
The Tories seared and dashed or dished the 
Whigs. 


His mother marvelled at her new-born child : 
She was a trifle dullish—for a god, 
| Or rather goddess. When the lad reviled, 
His elders, she inquired, shaking the rod, 


** Whence come you, and from what adven- 
ture wild, 
You ensuing g Toque ?” He muttered, “Oh, 
be blowed 
** Ribald !” said she, ‘ ‘ your rowdy impudence 
Has shocked and sickened every man 
sense, 


“* Apollo pretty soon on you will wait, 
And tie yon up in a tremendous chain, 

Inextricably tight and fast as fate, 
Unless you can delude the god again, 


Even when within his arms—ah, runagate! 
A pretty plague you’ll be to gods and men. 
Why can a not behave yourself ? ’—‘* Dear 
Mother 
Replied sly Hermes, ‘‘ Wherefore scold 
and bother ? 


** As if I were like other babes as old, 
And knew no more than the Old Gang 
what ’s what, 
Or cared how much a dozen Mothers’ scold. 
I, in my subtle brain, a scheme have 
To extricate us from “* Out in the cold,’ 
To profit you and me, and mend our "lot. 
2 does not suit a chap of my condition 
To spend his brightest days in Opposition. 


** Bat we will leave these shades, not fors 


lave,’ 
But pe among the gods, and pass each 
ay 





—_ 
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A VICTORY “CHILDLIKE AND BLAND.” 








(How our Anglo-Chinese Difficulty in Burmah was settled. ) 


In high communion, sharing what they have Of numbers—Number Four especially— 


Of power and place, and privilege an Of cunnin 
pay. é The nimble 
Ot Tior-Inor is My meek and suave, 
e has no ‘go,’ and gives himself away. 
bass ~ could smash old Wee, he a 


Am made of different stuff, I mean to try! ” and joy ; 


Mingled, an 


and good luck, by mortals still 
ercury is held the god, 
If such an one cannot succeed ’tis odd. 


’Tis said Apollo loved the child of May, 
And that Jove covered them with love 


[da 


Hermes with a and men even from that 


wrought the latter much | 


‘A station like the Herald-Mercury annoy, 
Pe hted on a heaven-kissing hill!’” | And little profit, going far astray. 
will keep well-poised there? We| Well, absit omen! An Audacious Boy 
b May make a Mighty Man ; fate-chastened, he 


. Shall see, 
Of eloquence, and of commercial skill, May soar, and 





e, nor unremembered be. 


Death of ‘‘Old Times.”’ 


Mr. Powcu offers his sincere condolences 
to the J'imes on its recent domestic affliction. 
He would have done so at once out of his 
usual kindness of heart, but only learned it 
a day or two ago from the Times itself, which 
begins a review of a book called An Old 
Shropshire Oak with these touching words :— 

“ Being a posthumous work, we hk our 
mind at fm Old Shi hire Geb tere footy 
than we might otherwise be inclined to do.” 


Impossible to convey the di intelli- 
gence of the demise of «parent with greater 
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KING OF THE CASTLE. 


[The Englishman, Mr. BLacksuRne, has won the first place and prize in the 
International Masters’ Tournament at the British Chess Association Congress. | 


Ly spite of sly gambit and devious turn, 
“ Perpetual check ” was the ending of Burn ; 
And so, thougha Master of Chess heis reckoned, 
He had to put up with position as second. 
A great is Gunennee, and plenty of nous 
On the black and white squares has the keen 
TAUBENHAUS ; stirred, 
But BLacksvrne’s supremacy neither one 
And all they could do was to “tie for the third.” 
Though slowly finessing or putting the on, 
=_— was the highest achieved by ’cute 
ASON. 


And warily slow, or attacking with frenzy, 

Great ZvKeRTort failed, xing clever She 

~ me, o Sey pride, 
ough Chessdom regards the great German 

And so for the sixth and the seventh they tied. 

The “ Brilliancy Prize” is aw to ScHALLOpP, 

Some small compensation for general wallop. 

Lisponvtz, Hawnam, Mortrwenr, Pottock, and Brep 

Higher piece in the list would no doubt have preferred. 

British Buacksurne, bravo! True, Sreryrrz was not there, 


Black Wins. 


But you licked the whole round, and you ’ve won “ on the square ! ”’ 





THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘‘ Litera scripta manet,”) 
XxXT, 
Sryce 1 wrote my spirited anonymous defence in the Times of 
the Authorities who are responsible for the iti 
Round Pond, I own, my dear Doctor, to having 
as to the precise value of my statistics. I am not qui 
instance, that six thousand tons of “‘ blue slop,” is an_inmocent 
sing that may be harmlessly spread about the Gardens without 
detriment to the th of chil of tender years frequenting them. 
And again, on second thoughts, I am perhaps inelined to — 
the propesstion on which, in my communication, I so stoutly 
—namely that the heat of mid-July, is the most fitting season, from 
a purely sanitary point of view, in which to Be =e of 
expos a vast surface of undrained bog is in the 
vegetable putrefaction accumulated by a hundred years of undis- 
turbed decay, to the influence of an almost tropical heat. It strikes 
~~ as Ld pa that, with bye pera 1g tee the shade, 
is ex surface ma ve t prove 
deleterious to the health ot - eat in the “i te 
neighbourhood, and although I have 
on the subject, I am inclined to thi 
heard, that i i idemi 
yvuthful visitors to the Gardens, ha i 
treely and fearlessly amidst the “ blueslop” te which 


referr 
j my dear Doctor, in 


W 
ick to my 
thing to have a theory, and I have y advanced thine. Still in 
the face of facts, I am open to conviction. What am I to do? 
Waiting your advice, I am, dear J Yours jiously, 
Tae Derenper or THE Rovunp Ponp Tor-Dressixe. 


XXIII. 
Dear Hackson, St. Paul's Churehyard, July 1. 

I am forwarding to [you the MS. of Mrs. Ponsonsy 
‘Tompxins’s Society Novel, Jr the Swim. The is rather in a 
thurry, she has called here thrice already, sat for an , and asked 
me to meet the Mamarasau of Ramyucoer. Will you kindly let 
me know as soon fas you conveniently can, what you think of Jn the 
Swim ¢ ours very y; T. Curtz Tomson. 


xxiv. 


(The opinion of Mr. Hackson appears to have been arrived at with 
much promptitude, for he answers thus.) 

Deak Townson, July 1. 
Ey ey ee - 

tench wrong, an ti 
morals! But Mrs. Ponsonsy TomPxuys has friends in the Press and 
(I believe, though I know nothing about it) in iety. Her last 
struggled into a second edition, at a shilling. But I you the 
literary verity when I repeat,—Skittles ! 

Yours, very sincerely, 


have already 


Artave Hacrsoyn. 





XXY¥. 
(The Publisher was not behind his Reader in promptitude. 
is his letter to the Author of Jn the Swim.) 
Paternoster Row, July 6. 


Here 


Dear Mrs. Ponsonsy Tompxrns, 

Your Novel has been in the hands of a friend, in whose 
taste and experience I have confidence. He informs me that while 
the style is charming and attractive, and the incidents original and 
thrilling, he is obliged to reeognise that the whole tone of the book 
is too realistic for our dull Puritan public, while the literary merit 
places it over their heads. I must, therefore, most reluctantly return 
to you In the Swim, trusting that it may meet, in other hands, with 
the success it merits. 


Believe me, faithfully yours, T. Curnte Tonsoy, 


XXVI. 
13, Grub Street, Two pare back, Whistle Twice, 
before Nocking. 
Sir,—Observing that you ocashnaly publish Poetry, I have 
dropped into the following lines, wich please korect the authorgrafy, 
if you can, me being a self-taut Man, and erning my bred by my 
Penr.. Yours to comand, Jo GaroEry. 
If a sub-editor is wanted at your orphis, would axept the post. 
To the Edditur of the “ Union Jack.” J.G, 
(This poem is enclosed.) 


THE WOS OF THE JOS. 


Jo, Jo, Jo, Jo, Joacurm, Joseru Cowan would not stay, 
Four to sink and one to swim! Where the Kaukus holds the 
Only wun of them Remains sway. 

ifting of the CHAmBERLAIN’s! Joacuim, beyond the Tweed, 
Master of the onedrous Spell, | Came to orfle greef indeed ! 
Mighty Josern Lercester fell ! Wot a weary tale of Wos, 
Fickel Odge has took the starch, | Wot are we without . our 
Out of honest Josern Arca ! Jos? 


XXvII. 
' (The following appears to be a reply to a threatening letter.) 


Srr,—I have ‘received your letter, announcing your intention to 
found a Society for the study of my Poems, and to publish weekly, 
what you call *‘ pars,” about my henge . The letter 
I have placed in the hands of my Solicitor, pre yen Chat, ff 
you attempt thus to advertise yourself at my ex , 1s proceed 
against you, as I may be best advised, and 
exercise on you the utmost rigour of the law. 

To Dr. Botheral. 


spare no trouble to 
Iam, &c 


(Signature illegible.) 


Clapham, Thursday. 
really, between the 
course, the hottest 


XXVIII. 

Deganxst Lucy, $ 
I wave treated you abominably, bu 

heat and the season, I’ve not had a moment. 


©| day in the whole summer I was told off to take a lot of Sunday- 


girls for a “ day in the country,” to Greenwich, which is sup- 
_— to have an elevating effect upon them for the rest of the year. 
f all the disagreeable things I ever have to do, this is far the worst. 
However, I may think myself lucky that I was allowed to drive to 
the Station, the rendezvous, instead of having to tramp two miles at 
1 P.M., picking up girls by the way, and making oe conversa- 
tion for them, like most of the other Ladies. Still, it is no joke 
waiting for an hour at a suburban Station, with eighty “ young 
girls”—real young girls—pouring in by detachments, all in the 
wildest state of excitement, and decked with the entire contents of 
their jewel-cases. Of course, the first thing they did was to rush, 
helter-skelter, into a wrong train, and e railway staff hardly 
sufficed to pull them out again before the train started. I had a 
whole compartment to look after, and felt rather nervous at the 
thought that the next one was filled with men—smoking shocking 
tobacco, by the way—and that the talk was distinctly audible. 

I was truly thankful to reach Greenwich, and trusted that the 
girls might be fully occupied in getting tea, and that the heavy cake 
might calm down their excitement a little. So we all set to witha 

t deal of unnecessary bustle, and were flattering our ge | 
a4 that everything was going off splendidly, when, on the 
being rung—we had brought one on Purpose tor the girls to be 
seated, the ogg ree ooked roun | the head girl to lead the 
singing grace. Instead of pious music of any sort, our ears were 
aoeten with a shout of discordant laughter, which was found to 
proceed from some broken ground in the distance, where the whole 
of our first-class were engaged in playing Kiss in the Ring with a 

of soldiers from the neigh barracks. My dear, if you 
have seen the picture, you would never have f it. I 
thought I should have died of laughing on the The hot, 
dishevelled, romping girls, and the smart soldiers, quite unconscious 
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of the awful face of the Superintendent, as she advanced towards 

y damsels scuttered off as she let fall a few 
words of rebuke—it was the funniest thing I ever saw. She suc- 
ceeded in driving her flock, sheepish but ling, before her; all 
but one, who stoutly declined to leave her soldier, declaring she 
didn’t want no tea, but ’ave a spree in the merry-go-round 
with ’im. A separation was ultimately effected, but the ¢ that 
hung over that meal I never shall f It was a mercy everyone 
else took it oo cortomaly, os, 1 combine) pave bend out as it was, when 
I got home, I laughed myself nearly into a fit. 


Ever Yours, Exmasetu Fry Romper. 





MEMBERS WE SHALL MISS. 


Tue last Election made havoc with many Members of the former 
Parliament. It displaced some old-stagers like Sir Gronce Tre- 
VELYAN, Mr. ALBERT Garey, and Mr, Goscuzn. But where the blow 

~ was sorest was in = 


ship, when the 
were plunge 
again into obscu- 
rity — called 
hence by 
early doom, 
born but to 
, show how 
sweet a flower 
in Parliament 
might bloom. 
Here, for ex- 
ample (1) is 
Alderman 
(1) Cooxr, tri- 
umphantly 
elected for West Birmingham. Mr. Cooke was, apart from political 
enterprises, in the tack and shoe-rivet line. But he failed to rivet 
himself to his seat in the House, and, tacking, has gone back to 
the Birming Corporation. Henry Marrnews, the new Home 
Secretary, personally conducted Cooke out of 

his seat, and took it for himself. Mr. CaARvELL 





WrtiaMs (2) will no more Mr. Hous- 
BARD and Mr. Tatnor as sit on benches 
facingsthat on which he 
took his place after being 
returned for South Not- 
aed Ot 
e Li tion 
Societ: 


Conservative can- 
didate. In July, 
1886, Mr. WRicHT 
beat him. As Mr. 
WILLIAMS = says, 


fixing his 


worth the trouble to win the seat in November, to lose it in July. 
Mr. Duckuam (4) was a gentleman of rather melancholy aspect with 
strong views on the Cattle Disease. Mr. Rozson’s (5) 
a He was better 
— as, when he - for 

able man, whe with a 










& is ou and will Ress (6) 
be inno more. > 
Sir Martitw is sketched in the act of posting “his farewell address 
to his Constitidéents, ‘We have some more pictures, but no more room 
this week. 





PAPER-KNIFE POEM. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
** KIDNAPPED.” 


A crapuic story here you’ll find, by R. L. Stevenson, 

It beats the Treasure Island—or any he has done! 

From opening unto finish your attention’s kept alive— 

The scene is laid in Scotland, just after ’Forty-five— 

’Tis a tale of wild adventure most marvellously told 

And —e the writer does his clever plot unfold : 
Throughout the narrative we find the author at his best, 

’Tis full of fight and bustle and of thrilling interest ; 

The characters are drawn, you’ll find, with most consummate 


skill,— 
A book you ought at once to read, and read at once you will! 








The Licence of the Press. 

Says the Echo :— 

“ According to the Press Association, the chief claim to distinction of the 
new Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, is that he is the husband of Lady Lon- 
DONDERRY. This is not very flattering to the Marquis, but a similar thing 
might be said of Mr. Bunperr-Covrts, Prince Henny of Batrrennenc, 
Mr. Lanorry, and other well-known people.’’ 


This is one of the wildest and most — allegations ever 
e 


made, even in a halfpenny newspaper. Echo is likely to hear 
from Lord LowponDERkyY. 





That’s All. 
How Saran must laugh at this foolish sensation 





; F amen 
nez perilously near 
2, the end of his nose 
f {es if it were the 

/ urch, and he 
wanted to dises- 

tablish it), ‘‘what- 

everis, is Wright.” 

: Mr. R. 

*) Davres, of Angle- (4) 

sea (3), not to be confounded with Davzp AviEs, of Cardiganshire, 


in his old a Liberal Unionist, and was turned out 
the uncom i . Mr. R. Davres had a livel Sentech 











Concerning her cantrips a far foreign land in! 
Dofia Sol is doteomiaed on whipping creation, _ 
And gives Madame Nornmont a sound flagellation 

By way of just getting her hand in. 





A Personal ExpLanation.—Why was Lord Ranpotru CouRcHILL 
asked to take charge of the Imperial finances? That he might 
improve his manners and ** become” the Ex-checker ! 





A ‘‘ Bass” Retrer.—The new Baronet sent from the Lower to 





t ising W. 
in November, literally escaping with his life. It hardly 


the Upper House. 
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WHAT LADIES’ HATS ARE COMING TO! 








THE GRAND YOUNG MAN!! 


Shade of Dizzy loquitur :— 


ADVENTURES are to the adventurous. Aye! 
And you are as reckless at least as Ixion. 

A cloud or a goddess?’ The question you ’ll try. 
’Tis long since Olympus has had such a lion. 

Hum! Not since the curly and juvenile day 

Of him the muffs mouthed at as Vivian Grey. 


You stand—at your age !—where I stood after years 
Of waiting on Fortune and working on fools. 
Not forty! Unwearied by failures or fears. 
To him who can use them are ever the tools, 
But there’s an advantage you’ll scarce understand 
In having the tools ready shaped to your hand. 


If only, for instance, I’d started like you, 
With favouring airs and a prosperous stream, 
For the Fortunate Isles, what a course they ’d review 
Who summed Drzzy’s story of daring and dream ! 
Success?’ On the cloud golden glories are cast, 
But the genuine goddess escapes one at last. 


Well, shake out your mane, my young Leo! I felt 
Larger aapes and more leaden-winged sorrows than you know, 
The closely-hugged glory to mist-wreaths may melt, 
What matters if you can mistake it for Juno? 
That attitude charms me, ’tis truly sublime 
Mine own! Yet I fancy you’re more than mere mime. 


And he the Grand Old One, my rival so long, 
Survives to confront you. What thinks he, I wonder ? 
Will he smile on your youth with the calm of the strong, 
Or angrily whelm you with voluble thunder ? 
Humph! It is not much use like a Titan to trounce 
When genuine brain-force backs limitless bounce. 


Still, insolence is not invective, you know, 
A lesson you seem to have ra’ neglected, 
A point-polished rapier, the prick, not the blow, 
s what from a true Grand Yo: Man is expected, 
And finish you ’ll find—ask your Chief—is a grace 
Far harder to win than mere power or pace. 


At least you ’ve your turn, and are come to the test. 
By Jove! e’en a shadow may thrill with old feeling. 
Those arms well a-kimbo, that fray-fronting breast, 
That glance at the foe, at the floor, at the ceiling ! 
No, no, that’s not Peet you’re accusing of crimes, 
But oh! it reminds me so much of old times! 


RUMOURS IN THE AIR. 

At the Exchequer all sorts of sapetia are afloat, the general pur- 
port of the most reliable being to the effect that the new Chancellor 
is determined to distinguish his tenure of the office by some as 
financial tour de force. It is said that he contemplates a deci 
raid on the Income-tax, but whether in the direction of abolishing 
it altogether, or of doubling it, has not transpired. As a bid for the 
Tory eee, the removal of the tax off gin has been talked of ; 
but as this will seriously impair the revenue from Excise, several 
methods of making up the deficiency are under discussion, the chief 
being a duty on Gladstone bags, Irish butter, and Radical consti- 
tuencies. 

News from the Foreign Office is of less exciting kind, the new 
Minister being understood to regard his duties from a grand- 
motherly point of view, a fact that already been appreciated by 
one of European Cabinets (supposed to be Berlin) that has sent 
anonymously, by parcels’ post, an old woman's frilled cap, for the 
use of the incoming Foreign Necretary. It is . + that the 

irited policy inaugurated by Lord Rosgsery wi reversed in 
the s of a politician whose highest achievement hitherto has 
been to be shelved, through sheer feebleness and inability to con- 
duct the affairs of his own party. On dit, however, that he has had 
a good supply of Continental maps sent in, and that his Chief has 
himself written out a quantity of copybook headings, embodying the 
—- lines of his own foreign policy for his guidance. 

As for the rest, the new Irish Secretary is said to be eagerly reading 
up all the Home-Rule literature he can lay hands upon, and that a 
complete right-about-face, that will alike astonish enemies and 
friends, is quite on the cards in this direction. "The Lord Lieutenant, 
on the er is busily engaged in inspecting bullet-p 
materials, and being Rate. | for suits of chain-armour, to be worn 
under his ordinary clothes. On the whole the look-out is hopeful, 
though it is reported that the Premier passes a good deal of his leisure 
time in tossing up with a halfpenny to determine the many doubtful 





points of policy that are perpetually occurring to him. 
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THE HAZARD OF THE DI-ON. 


Dear Mr. Nrpss, . 
As you have expressed your earnest desire to learn all about 
The Jilt at the earliest possible moment, I hasten to satisfy your 
| curiosity. Well you must know that it is written by a gentleman 
called Drow Bovucicautt, who produced some years ago several plays 
called The Colleen Bawn, The Octoroon, Formosa, The Fox Chace, 
| The Phantom, Jeanie Deans, London Assurance, and many others. 
In fact at one time Mr. Bovcicautr appeared to be ubiquitous, hi 
pieces were rs 
played at a half- 
a-dozen Theatres, 
. +r — time. 
ut perhaps you 
know all this, and 
have heard his 
} name before. 
S Well the play 
\ pontormesd on 
\ Thursday last at 


’ full of pleasant re- 
miniscences. It is 
like Flying Scud 
and Formosa, and 
my Hunted Down, 
A very gay Trio, A specimen of the Author’s London por Mag Fm 

M Assurance. racters are very 
familiar tome. Lady Gay Spanker reappears in a new form, in the 
person of Phyllis Welter, who is described in the playbill as 
“cradled in a manger, passed her childhood on horseback, and before 
arriving at her teens, became the spoiled child of the hunting-field.”’ 
The friend of this eccentric damsel (who by the way has a speech on 
the lines of Lady Gay’s well-known description of a Fox-Chace about 
a steeple chace, which however 
she shares with her mother and a 
lover, instead of speaking it all 
herself) is Kitty Woodstock, a 
lady that seemed to be twin-sister 
of Grace Harkaway, another of 
the dramatis persone of Mr. Bov- 
CICAULT’S earliest comedy. Then 
there was a sort of good-hearted 
Dazzle, combined with a sober 
Charles Courtly, a young Squire 
Harkaway, and a P aoe ition 
of the boating-coach in Formosa. 
Many of the other ¢ , in 
one shape or another, seemed f 
equally familiar to me. 

Honestly, I cannot tell you the 
plot, because I could not make it 
out. So far as I understood it, 
=~ was _ a a time a sti 
nephew, Sir udleigh Wood-.. . : 
stock, “a Yorkshire ‘Baronet of Winning by Myles; or, engaged with 
great wealth and ancient lineage” * character from the Colleen Bawn. 
(see small bills), who had a needy uncle always in difficulties, to 
whom he refused any i assistance. en, somehow or 
other, a more-than-mildle- a chika wearing a very palpable 
red wig, capenee upon the scene, to be rather rude to a blackleg 
lordling and a many-sided tout, and to indulge in ‘‘ bright comedy 


mi! 














[etters whi 


his | riding, was introduced to meyeey in the 





made friends with the soon-to-be-confounded wife and her sister, 
Kitty Woodstock, alias Grace Harkaway. Then there was a lot 
of stable-talk, and a race in which the Taos in the very 1. 
pable red wig and “the spoilt child of the hunting-field h 
took part, apparently coming in a the one mounted on 
the favourite, and the other on a rank , the contest being 
witnessed by a crowd of Lord Mayor’s footmen jammed up into a 
triangular space, as if they were bound by an invisible rope, or 
under a mystic spell. Then the “spoilt child,” on account of her 
Box, and then and 
then—well, I can’t tell you anything more about it, as at this point 
I completely lost the thread of the story. All I know is that the 
iece was in five Acts, and so I suppose must have been full of inci- 

mt. I did not see the horses, so cannot say whether the author was 
as well mounted as his piece. 

Seriously, Mr. Bovcicauir would have shown 
he not offered to the public what he calls in the 


well tribute.” The Jilt (why it has this title no one seems to ) 
of course lines. The author of Arrah na Pogue for nearly 


half a cent has done nothing but write bright and amusin 
dialogue, and he ‘did not give up the Naitt when te commenced his 
og oT. But ie — Eek wy repartees and oneuuee ating q 
or it is most excellently . inting. ot is 
conf: x characters “id fashioned. ven the hero Myles 
O’ Hara bothers one. He is not so agreeable as his namesake of the 
Colleen Bawn, Time was, when the im English of an Irish- 
man secured sympathy for its possessor, but since dynamite has come 


to the front, his brogue is not nearly so m After my return 
home I dreamed that I had been seeing The Flying Scud with a 
female jockey instead of a male, Hunted Down without Mr. Invive 


and Miss Hersert, and Formosa with the trainer put into petticoats, 
all being played simultaneously. This dream resembled a nightmare 
closely, but it more closely resembled The Flirt. Believe me always, 
dear Mr. Nrsss, CHARLES—yYouR Frienp, 





VICTIMS OF FETE. 
(From a Colonial’s Diary). 


_ Monday.—Though very much fatigued by attending last week’s 
sixteen Municipal banquets, commenced again this morning by 
running down to Mucklesborough and going over the Cathedral, 
Prison, and Workhouse, and visiting ancient an remains, subse- 
quently lunching with the Bishop. Finished up by Mayor’s Banquet 
in the evening. Home, full of enthusiasm at 1 a.m. 

Tuesduy.—A little fagged from the effects of yesterday, but started 
in the special to convey us to Frillington at 7°30. On arriving at 
1°45, we were met by deputation, and escorted with a brass band to 
inspect the County Lunatic Asylum. Lunehed in a tent, with the 

atients afterwards. Dinner at Town Hall at seven. Grand affair. 

ust caught special train back. Home full of enthusiasm at 3°45 a.m. 

Wednesday.—Off, with a slight headache, to visit the Government 
Detonating Manufactories at Blankhurst. Capital luncheon pre- 

ed by Authorities. Passed the afternoon in witnessing various 
Kinds of explosives. Deafened by the noise but interested. Stayed 
to the Mayor’s banquet at the Town Hall. Grew enthusiastic and 
missed the last train. Home the next morning by 8°25. 

Thursday.—Feeling the want of night’s rest, and altogether not 
up to much, but manage to catch the 10°15, and arrive at Bolchester 
in time to join the party to the Coal Mines. Descend and go all over 
them, lunching at the Castle first. Glad to get out alive, and attend 
the Municipa banquet. Splendid affair. Champagne excellent. 
Never heard toasts go better. Was seen to station. Sing songs on 
a a Bee tact cot to fer, ol thenenahy tagaeh ant 

riday.—Feeling very poorly y, an orou, agged out, 
but manage to screw myself up to the mark and catch the s cial that 
is to take us down to Westi am. Grand lunch first with the con- 
tractor, then go over the Iron Works. Suffocated with the fumes, and 
very glad to sit down at 7°30 to the tion dinner. Very 
——~ % Drank the toasts enthusiastically. Volunteer an impromptu 
speech. Got home safely with the milk in the morning. 

Saturday.—Obliged to ban my head with wet towels before I 
can recollect what en; t I have for the day. Remember that 
we are invited to Dinglebury, to go over a factory-chimney, open the 
new baths and wash-houses, in: the convict training-ship, 
lunching with Lord WuxxerorD, and finally closing the day’s pro- 
ceedings with attending a grand’ banquet at the town-hall, given by 
the Mayor and Municipal Authorities. Take a strong pick-me-up, 
and determine to go, and start to catch the 11°40, Catch it, and get 
somehow through the day’s me, not feeling “fit” for any- 
thing, till half-way throug Mayor’s banquet. Feel in such 
good spirits from the effects of the dinner, that I determine to sing 
them a comic song. To bed in my boots, but glad the week is over. 








Ts ba pion to the hiney Beni, fy te er 
; were 
ponfusion of his wife. Then the more-than-middle-aged Irishman “ Antstocratic” Horsertay.—Polo. 
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AT HER OLD TRICKS AGAIN. 


| A BALLAD OF BURDENS. 
Some way afler Swinburne, 


Tue burden of Old Women. They delight 
In bulky bundles, always in the way; | 
In busses close they wedge you tight at night, 
In railway trains they jam you up by day. 
Plump dames with pulpy cheeks and locks of grey, 
In weariness they waddle, puff, perspire. 
To banish them for ever one would say, 
This must be every busy man’s desire. 


The burden of Young Misses. ’Tis a bore, 
A burden one Awan « gladly from him fling. 
Between eleven and fifteen, no more; _— 
Thereafter girlhood is a cherming “ies. 
Bat giggling chits set manhood shuddering, 
And ogling eyes of school-girls tease and tire. 
To stay their smirks and stop their sniggering, 
This must be every wholesome man’s desire. 


The burden of Long Speeches. Nay, sit down, 
Cover thine ears and weep, or hey / 

These platform pumps that deluge all the town 
In these last days will be the death of thee. 
In these last days, reviling ey 

They pelt their foes with verbal mad and mire. 
To send the babbling bores to Coventry, 

This must be every silent man’s desire. 


The burden of Rich Living. Thou shalt fear 
Waking, and sleeping toss upon thy bed ; 

And say at night, ‘‘ No sleep for me, [ fear.’ 
And say at dawn, ‘‘ Oh thunder, what a head!” 
With luscious viands thou shalt be o’erfed, 





=| And wear remorse with indigestion dire. 


To simplify the menus wise men dread, 


. | This must be every healthy man’s desire. 


The burden of Sad Colours. Thou shalt see 

Gold tarnished, ghostly grey, and livid green, 
And lank and languorous thy face must 

To harmonise with the lugubrious scene. 

And thou shalt say of searlet, ‘‘ It hath been,” 
And sighing of old tints and tones shalt tire. 

To bring haak brightness and to banish spleen, 
This must be every cheerful man’s desire. 





Lady Snobbington (née Shoddy). “‘On, py THE way, Mr. Lows, Do you EVER 
Dink ovr wirsovur your Wire! I’ve a wice Litrte Bonemian Dinner- 
PARTY ON SUNDAY—NICE CLEVER PEOPLE YOU WILL LIKE. Come AND Dink, AND 
BRING your BanJo, tr Mrs, Lowe WIL. SPARE YOU, JUST FoR ONCE!” 

Mr. Liwe (the Eminent Banjoist). “Aca! You are Ferry coor, Lapy| 
Scunorrineron! Ir tr is Ferry POHEMIAN INTEET, AND DE LATIES ARE 
COING TO SCHMOKE, AND DE CHENDLEMEN ARE COING TO TINE IN DEIR ScHIRT 
SCHLEEFS, | TO NOT MIND PRINGING MY PANCHO, AND LEAFING MY VIFE AT 
HOME, ©HOOST FOR VUNCE!” 





SOMETHING LIKE A MOTHER-IN-LAW. 


In a case in the Probate, Divorce, and Admiralty Division of the High Court 
of Justice last week, the Mother of the Petitioner for the dissolution of her 
marriage complained to the examining Counsel that he had not sufliciently 
established the Respondent's cruelty to her daughter. ‘‘ Is that all you have to 
ask me ? ”’ she is reported to have exclaimed ; “* why, I have not said half enough!” 
Considering that the Barrister in question had already elicited that the Husband 
had frequently struck his Wife, tried to whip her like a child before the servants, 
boxed her ears, and ‘‘ many times” made her arms black-and-blue with his 
violence, the Lady must indeed have been anxious to e case ‘‘ up to 
the hilt.” If every Wife had so vigilant a Mother, the President of the Court, 
and his well-meaning and sometimes quite facetious co , Mr. Justice Burr, 
would have less work to do in that branch of their Division labelled ‘* Divorce.” 











Retort by a Tory. 
Who has heard Lord R. Churchill called a political Will-o’-the- Wisp. 


Lorp Ranpotrn a Will-o’-the-Wisp? Not at all! 
But as he has worried old Wee to his 

As tribute at onee to his pluck and his skill, 

There is fitness in calling Lord R. Whip-poor- Will ! 





Important PuLotocicaL Discovery.—That ghosts, when they do talk, always 





speak in the dead languages. 


The burden of Smart Sayings. In this day 
All wish as cynic wits to Seno the bell. 
Men mock at honour, justice, love, and sa 
The end of life “* good stories ”’ is to tell. 
The cad’s coarse jest, the cackle of the swell 
Are much alike, things that the most admire. 
To patter slang and tell side-splitters well, 
This is the end of every fool’s desire. 


The burden of Bad Seasons. Rain in Spring, 
Chill rain and wind among the budding trees, 
A Sammer of grey storm-clonds gathering, 
Damp Autumn one dull mist of miseries, __ 
With showers that soak, and blasts that bite and 


freeze ; 
A drenching Winter with north-easters dire. 
To make an end of seasons such as these, 
This must be every suffering man’s desire. 


The burden of Strange Crazes. Woman's right 
To throng the polls, and join the spouting bende : 

Theosophy and astral bodies, = 
Of cunning jogelers from far foreign lands ; 
ee uy no one understands, 

A thousan that ’gainst sense conspire. 
To gag the crotcheteers od ms their hands, 

This must be every sober man’s desire. 


L’ Envoy. 


Donkeys, and ye whom frenzy quickeneth,' . 
Heed well this rhyme. Life’s many burdens tire. 
To lighten them a little, ere our death, 
This must be every kindly man’s desire. 





Morro for tHe New Cuancetton or THE DvucHY 
or Lancaster.—* Other times Manners.” 
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HE Sage saluted ‘each Member of the Procession as it passed 


before him. Several had come from Piccadilly, others from Pall 
Mall, quite a crowd from united Bond Street—New and Old. 

** Any more, Sir Frepericx?” asked the Sage of the leader of 
this strange gathering. 

“* Lots, my dear and valued friend,” replied the polished P.R.A., 
** and, consequently, those who my wish to limit the number 
of pictures hung by the same exhibitor at Burlington House. have 
the less excuse. As I have said to my respected colleagues Hott, 
nat and Cooper WeELLs, nowadays we have so many Galleries 
that ——” 

“The House of Burlington should be kept as a place for speci- 
mens. I share your opinion, Sir Freperick, and feel sure that 
Mr. Hort, for instance, if he had excluded that picture of his of 
Sir Joun Mrttais, from this year’s Academy, would not have 
damaged his reputation by the omission.” 

The P.R.A. smiled, bowed, and passed on gracefully. 

** You appear pleased, Sir Courts?” suggested Mr. Punch. 

**T sho think so,” exultingly replied the artistic Baronet, ‘I 
have got a large picture on the line.” 

‘* A large picture on the line! Where?” 

‘* At the Grosvenor Gallery,” was the ready response, and then 
the talented and titled Luypsay added, ‘‘ I don’t know why it was so 


honoured.” 
fe 


“No more do I,” returned Mr. Punch ; ‘‘ but I fancy I can guess. Well, Sir Covrrs, at any rate it is in good comeeny 2 
all. 


An elderly Artist fo! 
. ‘Thanks; but I am thi 
maintaining the reputation of the Painters in 


., Ab, Sir J. D. Lovrom, I am glad to see you.” 
On ‘behalf of the Institute, I thank you.” said the President. 


“* All hail, Sir Jon, President of the Royal Society of Painters in Water-Colours. 


of a. explained the veteran, GILBERT. 
ater-Colours—I find that one grows older.” f 
lied the Sage, with a bow fully as graceful as that of the P.R.A., and turning to 


the “To judge from your work, I should doubt it,” 

next who approached him, offered him his hand. It was grasped with the utmost heartiness. 

** Yes, Mr. Punch, I most 7 Led thank you.” 
e ? ” 


“You see, fond as I am of dispensing hospitality—of 


P Tired of Fancy Balls, eh? No more historical tableaux ? No dance in Piccadilly this year, 
e have given up dancing, my dear Mr. Punch, since they tried--h’m !—well, something of the sort at the Grosvenor.” 
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NOTES OF THE CHESS TOURNAMENT. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 


se 
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hipped | a» 
The Consultation Game. 


Perpetual Check. Check Mate, 








Again the Procession marched on. 

‘What!’ exclaimed the Sage, ‘‘ Wutstier!”’ 

“Yes,” returned that eminent Artist, with a particularly musical 
laugh, ‘I am actually President of the Society of British Artists! 
Do you hear,—British! Isn’t it a joke?” and the’ particularly 
musical laugh was repeated. 

Then came Sir Joun Everett Mritats, smoking. 

‘You look to greater advantage than your pictures at the Hollo- 
way Pillories,” said Mr. Punch. 

“Why, I thought they were capitally hung,” replied the matured 
pre-Raphaelite. “They tell me that the ‘Princes in the Tower,’ 
the ‘ Princess Elizabeth,’ and the rest, are placed on a wall facing 
the ‘ Railway Station’ of Frrrn.” - 

‘‘Facing Frrra! Then you would suggest that they considered 
you ~ =" - — , : life,” puffed 

**T never said a disagreeable thing of a man in my life, 
out Sir Jomy, as with a smile he marched on. 

Then there was a 
a female livid in tone 

When Mr. Punch saw the last, who was staggering a 
galvanised corpse of a Parisienne, he shuddered. 

‘A ghastly sight! Were all like yonder phantom I should call 
this Procession”—— And then Mr. Punch paused. 

** A classical triumph!” suggested the P.R.A. 

“An arrangement in coats and trousers,” put in J. McN. 
WHistLen. 

‘ “No,” returned Mr. Punch—“‘I should call it the Funeral of 
rt.” 


iding behind a picture by Jaw Van Berns. 
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rfect crowd—Herkxomer, and Tissot, and | 
bout like the | 





Tae New Ra(1)xes Prooress.—To the office of Postmaster-General. 
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A BOARD-SCHOOL JOURNAL. 


“Compulsory Calisthenics may, sooner or later, become part of the in. 
struction which the State will impart to every citizen at the expense of the 
community.”—Daily Paper. 

Riorning <p at six, studying that difficult problem in T 
nometry which floored me yesterday, and which the Head Teacher 
said would have to be mastered before I could even hope to get that 
Entrance Scholarship at Trinity College, Cambridge. Rather inter- 
+ by father (who is a bricklayer) calling me down-stairs to 
help mother light kitchen-fire and get his breakfast—also in efforts 
to prevent father trampling on mother with his hobnails because the 
fire would not light fast enough. ‘Yesterday’s Calisthenic practice 
came in useful. Enabled me to vauls skilfu en of the way when 
father (in a moment of irritation) tried to smash me with the kitchen- 
fender. Father, I am rorry to say, is not a friend to education, and 
sees no good in Trigonometry. 

At School.—First hour taken up with viclent trapéze exercise. 
Feel rather empty and tired after it, having had no b ast to 
speak of. Next hour devoted to vivd roce work with the Italian Pro- 
fessor, Then another hour in the yard with the dumb-bells. Teacher 
surprised to see me nearly faint in the middle. Says nobody could 

ibly get an Entrance Scholarship at Cambridge from a Board 
hool unless he was a perfect master of the dumb-bells. Believe | 
should master them better if I had some food. Fear I’ve no chance 
of Cambridge, after all. 

Dinner.—Thank heayen! Curious how much I look forward to 
this meal. Must try to remember that I am fourteen years old now, 
and that I must only care for intellectual pleasures. Feel more 
cheerful, and really think I may get that Scholarship some day. 

Afternoon.—A dreadful hour with the Trigonometry Professor, 
Wonder why I’ve that singing in my head! ‘Teacher begs me, with 
tears in his eyes, to try and master what he calls ‘‘ this elementary 

roblem.” Says the School will lose the Government Grant if | 
on’t. Very sorry, but really don’t see how I can prevent it. 

Go out into yard in state of despair. Cambridge seems farther off 
than ever. Find Teacher of Calisthenics waiting for me round a 
corner. Says he will lose Ais Government Grant if I can’t do my 
Parallel Bar Exercise quicker. Begs me, for sake of his wife and 
family, to try and exert myself. Do so, violently. At end of hour 
feel pains all over me. Fear I’ve over-exerted myself. But Calis- 
thenic Professor very pleased with me—that’s one comfort. Asks 
me, ‘‘just to oblige him,” to haye a round with the gloves before 
going in the class on Hydrostatical Dynamics. Make excuse, and 
get out of it. 

Evening.—At home." So’s father, I’m sorry to say. Tell him 
I’ve been doing Hydrostatical Dynamics, and he threatens to 
** Dynamic me”’ with the kitchen poker. Hurry upstairs. Singing 
in head worse. Violent pains continue. Get out my Trigonometry 
books, and must really try to master that problem, or I shall never 
get an Entrance Scholarship at Cambridge. Feel 80 dizzy ! 


A fterwards.—They took me off to the Hospital, it seems, where I 
had brain-fever, complicated with rupture of the right cardiac ven- 
tricle. The Trigonometry produced the brain-fever, and the Calis- 
thenies the other disease. Now, five weeks after, am still painfull 
weak. Doctor says I shall never be fit for any mental or physi 
exertion to speak of. Father (I regret to say) swears at Doctor, and 
says I must stop ‘‘all that dratted book-larnin,” and carry up his 
bricks “‘on a hod.” And so ends my dream of Trinity College, 
Cambridge ! 








The Alphabet of Chess. 


GvARD well the K. with the Kts, 

And still be busy with your B’s, 

The ‘‘ three R’s” rule the world, but Chess 
Must fight its battles with one less. 
Finally, if you would not lose, 

Be sure you mind your P’s and Q’s! 





Tue KHan-xuay.— Anny hears that Russia desires to add the 
Khanate of Khiva to the possessions of the Khan of Bokhara. 
’Anry opines that, if he up with it, “‘ the Khiva cove must be 
more of a ‘Mug’ than a Khan.” 





COUPLET BY A CYNIC, 


Srarves for Blackfriars Bridge ? 
How long twill be in statu quo / 


Ho! ho! 





Latest rrom Pants.—It is said the French have adopted the verb 
“* Colinder” in reference to our latest Exhibition in South Kepping, 
- 


ton. ‘* Quand jirai a2 Londres, je colinderai tous les jours, 
doubtless save a great deal of time and explanation. 








¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN'S <2 cx 
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WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 








PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc ,,. 13s, 
St, Christoby a a 20s, 
Chateay Beausite . . 24s. 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 
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ALWAYS READY FORK US. 
The finest Razor ever manufectured 
Mr. Hexar Invine writes—“ I Gnd your Razors | 
excellent.” The money will be returned if the 


Razors are not as represented 
Black Handle, Iv Ivory Ha 


In Leather Case complete 7s “A, 
} Pair in Leather Case .. 18s. 2is. Od. 
4 Razors... 2... csveeseees 32s. Os. Od. 
63s. 0d. 


$-ber Casen cansgiden od. . 
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BYERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 
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rn ea’ LOTION. 
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BEDSTEADS. 


Handsome Black and Brass Mounted from 30s. to £10. Brass French from 46s. to £20. 200 fixed for Inspection. (Cg 
of every description. Two large Show-Rooms entirely devoted to the display of these goods. 


BEDDING. 


Mattresses, 3-ft., Wool, from 14s.; Hair, from 31s. A New Spring Mattress warranted, 3-ft., 30s.; this, with a Top 

at 20s., makes a most comfortable Bed, and cannot be surpassed at the price. 
Heal’s Patent Sommier Elastique Portatif, of which 40,000 have been sold, is the best Spring Mattress yet invented, 3-f;,, 
this, with a French Mattress, 3-ft., 57s., makes a most luxurious Bed. Bolsters from 6s. to 25s. Pillows from 3s, 4 
Blankets from 10s. to 70s. per pair. Down Quilts from 10s. to 40s. Lath-Wood and Woven-Wire Spring Mat, 


HEAL & SON 


BED-ROOM FURNITURE. 


Plain Suites from £3. Decorated Suites from £8 15s. Su'tes of White Enamel from £14 to £80—similar to that 

in the Health Exhibition; a very choice selection of these goods. Ash and Walnut Suites from £12 12s. to £100. 300 

on View. Screens specially for Bed-Rooms, from 21s. Window Curtains from 20s. per pair. Easy Chairs from 35s. 06 
from 75s. Carpets of every description, specially suitable for Bed-Rooms. 

Dining-Room Chairs, in Leather, from 24s. Easy Chairs, in Leather, from 80s. Occasional Tables from 10s. 6d t 











| Writing Tables from 25s. to £20; a very large selection of these goods. Bookshelves from 7s. 6d. to 50s, Bookcases 


30s. to £30. Bottle Cupboards from 17s. 6d. 
Mattresses remade from 7s. 6d. Chairs and Couches restuffed and recovered. Curtains, Blinds, and Carpets cleaned, 
Estimates given before proceeding. Goods removed. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE BY POST. 


195 to 198, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS UNITED AT LAST. | Oe oat rome 


reapecttully invite Sy TROUSERS STRETCH 


= applications § for Se AWARDED “SILVER. MED 

4 a wae INTERNATIONAL EXEIDITION, 
RIALS for the and 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles | 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 








-= at 


bgssrsatze 
ton8 . 
een tr 

et oF 


“Eten” Suit. and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEMCHANT TAILONS, OUTFITIEMS, &c., | 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C., | 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT ‘ ‘ i : 
Delicious favour. No digestion needed. AIG V . , ee 3 Aa) ' , 
d Y 9 iw‘ agi\: Wholesale ote Hamuitros & Co, 


Highly nutritious. Always ready te i , . Py : 
A stimulant without alcohol | i LEA x PrN KS " ‘ Lane, London, E.C. 


i 





ee 





CONCENTRATED | Lord 2. C. “Yue, THERE 18 NO OPPOSITION TO THAT!” 


ND MILK ee 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK |) You SHAVE YOURSELF! DOES YOUR RAZOR CUT? 


Unrivalled for | The latter of these two questions will be easy to solve, by Stropping your Razor on 


“EGGS oe |  ESCOTTS PATENT “ECLIPSE” SPRING DRAW-OUT 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK RAZOR STROP. 


Without knowing it, you apps yer Razor b it on the old-fashioned miniature k nife-board 
Always Hable asa R tive and agree Why go to business with a » g and Smarting , when by using the Patent’ Eclipse " Strop and 
“ ” "7 
otto tovene» | THE “KINGS” RAZOR, 
| YOU WOULD BE ASSURED A COMFORTABLE AND EASY SHAVE. 
SAVORY & MOORE, The pe | is of Pee Gs ee — a it ote the perposs ot Stropping s pases, se 
7 . returns of its own aceord case, ereby always from grit. dust, . suc! 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, enemies t» the edge of a ey Ask Hairdresser to show ee ane of ESCOTT’S PATENT 
“ BCLIPSE” & and Use the “ KING'S” RAZOR 


Tina, 26. 6d cach, obtainable everywhere. PRICES—Rasons, a. 64, 3a. 64., and ot. cach: 4s. 64., Gs. 64, and Ss. 64 per Pair, in strong 
and elegant Case , Oe, and Ta. 64 each. Wuoressiz anv Beran, 





Sraors, Ss. 








GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 4 egcorTT, 185, Fenchurch &t., E.C.,and all Hairdressers, Cutlers, &0. 
Bradbury, Acnew, & 


rr wi mith, Loraine Road fe County of Middlesex Printing Offices of Messrs. 
— a ‘Sue Precincl of Wittettioes te the we ee i pibicked by et'Net te Wiser btscet ia the Parish or bt. Bride, City of London.—S.rvapar, August 7, 








JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 3. One Shilfng. August 
HANDY- VOLUME. SCOTT. Vols. 2 & 3. Fifteenpence each. Issues / 
A LOOSE REIN. 6. Bowers’ ilnstrations. No.3. One teen | Now Ready. / 
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Jom Pubitenes, price be. 


KIDNAPPED. 


By R L. STEVENSON, 

“ The adventures In ‘ Kidnapped ' are so contine- 
o@ely thrilling as to preciude (he chance ofeny ome 
lying the book doen before the last page is 
reached Gaserre 

C.serte & ind gate Hill, London 


~ir. Jamun 


omrany, 14 


PATERSON’ 8 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps One Shilling. 
RHINE PROVINCES, 12 Coloured Maps, Eighteen- 
pence 
The bandiest and best Guides published.” 
Important to Travellers.—in Paterson's Guides 
te Rwitzeriend and Mhine Provinces a list is given 
of Tus Beer Moret m Hace Priace, compiled with 
the greatest care from long personal ex perience 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. 
UNITED KINGDOM. Great Britain and Ireland, 
6 Coloured Maps and Plans, 100 64; 
Plain, 6s 
ENGLAND and WALES, , &e., 
LONDON and the & and E. COUNTIES, 2. 
nL AED and NORTHERN OOUNTIES and 
WALES, %. 
Patenson, Edinburgh; Ep Sranroen, 
Simpars, Manmewa & Co, London; 
anca 


(ORPULENCY. Recipe and notes 
how to barmiessly and rapidly cure Obesity 
witheul semi-starvation Evaortas 
mys: “Ite effect is not merely to 
t of fat, but by affeeting the source 
uce a radical cure of e disease.” 
r—s PF ©. RUSSELL, Woburn 

— 7, Store Street, Bedford Square, London 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


w and 


dietary, & 





FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 K ne wan iam Street, E.C. 

= 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Streat, 


Bran Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 


FOR HOUSES BY 


HOWARD 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST 


PARQUET FLOORS, 


SPECIMENS AT 


& SONS. 


WORK, 


PANELLING, &c. 


WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 














‘ ON STP ATION, BILIOUSN E88 
INDIGESTION yt SH COLDS, 
SICK HEBAD/ 


CURED BY 


LAMPLOUGH'S 
PYBETIC SALINE. 


MENTAL DFPRESSION, WORRY, 
OVER- WORK SLEEPLESEN EBS 
EXCITEMENT (MENTAL OR PHYSICAL), 
NERVOUS RXHAUSTION, LOW FEVER, 
EXCESSIVE EATING Ok DRINKING, 
TaAgE 


L4 MPLOUGH'’S 
PYRETIC SALIN E. 


See eminent medica) testimony with each bottle 
sueh as no ot Saline or Salt can show, testifying 
to its importance in the restoration and maintenance 
of he with perfeet vigour of body and mind 

w ames says: “ We simply cannot live 
withe 


Witeow writes: “It is 
est.” 





GOLD MEDALS DUBLIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1863; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION, 1884 


_ SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 


Sty 1G LSTION 
HEARTBURN 


GRé . VEL, AND 
GoUT 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventer’s Pure Original Preparation. 
Double usual size. 


hetu most 


SIR AMES MURRAY & SON, Chemical Works, 


am's (ourt, Dempile street, Vuvuin 
Das »¥ & Sons, barringdon Street, London 


FOR FISHCHOPSSTEAKS 


MELLOR’S 
cathe 


LASSITU DE, 








far and away the 
| 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are  for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c. 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E. 2.0, 


ARBENZ’S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 
combined. 





y celebrated “GEM” ATR GUNS 

are now constructed for propelling 

DARTS and BULLETS as Air Guns, aiso 

for fring BULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDGES, 

and can be changed from one other in a few 

seconds, and with the greatest ease. Beautifully 

finished, well made, and safe (being Govern- 

roved aud my , they are suitable either 

aoe Mek - for Ly purposes, and 

advantage being almost noise- 

» even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 
application. 


P. A. ENZ, 
107, 106, GT. CHARLES #T., BIRMINGHAM. 


»Go.o-MeEDAL:1884- 
USED IN THE Rovat NURSERIES 


Ihe Best Food 
™ forinfants 


A We & MOORE 


ont NEW BOND st 
LONDO 

















SHAVING A LUXURY. 


Reesor Stropping Machines 





THE PREMIER PATENT. 


These machines are invaluable to all gentiemen 
who shave. They give the razors a more perfect 
edge than the most expert stropper can do, and ina 
fraction of the time. They are so simple to work 
that any servant can keep the master’s razors 
condition for him. 

Extracts from Testimonials received :— 

“The razor stropping machine is very ingenious, 
and will doubtiess be of good serviee."—-Mr. Giap- 
orons 

* The process of shaving, pithestoms Gengpees, 
has become a luxury.”—A ON OF THE UNUROCH. 

‘I admire the efficiency with which it does its 
work.”—The Dzaw or Dowxetp. 

“ We use your machine in my laboratory, and find 
it excellent.’'"—Professor D’Aact TuomPson. 

To be had, plainly finished, 25s. ; or highly finished, 
silver plated, £2 2s., from all respectable dealers ; or 
sent by Parcel Post to any address in Britain on 


receipt of cheque, by the maker, 
JOEM GORDON, Juz, Buchanan Works, Dundes. 
eT es &00., Lim., 

RATHBONE PLACE, 
Las & Preaive beg to draw attention to the fact that 
the Original and 
WORCESTERSHIRE “SAUCE 


LIFTS: 








| vor — > MANSIONS, ‘ec. 
LEA & PERRine rete Ez, 


DINNER LIFTS. 
which are calculated to deceive the Public. 





LEA & = SAUCE. 


*,” Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester; 
Caossz & Buackweut, London ; and Export Oilmen 


Retail by Dealers ig the World. 


Jjorwicksg® 
Baking Powder. 








oLasaean & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON 


ARTISTIC 





& GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANGINGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W./|26, BERNERS 51, 











OXFORD.-MITRE 


ONE OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTEIA IN THE xp 


DOCTOR 
JOHN FRANCIS CHURC 


STECHIOLIGICAL DISPEysyy 


FOR THE GRATUITOUs 
TREATMENT OF 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND 
DISEASES OF THE BESPIRato27 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND ‘ 
99, Marylebone Road 


DAILY AT TWO (Clog 
Duri Ese ove time this has been 


TOTA NDANCES, 1840. 
CONSUMPTION CABES: Freated.33 
a 8; still under treatment, 13: cu 
THMA® find BRONCHITIS, ape 
re! Heved, 13; T treatment, 13 
DISEASER of" WINDPIPE, Nou 
FERCAS, 31; cured, 20; relieved, 4, «i 
treatmen . 
WHOOPING COUGH, 17; cured, 
Report free on de mand 








agen = a man of business, weakened by 
our duties, avoid » stimulants and ty 


HOP BITTER 


ou are a man of letters, to 
aie t work, to restore om Ap Sa 


HOP BITTER 
wade Sona as fy me 


ant oe 


HOP BITTER 


if oe are married or single, old or y 
‘om poor — = riagushing 


HOP BITTER 


Have you pysrereta, KIDWEY or UaIMAaT 
ase of the sToMACH,, BOWELS, BLo00, | 
xenves? You will be cured ifyoute 


HOP BITTER 
FOR INFANTS 





Also well adapted for CHILDREN isi 


NESTLE 


Traps Maxx. 


\y PERFECT ai 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILL 
Easy of preparation. Ps merely the 


eee ‘ood by te 
M Authorities srr wa . 
Prepared at Vevey, Switz 


BOLD EVERYWHERE 








HOWARD: 
PARQUET «4 


Manufactured by Themseleé 
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————_—— 
ROBERT ON HEREDITARY LEGISLATION. 


I spent a lezzur evening, just about a month ,.in a reading of 
a wunderfool emusing but most rude aon of that howdacious 
Mr, LazsysHear, all about what is called, I bleeve, heredity legis- 
lashun, which means, I am told, that every Pier’s heldest son shall 
be a Pier when his father dies, weather he’s fit for it or weather he 
ain't, weather he’s a genus or weather he’s a Fool, weather he’s a 
onest man or weather he’s a Rogue. Well, it 
suttenly does, at the first blush, seem a ra ther 
rom way to get the best peeple for the bizzi- 
ness, but, as the late lamen Mr. Marwoop 
used to say, I allus judges 

by results, and to m 
mind the results is £ : 
and good all round. It 





seems good for the Country, as we seems to have dun pretty well 
considering wot"a lot on us there is. Broww says as there’s ever so 
por millions of us, but Brown does exadgerate so. It seems good 
for the Harrystockracy, as I’m told as w few of our grate fam- 
merlies ever dyes out, and having to purwide for their next suns 
and hairs they don’t make quite so menny dux and es of, their 
munny as they wood posserbly do if their suns wasn’t for to be 
Dooks and Markisses and Barren Lords like their Fathers. 

Werry well, then, if it’s right, and good, and natral, that Piers’ 
suns shood be Piers, why shoudn’t Waiters’ suns be Waiters? Why 
am I a Waiter? Coz my father was a Waiter before me. It’s 
instinct as does it, and that same nobel quality is alreddy a showing 
itself in one of my boys, and this is how it fust showed itself, as we 
says of the meesels, etsetterer. 

is Mother bort him a box of bilding-toys for his berth-day 
Pressent, and during my absense wun day, he bilt hisself an house 
with ’em, and jist as I quietly hentered the room, he was a painting 
on it Resterong, Dining Rooms! I was that afected by the Rintrest. 
ing suckemstance, that I gave him a new penny right off, with wite 

went out and bort hisself a jam tart, and gave his littel Sister the 
fust bite out of the middel, an amount of sackrifice as ony boys 
ant realize. 

I’m told as the same ‘nobel instinct shows itself amung the City 
Ty ay pe 

a Scawenger’s sun atains ripe age of 13, an conseqwently 
inished his eddecashun, he becomes a Street Orderly, and receives 

¢ andsum sum of seven shillins a week, paid weekly every week, 
and a white unyform, and the nat’ral objeck of his perspiring 
smbition is to become a Long-Broom Lad, witch he does at the 
of sone, ane of about 18, and for witch he receives the libral amount 

about fifteen shillings, paid weakly ewery week as before. But 
ewen then he has his giddy h of sumthink hier—like the yun 

hn as tried to clime up the Mounting a singing Masedtner—eat 

blown & object of his future egsistence is to becum in time a full- 

awenger, with a revenue of no less than 25s. a week, payabel 

jw = Arlt ee before him. , M shead vag i x. eew 

e princi 0 i egislashun, 

and how completely F reptete ag } Bm howdacious 

To be sure it doesn’t allers anser There was a case as I herd of 
hot quite a thowsand miles from tooth-drawing Fleet Street, where a 


h | ing :—‘* Many of you know how much more diffi 





sillybrated dentist having dyed quite sudden, his Sun-in-Law con- 
tinued the bizzyness, tho’ he knowd no more about it than Ido. It 
was all werry wéll with the pore littel childern, and even the ladys, 
who has sitch wunderfool faith in us of the sterner sex, submi to 
their serunching fate without much more nor the usual trubble, pore 
deers, but one day a rather hasty and hy | powerfool Gent came in 
to have a tooth out, and most unfortnetly for the young Dentist, he 
seized tight hold of a tooth, and the Gent rite round the 
room afore he got it out, and then he found as it was the rong un! 
I am yas the Gent used most unproper langwidge, and, 
locki door, swore as he’d throw the pore Dentist out of the 
winder if he didn’t give him twenty pound, and he was so terrebly 
fritened that he acshally did it, and even then the Gent went away 
a cussing and a swearing! But then that was scarsely a case in pint, 
becoz we never hears of hereditty Sons-in-Law, no more nor we does 
of eed Mothers-in-Law, witch upon the hole is quite as 
well, BERT. 





AT THE SEA. 


Wuew August has come, and| And pic-nicand and flirtation 
when London : Are never, so all folks agree, 
Is dull since the Season is o’er, | So pleasant in this generation 
When folks find the balls and the | As down by the sea. 
fun done, 
They fly te the sea and the Or haply they’ll seek out some 


shore : quiet 
They leave all the city’s miasma | Wee nook by the marge of the 
To f° where salt breezes blow | waves 
ree, | Afar from the roar and the riot 
And where avfpiOuov yéAacpa | Where Fashion inveigles her 


; 


Is seen on the sea. 
They sail on the shimmering | 


I ny will t aloud 
n jo ey ery out aloud, 
* Tet 


The world be forgotten, for we 
Want nought but the shore and 
the cloudlet, 
And cyanine sea!” 


Then haste to the sea-side, no 
matter 
To whatever coast you incline ; 
Get rid of Society's clatter, 
Or go there dance and to 


ine. 
There’s health in the breeze on 
the ripple, 
The air is the true eau de vie, 
And better by far than that 


ieate, 
"Phe wind from the sea. 


ent, 
Their yachts woo the favouring 


wind, 
Perchance, too, in boats as we 
know lent 
By friends who are pleased to 
be kind 


ind. 
Ah! once in the stern-sheets there 
sat a 
Sea-siren whose voice van- 
quished me, 
The Queen of the famous regatta 
At Cowes, by the sea. 


If gaily they go where fair ladies 
ae to chatter and dress, 
The aim of the man and the maid is 

To be in the thick of the press. 











THE POETRY OF, MOTION. 


Tue other day Mr. and Mrs. Russety, of America, undertook to 
lecture upon Dramatic Action at Drury Lane. Mr. Russei1 presented 
somewhat the appearance of a foreign waiter, and began by aski 
“Who was Detsarte?” Nobody in the audience 
to enlighten him. So the lecturer answered himself. DeLsarTE was 
originally a Parisian gamin. He h about the ‘stage-doors ‘of 
theatres, vainly attempting to “‘see Managers.” Mr. Rosse 
touched some of the Dramatic artists who were t by observ- 
t it is to get in at 
the back-door than at the front.” (Is it possible that the lecturer 
has been to the Savoy, and attempted to “see” Mr. D’Orty Carre f) 
At last opportunity came to the boy, as it will to him who waits—our 
RoBERT i had splendid opportunities—and after a début, at which 
the assistants came to jeer, but remained to cheer, M. ‘DELSARTE 
found himself the idol of Paris. Then he turned his attention to 
Anatomy, and made a discovery in connection with thumbs. In all 
corpses he found the thumb turned inwards. But in the Great 
Masters’ pictures the thumbs are all quite straight. ‘“‘ Where,” 
asked Mr. Russet, with fine effect, “‘ were those pictures painted ? 
On the battle-field, among the heaps of slain? No, In studios from 
living models, or perhaps from mere lay-figures.” 

Mrs. RvssELL, vreodally attired in a creamy tea- 
on the same side.” She advocated the study 
actors, and insisted on more use being made of 
she considered an expressive feature of the human e. 
actor is apt to neglect it, but he should put his shoulder to the wheel 
and i more animation and warmth into it. Mrs. Russe. 
could not bear the idea of a cold shoulder. But she is never likely to 
get it. Both parts of the entertainment were py ripe mw, Goer in- 
structive, though the audience was not so large as it might have been 
at another season of the year. 
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THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘‘ Litera seripta manet.”) 


XXIX. 
(Addressed to the Editor of a Journal—name lost.) 


Sirr,—A Scotch Tourist has been writing to a daily paper, com- 
plaining bitterly of the unpunctuality of the three great Companies 
daily running their trains to the North, the latter reaching their 
destination sometimes fully two hours after the advertised time, and 
on the particular occasion to which he refers depositing him at 
2°30 p.m. on the Perth platform, where he had apparently to pass 
the night in what he characterises as a scene of indescribable confu- 
sion *‘of men, women, and children, sportsmen with dogs, servants, 
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Le 


FOLLOW! FOLLOW! 
(With Apologies to the Author of ‘* The Princess,”) 


“He himself recognised Lord HanrtTinoron as leader, ang 
was prepared to support all measures and actions taken by 
him.”’— Mr. Chamberlain at the Liberal- Unionist Meeting a 


Devonshire House. ( Times.) 
“* Daring Duckling” loquitur :— 


But when the Council broke I rose and past 
Through Cockney crowds that hung about the House, 
Found a still place, and plucked my likeness out, 
Laid it before me, watched it lying there, 

| With its grey gleam of shrewd bm screwy eyes; 

| What meant those words? And did I give my troth 

| To him of the hung lip? The Daring Duckling 

| To follow Rip Van Winkle? Deuced droll 

| The situation! Whata whirligig 

Is politics! One of the lordly lilies 

Who toil not, neither spin, but Joszpn’s Leader! 

Did I not say so? Arm-chair politician, 

Set against Ransom as against Disruption. | 
| But in all measures and all acts suppor 
By Jox the Jacobin! They were my words. 
And yet, and yet,—well, ‘* Mild Returns” at present | 
I put into my pipe and smoke. Anon 
‘Cut Cavendish” may have its charm—who knows? | 
Follow my Leader is a pretty game 
To wile away slack hours. Ask Ranpotru Cavncam | 
Yet not until the Daring Duckling turns 
Gregarious Goose, or clout-led Turkey-cock, 
Shall second fiddle wholly satisfy 
Brummagem’s pride ; but while I meditated 
A thought arose and rushed upon my mind, 
And shook the doubtful ‘* Ifs” and dubious “ Buts” | 
| Of my wild speech together: and a Voice 
Went with it, ‘‘ Follow, follow —thou shalt lead!” | 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








A New Name ror An Orp Party.—The Separatist 
| are now called ‘‘Gladicles.’”’ 








XXXI. 
(This appears to be a lithographed Circular.) 

Sir, Cromwell Road, August 5, 
May I ask you, as a neighbour, to respect the repens 
others while, with such creditable energy, you are bustling through| 
your holidays out of town? I prefer my aceful in town, but || 
cannot enjoy my natural rest while the workmen on your premis# 
begin banging and hammering at 7 A.M. every morning. Could yu) 
not request them to defer their labours till 11 a.m., when I usually) 
getup?’ Do you mind my killing your cat, which makes night 
| hideous ever since you left it on board-wages. If these arrange 

| ments can be made, life in Kensington will be more endurable to 
Yours obediently, Tuomas [pu 





XXXII. 


al) rushing about inquiring eagerly about the next train, and with | To Thomas Quills, Esq., The Heraeum, Fleet Street, E.C. 


only one result, that they woul 
night in cold waiting-rooms.”’ Surely the remedy for this state of 
things is in the Scotch Tourist’s own hands. He only to provide 
against the contingency by taking with him a three-foot-six flock 
mattress, a bolster and feather pillow, two blankets, a ‘* moderator,” 
smal! circulating library, 
he will find himself quite prepared to pass the night comfortably on 
Perth platform, or anywhere else. If so inclined, he may also throw 


have to pass the remainder of the | 


odel Victorian Cooking-Stove, and | 


Dear QUILL, 

I kNow you intend it kindly, and many people would like 
it, but I do wish you would now and then get out a copy of 
Heraeum, without mentioning my name in the Literary Notes. | 

“Mr. Antuur Hacxson is one of the competitors for the Chair of the 
| Mandingo Language, in Abergele College, North Wales.” 
“Mr. AnrHur Hacxson has undertaken to write an important article @ 


in the bagpipes ; that will enable him, if he can perform creditably | ‘ Old Boots,’ for the Liberal Union Gazette.” 


on the instrument, to enliven the small hours of the morning. 


“We hear that Mr. Hackson intends to take his holiday in Centnl) 


While the unusual pressure on the traffic continues, I can only | Thibet, with a view to writing a Romance called Lama or Lamplighter ! fa) 
recommend everybody making for the Highland line to follow the | Our Little Girls.” 


example of Yours cireumspectly, 
Experto CREDE. 
xxx. 
Deak CHANCELLOR, 

Wuy does he mean to drop his engaging correspondence 
with twenty thousand attached friends? Why, do you not see the 
meanness of the man? It is all tospite you. The only prosperous 
item in the last Budget was the Post-Oiffice, swollen by his enormous 
correspondence. e withdraws his correspondence. Bang go 
twenty thousand stamps per diem! You are left with a deficit, and 
in he comes, and rigs the market again by throwing in his stamps 
and post-cards. I always admitted he had a genius er Finance, but 
what want of principle ! Yours very truly, 

ANDREW FarrTRape. 


“ Mr. AnrHur Hacxson’s Commentary on the Chrestomachia of Proctt) 
is in the hands of the Clarendon Press.”’ 
_ None of these statements, my dear QuiLts, have a particle of truth| 
in them, and, though you don’t mean it in the least, they rather ge 
on the nerves of Yours very truly, A. EL | 


XXXITI. 


Srr,—Though personally a stranger to the Author of Top#-| 
Turvy, the pleasure with which I laid down your latest effort 2) 





| 


| 


what you would doubtless describe as fiction, impels me to inform) 
you of the concentrated disgust and unqualified contempt with 
which its perusal has inspired me for its writer. Jt 

I infer tom the ped to that this is by no means your first i) 


fliction upon a long-suffering public, but, as one of them, I may) 
ad 
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MUSIC. 


The site once intended for the New Opera House, on the Victoria Embankment, is to be utilised for the Central Metropolitan Police Offices.—Daily Taper. 


Policeman X. ‘‘ WHAT ARE YOU A-DOING A-LOITERING ‘ERE / 


Tue PUBLIC DON’T WANT YER, AND I WANT THIS 'ERE GrouND 


Myse_r! So comz, MOVE On!” 


perhaps be allowed to hope that it may be long before you favour us 
+o Another sample of your imbecility and incompetence. Short as 
time was which I permitted my to waste over your book, it 
was rendered somewhat more protracted by the pauses occupied in 
Pencilling the comment “rot” upon, speaking roughly, every 
ternate page, for without some such an expression of my opinion 
= not reconcile it to my conscience to return it to the Librar 
which it temporarily disgraces. In future, let me assure you | shall 
ulously avoid any book which may bear even the remotest resem- 
nee to your name upon its back ; and I should recommend you, 


ere it is too late, to select some other ais —ang chimney -sweeping— 
for such abilities as you presumably possess. All | can say is, | trust 
that even the most ignorant publisher (and Heaven knows they 
are ignorant enough /) has more judgment than to publish you 
without previously requiring a meavy indemnity. Not desiring the 
honour of your autograph, or, indeed, any correspondence with you 
on such a matter of taste, I do not think to a d my name 
or address, thereby sparing myself the ebullition of vulgar malig- 
nancy which I should otherwise expect to emanate from your pen in 
answer to this moderate but plain-spoken protest. 





x 
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A WATER COURSE. 


(Being some Account of a Visit to Royat—How it came about—Who 
advised t— Who agreed to it—Who went— Who didn’t go.) 
whose friendly Sptggeent I 

‘ “ on 


Everrsopr—that is a & : 
yat-les- Bains—says, 


submit my intention of going to 


up in one very 
simple one, which is, ‘* Do 
they mean anything at all?” 
and, ** Do they care one sna 


Rt of the finger and thumb,” 


(to put it classically) 
“where I go to, as long as I don’t bother them?” Friendship has 
its limits, and its seasons. 

The foregoing is merely a hint as to what variations I could play 
on such a theme. 

My immediate answer to my friends is that, ‘‘I am ordered to go 
there.” This sounds better than ‘‘ recommended,” as implying 
that my departure for Royat is a matter of vital importance to 
myself and aiso to my friends. So I speak as if I were a soldier, 
** ordered off at a moment's notice, to take the field,”"—a phrase which 
is more suggestive of the betting man than the soldier—and I expect 
my friends to accept this as sufficiently explaining why I choose 
Royat in preference to Vichy, Aix-les-Bains, La Bourboule, Mont- 
Doré, Homburg, Luchon, or any other watering-place. They have 
all of them, the air of resenting my choice of at as a personal 
affront to them individually and collectively ; or if not exactly as a 
personal affront, at least as showing on my part a want of con- 
sideration for their feelings. If they do not mean this, why does my 
old friend Hotpvm, lunching at his table by the Club window, 
exclaim with an ap ee of surprise, and in an inj tone, 
““Why Royat ?” and turn away to look out of the window, as if my 
conduct, was too painful for him to trust himself even to regard me 
one moment longer without weeping. 

‘Why does Tom UnpErieep, whom I only see to speak to for a few 
minutes on Tuesdays and Wednesdays, when he is waiting furtivel 
in the Club hall to waylay the new number of the World or Truth, 
and, so to speak, get the first cut at it before it has become as stale 
as the caviare which was opened for some one a fortnight ago; why 
I ask, does Tom UnpeRueer, to whom it can matter nothing where | 
go or what I do, suddenly take upon himself to look up from his 7ruth 
or World, and grow] in a discontented manner, ‘‘ Why do you go to 
Royat?” as though he had already made up his mind to go there 
himself, and was afraid there wouldn’t be room for both of us? 
That those of my medical uaintance who are interested in other 
health-resorts, should strong 4 advise their particular fancies, was 
to be expected ; but that my familiar friends should be hurt by the 
announcement of my resolution of visiting Royat, seems to for 
some preliminary explanation of my apparently, to them, ri’ 
conduct ; for they look askance at me as if, when I am out of the 
room, they will tap their foreheads significantly, muttering, ‘‘ Poor 
chap! something wrong in this quarter” yous my head)— 
** going to Royat! Must be off his nut!” and so on. Well, this is 
my explanation :— 

Happening one day to be having a scientific chat with my friend, 
Dr. Purrersy—Hammonp Purrewey, M.D., the well-known author 
of that brochure which created such a sensation in society about three 
years ago, entitled How to get Fat in Two Minutes, and even more 
celebrated in the medical and scientific world through his learned 
treatises on The Unnecessary Fabrication of Vital Tissue (25th 
Thousand), On the Treatment of Vehicular Disease on the Lower 
Lugnosis (50th Thousand), On Vicarious Pog of the Assimi- 
lated Cuticles (with Diagrams in Colours—8th Edition, Revised and 
Corrected by the Author), and, I should add, famed in the French, 
German, and Italian Schools of Medicine, for his brilliant discovery 
of the Clignotic Movement of the Nervous Tegecular Membrane, 


which has already revolutionised the treatment of this mysterioy, | 
mechanism in the human frame, which is now known among the | 
Faculty as ‘‘ Purrengy’s Membrane ’—happening to be chatting with | 
Dr. Porrenry about his own state of health, which was puzzling | 
him considerably, and, incidentally, about my own, he suddenly 
looked up, and said with an air of the deepest conviction, ‘* There’; 
only one place for you,—Royat ! ” 

en Dr. Hammond PurtTeney, sitting easily on a garden-chair,— 
that is, as easily as it is possible to sit ona ganlen-chaiee-anterh a| 
big cigar, suddenly brings his knees sharply together, jerks his body 
bolt upright, adjusts his spectacles with his left hand, while in his | 


right he takes his cigar (which he thenceforth uses as if it weres 
piece of chalk, and he were a lecturer drawing a diagram on an 
invisible black-board, and emphasing his discourse with it), he is 
immediately transformed from a round-visaged jolly looking person, 
a compromise between a young English Squire and a superior 
German Student (after a series of soap-and-water baths) who was 
wearing his Professor's gold-rimmed spectacles for a lark, to the | 
respectable English scientific, professional practitioner of several | 
years standing,—and, I am bound to say, the metamorphosis is as | 
astounding as it is complete and entire. : 
His manner is earnest, his action energetic, and his speech deter- 
mined, a combination which would give a tone of severity to any 
| other man, but not to Dr. Purrenzy, whose hair, what there is of it, 
| is very light and thin, and whose features guilt of any sign of 
| moustache, beard, or whiskers, more nearly resemble those of the 
| conventional cherub, than any other variety of the human physiognomy 
with which I am acquainted. 
There was “‘ once upon a time,” a learned person, a Doctor, not of | 
medicine, but of divinity, who was distinguished as ‘‘ The Angelic 
Doctor.” I feel inclined to borrow a hint from this title, and christen 
Dr. Purrenry “ The Cherubic Doctor.” I would not wish it to be 
thought that I adopt all the consequences of this simile, as Cherubs 
are usually represented on tombstones as blowing trumpets, | 
presumably their own; and I am bound to say that this is a sort of | 
thing Dr. Hamowp Purreney never does. If he blows trumpets at | 
all, they are not his own instruments, but those of his friends, and | 
these he blows loudly. To-day,—the day this dialogue takes place,— 
he sounds the Royat trumpet, and plays upon it a marvelously 
fascinating tune; so much so indeed, that my Cousin Jane at once 
agrees with him, that Royat is the place for me, Dr. PurrEngY 
having long ago settled that she, as his patient, was to go there before 
the London season was over. ant ey 
“You must go,” cries Mrs. Drspertiy, enthusiastically. She is 
also under Dr. Purreney’s orders. ‘‘It has done me such a lot of 
od every year.” She is a pale diaphonous lady with a rather | 
igh-pitched voice, and quick incisive manner of speaking that will | 
not brook contradiction. “ae | 
“Tt does everyone good,” cuts in Dr. Purrener, authoritatively, 
evidently not wishing to go into such useless details as to the nature | 
of the ailments from which his various patients, for whom he has | 
prescribed, or is prescribing, Royat, are suffering. ‘*‘ It does every | 
one good, and,” turning to me, “ it’Il do you good especially—an 
so you ll go—and I'll get your rooms, and see you all through your 
treatment, and you’ll start with your cousin, who is off next 
Saturday, and I leave to-morrow. Sothat’s settled ;” and, dropping 
the character of the Cherubie Doctor, he proceeds to throw himself 
back in his chair, kicks up his legs on to another chair, lights a fresh 
cigar, and with his face wreathed in smiles, he is once more trans- 
formed into the hearty boyish young. English Squire, who has been 
spending a year among the German Students, and is wearing, always 
y a lark, his Professor’s gold-rimmed es. 
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I have one short interview on our way home from the Richmond 
Club; it is in that en the memorable conversation takes place 


hich decides me. To Royat I go. so I sing with Cousi NE 
the duet from Manon, which I adapt to the jn a 
“A Royat, 


Nous i 
Tous les deux, tous deux !”’ 


The second line is, curiously enough, very su ive of the waters 
of Royat, if ‘ irons” were pronounced as in ish, There is plenty 
of “‘ irons,” not “* in the fire,” but in the water of Royat. For the rest 
of the week we have “* Waters on the brain,” and we cannot quote 
the line as applicable to our case (mine and Janx’s)—"* Eaux / no, we 
never mention them!” for we are y talking about them. 
Either Cousin JayE is ing onme, orl on Jane. Her husband 
can’t go with her, but he holds out some hopes of his just looking 
in, that is if, as 1 understand him, he finds Royat is on his way to 
Scotland, where he has to go on i iness, not unconnected 
(I faney, though, I wouldn’t mischief for the world) with a 
a ay an =, But y — R. 3 = ee owe f JANE, 
who, between ourselves is of an age able to take care 
of herself) and her husband has only to see her off at the Station, 
confide her to my care, (why can’t he come himself? he had said he 
would and then ¢ his mind) and that of Dr. Purrenry as 
medical attendant at and pay the bills, So Dr. Purrenzy 
ores us with some other petients including the diaphonous 
irs. DINDERLIN, giving self a week’s start in order (it is very 
kind of him) to have everything ready for our reception. 





TRYING IT ON IN TIREE. 
(A Conversation overheard in a Bothy. ) 


First Braw Scot. Eh, 
Sanpy? The boat sea- 
son’s gude this simmer ? 

Second Braw Scot (chuck- 
fing) Haud yer whist, ye 
= hee " ie the = out i 

e ° n a whisper. 
Gude, mon? It’s just sub- 
lime! Three ships of war, 
wi’ all the sodjer laddies— 
there was ne’er sic prosperity 
in Tiree before. 

First B. S. Ah, sair times 
they used to be; when na a 
single Tourist body cam, and 
the taters so , and the 
feeshin’, and the wee bit 
grass for the puir beastie 
ta’en awa’—— 

Second B. S. And the 
whusky—ye’se forgettin’ the 
whusky! Ah, (with a sigh) 
=~ there were weeks and weeks, 
+ simmers syne, when I 
- was ne’er mair than just a 

wee bit merry wi’ it, and 

now (erultingly) ivery night 

I’m altegither unable to dis- 

cern the kirk from the tavern, 

ye ken! 
First B. S. Ha, ha, ho! 
. To think the Government 
should be sie fules as to send three hundred men to coairce the puir 
— woe at crofters y bony 

Se . 8. we’ve drawn a gude prize this time, and no 
mistek. The sodjers are just roe ny a and payin’ in gude 
‘nglish gold—none o’ your dirty pun notes—and sic a time for the 
Flesher, and the Grocer, and for sellin’ our beasties’ and our milk, 
and our fegitibles, as was ne’er seen ! 
., First B. 8. ’Twas a rare trick, spreadin’ the report about the 

desprit resistance,”—eh, SANDY b—that would be met wi’— 

. cond B. 8. And the deforcin’ that puir sheriff body. Well, 

they Ul likely mek ain or twa o’ us pay for that ; but I’ll no mind a 

month in an Edinbro’ gaol, and it’s a sma’ price for having the 

nes in Tiree ; and I’ve ne’er set een on Edinbro’ in a’ my life, and 
I'll be to gang there. 

. 8. (contemplatively). Perhaps next simmer, Sanpy, 

Helen iment, wi’ the s and the bag- 


rine pila’ <re'f baler salpisr—but who'll eye Ser 
—we’ sai at who'll sa 
does na a joke the noo? P 


[Bzeunt the Canny Crofters, merrily. 





OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 


PECULATIVE AND EXPERIMENTAL.— A gentleman of 
J refined and cultivated tastes, who has devoted many years of 
life and the bulk of a large fortune to the perfecting of a machine, 
of which he is the proprietary inventor, for the cutting and curling 
of hair by wanes is anxious to dispose of the entire apparatus 
(which is guaran as in effective operative condition, though not 
quite in perfect and reliable working order), together with the 
Pometie tent attaching thereto. Would be found serviceable in a 
A lum or other kindred Institution, where thorough an 
vigorous head-shaving happened to be an object, or might be utilised 
at a cheap Restaurant for i yenent . Can be seen, and its 
y nes gee personally experienced, by any intending purchaser, who 
ould come provided with his own sticking-plaster, at any hour 
daily, at the present residence of the Proprietor, 370, New Cut. 
ARINE INVESTMENT.—A COAL BARGE to be disposed 
of. A Country Clergyman who has, under the will of a 
distant relative, recently come into possession of one of these useful 
and effective river carriers, but having failed in his effort to have it 
transported inland,“ and utilised in only way ible to him, 
namely, to serve, inverted, as a roof to the chancel of his new church, 
is anxious to meet with a member ‘of the yachting fraternity, or 
some enterprising person of nautical proclivities, ing to take it 
off his hands. Clipper-rigged, and supplied with a slight plank- 
deck, it would afford a capital and roomy pleasure-boat to an inde- 
fatigable amateur who wished to take a few friends on a slow, but 
safe, holiday cruise among the reaches of the upper Thames; while, 
if papered neatly, with a window knocked in its side, it might, in 
its present position, high and dry on a mud-flat at Barking, urnish 
an excellent substitute for a house-boat to any eccentric recluse to 
whom change of scene and situation on the river was no immediate 
object. Could, with certain alterations, be as a Sunday 
excursion-steamer, or serve as a target for marine artillery practice. 
No reasonable offer refused, — \ Rev. ——, Shoalam 
Vicarage, Mudwater. 


O INVALID SPORTSMEN. EXTRAORDINARY OPPOR- 
_ TUNITY.—The Laird of a small portion of a Highland Glen, 
who is leaving it for domestic reasons, is willing to let it forthwith to 
a careful tenant together with all the deer- ing and salmon- 
fishing to be found upon the estate. Owing to the recent dryness of 
the weather, there is at present no water in the stream, but twenty 
miles further down the Glen, a fine 3lb. salmon trout was seen 
last year, and it is reasonably calculated that if there is a steady 
down-pour in any season, he will be likely to mount and possibly 
show some sport higher up. Though the deer in the Glen is repre- 
sented at present by an ancient stag who is lame and blind of one eye, 
it is confidently expected that if suddenly frightened by the blowing 
of a post-horn or other device, he might turn tail and allow himself 
to be properly ‘‘ stalked.” The place, however, offers peculiar advan- 
tages to an invalid, who though confined to his bat -chair, and too 
feeble to handle a gun or a rod, wishes to indulge in the temporary 
excitement of meeting the Monarch of the Glen quite amicably, or of 
waiting for a week or two to witness a rise at a salmon-ladder. By 
letter to the MacSmansre, Glen Frolich, Perthshire, N.B. 


ry\O CRICKETERS AND OTHERS.—A Yorkshire Baronet, who 

takes a great interest in the development of the national game 
having conceived and carried out the idea of collecting a Cannibal 
Eleven for the purpose of pitting them in the field against celebrated 
English and County teams, but only having partially succeeded in 
initiating them in the rules usually observed in a regulation match 
is desirous of meeting with an —— wild-beast tamer, who will 
be prepared to act as Captain, and take them inhand. Though, on the 
whole, fairly behaved in public, as when, on the ** in” side, they can 
only berestrained from all going in at once by the free and frequent use 
of a leaded horsewhip, , when taking the field, invariably attempt 
to scalp the Umpire, and eat the wicket- ing gloves, it will be 
seen that any one applying for the post must be not only thoroughly 
well up in the laws of the game, but —_ to act with prompti- 
tude and vigour when they are in the least degree called in question. 
As, in their first.appearance in the field last week against “ All 
Uffingham,” they burst into a war-whoop in the course of the first 
innings, drove the rival Eleven to seek a hasty refuge up the various 
trees in the ground, and, finally making a bonfire of the wickets, 
lunched off the scoring-paper, their patron is anxious that, in their 
second and forthcoming engagement with ‘‘ Eleven Gentlemen of 
Yorkshire,” they should conduct themselves rather more in aceord- 
ance with the established usages of Cricket. He, therefore, will be 
glad to receive an early reply to the above Advertisement, and 
will undertake to supply t! , strait-waistcoats, tiger-pincers 
manaciles, leg-chains, and all other apparatus that may be deemed 
necessary to turning them out a respectable team, who will play 
fairly well together.—Apply, stating terms, to Baronet, Catcham 
Court, Yorkshire. 
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“THOSE YELLOW SANDS!” 


Tux Browns DEPART FOR THE SEA-SIDE, TO THE WISTFUL ADMIRATION OF THEIR LESS FORTUNATE NEIGHBOURS. 








“YOUTH ON THE PROW AND PLEASURE AT THE HELM.” 


‘** Farr laughs the Morn, and soft the Zephyr blows, 
While proudly rising o’er the azure realm 
In gallant trim the gilded Vessel goes, 
Youth on the prow and Pleasure at the helm : 
Regardless of the sweeping Whirlwind’s sway, 
That, hushed in grim repose, expects his evening prey.” 


Prophetic Gray! Thy proud Pindaric lyre 
In true Cassandra spirit thou didst handle, 

“* And with a Master’s hand and Prophet's fire,” 
Held to posterity a seer-like candle, 

W hich casts a curious illumination 

Upon the present puzzling Party situation. 


The morn laughs fair, and at the painted prow 
Triumphant Youth is cutting happy a pe 
No clouds of forethought darken that bold brow ; 
Has he not “* chucked ” the croakers and red-tapers ? 
And, after such a launch and such a rally, 
Shall he admit the ominous Raven to this galley ? 


The azure realm affords a jolly “‘ swim,”’ 

There ’s nothing to impede, or check, or ehackle. 
The gilded Vessel és in gallant trim, 

And isn’t his bold grasp upon the tackle ? 
The Vessel slides—Yeo-ho, lads! Pulley-hauly !— 
As smoothly as a lay by lyrical Macavtay. 


Vogue la galére! He always felt that he— 
Although a Captain scarce beyond the boy age— 
Was from his birth intended for the sea, 
And now he’s bent upon a prosperous voyage. 
He fears not rock or reef, or blast or thunder, 
And holds that only gangs of used up buffers blunder. 


As for the helmsman,—well, he too looks gay, 
Lounging beside his tiller as at leisure, 


Yet it, perchance, were premature to say 

He quite fulfils the poet’s type of Pleasure. 
He knows a bit about the Whirlwind’s force, 
And is not quite so coolly cocksure of his cours». 


Youth at the prow has not the slightest doubt, 
He looks as cockawhoop as a Cheap Tripper. 
** Bless you!” winks he, *‘ I know what I’m abcut. 
I only wish that I, not he, were skipper. 
But whilst I trim the sails and watch the compass, 
He cannot go far wrong, so I'll not raise a rumpas.” 


He at the helm had better keep his eye 

Upon that Whirlwind ‘‘ hushed in grim repose ” 
On the horizon now, but ever nigh ; 

And when it next may thunder forth who knows ? 
** Sufficient for the day its ill however,” 


BRITANNIA REDIVIVA. 


Naval affairs appear to be looking up at last. The launching of 
the fast cruiser, Orlando, from a private yard on the Tyne, aptly re- 
minds the British tax-payer that the Authorities have taken a step 
in the right direction, inasmuch as building to the extent of three 
and a half millions has been similarly placed out, and is at this 
moment actively in hand. Then the present Government, however 
they may manage the ship of State, look very like doing good 
business with the Navy. If Lord Grornoz Hamitroy, who began 
well last year, wants to spend his money judiciously, let him get 4 
Royal Commission to help him, for, with ‘ CoarLey” BEREsroRD 
as his colleague, whose energetic presence at the Board is enough to 
wake up “my Lords,” me | set them all yyy dancing the 
Hornpipe, he is not likely to come to a standstill for want either of 
spirit or enterprise. Then there is the Secretary, Mr. Forwoop, 
who, whether he is practically for wood or for steel in construction, 
is admitted to be very much to the fore from a business t of _- 
and likely to prove an important factor in the efficiency 0 





the department. On the whole, the prospect is encouraging. 
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Law! Yes, and the Dignit 
The centre of the Universe! Wi 
which seems to be synonymous with familiarity—nay contempt! 
end? How long must 

Who is that unfortunate creature hustl 
mob, insulted by a barbarous constabulary, fined 
a person who an hour later 
with the greatest courtesy 
amongst the Aldermen) as a ‘‘Gentleman o 


treating a man of 


—— duties ! 


iterally of life and death. 
of a fellow-creature may depend upon his fiat. 
Juryman will push his wa 
abuse, and dazed with h crushing, will 


1») 


Guilty ! 





Perhaps the Gentleman may be 


Ladies! Then the anger of Mr. Punch rises to fever- 
heat, and, had he his way, he would take his broom, and, 
assisted by artistic Joby, holding the lantern of experi- 
ence, make a clean sweep of it! Talk of City improve- 
ments! What improvement can there be when the 
heart of the City is eancered to the core? Fine streets, 
handsome buildings, and a Court-House a disgrace to 
civilisation ! 

If the Juryman has cause for complaint, what must be 
the grievance of Sic : 
. the unfortumate (4! 4" Aliceman Will you proffer me! 

| lady bound to ( ‘x/ ptismirl oor incuba 


Ltitiinds of ik 


SEE THE C. C. C.! 


room where the 
friends and re- 
latives of the 
prisoner sur- 
round her, 
knowing ‘her 
mission, kept 
waiting amidst, 
S| jeers and, per- | 








. Ae | she is met with 
. Ze ja laugh; she : 
of Justice! A Prison and a Court House! | $esta ‘tn “thePecme building, clothed tm the mean 
ell may it be called the Old Bailey—a name finery of scarlet robes and 
en is it to 
r. Punch tolerate one of the worst scandals of the day ? 
ed by a rough and foul-mouthed 
a relentless official? Why 
he gets into the hall of Justice) will be addressed 
a Judge amongst the Minnows (or say a Triton 
the Jury!” A pleasant way of 
A delightful introduction to grave 


chance, even 

threats, for 

/ hours without 
Wy 1/8 y ne ! A She 
oe een S |appeals to a 
Ws Ny | constable, and 





And 
clothed in the meaningless 
golden chains, are the Fathers 
of the City calmly doing nothing until the time arrives 


for them to indu 
home to the subur 

What more can Mr, Punch say? What more can he 
do? Pen and pencil to the attack! Will the combined 
forces wake the consciences of the City King and his col- 
leagues? It is to be doubted! Years ago Mr. Punch 
; : . suggested that a Director should be seated in front of 
, - going to decide a question | ¢), engine to every excursion-train, as a preventive to 
It is possible that within the hour the existence |railway accidents. Why not cause every Alderman to 
Laughed at on every side, the | serve, incognito, on the Jury, and every Alderman’s wife 
by much |to run, unknown, the gauntlet of the Witnesses’ Room ? 
A reform might follow. But no; 


7 a heavy lunch or a sleepy drive 


by 


birth and breeding ! 





to the box of fndement, and unnery 


called upon for the Verdict. 


nice frame of mind in which to ponder the dread answer, ‘‘ Guilty!” or “* Not | bbe ae am peat fouse is better than inquiry, and 
:” Why, after all the ill-usage he will have undergone, he will be! halls at the Guildhall more amusing than redress ! 
better fitted for the curative‘ treatment of that happy refuge for the mentally | Fancy Bumste Master of the situation! Buwsre 


afflicted, the Flower House, Catford, than a seat in the Jury Box at the Old 
Bailey! But what does that matter? Twelve good men and true will have | 
been gathered together and brought up smilin i 
| be) to listen to the arguments of the counsel, the evidence of the witnesses, 
and the iudge’s summing-up! ‘There they are, “ 





| the representative of Justice, the outcome of the City’s 
wealth! And the stronghold of Bomste is called the 
| C.C. C.! Mysterious initials. What do they really mean ? 
Crass and Contemptible Cruelty? Certainly. Corrupt 
and Callous Carelessness? Again certainly—why not? 
So Mr. Punch once more wields his broom, and demands, 
with the utmost severity, his rights, and the rights of the 


and scowling (as their case 


Ready, aye ready,” and what 


S Gia wn 
“4 wed P&T IN? CANT JER. Mt Juayaan————— _—____ people. Licence has had its day, it’s time for law! Law, 
: i. hfe for ne} wan sweRING yér namo’2) ) CouRT 2» | Gentlemen of the House of mons! Law, Peers in 
Pe < —— 13 | “the other place.” Law, Your Masesty! Law! 





—— 





te inte Saye " , 








Colourable. 
Bravo, Mr. Speaker! How proud you must feel. 
The Buff and the Blue 
Seem contented with you; 
Nor does Protestant Orange protest against Pernt! 





“Iy Memontam.”—Why this heading, prefixed, at 
the foot of a newspaper Obituary, to an intimation which 
| first appeared a year, or several years ago? For some 
|good reason, dou -——never mind what, A corre- 
sponding announcement, for the al of those whom it 
may concern, might be toa list of * ~ poo wei 
As :—‘*‘ On this twelvemonth (or a date still ear 1), 
<<a) | ‘at the parish church, Dunmow, —— Reverend B. 

| Bu ' Doveda 








| 








does it matter what “discipline” 
wretched 


and dirty 
So a for the 


After all, they are 


CKLE, Fer1x Lovrsonn, of Cottage, to Amy, 
| youngest daughter of Erasmus Briiicoo. In celebration 
of the Anniversary and testimony to continued enjoyment 
of conjugal felicity.” This Advertisement would be 
agreeable reading to everybody. No doubt it would be 
dropped after a year or two! 





they may have undergone in the crowded 
of the Court, so To as they Epa when wanted ? 
Jury, the Gentlemen of the Jars the yrs of the rey & 

e@ 


men, and ‘can behave as such.” But when it comes to. 
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“THE BILLS OF MORTALITY.” 


Kirk Elder (after a look at his Morning Paper). “‘ Poor McStagorR priv! Er's | and they ’ll take a— League! 
VERA SAD TO THENK O° THE GREAT NUMBER ©’ DesTENGWESHED MEN THAT's 


LATELY BEEN TA’EN! ‘'Dexp—I NO FEEL VERA WEEL—MYSEL !” 


ANTICIPATIONS OF IMMORTALITY, 
Ode to the Incorporate Society of Authors, 
, (Mr. Watrzr Busant, at a meeting of the I 
yo Society of Authors, said that, with regard to the lectures which 
' were to be held in the autumn, the Committee had secured the 
° | " services of Mr. Epmunp Gossz and Mr. Comyns Carr for 
lf “The Profession of Author” and “ The Drama,” respectively, 
j ; Mr. Epmunp Gossx and others spoke.) 
“Ow English Letters,” carping eritios said 
** Light shines not, save re ected from the dead : 
Now none can move in prose, or charm in rhymes, 
And all is blank, save Science and the Zimes !” 
A Wy When nowhere could the cuckoo-cry be stilled, 
1) Incorporate wrath the penmen’s bosoms’ filled ; 
ti **To prove the worth an envious age denies, 
From genius’ grave new genius must rise ;’ 
Hien Whence shall the full illumination come ? 
Gosse shone electric forth, and Spite was dumb ! 
Immortal Bard! So by thyself proclaimed 
i To all whose ignorance ne’er heard thee named, 
1 al Who yet to Poet Donson’s muse canst yield 
t 


ul 


1 A quiet acre in Elysium’s field, 

nny) Serenely claiming from the Gods on high, 

] | | The meed which grosser mortals still deny, 

| NK, How blest indeed the favoured few that see 
HL The Incorporate corporate alone for thee ! 


Plead for the poor, or for the player’s art,— 
The Authors’ , in one harmonious tone, 
Shall proudly speak through Poet Gossz alone! 
Autumnal lessons from his lips shall fall 

On hearers keen such wisdom to recall ; 

And authors, grateful for their champion’s fame, 
Shall thank the Incorporate that no other came 
By lesser lights the brilliant page to read, 

Or stand between the Immortal and his meed. 
Ne’er be it said, Incorporates could speak 

But as the mouthpiece of a foolish clique ! 
Epmunp the Greater! brace thee to thy work, 
Illustrious namechild of less famous Burke! 
While meek In rates hail the new Sublime, 
And send him to th Gods before his time. 


| 


i | Though lesser speakers play a lesser part, 
||! 
it 
i 


. 








Wuere THE Dissentrent LIBERALS REALLY WISH TO 
Srr.—On Mr, GLADSTONE. 





Aw Untontst View oF Intsumen.—Give them an inch 








No Smatt Beer.—Lord Burton. 








CASH AND CREDIT. 


A propos of “ The Last Shopkeeper. A Tale of the Dim and| 
Distant Future,” which lately appeared in his pages (No. 2350, p. 45). 
Mr. Punch has received the following, among many other letters :— 

Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Wuen I read your very pathetic acoount of ‘‘The Last 
Shopkeeper,”” I was moved almost to tears, and felt as though I 
had lost, or at least was within measurable distance of losing, an old 
and dear friend. The Retail Shopkeeper has indeed been to me, in- 
termittently perhaps, but very y, what the poet calls “‘ a pleasant 
boon.” To him, on those not rare occasions when I have expended 
all my ready cash with the C rative Stores attached to the 
branch of the Public Service which I grace, to him, I say, it has been 
my habit to resort for commodities, and—well in point of fact for 
credit. The motto ot the Stores you see is that of Mrs. Gamp, “I 
gives no trust myself.” It is their only drawback, but a somewhat 
serious one nevertheless, when funds are low and pay-day is still 
remote. On such occasions I call and see my old eabedss—eey 
much tried—friend the keeper, whom I find a real good fellow 
in such emergencies. Our fri ip, like our other relations, is of 
long-standing, and the very thought of losing him for good and all, 
in the disma! but definite fashion shadowed forth in your touching 
~~ , is — to me. the Ss 

, Sir, let us comfort k. with our s thy, let us 
encourage him with our ccumlapal poy let us onal Eien now 
and again with a modest payment on account, rather than risk the 
incalculably uncomfortable consequences—to us as well as to him— 
of his incurring the wretched fate of the doomed Jonw JonxER. 

Yours very truly, Tatsot A, TenTEeRForE. 


P.8.—Disgusting!!! Mr. Punch, will you believe it? I have 





just received the most impertinent letter from a miserable pettifog- 
ging Shopkeeper, who has the audacity to tell me, one of Her 
ajesty’s trusted—save by him—Servants, and that in no meas 
language, that my account with him, a paltry hundred pounds, has 
been running for three years, that he must and will have it settled, 
and that Ae will not supply me with any more goods until it is paid ! ! | 
And I must pocket that insult from a low, soulless, white-aproned 
épicier, because—well, in point of fact because at the moment I have 
nothing else to pocket. I am yy all our fellows are more or 
less cleared out, and pay-day is still three weeks ahead. Can you 
conceive a man, even a Shopkeeper, taking so mean an advantage of 
a fellow-creature? What am I todo? I have no cash for the 
Stores, and no credit with the Shops! Where, then, is the use of 
the latter? Sir, I perceive that your Story had a significance I did 
not at first fathom. May it prove prophetic. May the vile race 
of counter-jumping Vampires die out, indeed, and that speedily. 
They are losing their only raison d’étre, and are no longer fit to live. 
Yours indignantly, = a a 





Shakspeare for the Stage. 


Brow, blow, thou winter wind ; 
Thou art not so unkind 
As “ Benefits” forgot. 


Too Mucu Licensep Grocers.—Certain Grocers, at the Stratford 
Petty Sessions, escaped conviction under the Sale of Food Act, for 
selling under the name of Coffee, a mixture of that article with 
quantities of Chicory and other matter. Some of the samples 
contained Coffee in porerin to Chicory of 50 per cent. Coffee may 
commonly be considered a ye beverage, but at Stratford a 
great deal of it is undeniably half-and-half! 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Thursday, August 5.—Another 
new Parliament, and another 
Election of Spzaker. The second 
within seven months. Fortu- 
nately, the old process brings out 
the same result. Three times in 
twenty months, and always the 
same PEEL. No Repeal here. 

House getting used to ceremony 





_* Not at all,” he said, making a dig at my ribs, which I with 
ey Ores “T ve — the 2 eae wae a caliente 

urst o manter ho pases on, ing a im like a flail. In 
wonderful spirits, and really a aed Seow. 

GLapstone came in at half-past one. Gazed with surprise at 
two hats at end of Front Opposition Bench, one white the other 
black, *‘ Belong to some of my young men, I suppose,” he said, 
though there was an uneasy look in his eye. Presently Cuamnen- 
LAIN came in, and taking up the black hat, put it on his head 
and sat down. Later Heneace claimed the white hat, and sat on 
Front Bench. Hartixcton coming in a little late, appropriated 


third seat. 

** Delighted to see’ you, my Lord and Gentlemen,” said Giap- 
sToNe, shaking hands heartily with them. ‘Glad to have you 
back again in the fold. Nothing like a united family. Some talk 
about your going to sit below the Gangway, or among the Tories. 
- here you are, under the old umbrella once more, Very nice 
of you. 

ARTINGTON evidently wanted to say something in reply. 
CHAMBERLAIN hastily prepared a few remarks; but GLapstong, 
turning aside, began talking to Henny Fow er, leaving them no 
opportunity. 

Business done.—Mr. Pet re-elected Speaker. 

Friday.—Swearing like anythink going on in both Houses, 
Colonel AshmEAD Bartvert (Militia) says our army in Flanders 
was nothing to it. Even the Archbishop of Cantexsurr yielded 
to the wild passion of the moment, and swore with the loudest 
of them. 

The Commons trotting to and from the House of Lords to hear 
Commission read, and so on. The SreaKer, as yet, only in 
Chrysalis state, wearing no gown, and crowned with a shillin 
wig (a bob-wig they call it, but I never indulge in omy 
paras visit to the Lords the Sreaker behaved in generous 
ashion. 





now, but quite new Members sit 
and stare at Speaker that is to| 
be, who reclines on a back bench 
without wig or gown, just like | 
ordinary Member. First of all, | 


Black Rod dropped in, and invited everybody to adjourn to House of | most dolorous countenance—sighing like a furnace, and scarcely 
When  poseensie returned, PALGRAVE, successor in the Clerk’s| ever taking his eyes off the 
friend, Erskine May, poked his finger in the direc- | times!” he murmured, ‘ when I used to waltz up and down with 


tion of Brexsecx. B., rising | 
in response to this dumb-| 
show, moved the re-election of 
PEEL. GLADSTONE seconded | 
it. No one said nay, and/| 
then, for fear Pret didn’t 
know the way, GLADSTONE | 
and Brrxseck led him to 
Chair. 
This was business of day. 
Much livelier before it came 
on. Mem to flock 
down at noon. By half-past 
one _— Lh... with a | 
ing, ating, chatting 
crowd, Through the grow 
passed familiar figure. if 
ou shut your eyes you could 
ollow him by the resounding 
thumps he towed on ac- 


quaintances. 

** Hullo, old friend Perrr!” 
I said as soon as I recovered 
my breath after his salutation, 
. ores you had gone to the 


| 


“With regard to myself,” he said, in broken voice, “I pra 
that if any error shall be committed, it may be imputed to myself, 
and not to Her Majesty’s Commons.” 

Scarcely a dry eye in the Assembly. 

Pretty to see BrapLavGH amid the throng, waiting to swear. A 
srgeant-at-Arms. ‘* The good old 
the Sergeant, the centre of 
an ——— throng, which *¥ 4) 46 e. 

y 


subsequently pitched me 
down-stairs, tore my coat, 
and broke my stylographic 
pen. Ah, the good old times 
will never come back to 


me!” When BrapLaven’s 
chance came to be sworn in, 
he planted himself at the 
elbow of the Sergeant-at- 
Arms’ chair. “ La-la-la, 
la-la-la,” he hummed to 
slow music of the waltz, 
fixing his eye on the Ser- 
geant, and slightly swaying 
his body. TheSergeantslew 
himwithastony stare. Evi- 
dently didn’t know what all 
thismeant. So Brapiaven, 
throwing up his hands with 
despairing gesture, walked 
up to the table, and took 
the oath in ordinary way. 

Business done.—Swear- 
ing in. 


»> 
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CIRCUMSTANCES OVER WHICH HE HAS NO CONTROL OBLIGE THE PATER TO CELEBRATE THE GLORIOUS 7 wELFTH IN TOWN THIS YEAR. 
Wirth THE HELP OF THE PoULTERER, AND THE Boys (at Home For THE HoLipays), HE ENJOYS SUCH EXCELLENT SPORT, THAT HE 
says “Never wo Moor” wit ue LAvisHh Hunpreps or Pounds ON WHAT HE CAN GET FOR NEXT TO Notuine aT Home, 
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MISUNDERSTOOD ; 
OR, “HOW IT STRIKES A STRANGER.” 


Tue nation of Nullibia was much behind the age ; 

It had never seen an Actor, and it did not boast a Stage! 

An unsophisticated race, ingenuous and simple, 

Whose mirth was as spontaneous as old Ocean’s sunny dimple. 

They basked in Nature’s beauty, though they ’d never had a Rusxriy 

And they found life most amusing, though ungraced by sock and 
buskin. 

They looked on it without a thought of histrionic mocking ; 

A state of abject ignorance exceptionally shocking. 


One morning in Nullibia a pallid man appeared, 

With abnormal length of tresses and pe noem of beard. 

Nullibia had never seen a man so closely shaven, 

In gait so like an ostrich, or in guise so like a raven ; 

And they cried, *‘ O ghastly Stranger, stop! Nullibia quite secure is. 

Why stride you like Orestes? Are you hunted by the Furies?” 

Then the Stranger stopped instanter, with the funniest of jerks, 

As though something fed me wrong upon a sudden with his works. 

And with curious blub and gurgle, like Geneva from a bottle, 

Words which no man comprehended flowed from forth his spectral 
throttle. [guggles ? 

And they cried, ‘‘O pallid Stranger, why these painful gug-sug- 

Are they signs of suffocation, or severe internal struggles ? 

Then his vertebre they patted where they angularly hollowed, 

Asa mpase Gee with an infant who a crumb of bread hath swal- 
lowed. 

But instead of showing symptoms of appreciative gratitude, 

He appeared about to strike them,—but he only struck an attitude. 

He crooked his spectral fingers, and he hunched his bony shoulders, 

In a way that nearly petrified the wondering beholders. 

And one cried, *‘ O pallid Stranger, I would be your benefactor, 

But oh, what the dickens are you?” He responded, ‘I’m an 
Actor!!!” 

And his optics flamed like torches. It was simply Artist’s vanity, 

But they quite misunderstood it—they mistook it for insanity. 

And one whispered to another, ‘‘ Ah, poor soul! don’t raise a racket, 

But just try and keep him quiet while I run for a strait-jacket.” 

Then one oman, “ What is an Actor?” Though he e in accents 
gentile, 

They appeared to cause the Stranger torments physical and mental ; 

For he shrieked in shrill falsetto, and he tore his garments madly, 

And the people sadly murmured, “‘ He has got them rery badly.” 

‘Gracious powers!” groaned the Stranger, ‘‘this is worse than 
Yokohama. 

Do you really mean to tell me that you haven’t got a Drama?” 

Now the people of Nullibia of fine courtesy were models, 

So they only looked compassionate and gravely shook their noddles. 

Then Stranger grove low, and inarticulate)y gurgled, 

Like a we se wife has bolted, or whese mansion has been 

wr 








So they said ‘ If you ’re an Actor”’—and they only spoke to humour 
iIm— 

** Pray act, and let us see it.”” Then there came a tragic gloom o’er 

He tossed his mane of tresses like an epileptic lion {him, 

(Whilst the stalwart local Constables his action kept an eye on}, 

And he straddled like a land-crab with a shambling sideway 
action, 

(Whilst the ladies of Nullibia looked on in stupefaction), 

And his voice sunk to his midriff in a ventriloquial fashion 

(Till the matrons of Nullibia were melted to compassion), 

And he clutched his crumpled shirt-front with a visage black and 
scowling, 

And ej aebbehed fiercely with a high hysteric howling, 

And he hissed and groaned, and gurgled, and he mopped, and mowed, 
and muttered, 

But they could not catch the meaning of a single word he uttered. 

And they eried, ‘‘Oh, is this acting?” He replied, “It is, for 
certain ; 

And you’ll now just please imagine that I’m called before the 
Curtain.” 

Then he smirked upon them blandly as a histrionic hero, 

Just as Tacrrvus informs us was the habitude of Nero ; 

And he swore that their affection was the source of all beatitude, 

And he maundered of his heart-strings, and he gushed about his 

ratitude. 

He lederouniaiiy ladled out a lot of school-girl drivel, 

And their loyalty he lauded till he seemed about to snivel. 

He must leave them for a fortnight, he remarked; the wrench 
was cruel, 

But the fire of their affection should not fail for want of fuel. . 

He — ne’er forget that moment; let them still keep up their 
pecker ; 

He was happy in his Art, and in the state of his Exchequer. 

And a further opportunity their souls should shortly flatter 

Of worshipping the former, and replenishing the latter. 

He loved them, oh, he /oved them, every Man and Miss and Madam, 

Though ninety-five per cent. of them he did not know from Adam. 

But the Artist’s heart ’s capacious, as capacious as his pocket.— 

Here his eye began revolving, like a beacon, in its socket, P 

And he yelled, ‘*‘ Where are the bouquets, and why don’t you rise 
and bellow ? 

Will no curses @ /a Claudian, will no apings of Othello, 

Will no posturings like Clito’s, will no facial twists infernal. 

Will no Blend of Ancient Milier and the modern London Journal, 

Move your frigid souls to frenzy? Gug-gug-gug——” But here 
they stopped him, 

And in a padded chamber they incontinently popped him. 





Aw occasional want of animation may be excused in a Clergyman, 
who reflects that he is only addressing Lay figures. 








Morro ror THE Ex-Premrer.—‘‘ Cut, and Coombe again.” 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc see 13s. 
St. Christoly a 20s, 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CAPRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 










TEACHERS 
/AUSTRALIAN 


BON DOED 












somes for India:—Curues, Pasrazs, @ Co. 
= thin Stores, BLOOMSBURY MANSION, 
ART 8T., W.C. & 
COMPANY, 92 and 94, Albany , London, N.W. 
SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH SEMLBITION, 
LONDON, 4% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
rit CH ERRY fea. 
= F. — z BRANEY: 


o Iureniat Bosman 
2 Pas —e Wares 





Sry 


PEPPER'S 
= ano IRON 
“thon. TONIC 


STRENGTH, 
ENERGY. 
Gives . oily, Ne Mental, Digests 
Stronet cits, 52 ues, void ereeywhers 
Insist ley ing Perrea’s Tonic. 











THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


y 
\\ 
S 
n\ 


\ 


FRY’S PURE 
COCOA) 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


special scientific process. 








a. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 















SiSADDLE PASTE 
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“Aseocerstr Puss.” 


ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


Estastisugp 1825, 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
G Ale. 

For Gout; Lithia Water, and Lithis and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sorp Evesywuree. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 


REGISTERED. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 
Pe pare ie cote ohare 
Sa Raa 
TO SMOKERS. 
BEWLAY 8: celebrated INDIAN 
, eS eee 7 


Gaarusc. 





Lane, B.C., and 3. 
r—6., King 











‘§ 7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUABRANTRED. 






re i vermen. SALT. 


/| BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
























Send stamp tor 


Botanic Medicine Co. the wo? 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
roa 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Kile, 
Cerebral Conges' 

Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON, 


Temar is agrepepie to take, and never produces 
paws wi rh’ busines ‘or pleasure 
~~ 2s. 64. a box 


Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
tion. 





TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 


N E n ve, py E. 





BRILL’S 
SEA 


Of Chemists and Grocers. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
SHEAF BINDERS, 


































ou the 
them tor he te oo) € 
Joum Hamittox 7, Phi 
Wholesale only 





HARNESS COMPOSITION | 
JET BLACK OIL. 


PLATE 'E POWDER. 


S. & H, HARRIS’S 





a vy ol feddher, Greous, ant Iremmenger. Manufactory: 57, MANSELL OTREBT, 


FOONITE BLACKING. 


Wat! —_—. "3 pee | 


POLISHING PASTE, 


POUCH BLACKING 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT, 


For Producing a Sea Path 
at Home. 


PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL FAMIL 
ANALYSED AND APPROVED BY roR 
CONSTANTLY RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 


CAL M 
veep. BY FAMOUS PEDESTRIAN 
VEN 6r 


HA OTH AND Vie OUR TO 
uILLi0 xe 
Bold e aX Ape re in Boxes of 31d. gat upwards, aiso 
in Packets containing safiicient for a small Meth. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
TIDMAN & SOM, 21, WILGOM ST., LONDON. 


EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 
and 


HARNESS ROOM 


TO bE SEEN AT 


GALE'S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Hall). 


" EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ° 
CIGARETTES. 


ease Mase. OF ALL TOBACOONISTS. 

















DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 
FO JEADACHS, QOUT, end INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 
R ANDALL’S 

NOTED 
WATERPROOF 
SHOOTING 
BOOTS 
AY one 
seats ha 
ioe » 


aoe h 
Atample pair omnes poss free for 
Poultry. 





“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD Ab 


Is warranted toc — nee the piest feme 1, 

from wh. and Bion 

roves fil kinda, “ekin nd od treseneas wits eff 
re marvellous. Thousa. heey meme ae L m 

parte In bottles 2, 04. (+: § 
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aaa ~ stam by Tas 
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of br 
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m Limcour Mipiano 
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ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


ous | Stpese AND BEST. 
« ” (the Lady's | gw epaper) * ‘ feels no 
n recommen —— 
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\\ Ms LA 


Aye HEALTH| 


EXHIB" 1884, 


| | 
| ” 


| iw 










FURNITURE = POLISH. 
LowDow, &. 
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For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 
all of Weak Digestion. 


The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 


COLONIAL AND INDIAN 
EXHIBITION. 


Visitors should make a point of seeing the Exhibit of 4 
the Montserrat Company in the West Indian Court, $ 
where refreshing Drinks, compounded of their Lime $ ( 
Frait Juice and Cordials, may be obtained free of ¢ 
charge. The Montserrat Lime Fruit Juice and Cordials $ 
are absolutely free of Alcohol. 
PBs 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK?: 


The Lancer says >— We have subjected the samples of the 4 , 
Lime Fruit Juice’ of the Montserrat Company to full analysis, ; 
with a view to test -~ — one arity. We have te 4 
be in RELY 7 PREE FROM ADUL- : 
TERATION, and we “eon! the publie ‘ee drink itin preference ¢ 
to any form of aleoh 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


Sold by Grocers, Druggists, Chemists, Wine Merchants, 
4c., everywhere. 

—As there are many 4 
IMPORTANT CAUTION. worthless Imitations of , 
the MONTSERRAT COMPANY'S LIME FRUIT 
JUICE and CORDIALS, care should be taken to see ¢ 
that each Capsule bears the Company's Trade Mark in 
addition to the Label on the Bottles. 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S ONLY. 
New Summer 
Now heady, 
According to the Queen, 

* It has no rival.” 

Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals —_ in general — For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
qualities, ed to 4 the yard For Children, capitaily 
strong be the —s For Gentiemen's wear, double 
width, 2s. 6¢ “to 10s, 6d. the yard. The Navy Blues end the 
Riacks are fast dyes. On receipt of instructions , samples will be 
arent POST FRE N.B.—Any length cut, and jane Paid to 

xport. 


principal Railway Stations. Goods packed for E 
BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 


len F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6Gd., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


BIRD'S = oe 
CUSTARD = 
POWDER === 


the rome of the Inventor, ALFRED 5 
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PEARS’ TRANSPARENT SHAVING STICK. 
100 years established as the c!eanest and best preparation for SHAVING. It makes 
profuse, Creamy, and Fragrant Lather, which leaves the Skin smooth, clean, cool, and 


comfortable. SOAP and CASE, Is. 
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Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury . 
Parish of 6t. Bride, City of London.—Sarvnpar, newest 16. 108. 




















































Bnew Issue of JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES in Monthly Nos. 


The The reissue in shilling parts of “ Leech’s Pictures of Life and Character” is an opportunity of laying in a stock of 
amusement at the cheapest of rates which ought not to be neglected. Each part contains forty pages, often with 


“Saturday four subjects to a page. The presentation is excellent in itself and admirable for the money. Except that all things 


Review” ass, it should be needless to say much about John Leech. We could indeed wish (according to the inveterate critical 
a abit of asking for something that is not there) that, in addition to the dates which are to appear in an index, a few 
Says i— slight explanatory notes should be added. But perhaps this is a counsel of perfection, and it would only increase 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLEIMS. 





The _ }the edification, not the delight. Great, indeed, is that delight. The fulness, the sincerity, and the inexhaustible 
“ Sat di versatility of his humour informed his creations with a life and a variety almost unparallel Leech never seems to 
UVALY | de copying himself—the bane of all art, and especially of all caricature. He never seems to be creating a fashion or 
Review” a folly in order to ridicule it. We cannot, of course, do more than make a few general remarks on a collection so 
vast, So well known, so infinitely diversified. Let it suffice to say that all the old friends are here, and all are welcome, 

SAYS :— and a thousand other things agreeable to look at, improving to read, and suggestive of other days. 


arte 1 2 and 3 now ready. At ¢ the Booksellers’. One Shilling BRADBURY. ACHEW, & CO. 
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PATERSON'S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 
SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps One Shilling. 
RHINE PRUVINCES, 12 Coloured Maps, Eightess- 

pence 
be handiest and best Guides pub! shed.” 
Emyer tant to Travellers.- ~in Vaterson’s Guides 
t us nian 


of Tue ~ Hove. + 
the greate-t care from long persona! «1 perience 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. 
UNITED KINGDOM Great Britain and Ireland 
60 Coloured Maps leans, i 64; 
Plain, 6 
ENGLA’D and WALES, 46 Maps, @c., 4s 
LONDON and the 6 and E. COUNTIES, 2s. 
MIDLAND ani NORTHERN COUNTIES and 
WALES, 2% 
W. Parensow, Bdinburgh; Bo Sranronp, and 
Simrpain, Mamewace, & Co, London; 
anda hooks erm 


CORPULENCY, 


how to harmiess! 
ithout semi -starvetic 


Recipe and notes 
and rapidiy cure Obesity 
m dietary ec Eu sorras 
Matt Oct. th, says: “ Ite effect is not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
of onesity to induce a redical cure of the disease” 
Kook . 00 pages bate ps), & C. RUSSELL, Woburn 
House, 27, Store Street, Kedford Square, London 


CTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


SSBCEINLOSIOAL DISPEMSAEY 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
eaeeeroned oF as pce TORY ORGANS, 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 
During the «hort time th« has been opened, the 
»een OvUlained 





under 
MRONCHITI#, 40; 
r treatment, 13 
WINDPIVE 
i, 20; relieved, 4; ot 


iM ,27; ured, 13; relieved,@ 
ee on de —-— 


i) under 
ecstment 
W HUUPLN 

ep t 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
cf Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit. aud Ladies. 
SAMUEL, BROTHERS. 
65 & 67 7, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


JouN ¥ BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PIANOS — Patented Inventions from 1868 to 
184 inciuding the ent Tuning apparatus, poses 
outiast any other Piano —JOHN 
“ONS, Pianoforte Manufscturers, 
London, W. Lists fee 





Pat 
the power to 
LINSMEAD & 
1, Wigmere st 





Jorwick sg 


SEASONABLE DELICACY.—-WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





NOTE.—Purchasers should insist on being suprlied with Brows & POLSON’S CORN FLOTR. 
Inferior kinds. asserting fictitious claims, are being offered. 





Ca 
li 

/ WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. \ 
FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. 


MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 
OP 9 P PO N AX 


\ pum F more rare . = 
\ VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings, 
K1S8- ME QUICK, always sweet. 





BAGGY ENEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTAIES. 


From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 5/6, or | 
6/6, ‘rom the Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 


GREIN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. 


For LUGGAGE, 
PASSENGERS, &c. 
~~ —— = MANSIONS, &c. 


LIFTS = CLARE, BUNNETT, 809., &00., Lim, 


RATHBUN® PLAC e. 
OXFORD STREET, W 
ARBENZ’S 
New Patent Powder and Shot | 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. | 











ay -“ actentes a Pe AIR GUNS 

constru.ted Pe gg 
DART sand ONULLETS as An é 2408, also | 

for Gring KULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDG:S, 
and can be changed from one to the otner in a few | 
seconds, and with the greatest exse. Heautifully | 

fiul-hed, well made, and quite safe (being Govern- 

roved and mark , they are suitabie either 

‘ »or “musement or for = ing purposes, and 
have the further advantage beiny almost noi-e- | 

less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 
on application. 
A. ARBENZ, | 


107, 108, GT. CHARLES oT., BIKMINGHAM. | 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTON IZED MILE 


(PATE 
For all of weak os on. 
Always available as a Kestorative and delici- 
ous beverage 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


rENT 
For the Invalid. No digestion oe 
For Weakly Children and Con ta. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


PATEN 

By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 20. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884, 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
For 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Temar is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pleasure. 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 6¢. a box, 

stamp included 


“CHUBB 
SAFES. 


Paice Lisrs sex? reese 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Wolverhampton. 


ANDALL’S 


NOTED 
WATERPROOF 


SHOOTING 
BOOTS 


ARE UNEQUALLED. 
Price 30s. and 35s. 


Can be obtained at his City Establishment—H, New 

Broad &t.; 134, Cheapeide; 97, Gracechurch &t.; 

62. Fenchurch St. ; an of all first-class B otmakers. 

A sample pair sent post free for 10s. 64. from 39 and 
40, Pouitry 

















TME SUMMER SUN. 


Ladies playing tennis, bosting, yrhting. driving. and all exposed to 
the scorching rays of the sun J heated particles of dust, will find 


ROWLANDS’ 


KALYDOR 


cooling, soothing. healing and refreshing to the face, hands and 


moet cooling. 

arms; it eradicates freckles 

—F redness, eczema, ote. : 
roduces a beautiful and delicate comp slexion ; 


u) effects of sea 


=o or poisonous ingredient .« 


tan, sunburn, stings of insects, rongh- 
renders the skin soft, smooth and white, 
it removes the 
it be warranted free from 


mm the skin 


bathing 
r oxide of zine, of which most 


Cosmetics are composed, and is perfectly fas miess to the most 
delicate skin 


ROWLAN DS’ MACASSAR COIL prevents 


the hair falling off or becoming 4 


anf IWLAN 


erritty tox 


2, Matton Garden, Toes: 
ROWLANDS’ K-ALSDOR, cop now be hed fa bottles of half the wousl aise ot 2 
Guicroinut slaump. 


SONT 


for ROWL! AN vs 


ry where. 


nre rant 
artuc icke, of 


3. Xd. each 


DS! ODS 


Sold 


COSY FIRE-SIDs 
HOWARD & SO 


DESIGNS of their lates 
WORK 


EARLY XV. CENTUN 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Street 
OXFORD.—MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


DO YOU SHAVE Younsy 
DOES YOUR RAZOR (uy 


The latter of these two questions will & 
solve, by Stropping your Razor «@ 


ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE 
SPRING DRAW 


RAZOR STR 


Without hnowtns it, you injure your 
vee it ont he old-fashioned miniatun 
rd. Why go to business withs 


Bleeding and Smarting Ch 
when by using the PATENT ECLIPS Gg 


THE KING'S RAZM 


YOU WOULD RE ASSURED A COMFORT 
AND EASY SHAVE? 











The Strop is of cylindrical form, and, after jm 
érawn it out for the pu: pose ef Stropping + 
it returns of iis own accord to its piace u Or 
and is thereby always protected from giit, 
such enemies to the edge of » Kasur. 
ASK YOUR HAIRDRESSERS TO S09 
ONE OF 


ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE ST20h 


AND USE 
THE KING'S RAZR 
PRICES :— 
RAZORS—2/6, 3/6, and 4/6 cach; 46, 06 
8/6 per pair, in strong and clegant ‘us 
STROPS—3/6, 4/-, 6/-, and 76 at 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


| H. ESCOTT, 135, Fenchurch Stree {f 


AND AT ALL HAIRDRESSERS’, CUTLU® 


| 
| Ae” EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIE 
CIGARETTES 


OF ALL TOBACCONS 











Taave Masa. 


| GOLDEN BRONZE | Hal 
‘The my Ay nuance ~ 
rted to any 
w. = inte “2, ‘Onleed hyd 
| Prie Jad Ws, 6d.,2is. For tinting ered # 
| Hair BRINE is invaluable. 
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) A COMFO! 
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‘§ TO SHOW 
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ROBERT AT MARLOW. 

Weatner it was brort on by the wunderfool kindness and horse- 
italerty of my Colonial and Injean frends at the Colinderies, witch 
ss as continual and as agreeabel as their jollity and good temper, 

weather it was from my good nature in trying my werry best to 
tke their Austraylion wines, as the best way to show my grattitood, 

don’t of course know, but, not feeling werry well, I consulted m 
ammerly Feesician, at the Free Horsepital, and being reckomend 

him perfect rest, and change of hair, and change of seen, and 
he living, for a rayther sharp atack of what us City Waiters calls 
he Livery complaint, as so wane of the Masters and Wardens of 
ivery Companys suffers from it, I did not hezzitate for a minnit, 
ut decided at wunce to rewisit gentlemenly “Great Marlow,” the 
me as | did larst year, so “‘ Here we are agane!” as the Clown 
ys, in the most nicest and the most cleanest and the most charm- 
pgest place in all the River Tems, filled as it is almost to the werry 
rim, with the most butifullest and most fairey-like ladies as ewer 
alled a pare of skulls, ‘“‘ without making no Fowls or catching no 
(rabs,” as the Poet says, and drest in such xquisset taste as must 
most drive the yung fellers as rows with ’em. 

Great Marlow seems to bave made up its mind to be a Greater 
arlow than ever, and is a throwing out its wings to the Heast and 
io the West most wrecklessly, and is acshally a bilding of a new 
Boat-Ouse dreckly opperset Kine Suaw’s, and, as if to hadd hinsult 
o hinjury, its bilders has bin and and asked the QuEEN to let 
m put up her Majesty’s harms in gold and warious cullers, jest 
ver the princepal entrance, and to appint them her Majisty’s own 
Boatmen *‘ By speshal apintmeant,’’ so that wenever she cums to 
reat Marlow and wants a boat for a nour or 2, she will be com- 
yelled to go there for it insted of to Kuve Suaw’s, as of course she 
ood hotherwise ha’ done. 

Weather Lord Ronepotr CuurcHELi—who, I am told, is a going 
for to be Prime Minister in the Ouse of Commons—has brort any of 
is pollytickle influence to bare in this most himportant matter, I 
ose not, but there is warious rumours a stirring in the hair of Great | 

low, as gives sum of its principle inhabbytants rayther a ankshus 
ok. If a royal Boatman, why not a royal Baker, or ewen a royal 
Shoe-maker? and Echo asks, Why not? We’ve got the same 
butiful garden liberally throwed open to hewerybody as before, and 
lidgusly closed to hewerybody on s as before. The Irish 
ervant told me it was becos there would be such a lot of peeple 
ating to enjoy, 3 on that day of rest. Ah, it isn’t quite a day of 
est for ewerybody tho’. At the Hangler’s butiful Otel on the banks 
bf the River, where numbers of the most helegantest ladies and gents 
ets under the trees a having their dinners, and setterer, there’s ony 
wo pore perspiring Waiters to wate on ’em all, and ewen they ain’t 
hot allowed not to wear no hats ! 
We're in the same cumferal home as last year, but not the same 





ooms. More der praps, but jest a leetel more dusty. Oh, why 
loesn’t Great Marlow water its one great street, and make it the 
rthly Pairadise it would then be? And there’s one thing as I} 
nisses sadly. I’ve lost my pianny40! and my little boy misses it | 
0. He was a gitting on so well with his musick last year. He | 
oud play “‘ God Save the ,’ second part and all, with one 
inger capitally, amost as loud as sum le with all their ten! and | 
as natrally looking forrard to even himprove upon that this year, 
but his hopes is blyted, as usual! So he has, I regrets to say, taken 
o Brandy Balls and Toffy ! 
We has three heasy chairs and six onheasy ones, and a Sophy, so, 
en it rains, we has plenty of means of making ourselves cumferal 
by all going to sleep cumferal together till it’s fine again. 
Great Marlow has its Great omy ont as I bleeves most places has, 
but Great Marlow, with a courage a degree of hopenness as does 
honner, does not attempt to hide or conceal its whereabouts, but 
tes boldly on the house as contains it, M. H., which in course 
means Mistery House, but it adds asa sort of conumdrum for its 
humerus wisiters, ‘* No. 5.”” Many on ’em has dewoted ours to the task 
why No. 5? but in wain, it still remanes the puzzel it has ever bin. 
. have gazed sometimes for 5 minits at a time, on the ouse, with all 
its lower winders bricked up and all its er winders pain 
tk but have never seen nobody enter either of its too sollem 
k doors, Time may re its orful secret to the lite of day 
uring the next 10 days, but if not, it will remane to me one of the 
misterrys of my waiting xistence. And offen, I makes no dowt, 
en pawsing in my ofishal deotion while the Gests eat their favrite 
‘oarse, the strange thort will cum across me, “ Why No, 5?” I must 
, x, my gard too, or it mite so 
i %» 4 mite astonish the Gen: by asking him in a fit of 
,; tl ce, by Ae 5?” 
4, ,Was a Artist, witch I ayn’t at present, and I spose as its a 
tel too late to begin, I shood cum fo Marlow ewery fine Sunday 
Wonie, be Season, and paint all the Ladies in the Lock, and as it 
n't be ect without their gentlemanly companions, I 





should paint Yom nhreacth And I d arf 
: em altogether. wenture to say,—and arfter my 
Wisit to the Royal Accaddemy the other day, I think I ort to know 


oung chaps, as I seed them last Sunday, 

ovely and fairy like costooms as I never seed afore, wood make sitch 

a pictur both as regards culler and ty as never was seed since 
u 


Ladys first learnt to dress, and Painters 


| sumthink about Hart,—that a good large Pictur of a full Lock, say 
with 2 Steam Larnches and about a dozen row Boats in i 
filled with sich bootiful Ladies and sitch fine 


all on ’em 
looki g elth 
all drest in site 


st learned to paint ’em. 


If anybaty dowts me, let em cum nex Sunday and judge for their- 
an 


selves, 


then dowt no more. 








Rospekr, 


HALF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHER, 


Mr. Porcu,—Sim, 


Tue correspondence started in the 


contemporaries as to the 
gentleman who wrote to as 
various departments of literature he 


uirements for a 


suggested to me how very many of us 
experience either modify its pleasure, or spoil it altogether, through 


want not of books but of other 


advice as to w 


of one of your 
mtinental tour by a 


hat six best books in 
ht to take with him, has 
on the same pleasant 


and familiar things that 


we can ill afford to leave at home behind a _How many of us 


scarce] 


y care to move if ’ 
favourite musical instrument or objet de vertu, or article 


unaccom 


furniture indispensable to our comfort. 


we dislike giving up some accustomed 
from some domestic pet; and last 
nearly all of us leave our j 


men 


e or 
ugh not 
behind us with extreme 


by some 
household 
again, how frequently 

g ourselves 
- of all, how 


et. Yet, if we can drag a cumbersome library about with us, 


why should we not, by slightly increasing the 
adequately supply these other more 

i ? modern travel ? 
your contemporary to which I have 
in specimens of w 


deficiencies o 


your readers to send 


Following 


ressing and 
therefore, 
referred, I have asked some of 
hat they consider to be the 


of our requisites. 
obvious wants and 
the lead of 


most fitting way of filling up a list of the above six requisites for 
travelling, comprising, as I have already indicated— 
1. A favourite musical instrument. 
2. A familiar objet de vertu. 
3. An indispensable piece of household furniture. 
4. A selected game. 
5. An ordinary domestic pet. 
6. A well-known and reliable medical man. 


me with the followin 


answers, which 


In reply to this appeal, three Correspondents have already favoured 
serve to show what a wide 


field for the display of variety in taste in the matter the raising of 
As they may be useful yoy to those 
is di 


| the question opens out. ! 
who contemplate making an essay for themselves in t. 


subjoin them :— 
L 

A Drawing - room 
Grand Piano. 

Three Cabinets of 
rare old Dresden 
China. 

A Four-post Bed- 
stead, with canopy 
and hangings com- 
plete. 

Apparatus for a 
Polo match (with 
ponies complete). 

A trained Bear 
(with or without a 


“er 
ir James Pacer, 


Il, 


An American Organ 
(48 stops). 

Six selected full- 
length Family Por- 
traits. 

Lib Writi 
Table and Desk, fit 
with sixteen drawers 
and chair. 

Complete Cricket 
set, with two - ton 
roller for preparing 
ground, and profes- 
sional umpires. 

A pack of Basset 
Hounds, 

Dr. Kipp. 





ion, I 


Ill, 
A pair of Kettle- 


ms. 
Ormolu Louis XTV. 
Timepiece, with ac- 
companying vases on 
pedestals, to match. 
A massive old oak 
ini Side- 


A full-sized Eng- 
lish Billiard - table, 
together with cue- 
rack and marker. 

A couple of tame 
Boa Constrictors. 

Sir ANDREW CLARK. 


It will be seen from the above that the writers, fons appearing 
likely at first sight to be hampered a little in moving from place to 
r, with the artides they 


place, through 


‘ € a of a peatineniee oo 
to take wit. em, evidently regar 
ted feasible, There can at any rate be no doubt as to the success 
eee care actitrary, ead its, quite, posible, thal 
is quite arbitrary, is qui 
mndenta 4 a like to take 


correspondents may be found who woul 


six musical instruments, or, for the matter of that, six medical 
with them, and if b a be “~ + 
that wen told to bring a bottel —_ =a 

I beg to subscribe myself as one who does not consider that to 


travel about, even accompanied by an entire circulating 


comprises the whole art on a holiday tour of, 
Taxkine 1T COMPOKTABLY. 


the 


f course the selection of 





transport as quite 
the 

six 

some 

, not one, but 

men 


h, I invite their communications. 
T receive any, to furnish you with 


library, 


Sous Virertiana (ron THE Curer Secretary ry UtsTeR).—Tros 
Tyriusque mihi nullo discrimine agetur. 





Vor, XCI, 
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ADDING HYPOCRISY TO CRIME. 


‘* GRANDPAPA, DEAR, COULDN'T YOU HIDE THESE RACKETS UNDER YouR CoAT, 
WE NEEDN'T SHOW EVERYBODY WE ARE GOING TO PLAY LAWN- 


OR SOMETHING ! 
TENNIS ON SUNDAY AFTERNOOX !” 


[Avoust 21, 1836 








THE WAIL OF THE WEARY. 


{In the Australia v. England Match at the Oval on Aug. 12 
the Notts cricketer, ScorTon, was at the wickets for SiXty-teng 
minutes without scoring a single run.]} 

Brock, block, block 

At the foot of thy wicket, O Scorron ! 
And I would that my tongue could utter 

My boredom. You won’t put the pot on! 
Oh, nice for the bowler, my boy 

That each ball, like a barn-door, you play; 
Oh, nice for yourself, I su ‘ 

That you stick at the wickets all day. 


And the clock’s slow hands go on. 
And you still keep up your sticks ; 
But oh, for the lift of a smiting hand, 
And the sound of a swipe for six! 
Block, block, block 
At the foot of thy wickets, ah, do! 
But one hour of Grace or of WALTER Reap 
Were worth a week of you. 


| Very Narvnat.—The Liberal Unionists have desta 
| on using CAINE as a Whip. 








TO THE TWENTY THOUSAND. 
(By Gladstone after Tennyson.) 


ASK me no more: you won’t draw W. G., 
The crowd may pester me in many a shape, 
With fold on fold of paper and pink tape, 
But, I, too fond, too oft have answered ye. 
Ask me no more, 


Ask me no more: what answer should I give 
To twenty thousand querists annually / 
In or beyond this country I must fy, 
For some repose, if sane and safe I'd live. 
Ask me no more, 


Ask me no more: Postcards or missives sealed 
May flow on me in stream; ’twill be in vain; 
My eloquence I turn off at the main. 

No more replies, I’m firm, I will not yield. 

me no more, 
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A “FINE” LOOK-OUT FOR ART. 
(Being an Epistle from the Elysian Fields. ) 


“On the 10th March, 1673, there is a minute in the ate Stayner 
Company’s books ‘That the painter of Joseph and Pottifer’s Wife and the 
Fowre Elements be fined £3 6s. 8d. for such bad work.’ ’—Letter from “ A 
Paynter Stayner," in the Standard of August 11th. 


ApmrmaBLe Mr. Ponca, 

‘* Sweet are the uses of Adversity.” The fine of £3 6s. 8d., 
inflicted upon me for the bad work—and I am constrained to admit 
that it was very bad, though not so bad, of course, as much that is 
now exhibited upon your Academy walls—was, in a manner, the 
making of me. I gave up Art and took to Hosiery, at which honour- 
able craft I prospered exceedingly. But little did I expect that the 
record of my disgrace would be revived more than two centuries 
later, to point a much-needed moral and illustrate a thrice-told, but 
still terrible, tale. It is a good fortune that that the painter of 
“* Joseph and Pottifer’s Wife,” had never anticipated. 

Good fortune, I say advisedly. For what pleasanter to the old 
“‘ Paynter Stayner,” in the peaceful and unprejudiced retirement of 
the Shades, to know that his own evil work lives after in 
him, not indeed in scamped su tiality on be-sm canvas— 
that were too dreadful even for a philosophical shade to contemplate 
—but in the form of “‘ an awful example,” set forth in unwounding 
words only, that may be the means of initiating the ‘‘ crusade against 
bad work,” of which my far-off fellow Guildsman speaketh, and of 
working real reform and amendment in that Art in which I still 
retain a sympathetic interest. 

Owing to special privileges of ours which I am not at liberty to 
enlarge on, and certain psychical facilities incidental to our state 
which in these days of belief in Levitation and Astral Bodies I 
not surely explain, I know all about your Art and your Artists. 
That knowledge is indeed a dreadful burden, but it has to be borne. 
As often as flesh and blood—or rather as spirit and sentience—will 
bear it, I visit your Art Exhibitions, particularly the one held at 





Burlington House. I need ay say that I do not, from circu 
stances entirely beyond my control, contribute to the Danie shove 
of shillings whose slackening is now being bewailed in high quarts 
But if the lately exhumed record of my own disgrace should wat 
the effects I am led to hope for, surely I shall be admitted to hw 
“paid my footing.” Besides, Sir, there are my sufferings, u1 
periodical spectator, to be considered. They are indeed great. It 
was not I who, a season or so ago, wrought certain mysterious mut-| 
lations within the po J walls. But myself and my phantasmd 
fellow-visitors might surely have been excused if we had adopted 
some such means of relieving our outraged feelings. Pictares, St, 
are annually honoured with pes ‘on the line,” com with | 
which my soullessly spectacular ‘‘ Pottifer’s Wife,” and even mf) 
confusedly allegorical ‘* Fowre Seasons,” were conscientious maste-| 
ieces. When I think of the monetary mulcts which would hsv) 
n imposed upon the perpetrators of sach imbecilities and of sud! 
horrors in my days, I have visions of a veritable Ophir of fines-4 
perfect Pactolus of pecuniary penalties. 
The extent to which “ bad work” brings good pay in your days # 
positively appalling, Sir. Your official Art system, indeed, sem 
especially designed to discourage modest merit, and put a premiu) 
upon pushing mediocrity. Take away from your annual Art-show 
the production of indolent incompetence on the one hand, ot 
coxcombical charlatanry on the other, and what remains? A respet- 
able residuum, doubtless, of true talent, a remnant of gen 
inspiration. But it is swamped, almost lost, in an ocean of—well, ¢ 
“* Pottifer’s Wives,” and ‘ Fowre Seasons,” nay, of “ bad we 
more pretentious than the former, and more preposterous that 
latter. But whilst the bad work gets pay, in Philistia, and plac, * 
the line, and praise in the papers, where is the chance of a chang? 
for the better * 


Sir, you must “fine” it down (even a can pun, 
this torrent of trash. If every popular poe clique-petted produce 








of pot-boilers is penalised in direct on to the intrins 
badness of his work—as J was two hun . 
titious, fad-ruled market prices will soon cease to pay him, 
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A PROPOSITION. 


Sir President. “ Waat, Mr. Treasurer! A GREAT FALLING-OFF IN THE SHILLINGS THIS Year! CaramBo—Conrpo-pi-Bacco— 
SAc-A-Partgen—DoNNER-WETTER—MON PAUVRE VIEUX! Bur HAVE YOU READ ABoUT THE Paynrer Stayners!?” (Leads Extract from 
Letter to Newspapers.) ‘<*TH WorsHIPFUL COMPANY OF PAYNTER STAYNERS POSSESSED THE IMPORTANT POWER OF FINING AN ARTIST 
Tazz Pouxps Six anp EIGHTPENCE FoR BAD Work.’ Svuprose NEXT YEAR WE FINE For THE Bap Picrures, eu? THAT'LL MAKE 
UP FOR ANY DEFICIENCY.” 








Middlemen will be unable to ri for him, cliqueism will| Hoping soon to see some good results from the new Crusade, and 
> impotent to him tot —s ae bem con- | ha ~~ lacie in the thought of being, long posthumously though 

trivances, and adroit injay tri ill no longer avail him, even | it 4 the unworthy means of initiating it, e 

autocratic officialism fins irresponsible routine will fail to hoist him | I remain, my dear Mr. Punch, yours admiringly, 

ito ill. honour, and unjust privilege. And then, Sir, there | Tue Payyrer or Porriren’s Wire. 

Will be a chance for good work, and genuine inspiration. | Elysian Fields, August, 1886. 
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A WATER COURSE. 


Private Reasons for going to Royat —Start— What is it *—M. Pretty 
Jane—The Baggage—A gt elt Indicateur — Where ?— 
Greengage— Qualifying for Royat— Paris—Off —No Indicateur 
—On the Line— Clermont- Ferrand—Arrival— Rejoicings— Drive 
—On the Roof—In our Rooms—A doubt. 


We start. Cousin Jane's husband sees us off by train, and then 
leaves her to me and the Doctor who has charge of her health at 
Royat. 

Never in the long water-course of my unhealthy experience have 
I ever visited a station thermale under such favourable circumstances 
as the pre- 
sent. For 
to be in 





English 
Doctor who 
has several 
patients 
under his 
care, and 
who is on 
the spot to 
appeal to at 
any hour of 
the day, and in your own lan too, 

whatever sudden change — to 

you, is not this to be under the eye, as it were, of a Special Provi- 
dence? And then Dr. Purrewey is a personal friend ; he will not 
look upon me as a strange would, as a mere body, which means 
a no-body, but as a somebody. At the present moment I am bound 
to say that I feel, and look, uncommonly well. 

J -— is sates itrinaire-ish and at she am, seeuetic,” 
yat I’m sure that Aer symptoms are simply gouty. However she 
soon know the truth at Royat. She won't faieve me, though I’ve 
told her over and over again that she has incipient gout. 

Certainly, as far as | am there are symptoms—but 
surely these may be rheumatism or overworkism, but quite impos- 
sible that a shooting pain down my foot, and a red-hot twinge in 
my right toe, can be gout! Absurd! 

I admit that, in any other pe such symptoms would be deci- 
dedly and unequivocally demonstrative of t. But in myself—oh 
dear no—perish the thought! Still I like to know exactly 
what it is; only let my doctors thoroughly understand this before- 
hand, that whatever it may be, it isn’t gout. 

Dr. Purreney has said, ‘‘ We will find out what it is when we get 
you to Royat.” So to Royat I go on a sort of voyage of discovery. 

“We fly by night.” vely weather. Bed Gaming for many 
people, including Jaws, for the sea is decidedly rough, though the 
Teavens above are clear, and the moon and starsshining brightly. I 
am well; yet I feel that any injudicious movement on my part, or 
two extra careless lurches finishing with a going-any-how sort 
of roll on the part of the steamer, would destroy the balance of com- 
fort and number me among the victims of sea-sickness. The sensa- 
tion caused by this dubious sort of all-rightness, the reason of which 
I can’t understand, is so peculiar that there are minutes when I almost 
envy the sufferers. 

e arrive at Calais: Jane a mere wreck, myself still in an 
abnormal state of all-rightness. Not being famished at the moment, 
we purchase a little refreshment to take with us. I find time 
hanging rather heavily on my hands ; the train is pretty full, but we 
have secured our seats. Our companions are grubby-looking 
Englishmen, who would not be useful as advertisements for any soap. 
I wonder (to Janz) why we do not start. Jaws wonders too: but 
being sleepy, she is indifferent to all that is going on, and to all that 
is not going on, including our train. A bell rings: ‘‘ En voiture — 

our Paris—en voiture!” Jaye from her dim and distant corner 
aintly inguires, “* 1 suppose our luggage is all right?” That is her 
fixed idea: that in travelling abroad, your lug must go wrong. 
I reply of course it’s all right, and am explaining that ‘‘ when once it 
is registered through, you need not trouble yourself about it till you 
reach your destination ’’—when it suddenly flashes across me that I 
had been strictly charged, on starting, to remember that al/ luggage 
Sor Royat be examined at Calais, and not at Paris. Heavens! 
there are two minutes! As if struck by an electric shock, I jump up, 
safely accomplish the difficult feat of letting myself down from the 
carriage—which is as if I were escaping from an attic-window— 
(why are all these French compartments such a height from the 
gpantt rush across the line, on to the platform, and excited! 
emand the douane. In a tone of utter indifference two offici 
pause in their conversation to ask me what I said, to which, when 


run to the extremity of the station, burst in among the douanjzy, | 
claim our baggages, (there are no others) swear by ey, . 
I hold sacred that there is nothing contraband in anyone of ay 
pieces, pointing out that if they stop to examine any of them I shy 
_ my train,—the train that is going to Royat,—that it is ng, 
matter of smuggling, but that it is ma santé _ est en jeu, that o | 
them will be the responsibility if... when the chef blevs him | 
accepting my assurances, goodnaturedly passes them, tells off a coup) | 
of porters to place them in the train, and grateful beyond expressicy | 
except in bows which are rapid but profuse,—for never did ma! 
make so many obeisances or do such wonderful things with a hat jy 
one second, as I do on this occasion,—I return the way I came, a 
forgetting to remunerate the porters, rush back to our carriage—then 
is no difficulty in finding it as Jawz’s head and shoulders are leaning 
out of the door, and her looks areas distracted as Sister Anne's mug, 
have been when she didn’t see anyone coming—scale the dizzy height 
not without injury to ay trousers, and once more take my sat | 
telling her that it is all right. 

Scarcely are the words out of py mee, when up come two guard 
and address me brusquely, as if obeying such a word of command y| 
“Up, Guards, and at ’em!” “‘ What do they say?” asks Jan, 
That we are not in the right carriage for Royat! No, I know 
are not ; but we intend, I inform them with the air of a traveller wh | 
knows his way about, and has done this sort of thing before, to drin 
across Paris, and not go by the Ceinture ; and so, Misters, you see % 
are in the right carriage for that anyhow. ‘‘ Guards,” bafiled, retin. 
Then suddenly Janz poles a paper-bag full of greengages. She 
has bought them at the station, because it was better getting 
anything to drink. Well, it’s not a bad idea. 3 

Fruit is always wholesome. I try one. Only one is possible: al 
the others are as hard as their own stones, and have to be thrown away 
scarcely indented. Indented!—Ah that gree - ++ Lbitit. | 
partially ate it... . it was sweetish .... it was sourish.... 
it was bitter . . and “this indenture witnesseth”..... 
But never again, a greengage ripe or unripe, when travelling. Th 
next thing, (which I do not attribute to the greengage) is that | 
sneeze three times, and find that I have caught cold. Already I am 
qualifying for Royat. ; ; 

Whenever I go abroad again (I made this Mem. ‘mentally sm 
time ago) I will on arrival buy an Indicateur des Chemins de Fer, 
which is the French Bradshaw, and most useful not only for the 
time one is away, but also, as they do not alter the hours of ther 
trains very much, whenever one wants to sit down comfortably « 
home and map out a trip from place to place in France. 

At Calais there is no bookstall — Cannot procure the 
Indicateur. Perhaps at Boulogne. Boulogne no stopp. to speak 
of. All very dark. No sign of bookstall. Consequently nv /ndicc- 
teur. Can procure one somewhere along the line. Bookstall « 
Amiens ; no Indicateur, Nevermind; sure to get one at the Nord 
or at the Paris-Lyon Station. 

Journey as usual. Alternately 4 and wakeful. The Three 
Dirty Men fast asleep, breathing heavi Y: but not snoring. Twod 
them become quite disjointed, and tumble up against each other like 
badly-packed bags. t envy their deep sleep. Whenever I wake up 
and look at them they seem each time to have become hotter and 
dirtier, but faster asleep than ever. 
At Paris, my trusty friend, Georoz Layzo, has sent the it- 
valuable Commissionnaire Davin, in full uniform, at 5°50 4.M., 
take charge of us, see us across Paris, secure rooms where we can get 
**a wash and brush-up,” then breakfast, when Davip produces to- 
day’s Matin, and gives me all the latest, or earliest, news of Paris 
With nearly another hour to spare, we saunter about, buying books 
and papers, while Davin secures for ns a coupé @ réculons, in which 
we place our small impedimenta, and then we see the carriages, which 
have taken all this time getting round Paris by the Ceinture line from 
the Nord station to that of the Paris-Lyon, where we are now, coming 
in slowly, and being joined on to our part of the train. 

Just as we are leaving I remember that I haven’t bought an Jndi- 
cateur. Weare actually moving. Through the noise of bells and steam- 
whistles I call out to Davin, “* Indicateur—il me faut un Indicateur 

Vite! vite !”’ Davrp nods amiably towards me, smiles, takes off hiscap, 
salutes me, and evidently hasn’t an idea of what I have been shrieking | 
out tohim. Never mind. Somewhere along the line I can get o0¢.| 
Certainly at Nevers. Nevers for Ever! Not a bit. Owing to 
break-down on the part of the engine—very volatile conduct of an | 
engine doing ‘‘a break-down,” but perhaps it is its = letting 
off a little of the superfluous steam—our stoppages at the stations 
are so uncertain, that it is very risky to leave our carriage at all. | 
In some places, where an official tells us we are to stop two minutes, 
we remain very nearly ten, though it is impossible to foresee this, 
and as far as appearances go,—Guards in their places, doors shut, 
man ready with flag, telegraph bell ceased—we are ready to start st 
any moment (and here is the danger to the unfortunate voyagew"), 
and at the shortest possible notice, At other stations, where they 
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repeated with an adjuration for pity’s sake to stop the train 
they reply by pointing out the office “‘au beut,—id bas”—and i 





profess to stay ten minutes, they give us scarcely two, and I sm 
actually on my way toa bookstall to purchase an Indicateur, when 
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MRS. BOREHAM AT HOME. 
AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


Sir Fi nape Bedell 
NEVER SET FOOT INSIDE 
Taincs Arg Not tn uy Line! 
SUMMATE, 
Travuty ENviaBLe PRivitece To Witness THIs Eventne !” 


‘‘ALLow ME TO CONGRATULATE You, Mrs. BoREHAM, ON A MOST 


SUCCESSFUL ENTERTAINMENT! I HAVE 


, TaeatTre mysetr, I am Provp TO SAY, NoR ATTENDED EVEN PrivaTgs THEATRICALS BEFORE—SUCH 
Bur I can Honestty Assure you THAT I HAVE RARELY SEEN HIsTRIONIC } 
on a Dramatic PerForMANCE MORE EXCEPTIONALLY COMPLETE IN EVERY RESPECT, THAN THAT WHICH IT HAS BEEN OUR 


| 
ABILITY MORE Con- | 








DRESSING THE WINDOW. 
Scene—TZhe Conservative Suppl : Stores at early morn, 


Present, Manager an arp Shopboy. 


Manager (musingly). Humph! The Season will be such a short one, 


that really it seems waste of time 
To put many goods in the window. 
Shopboy. I see, Sir. Not many, but “ Prime,” 
** First-Class,” and ‘‘ Good Value,” of course, Sir. 
Manager. Why, certainly. What do you think ? 
We can fill up with tickets and dummies. 
Shopboy. Oh, yessir. And J wouldn’t shrink 
From pitching it strong. We've a splendid assortment of both, 
which I mean 
The dummies and tickets, Sir. 
Manager. Good! But some stock, I suppose, must be seen. 
It’s a pity to take down the shutters before the Spring Season, 


at all. 


Great bore to be really obliged to. Not much to be done in the 
Fall. 
Shopboy. Ah, Grapstone & Co. didn’t think so. Before their own 
fall they d an eye 
To a fine Autumn Season. 


Manager. Oh, yes, but it isn’t a line J shall try. 


Not after their smash, Master Ranpotpn. The fashions have 
changed, don't you see, 
And they just missed their market and muffed it. 
Shopboy (aside). Ab! no thanks, of course not, to Me! 
Thinks Ae run them all off of the road, with his patterns and 
patter. Oh, yes! 


But my little trot down to Belfast spoilt old G.’s Irish market, I 
guess, 


Only wish I was boss of these Stores, and my own window-dresser. | 


my 
I’d make some of the old ’uns sit up. I’ve a nice little “line” in | 


Which I "think I could push, though with Giapstone it fell so 
tremendously flat, his hat 
Thanks mainly tome. But that Bagman is not worth the price of 
Who cannot blow hot and blow cold as times alter and fashions 
come round. 
There are some of the old firm’s bad remnants which J could clear 
out, I’ll be bound, 
Give me time and tongue-tether. 
Manager. *“‘ Supply” is our point, Better write it up big, 


then say, ‘* Our Spring Price Lists will distance all rivalry.” 
Yes, that’s the rig. 


Blow details at present ! 
Shopboy (shouldering bale 4 Trish stuff). All right, Sir! But, how 
about this? Awful 
On -” hands, and it blocks up the Shop. ‘Shall we show it in 
ront ? 
Manager (meditatively). 
Shopboy. Think so, Sir? ’Twill have to be cleared out some time. 
Manager. Humph! Perhaps,—but not now. 
Shophoy (aside). Ah! Guvy'nor means keeping things quiet. That 
ame always leads to a row. 
Well, well, let him put the lot back then, and—/eave it to me ! 
Manager. No great call 
For ag goods, just at the moment, I shan’t push the trade in 
the Fall, 


Woeiors the others may do,—and, of course, I cannot answer 
‘or G.— 


Better not. 





Leave it over until our Spring Season, my Ranpoira, and then— 
we shall see ! 
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DRESSING THE WINDOW. 


DEMAND FOR ‘IRISH GOODS’ JUST NOW—WE’'D BETTER KEEP 'EM OVER FOR 
THE SPRING SEASON.” 


Suor Mawxacer. * EH ?—WELL—I DON'T THINK THERE’S MUCH 
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In the Absence of Cover, 


Birds were Wild. with ting. Ope 





REPORTS FROM THE GUNS. 


(By D. Caamso, Juntor.) 





Standing Corn interfered An abundance of Stubble favoured Prese 


Some Birds are rather Backward. 








‘eee _ - a 
rves show a Falling Second Brew’ds are Small 
Of. and Weak. 


rations. 





wn 


4 


A Strong Covey, Caper-Cailzie. 








GODWIN’S GUILE; 


A Story ov THE Foor’s Revenee. 
Dear Mr. Nress, 

As you have asked me to report upon the recent doings at the 

Opéra Comique, I obey your s. You must know, then, that 
some little while ago this theatre was opened, with rather a flourish of 
trumpets, under the management of Mr. E. Gopwiy, the great 
authority upon Art and Costume. The campaign did not commence 
with a new piece, but reliance was p upon The Fool's Revenge, 
a clever adaptation of Le Roi s’ Amuse, by the late Tom Taytor, in 
which—so rumour said—a well-known ‘' professional Beauty” and 
her sister had made their first sagentense. The opening night was, 
I am given to understand, a perfect triumph. Every place in the 
house, | believe, was taken, and I am under the impression that even 
Royalty was present. From the fact that the bill had to be 
strengthened shortly afterwards, I feared that perhaps the “‘ good 
business’ of the initial performance might have been transitory. 
My apprehensions were soon verified, as, upon visiting the theatre 
about a week or ten days ago, I found the numbers of those then 
present insufficient (to put it mildly) to warrant a display of a 
P bearing the legend of ‘‘ House quite full—standing room 
only.” It is un to say that no such misleading announce- 
ment was made either in the lobby, which looked dull, or the entrance- 
hall, which had the appearance of not being much frequented. 
However, the two Plays -: Tragedy already mentioned was supple- 
mented with Dr. Davy) were interesting, and we 3 acted, The 
mounting of The Fool's Revenge was magnificent—dresses admir- 
able, and scenery splendid. The “interiors” of the Ducal Palace, 
and the house of the ‘‘ Old Condottiere” in this clever piece, quite 
realised Italian life at the end of, I think, the fifteenth century. The 


” 


two “* professional Beauties” were very beautiful, and both of them 
knew their . Itwould pampe bs difficult to find a better ‘* Fool” 
than Mr. Hermann Vezin, and Mr. Hexsert played another varia- 


tion of the character with nearly on success. The piece ended 
with rather a feeble tag from one of the “ Beauties,” to the effect that 
she (the Beauty) was ready to answer for some deed or other (I think 
it was oe yoo her hus or something equally excusable) 
when called upon so to do, I have a foolish fancy that this was 
not the last line in Mr. Tartor’s adaptation, but I may be wrong. 
Of Dr. Davy I can say little, as the attendant who furnished me 
with a playbill rightly informed me that it did not contain a cast of 
that piece. However, Mr. Veztn I distinctly recognised in the hero, 
and to the best of my belief one of the ‘' Beauties” in the 
a y filled by pew ELLIE Moore at the Haymarket. Mr. 

EZIN of course was Mr. Vezrn, and the Beauty was better than she 
had been in the Fool’s Revenge. Altogether, the Orchestra and 
myself, and the rest of the audience had a very pleasant evening. 

A few nights ago I repeated my visit, on the occasion of the pro- 
duction of a comedy called Bachelors. As Mr. BucHANAN was 
remarry in the authorship, I was sure that the play would be 


life,” and felt comfortable about the appropriateness o 
, thanks to the fact that the theatre was under the 
of Mr. E. W. Gopwiy. The curtain rose upon one of 


t 


appearance. | soon discovered that it was not intended to be foreign, 
being merely an apartment in Bachelors’ Hall. This thoro y 
Eng dwelling-piace was tenanted by three Bachelors—a Qo, a 
Doetor of Medicine (who, I fancy, must have been in to be 
hiding away from the police, as he was not very well disguised in a 
very false moustache), a Professor of Music, and also by a House- 
keeper, her daughter, and a would-be comic Butler. 

I soon ascertained that the Housekeeper was anxious to marry her 
daughter to the Professor of Music, as the richest of her three 
employers, from which I peer the practice of the Q.C. (who, appa- 
rently, was a leader in the Probate, Divorce, and Admiralty Divi- 
sion) and the Doctor (whose patients, gly, received his 
professional visits at eight in the morning) could not have been very 
considerable, Later on, I found that the Q.C. had a nephew who 
somehow or other had to marry a widow, to fulfil a legal necessity to 
secure a fortune; and who, pene ah did not wish to contract 
the marriage. With the traditi shrewdness of one called within 
the Bar, Q.C. strongly recommended his relative to refuse to 
contract the match, his sole reason for giving this sage advice being 
that bachelorhood was better than marriage. Then the wealthy 
Professor of Music (who had, I believe, amassed his large fortune by 
iving lessons on the piano in a provincial town) somehow or other 

ame engaged to the widow, a friend of hers, and the Housekeeper’s 
daughter all at once. Then everything was explained, and the Q.C. 
(shrewd to the last) married the landlady. 

This charming story of simple English life was illustrated (as I 
have already hinted), with the most ificent scenery. I have 
said that the view of a dining-room in Bachelors’ Hall, was magnifi- 
cent, but words fail to express the splendours of the boudoir of the 
widow—gorgeous colouring, beautiful decorations, even the sky seen 
without was of pure Italian blue—Italian blue! “Italian blue!” As I 
write a light grows in upon me. Where had I seen that beautiful 
apartment in Bachelors’ Hall before? Where had I gazed upon the 
familiar magnificence of the widow’s boudoir in more melancholy 
days? Answer to both questions—in the Fool's Revenge! As the 
Hall in the Ducal Palace? As the room in the ‘‘ Old Condottiere’s”’ 


house? I am afraid it was indeed the case! I can write no more! 
I did think ; yes, I did think, that with a theatre under the manage- 
ment of Mr. E. W. Gopwuy that we should be certain of appropriate 


scenery. To mount a quiet domestic Comedy of simple (very simple) 
English life like Bachelors with “interiors” belonging to Italy at 
the end of the fifteenth century was too much for 

CHartes—Your FRrenp. 


A Piovs Hisrrtow.—To judge from the report of the finish of 
Mr. Wiutson Baxrnert’s at his farewell theatrical banquet,— 
when he invoked such a blessing on the company there assembled as 
might benefit them during his temporary a in America,— 
should an under-study be at any time wanted to occupy the Rev. 
Srewart Heaptam’s pulpit, the Bishop of Lospow need only send 
to the Princess’s . If Mr. Baxrerr were a trifle stouter, he 





f | might make up for an Anglican dignitary, Caongh there is something 


a little too Roman. e hope his American trip 


in his face perha 
will be successful, although (absit omen /) the voice of the WAnwER 





J 





magnificent rooms I had ever seen, although it ._— 
oreign 


: 


y familiar to me, which, however, had a decidedly 


was heard from the chair on the occasion of this gushing farewell, 
Why “farewell”? Surely it is au revoir ? 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Absent-minded Philanthropist. ‘‘ Pzxyy! 
ME CHANGE FoR A SHILL » 

Beggar (off his guard too), “‘Taanxy’, 8’. "Turxx I can 'BLIGR Yer, Sin. "May 'AVE A 
opp CorrEkR OR Two——” [Business done ! 
NEW RULES FOR MEDICAL STUDENTS. 

Dean Poncu,—The following is a specimen of the admirable regulations prescribed for the 


Medical Students of Excelsior College :— nan P 
lishment, and, unless detained 


"Po’m'worp I’m ’rrarp I—'NLESss YOU CAN ar’ 











Every Student is expected to reside in the i 
by evening lecture, to return home at latest by 7°14, and, after perusal of his notes, succeeded 
by A supper, if necessary, of dry toast and or gruel, or arrow-root, with, if preferred, 
a tumbler of lemon-squash, to retire to bed, tucked up for the night’s repose, at 8°30, 

To rise not later than six, winter and summer, and ean s exercise in one of the 
tennis-courts before breakfast, which should consist of a limited mess of porridge, and a cup 
of tea, coffee, or chocolate, not too strong. At the most convenient interval of attendance at 
lectures, clinical studies, and dissections, to adjourn from the Hospital to the adjacent refec- 
tory, for dinner, consisting usually of a small mutton-chop, bread, potatoes, and an apple- 
dumpling, with toast-and-water, or soda-water simple, ad libitum. On no account what- 
ever to take his meals at a tavern. 











rgo of hi i . 
tions out of school-hours the day before, for 
the“'information and satisfaction of his 
parents and friends. , 

The Medical Faculty of Excelsior Col- 
lege, though desirous to retain all the 
Students under thorough su ion, by 
no means propose to treat as boys, 
On the contrary, they strictly forbid them 
to play at marbles, whipping-top, or peg- 
top, or to trundle hoops in the College- 
quadrangle ; and any de in a game 
of pitch-and-toss will be severely repri- 
manded. Every Student discovered to have 
been present at a Music Hall, will have his 
fees returned to him, end be expelled. 

As a Student under the old régime, I may 
be allowed to contrast the foregoing regu- 
lations with an extract from my own diary of 
other days :— 

“Up at eight with a splitting headache 

‘(oysters and porter overnight), breakfast 
on devilled kidneys and strong coffee, topped 
up with a nip of ‘Old Tom.’ At nine to 
demonstration in the anatomical theatre— 
rummy stories told by the demonstrator, 
Mr. Gorrr—don’t remember much else. 
Then to lecture on Chemistry and Materia 
Medica ; next, went the round of the wards 
with Dr. Stoco. After that, dissection of a 
lower extremity, stout and biscuits in the 
rooms, and a spar between the son of the 
Head-Surgeon and Old Nicx, the resurrec- 
tion-man. Then up Holborn, smoking a 
cigar. Purchased a portrait of the Tipton 
Slasher, and Pave, the Pet of the Ballet. 
At half-past four to dine at the ‘Stilton 
Cheese,’ rump-steak and onions, stewed 
cheese, a pint of ale, and three * goes’ of 
unch. Back to the Hospital, where surgical 
ecture, at which I saw the lecturer double. 
Off to the play—sucked an e in the pit. 
Tengen, over at eleven, : ~ to the 
: es,’ where supper, poac eggs, a 
pot of half-and-half, go of whiskey and 
water hot, and two cigars. A lot of glees 
and comic songs, several of a spicy nature. 
Herr Vow Samvet sang a German song 
* Madel, doo bist miney Friday,’ and 
NatTHAN, the improvisatore, an extempore 
in which he e a verse on me, and I tried 
to punch his head. There was a row, and I 
got turned out. Home at three in the 
morning through Long Acre, where a snob 
asked me how I was off for soap, and I 
floored him. To bed at four, and found next 
morning I had lost my ‘ ticker.’ ” 
Candour, Sir, however, compels me to say 
that a reasonable supervision is highly ne- 
cessary for Medical Students, young men in 
London whose future career would certainly 
be rather imperilled by the somewhat lax 
habits for which they were certainly a little 
too notorious in the early days of your 
ancient friend, Ropert SawYER. 








‘* Matthews at Home’’-Rule. 


Mz. Mamameds eloquent mouth they would 
shut 
© | proving he once was a Home-Rulerstiff. 
Well, that sort of thing, for the time, he 
has cut. (Bort, 
His views of it then were dependent on 
Now they probably hinge upon ‘‘ If.” 


Frorzeat Erowa!—Etonians are pleased 
at Lord Hanats moving been made Under- 
Secretary of State for War. As a boy he was 
brought up in the House of Warre. His 
Lordship is ready to defend his country’s 
wickets, and his motto is, ‘‘ Pro Harris et 
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MEMBERS WE SHALL MISS. 


This couple (11) represents one of those 
happy combinations of circumstances which 
reland could supply, and which even 


Some more sketches of Members of the last Parliament who have joined the majority. Trelan 4 has failed in 
n 


Don't mean the majority against GLapstong, but that larger majority o 
in the House of Commons are there no more. Here (7) is the 


NF BP, 
Ww gan 
to dawn upon him Lo oe poll 
was against n- 
and-Falmouth. Observe the 
resolute a ce of the coat- 
tail, w is still ‘* cocky,” 
—— refuses to any J the 
a! rumours efeat. 
But the slight bend in the 
knee, the limp fall of the 
arm, and the anxious look 
in the right eye, betray 
the situation. JENKINS 
had a near run last time, 
beating young CAVENDISH 
BENTINCK by a little over 
ahundred. Now Cavex- 
DISH _BENTINCK beatihim 
ty dy little under a hundred. 
Wy and once more we shall have 
two CaverpisH Bentincks, to 
the delight of the House of 
, , though the presence 
of a full-grown son is likely 
V7 to detract from that charming 
2 — juvenile appearance which has 
> ever inguished the Member 
) for Whitehaven 






“Ain't I like Lord Sarispury ?” ‘said Mr. Spicer (8)Zpresenting himself before the 
electors of South Islington, They seemed to think he was too much like him for their taste, 










and accord- ingly his 3050 om™ 
became 2208 in 1886, and Sir . Ge 
in his stead. Mr. SPiIceER, wo a On 
ing to Ham- let), is a fish- , 

Mr. Witson YD. whose 

here faith- fully sketched, 


tive, though it could 
not get over the 
Wednesbury elec- 
tors in July. Mr. 
Luoyp has made 
room for PHILLIP 
SrANHOPE, whose 
appearance in the 


familiar, when Colon 











House will be welcomed by his brother, who 
sits on the Treasury Bench. Putiur, on 
the contrary, will sit with the Radicals 
below the Gangway opposite. The new 
— b o- ave a ee of a 
thing like the a ing spectacle, nightly 
Prone Eanowwnt, in the “10 

; (9) stronghold of Conservatism, used to sit / 
vis-d-vis with his brother, a colleague of Mr. Grapstone’s. Mr. Hinserr (10) is out again. 
Oldham has played fast and loose with him for nearly thirty years, and now it has again 
rejected him. It’s very strange, Mr. Hrspert thinks. But he’s not the man to complain. the floor of the House he challenged him to 
wt, doubtless s again on the next opportunity ; meanwhile he sits in a corner and mortal combat. Mr. O’ Buren kept his seat 
ooks on, 


men who have bee’ 


(11) 


spectacles is Mr. O’Hxa. 
Mr. 0° 


















isa 
votes polled in 1885, 
A. K. Rotiir reigns 
like Polonius(accord- 
monger. This (9) is 
oratorical attitude, 
is eminently seduc- 


sat 
Not 


Mr. 
Mr. 


O'B 


the 


(12) 


then. He has lost it now. 


reproduce. The gentleman with the large 





Suea. The joke was too good to 
(8) repeated, and accordingly at the last elec- 
tion Mr. O'Suza lost his seat, and Mr. O'Hea 


tary widower. The 
two were not on very 
good terms whilst they 


effort being made by 


This (12) is Mr. W. 


of 
dealing with the situ- 
ation. He was not 
defeated in South 
Tyrone, he simply 
turned his back upon 
the Houseof Commons. 
This is an attitude 


PL 


new Parliament to 


His companion is 
be 
sortof Parliamen- 


in Parliament. 
ice the desperate 


O’Hea not to see 
O'SHEA. 


RIEN’S way 


House as a whole 
will not too 
bitterly regret. 
Things are 
likely to be 
nieter with 
: r. W. O’Bar- 
= EN outside, Sir 
= Pat of that 
Clan wanted to 
get him there 
on the memor- 
able occasion 
when across 














A RIFT IN THE CONSANGUINITY CLOSED. 


Dear fa. Puncu, m the a oe 
ROM my youth upwards ve now and again found my- 

self lost in labyrinthine speculation as to who I should have been 
ad my father or mother, or both, married some one other than they 
did. Should I have been, under certain unknown conditions, Mr. | 
LEICESTER, Lord Satispury, Mrs. Besant, &c.? In my attempts | 
to solve the insoluble, I have seen Colney Hatch in the dim perspec- | 
tive, but, thanks to Dr. Wirmers-Moore’s address to the British | 
Medical Association at Brighton, I see a ray of hope, for he asks, | 
What if Goethe's Mother had not married? Would he have | 
written ° Faust’?” Hooray! Eureka! No padded room, no} 
warder kneeling on my well-packed chest! I know the man, and | 


I will find the hour. I’m off to Delphos by the half-a-crown boat 


on Saturday. Yours in ecstas 


vy. 
Tue Wanpenrve Herr. 


P.S.—Another grand idea! Supposing all our fa 


had been other people’s fathers and mothers, who should IV¢ have 


been in this ‘' so-called Nineteenth Century ” ? 





Song of the Shooting Member. 


To crush in August to the House 
Is just a plague to a’ ; 


We’!] have more luck amongst the Grouse 


When our Grand Old Man's awa’. 


thers and mothers 
































































































































































































































































































































































































































































THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 


** Litera seripta manet,”’) 


XXXIV. 
Office of the (Name blotted), Aug. 13. 
Dear Jonson, 

An! you are something like a leader-writer. How long it 
is since I saw, in an article on any sport, what I find in your essay 
to-day on Australian cricket. ** The Battle of Waterloo was won— 
it was the Duke of Weiiixeton who said so—on the playing- 
fields of Eton.” I had begun to think that the good old tag had 
perished ; but you, my boy, are the Pancirollus of that Jost art. Go 
on writing like this: this is what our people like; nothing new or 
puzzling, but the familiar constitutional statements, and the Duke of 
VeLtineton! I am looking forward with delight to your article 
Winkle, and all that. Yours always, 

Tuomas Burrow (Editor). 


My DEAR ARMsTRONG, Cornhill, Aug. 13. 
Wauat fellows you are in Belfast! What do you do it for? 
Your workmen take the Roman poet’s advice, sparge, marite, nuces, 
but the nuts they scatter are all iron nuts. To be } caller ‘ou Pro- 
testant shipbuilders seem quite nuts on your neighbours. And they 
are pretty handy with their flints, remembering, as Scott says, that 
*‘ flints are rent.” Still, I don’t see why your hands and the other 
hands do it. If you broke each other's on & for a month, nobody 
interfering, how would they be the better in the long run? They 
can't seriously hope to exterminate each other on both sides, and yet 
what other ideal, in Belfast, would be worth attaining? Can’t you 
speak to your hands like a father, and get them to see this? We all 
see it over here. Ever yours, 
To Johnston Jardine Armstrong, Esq., Jonn SMITH. 
Belfast. 


XXXV. 


XXXVI. 


DaRirine ANNIE, The Dove-cot, Bullocksmithy. 

I ALWays promised to let you hear, first of all! He is, oh, 
so delightful, and unusual. He - not exactly spoken yet, but 
every day I expect him. He is so handsome, very fair, and so 
clever, and intellectual, and advanced. He has lent me the most 
delightful books, French and English, on Socialism, and Spiritualism, 
and Art, I don’t quite understand the French books, but I know 
he finds in me a kindred soul. He says I understand him. I hope 
Ido. Mamma is afraid I don’t; but you will be ready, won’t you, 
dear, to congratulate your loving ATALANTA GIRTON. 

P.8S.—He is away. lecturing to the Proletariat, in Staleybridge, for 
the New Buddhist Society. 

XXXVI. 
(The Address of the following is illegible.) 

My Dear Sir, 

THE sincere sympathy with which I have followed your 
brilliant career as a dramatist, prompts me to seek your collaboration 
in a new comedy, the idea for which has recently occurred to me. 

I have the vanity to believe that my plot is absolutely new and 
original, as you will see it affords admirable opportunities for the 
exercise of your peculiar ingenuity of treatment, though space 
obliges me to give but the barest outline of both donnée and motif. 
My notion is (shortly) this: A., a wealthy rag-and-bottle-merchant 
in the City, is secretly engaged to a Roumanian (or Bulgarian) lady 
ventriloquist. (You can make plenty of fun out of this!) But A. 
has a nephew, on the wife's side, who is enamoured of the daughter 
of an Archbishop—there has never been an Archbishop in modern 
comedy—and who is also largely interested in a project for making 
jam out of ship’s barnacles. Complications, which you will readily 
imagine, but which I have not as yet had leisure to elaborate, arise 
from this, and are connected by a ficelle (which I will leave to your 
well-known fertility of invention) with the matrimonial adventures 
of a maiden lady of over middle age, who imagines herself attractive, 
and is desperately anxious to secure a husband. Here again you 
have a character new to the Stage, and, with your talent, you should 
be able to devise situations for more fully developing the peculiari- 
ties I have but sketched. 

The consequences of the imbroglio we can best work out in con- 
sultation, and I must ask you to make an appointment for this 
purpose as soon as possible, as I am occupied tn other pursuits. I 
may add that I have suffered so much from dramatists of supposed 
epatetion, who, nevertheless, have not scrupled to rob me of ideas 
I have submitted to them in all confidence, that though I trust to 
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XXXVIIL. 
My pearest Aust, Craven Street, Strand. 
You have frequently expressed a wish to see me happily 
united in wedlock to a young lady you could respect and esteem, 
and it now becomes my pleasant task to inform you that your desire 
is about to be more than realised. f 

If you have perused some of the lighter theatrical periodicals, you 
can hardly fail to have remarked the name of a Miss Popsie For- 
JAMBE, and will also have noted that she is invariably mentioned in 
a tone of cordial and unqualified commendation. 

Seeking relaxation from the course of strict and arduous study 
upon which I have, at your suggestion, entered in order to fit myself 
for the noble profession of the Law, I have casually encountered this 
“gem of purest ray serene”’ in the various caves of harmony which 
exist in our great Metropolis, and, after long and persevering efforts, 
at length succeeded in being admitted to the privilege of her ac- 
uaintance. 

She is indeed a being whom it is only necessary to know to love! 
and is, moreover, universally acknowledged to be the quickest 
lightning-change artist in the Profession. 

She is not perhaps what you would call highly educated, but she 
has a mind of striking range and cultivation, and, without being in 
anyway a blue, takes a warm interest in topics of the day. She is 
one of Nature’r own gentlewomen, and her patter and step-dancing 
bear the stamp of true genius. I long to bring her to see you at 
dear old Clapham, and shall hope for an early opportunity of intro- 
ducing her to your tea-table some Sunday afternoon. 

Her birth and parentage are not unworthy of her. Her father has 
long occupied the prominent and responsible position of Chairman of 
the Accordion Music Hall, and is a gentleman of distinguished 
manner, though affable and accessible to all who approach him in 
the right spirit. Her mother is a lady in whose simple dignity it 
would be difficult to detect the whilom *‘ Female Jester ” whose wit 
and wisdom have brightened so many a provincial Circus, and her 
brother (now abroad for the benefit of his health) but lately retired 
from the turf, where he is greatly missed, with a considerable sum 
as the reward of his industry and foresight. Her sister is perhaps 
the leading lady-banjoist in Europe, and was lately presented with 
the silver belt of Championship, while her uncle’s name, Sam 
Kicksy, will doubtless be familiar to you in connection with slab 
and spade dancing. So that you have no cause to blush for the new 
relatives with whom I hope to present you. 

But why enlarge on all this when you can see my pearl with your 
own eyes? If you sfi/i have any doubts whether I have decided 
upon my present step without due cireumspection, and the maturest 
deliberation, come, my dear Aunt, and resolve them for yourself! 
Mention my name any evening, about Eleven, at the doors of the 
Accordion, and you will be passed in at once, and, when my beloved 
comes on for her usual turn, you will be enabled to form some faint 
idea of the heights to which she is capable of rising. 

Awaiting your blessing, by return of post, I am, my dear Aunt, 
always your affectionate Nephew, THEorHitvus Bounper. 

P.S.—I find the expenses of life as a London student have been 
very much under-estimated, and shall be glad of a cheque to accom- 
pany blessing as above. 





———— 


A BROKEN-HEARTED BALLADE. 


Nay! but talk not to me of the rush to the North, 

Every station and platform at present pervading.— 

Of the wild Southron hordes every day pouring forth 

And in shoals all our sweet heather moorland invading. 

For I’ve let all I own to three Manchester men, 

And I picture their heads consequentially wagging 

As they stalk, perhaps kilted, to seize on my glen, 

Where I know that my grouse they ’ll be constantly bagging. 
Ah, to know that a stranger your property’s looting, 

It’s that hits you hardest in letting your shooting. 


Shall I stay ? nay, I’ll off to some far southern shore, 

And 1’ll leave far behind me my own Scottish weather, 

And beneath bluer heavens I’ll ponder no more 

On the mists that are drenching my loved native heather ! 
And it may be to me p’raps will come home the thought, 
From these Manchester men that my keep I’ve been earning— 
And I’ll solace myself with this comforting thought 

Till the last bird being killed sees me once more returning ! 
But it’s aye for old ties and old feelings uprooting, 

There ’s nothing can touch one like letting the shooting! 











your honour not to make any unprincipled use of the dramatic mate- 
rial I hereby entrust for your consideration only, I shall, in the event 
of your proving yourself a pirate like the rest, enforce my rights by 
every means in my power. I am pense faithfully, 

(Signature undecipherable). 





muzzled or led by substantial person using chain, 
something sufficiently strong. Mr. Punch confirms the contention of 
Mr. Bopxrs, who naturally is a very sharp lawyer. Res acu tata 
| est,—i.e., the matter has been dealt with by Bopxxy. 


A Bopxiy’s Poryt.—‘‘ Under proper control’? means properly 
cord, leather, or 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, showld be kept by the Senders. 
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ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
rcoovenes. WATERS 


Estastisnep 1825, 
| Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 

For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp Evssrwaens. 
| SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
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MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


Pure Hungarian Claret, * “Rice in Phosphates,” 
as best natura! restorative. Constantly prescribed 
by eminent Ph pasion. Hundreds of fertimente ls 


ve that its use has in Aye led 
renewal of hes th and ‘reamth. Pr aH 
n—7, Mincing » BC... al 2. Ola 
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TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
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” WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 








Trade »pply, Manufactarers, KENDAL.) 


SULPHOLINE 
rn ouaa® LOTION, 


THE SKIN. 
Bs Sie Meta 





"gin eit 
+: | Fee non, tof ear Bationey 


MORTLOCE’S 


CHINA ano CLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
£.M. THE QUEEN amd the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid, Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W!. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


THE NEW CIGARETTE. 


RKCELLING ALL OTHER BRANDS. 


LA HIDALCGUIA 
CIGARETTES. 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA 
MADE IN HAVANA, FROM THE CHOICEST 
HAVANA TOBACOO, 

Wrapped in paper specially preparet—Tobsceo 

, Mise Paper, Pectoral Paper, Kice 
Peper. not Stick to the Lips. Do not Stain the 
Fingers. ‘an be smoked in the house without 
the disagreeable burnt-paper odour &) usual to 
Cigarettes. Only the delicate aroma of the: huicest 
Havana Tobacco perceptible when smoking these 








Grticious Cig: rettes 
Ask your Tobacconist for the Hidalguls Cigarettos 


Banpsnson & Co, Havanese 
Bole Ageney— 14, Pasror Last, Lown 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
bat 9 (the baer is Newepaper) “ feels no 
Bold by Grocers Ironmongers, Oilmen, & 


VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFI ELD. 


C.BRANDAUERSC| 


IRCULAR PENS 


POINTED 


Write os “—e 
eunteh Ber rounded by « new 
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‘ey A FEW REASONS WHY 
| CADBURY’s COCOA 5 POPULAR 


fl It is guaranteed to be pure Cocoa. 
It is soluble in boiling Milk or Water. 
‘| It contains all the delicious aroma of 
mM the natural article, without the 
“S*-| excessive proportions of fat. | 
~ {It is not teduced in value by the 
=| addition of Starch, Sugar, &c. 
{It is specially rich in flesh-forming 
-{ and strength-sustaining principles. 
It is a gentle stimulant, and sustains 

7 against hunger and bodily fatigue. 

i It is delicious, nutritious, digestible, 
comforting, and a refined beverage 
suitable for all seasons of the year. | 

‘lIn the whole process of manu- 

| facturing Cadbury’s Pure Cocoa, | 
the automatic machinery employed | 

| 





i: 


aa . once touched by the human 


: \ez aS “4 = hg a ee: obviates the necessity for its being 
- ? “ Pe 


AV 4. 7 wi 4 
TO CYCLISTS.—Strength and Staying Power, with admirable nutritive, flesh-forming qualities, are retained in a concentrated 
form in Cadbury’s Cocoa, providing an exhilarating beverage—comforting and sustaining for long or short trips. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


drape by W Uliam Stuart Mmith, of No. », Loreime Road, Holloway in the of St. Maw, Istingt ‘ounty of Middlesex 
7 in tho Poucincs of W hiiet by onth. Ploes erect, io tue ran 


the Printing Offices of Mevars. Bradbury, Agrew, & CO» Lombard Stree 

















The “ Athenzsum” says: 

« We are glad to see Art so fresh and whole- 
yome as JOHN LEECH'’s made accessible to | 
the general public. His drawings will always 
retain their value.” 


The “Saturday Review” says: 

“ The re-issue, in Shilling Numbers, of Joun 
Leecu’s Pictures or Lire AND CHARACTER, 
is an opportunity of laying in a stock of amuse- 
ment which ought not to be neglected.” 


JOHN 
LEECH’S 





( 


1) 
Ney 
Prt A) 
4a Seales 
Poh Se 


PICTURES | 


wn~ ke of . 


VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-FIRST. 


—@— 


AUGUST 28, 


) , 





PUNCH 


OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS Ms . 














JOHN LEE 


CH’S PICTURES. No. 4. One shising 





| At all the 


| Booksellers HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. Vols. 4&5. Fifteenpence each. 





on the 26th.| A LOOSE REIN. 6. Bowers’ Illustrations, No.4. One shiing 
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* Unique of ite kind, with the sd4it onal recom 


menéat.oe of being perfect.) trustworthy ” 
Vawrry Fara. 


In crown vo, cloth gilt, 2s 64., post free, 3s. 64. 


HEALTH, BEAUTY, and the 
a 7 By RAW a») > 
- save & Co., Bedford Street, Strand. 


} pean 


LoxOMAYs MAGAZINE, 


Chlldren of Gibeon. iy Walter Besant. 
t a 





\Con- 


Early Newspaper Sketches. By W. F. Nelson 

4 Summer Night By |). J. Robertson 

Mine Enemy. Hy A. Werner 

The Diamond Fields of South Africa. By G. J. 


The Singing of the Magnificat. By EB Nesbit 
The Puma. by W.H. Hudson 
the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang 


Londen: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 


HE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 

Ts for SBEPTEMEEK. Price Sixpence 
ConwTs* ts ad 

Ry Rider Haggard, Author of “King 

mon « Mines,” & Chaps Xil. te XIV 

Bhreds of Moroece 

A Prodigal Ben. 

The Montafun 

The Cow-Boy at Home. 

A Bleepiess Night 

The Blue Curtains. 

London: Surra, Econa, & Co., 15, Waterloo Piece. 


THE STANDARD | 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPAN 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 





Jeea 








FOR PROTECTION 
ANISWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

* 3 Pall Mall East, 5.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in /ndia & the Colonies. 








UNITED KINGDOM Great Britain and Ireland, 


ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 


FOR HOUSES BY 


SKETCHES 


PARQUET FLOORS, 


SPECIMENS AT 


HOWARD & SONS. 


AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PANELLING, &c. 


WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





PATERSON’S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps. One Shilling. 
RHINE PROVINCES, 12 Coloured Maps, Eighteen- 


pence. 
“ The handiest and best Guides published.” 
te Travellers.—in Paterson's Guides 
to Switzerland and Khine Provinces a list is given 
of Tus & led 
the greatest care from long 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. 
<> Cosases Maps and Plans, 10s. 64; 
ENGLA!D and WALES, 45 Maps, &c., 4s. 
LONDON and the &. and E. COUNTIES, 2s. 
MIDLAND and NORTHERN COUNTIES and 
WALES, 2s. 
W. Parensow, Edinburgh; Eo. Srawronp, and 
Co, London 


Simran, ee, 2 
4 all Kooksellers. 


SHAVING A LUXURY. 


FRajor Stropping \fachines 





THE PREMIER PATENT. 

These machines are imva'uable to all gentiemen 
who shave. They give the razors a move periect 
edge than ‘he most expert stropper can do, and in a 
fraction of the time. They are so simple to work 
that any servant cam keep the master's razors in 
condition for him. 

Extracts trom Testimonials received :— 

“The razor stropping machine is very ingenious, 
and will doubtiess be of good service."’— ir. Grav- 
om one 

* The process of shaving, hitherto so disa ble, 
has become a luxury.”"—A Cawon or THE CuURcH. 
“lLadmire the efficiency with which it does its 
work.’ — Deas of Dowxetn. 
use your machine in my laboratory, and find 
it exe client —Profesor D'Aacr Taomrsox 

To be had, plainly finished , 20. ; or highly finished, 

silver pleted, £2 2s, from all respectable dealers ; or 


EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 


and 


HARNESS ROOM 


== TO BE SEEN AT 
qaarivoaLs’s, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 


FOR INFANTS. 





Also well adapted for CHILDREM and DIVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


Trades Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 


TUTE for MOTHER’S MILE. 
Easy of preparation Bong merely the addition 
oO 
Recommended as « perfect Food by the Highest 
Medical authorities in England and all parts of 
the World 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


TO SMOKERS. 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 

| ee a CIGARS and CHEROOTS with 

peculiarly delicious favour and tra- 

gvrance. Vide Gasrus 

22s. per 100. Samples, 4 tor ls. (id Stamps). 
BEWLAY & 


143, Cucarsipe, and 4, Sraano. 





ws, 


Ust. 1780. 





sent by Parcel Post to any address in Kritain on 
receipt of cheque, by the maker, 


JOBN GORDON, Jun., Buchanan Works, Dundes. 
TOOTH-ACHE CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which t+ admitted by Dentists and the Medical 
Pocteaton to be the best known CURE for TOUTH- 
CHE. To be had of all Chemists, ls. iid. 








GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 18623; BOSTON, 1883; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION, 1564 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 


FOR ace 


NDIGESTION, 
KARTEU RN, 
Ga} (EL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 


SIR JAMES MUKKAY & 50N, Chemical Works, 


Graham's Court, Tempie street uuun 
Ranctay & Sons, Farringdon Street. London 





COLLINSON & LOOK, 





ANDALL’ S$) 


NOTED 
WATERPROOF 


SHOOTING 
BOOTS 


ARE UNEQUALLED. 
Price 80s. and 35s. 
obtucod ot his City Eetabli-ument—34. New 
4, Cheapride, 97 Gracechurch Bt 
62 Feneharch st 


Can be 


state seinen aS | 76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.| 25, 26, 27, Beruars stow, 


Late JACKSON 


FU 
CU 
PA 
CA 


ARTISTIC 





& GRAHAM. 


RNITURE. 
RTAINS. 
PERHANGINGS. 
RPETS. 


INEX PENSIVR—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 








JOHN FRANCIS C CHURCHIL 


ST@CHIOLOGICAL DISPENSazy 
FOR THE 6 RaTUrror. 
TREA’ THE poo 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
TSEASES. F. TEE _ RESPIRATORY Cag 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND  SPin 
9, lebone Road, 
DAILY AT TWO OCLOcE 
Dusting the short time this has been opened 
Ollowing results have been odtaines 
TOTAL ATTENDANCES, 1840. Patient 
CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 33; « 
relieved, 8; still under treatment, 12; died 1 
ASTHMA and BRONCHITIS, 49; cand, 
relieved under treatment, 13. 
Dishases of WINDPIFE, Nose 
THROAT, 81; cured, 30; relieved, 4; i 
treatment, 7. 
WHOOPING COUGH,17; cured, 13 re 
Report free on demand 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGOoq 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Loseng 
rou 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, hile, Re Loss of Appetit, 
Cere bral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDoy 
Tamar is agreeable to take, and never produy 
eeatics. nor interferes with business or pieum 
Sold by all © — and Druggists. 2s. &, om 

mp inciuded. 











THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALG&, 


a. ee maint 


Wy Ongar = 


Secccccccccoes 
“Invaluable in faciai Neuralgia. Has pou 
effective in ail those cases in which we bn 
prescribed it.”—Mepicat Pass. 
- Od., 4a. 6d., and lig, Of all Chemise 


DE SIG IGNS, 
MESSRS. HI HENRY MILWARD 


OFFER THREE $77 Zts 
A ist OCTOBER. 





delivered 
on applicat 


CONS ares ION. BKILIOUSNESS, LASSITOD 
ee FEVERISH COLDS, 
ICK HEADACHE, 
CURED BY 


LAMPLoveH's 
PYRETIC gALIM 


MENTAL D¥ PRESSION, WORRY, 
VER-WORK, SLEEPLESSNESS 
2 MENTAL OK PHYSICAL 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, LOW FEVER, 
EXCESSIVE EATING Ok DRINKING 
TAKE 


[AMPLOUGH'S 


PYRETIC gam 


See eminent medical testimony with each bette 
= as no other Saline or Sait can show, testifyas 

o its impo: tance in the restoration and maintesa 
of health with perfeet vizour of body and mod 

Dr. Witttame says: “ We simply canse Lt 
without it.” 

Dr. Witeow writes: 
safest and best.” 


CHUBB'S 
LOCKS. 


Paice Leste sent rere. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, EC, 
68, 6t. James's Street, Pall Mall, Londen; 


Full particalus 





“It is far and awsy & 





ci hampton. 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Wolverhampton 





HOWARDS} 


DIVANS, SOFAS, 
SIEGES de DUVET. 
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HOODLUM. 


m Citizen JoLes GueviaRD, French Working Men's Delegate, 
London, to Citizen Hooptum P. Cranx at Mrs. BuLipose’s 
Boarding House, Hyde Park, Chicago Ill. U.S.A. 


Frey AND BROZERRE, as 
Here is more zan eight day I restin dis mud-fog-dust-smoke 

y, annoying myself sometime, amusing myself too,  é ime, _ 
> ome yesterday. 

very pretty - 

cial when it te of 

blood you speak. I 

am well ease to ~~ 

from my good fren 

vid vioh I vork more 

yd - ie 

carpe ry 0 

those German pigs, 

ScHWEINHUND an 
RavscHInKEN. Fra- 
ternal salutation to 


pur, Emir SavaTe, 
Prerre C. 


| 7 eaibsas--, y 
: a - you adh stain aiten, 
“ Delegate Ground ’’ at the Colinderies, an 8 at rich fa- 
, } bricant an banker, 
mn de heart tell you of it. Here we areliving as like cock 
paste. Every day he come feast. Quadrant dining-room of 
¢ Exposition at Sow Kensington, I fin a charming name 
open. Robert toi que jaime! He is Remembraneerre and 
uaterre Bajliffs Young Man to the lor Maire, but zat tyrant is in 
cancies, an RopeRt he wait at Afterre long talk to me 
oseRt he said, ‘I am going svay, Mossoo,” I w **Go, my fren.” 
o he murmur somethin it “‘arfacrown.” Vat is arfacrown? 
know francs an centimes, dollare an cents, but no arfacrown. 
bent tells me he is journalist. He introduce me to Sir CUNLIFFE, 
or TreNpeLt, General Somervrne, all journalists. Ve Delegate 
dine vid ze Tyrants Entrails Club and vid de Tom Paine Club, 
d sop vid ze Ancient Order of Ragamoffin, ze Liberty an Property 
volition League. Tomorrow a gingrog of honour at the hall of the 
iety for the Destruction of Modern Buildings. Zay talk too of 
ing us Nites of ze Raw Onion League, a Society instituted in 
nour of ze memory of OpGERRE; a patriot proletaire who loved 
wonion to folly. Already we enjoy dere Spartan fare. Bread, 
eese of Holland, onion an porterrebeer. Zen gin grog. Zen pipe, 
a fite, A Dame of League, charming but red head, propose 
decorate me vid onion in button-hole. I endeavour to florate her 
ps. She say, “‘two mderre.”” Vot is two bob an 
aderre? Zen she say, ‘‘ rhino,” “tin,” “ stump up,” “ money.” 
comprehend. I zay “no,” Zen she push me in ze eye, vich is 
bw black as heart of millionnaire. 
Adieu for ze moment, my fren. I go now to opening of Chambers 
‘estminsterre, In ze Senate I am to hear Lord Wizrrip Law- 
"'s discourse in éloge of rum-grog. He will be by another 
er of same name, Lor Hamry Lawson, one of ze chief of ze 
spancratic, or Igh Tory party. Sir Parwect I have not yet erd. 
* Sunday Bret La Gaittape, JamBonaRD dit Coco, and Ffuix 
YeocHEvR dit GAremovcnaRD. Ive spend day vid Citizen 
SOUCHERE, at the Villa of Popp, Tweekenam. Popp was poct. 
: poet and well strong in Omera, an Irish banker, 
4 & monster of 61 and vain, pay Popp to translate Virgil from 
Teek, and pass it off as is own; but ze Critics find out ze fraud, 
ap heoey always known now as Popp’s Omera. Hate cigarette. 
om randy-grog. Citizen LaBoUCHERE very tall, fineman. Large 
ve He is Journalist for ze foreign politiq of ze Daily News 
uPA, an evening Journal, of vich ze weekly edition is called, 
1,74 an Truce—zat is Citizen LaBoucHERr’s devise. Vat noble 
put—Ze Vorld an Truce! , Citizen LaBoUCHERE has a son called 
"MOND. He loves him with passion. 
Adieu, my friend. 4 biento! Death to tyrants! Abas les pro- 
wes! Viv nous autres! A bas les autres! 
JvuLEs GUBULARD. 


om the same O Sitoren Jean JAQues Desvernes-Gonpay Konseltez 
Munisipdlle . a Lotel Devi, ‘ 


Moy Virv, Paris 


Tv a toutjour zeté un bon zi moi eh 1é jourre de la 
nd pay can je navet palla sou couvent tu we refleuty” tain aveo 


hope| behind time. Passengers can alight here and ask guard what it all 


| trois ou catre vers de schnik et dez boks inombrabe. Say pour sa 
| que je te phlanque une laitre pour te dir de mez nouvel et te raconté 
| mes zavanture parmis ses gredain de mangeur de rosbif et buveur de 
|porterre. Sachet mon bon que l'angleterre est un pay tray canail. 
| Londre ait une vil eksesivement saloppe. Nyapa de Hal Sentral 
'l’seul marchai quai ses zimbessil ait un mauvé troux quille zapel 
“* Mod Salade Markett” ainci nomay par un fichue drolle de journal 

Le Ponche. ‘* Mod Salade Markett” veux dir Marchay Boueuse 
| Sait dune puantheure infest, Onnyvent que des laitgum dais phrui 
ez quelque fleure. On vous fay payé une dmi killogram de raysin 
cing shellin—fiichtre! La journay dun om !—et toute sept iture 
/apartien eaux Duc de Gorovrseprort dont le fisse ehnay ait Marqui 
| de Mod Salade. On diray duvo. Jeuneu ti diré rien dafer guille, 
| Tout sa tu trouvera dan lez laitre pqnane.noe enlitals de deleguez jenvoi 
/a notte journal bienehmai Ze Voyou, Onmoffe dez gomme phabu- 
leuze pour le droy de rayimprimez ses laitres. xX mon vieu. 
Ses shamé de cokney de savent pas un brain de se quai la vié libber- 
tay com nous lentendont a Paris. Salu tay Fraternitez. 

Ton ami JuLes GUEULARD, 








GOING NORTH! 


PR. Fa gg condensed fates fom a srfenaiated edition f 
ra w, specially annota' and revised for the p " 
recommended to all thinking of journeying beyond the weed 
Loypoy—10 a.m.—This train crammed with tourists, en, 
dogs, babies, servants and general passengers, made up to double its 
ordinary length, is at last started thirteen minutes late and leaves 


the station at a slow crawl. 
GranTHAM—2°‘17 p.m.—Arrives here one hour and fifteen minutes 


means, but will get no information. 

Yorx—4'59.—F resh influx of tourists, sportsmen, d guns, and 
babies here. Train stops eighty-seven minutes for dinner. Ts 
wishing to be in time for the Highland train from Perth, can here 
threaten the Directors, write to the Times, or go back to Londun by 
the next train and give it up. 

NeEwcastLE—9°29.—Train two hours and twenty-seven minutes 
behind time. _Third-class passengers who wish to protest, can get 
out here, and,/tearing their hair, bathe their heads in cold tea in the 
refreshment-room, in presence of the local porters. Wait of twenty- 
seven minutes about nothing in particular. 

EpinsvurGH—12°2.—It being past midnight, all passengers alight 
here off their heads, and after chasing the Station-Master all over 
the bui . join in a general Scotch reel on the down platform, 
from whieh they are finally with difficulty hustled back again into 
the train by the authorities, aided by the police, and ate at last 
started en route for Perth, a hundred and seventy minutes behind 
time, singing ‘‘ Scots wha hae” in unison. : 

PrertH—3‘13 a.m.—Reached three hours and thirty-five minutes 
after time, the last Highland train having started North two hours 
and a quarter previously. Passengers, on hearing this announoe- 
ment made to them, and being informed they must finish the night 
on the platform, alight here in wild hysterics, and to wreck 
the Pullman sleeping-car, and make a bonfire with the débris, the 
Traffic Manager, who endeavours to interfere, only escaping being 
lynched on the spot by climbing up aloft, and hiding in the iron 
rafters. The Refreshment-room is also broken into soon after day- 
light here, when a wild orgy on cold coffee and uncooked salmon 
cutlets ensues, and is continued till tickets being inspected under the 
supervision of the local Military, the morning traffic is resumed, and 
the tourists, sportsmen, dogs, servants, babies, and general passen- 
gers, are gradually despatched northwards, in diminishing, but 
irritable and discontented batches, and the ordinary business of the 
day is once more proceeded with as usual. MA pat 

N.B.—The,information furnished in the peges devo to the 
Midland and North-Western routes is equally explicit and satisfac- 


tory. 





A Policy of Inquiry. 
“ We have determined to appoint a small Commission.” 
Lord RanDoLPm CHURCMSLL. 

Op Digby Grant in the Two Roses found 

A way of settling old accounts completely ; 
He simply gave ‘‘a little cheque” all round, 

And thought that finished up the business neatly. 
Of that prig’s precedent does RawpoirH reck P 

Well, he bas slightly altered the position, 
Digby squared all things with “‘ a little cheque,” 

OHURCEILL would square them with “a small 





A Pray, that omitted from the German celebration of the 
Centenary of Faupesscx THE Great last week was, L’ Amé Frit. 
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*ARRY AT STONEHENGE. 
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i 


one ta Gees, 


Gar QM ey io 





ca 


sag Ss p= 


Orr=wa 


Deak CHARLIE, As the stones wos “a precious possession!” Big bee in’ ’is bomé 
I’ve ’ad a prime Nery: / barrin’ the botherin’ rain, no doubt. 

And * pick o’ the basket, old man, was our picknik to Solsbury 

lain. 

So twigging some stuff in the Times, pile o’ rot about rabbits and me, 

I'll jest give yer my views on the pint, as will settle the case, dont- 

cher see. 


SS So poet 


‘‘A precious old graveyard gone wrong!” sez Yours Truly. He 
shuddered, dear pal, : 

And pattered a proper old barney to me and Bos Jonzs, and his om 

About Druids, and sickles, and mizzletoe, Slortering Stones and 


stuff, : a oil 
Stonehenge is a fraud, my dear Cuartre! Some old Arkylogical Till 1 asked ’im if tuppence ’ud stash ’im ; as sent "im away Hon 
bloke, Arter that we ’ad larks and no error; played kiss-in-the-ring 





| were aq 


As caught me and Bos arter luncheon, a-doing a doss and a smoke the stones ; P 
Pitched up a rare yarn about Wandals, wotever they are, and made | It’s a proper old spot for that fun, and that crumby young cau, 
out, OLL JONES, 
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‘“ Fen ot yout Coie name on av cromlechs, you tread 


m 
Yells he. % Yes,” sings I, “‘ you old cross between Guy 
Favx and General Boorn.” 
“Why, you ’re wus than those mischievous rodents the 
rabbits,” sez he. ‘Oh, all right! 
Cuss away ill you’re tired, my old Mivvy,” I arnsers, 
and jest took a sight. 


That give him the needle I tell yer, he ’eaved up his ’and 
for a stroke, 

And, dodging his bloomin’ old ’ook, I rolled over on 
Potty and woke. 

It was coming on dusk, so we cockshied the stones with 


our bottles, en 
We chortled away o’er the Plain, and got ’ome by a 
quarter to ten. 


We'd a rorty old time, and no kid. But Stonehenge, as 
I say, is a fizzle, 

And now ’ere’s them Wilts Arkyologist Mugs on the 

cramp and the grizzle 

Concernin’ the mischief as me and the rabbits have done, 








ADVANTAGES OF A CLASSICAL EDUCATION. 
Mr. Mould. ‘‘Let IT REMAIN HERE, AND I'LL come BACK FOR IT!” 
Chef de Gare. “‘J& N’COMPRENDS PAS, M’stEur !” 

Mrs. Mould. ‘‘ Try Him IN Latin, my Love.” 


Mr. Mould. “ Auu nicut. Loox Here, Mossoo—Requizscat In PAck— 

Resurcam !” 
Chef de Gare, 

REVIENDREZ !” 


ET PUIS VOUS 


“An! PARFAITEMENT! QUE CA RESTE ICI, 





j Said the Druids no doubt ’ad done ditto, of course on the strictest Q.T. 
And that’s wy they went in for mizzletoe, isn’t it, ’"ARRY?” sez she. 


We done pooty well though, without it, did Potty and me, mate, you bet. 

Then we went in for akry at capers, and arter a blow and a wet 

| cut my name and Port's, with a knife and a big nubbly stone i'd chipped off, 
On a block called the Friar’s Heel, Cuantre. At carving you know I’m a Toff. 


Then we lighted a fire and made tea; and the heat split one stone all to bits, 
With a bust as set Potty a-shrieking, and sent brother Bos into fits. 
ver I soon smoothed her down with a smack and a harm round her 


waist, 
And I brewed ’er a dose of ’ot lotion as seemed pooty much to ’er taste. 


Now whether ’twas that or the eat, Cuartie, blowed if I know, but I guess, 
po pe eerie it together, my ’ed x ~ mass pig Seow. 

j thing I found m prowling on ary Plain all alone, 

Cept a bloomin’ old bloke in a bedgown as perched on the top of a stone. 


His hair wanted cutting tremenjus, he ’d mizzletoe wropped round ’is nut, 


And the way as he goggled at me, mate, was something too awfully but. 
He sez, “ Ruin seize oe thou ruthless one,” adding some bosh alent banners, 
crimson-winged conquest. ‘* Dry up, you old Josser,” sez I— ‘‘Where’s 
yer manners ?”’ 


Sez he, “ ms Druid!” “Oh, are yer ?” sez I—“‘then I shan’t jine 


your 
: Forester now or Odd Fellow, looks smart, but it’s all tommy rot 
round in a nightgown in this way, with greens on your head, and a 


sickle, 
Just like a dashed reaper gone dotty. You are in a bloomin’ fine pickle.” 


Sez he, ‘ Sacrilegions yo i in wi 

ung I should like to cremate you in wicker, 

As once I would do with the heathen.” “0 scissors!” sea I, *here’s a lic Yad 
you and your gang build these ruins? If so, you abusive old muff, 
the teach you down Tottenham Court Road ’ow to make better use of 









; | Will be “‘ vulgarised out o' 


t 
and the Times 


| Drops down on me, jest like that Druid, and treats my 


amusements as crimes. 


They ’re hard on me, CHartre’; they ’re ard on me, dash 
’em! Stonehenge, they declare, 

2 its venrable charms” by 

Yours Truly. Well, there! 

| A bloomin’ old stone-yard like that! Talk of running @ 

ha-ha all send. 

|Ha! ha! Poxty’s larf at my ’ot ’uns ’ud beat ’em to 

bits, I’ll be bound. 


| 

| There won’t be no larks left at all if old Lussocx ’as all 

_ . *is own way, 

No picknicks, no cockshies, no name-cutting! Life ain’t 
wuth living, I say, 

If all barneys like these must be boshed. No; as long as 
a knife I can carry, 

I mean ’anding down to the ’centries the name of yours, 
larkily, ’ ARRY. 








MORE “CHICKEN AND CHAMPAGNE!” 


We thank thee, Mr. Mowpray Morris for having 
taught us this phrase. We have received at our office a 
card, of which the following is an exact copy :— 


Empire Theatre, 18th August, 1886. 
“Me. D. Nicors having now undertaken the direction of the 
above Theatre, and wishing to be personally acquainted with the 
entlemen of the Press, will be pleased to see them at the Café 
Royal on Saturday next, the 21st inst., at 6 p.m.’ 


| 


| This expresses a most amiable intention on the part of 

Mr. D. Nicors, of which perhaps “‘ the Gentlemen of the 
| Press,” may have by this time shown their full apprecia- 
tion. We should be inclined, however, to think t the 
| Gentlemen of the Press, will have shown their yee 
| by not accepting Mr. D. Nicox’s kind invitation, and that 
those irresponsible journalists who may have availed 
themselves of the Director of the Empire Theatre’s dis- 
interested and genial hospitality will not be precisely 
the Gentlemen of the Press. 

Is Mr. D. Nicors also the proprietor of the Café Royal ? 
the name is similar, and if he be, we can thoroughly com- 
pliment him on his cuisine and his cellar, and upon the 
puons management of his restauration. Why can’t he 

content with his success there, instead of seeking fora 
new page, the possession of which has not been an un- 
mixed blessing to its former Directors. However, as he 
has gone in for a new venture, let it stand on its own 
merits; but Mr. Nicoxs will, we fancy, find himself mis- 
taken, if he thinks that the gush of such “ Gentlemen of 
the Press,” as he has feasted and féted at the Café Royal, 

establishing the 





will be of the slightest service towards 
success of his new speculation in Leicester Square. 





Prvcky Creatvres.— Is Ostrich-Farming Cruel?” 
Rather, perhaps, when the birds are plucked. In 





that case they affect angen of Undergra- 
duates and other students. y the Ostriches are not 
co to undergo a stiff e 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Avousr 28, 1836, 


Never have I seen the proverb that what is one man’ 
A WATER COURSE. another's poison, so perfectly illustrated, as in this dining-rns 
Ill. and at our yertiouine call, yee Dr. pee 9 with his watchis) 
r ; eye, not only on us, but ont iners at many other tables, 
Arrival completed— Remarks on Site— Dinner —Company— Restric- heartily of everything, as he is out for a holiday, and ‘treating hin 
teona— ‘asin — Little Horses— Risks — An Intr uction— Retire- self ’—and I must say he treats himself v handsomely On ry 
mont— Night—Morning—The First Glass. table, with the costly wine of the count "of which, as at La Boy. | 
Tae luggage has arrived. The Cherubic Doctor and the Colonel | boule, the Hotel is so lavish that as much as each person can drizj 
have been carried up with it by the omnibus, and the whole lot, | of this rare stuff (thank goodness, very rare !)isimeluded in the priy 
a consisting of the two men and the | of the dinner, and so we call it“ the generous”—a name by which ; 
Sees aah four boxes, have been safely depo- | is henceforth known to the waiter who serves our table,—there are «| 
\ é sited on to the roof of our hotel. sorts of the waters of the César, St. Mart, and Fonteix, whic | 
“* To what address shall we have our | a8 the Irishman said of the whiskey, ‘‘ take the cruelty out of 14,| 
letters sent ?” I ask M. Barnt. water,”—only, in this case, it is the water which takes the erualy| 
**Oh,” replies our obliging Manager, | out of the wine. 
“it is all the same. We are five| As everyone at our table is taking baths and waters, we hare | 
hotels, one on the top of another, the| plenty to talk about, the main subject at every repast being on | 
Premier, the Splendid, the Conti-| progress, our symptoms, and ourselves since we were la 
tal, the Chabassiére, and the sagether round the festive board. i ' 
. Address which you like,| None of us ever meet without comparing notes of new pains aj 
ir; the letters are sure to come/| fresh symptoms. When u a treatment, the knowledge ths: 
safe.” others are having, or have had, all the pains which have so taka 
“* Pairfaitly,” says the Colonel. | oneself by surprise on their first appearance, is a t solace and 
‘Tere ees er man who cannot read ;| encouragement to persevere. It is comforting to assured thst 
he sort all ter letters, and tey are| your particular pain in your own particular toe is not the only paix 
One of the gracious Nymphs of the delivered all right. Vonterful!’’ | in the world; that others are suffering equally in corresponding tou, 
Eugénie Fountain. And he smiles enconragingly on M. | and that others have suffered it and ans ees rid of it—“ it may be 
Barut, as if he had been bestowing the highest praise on the method | for years, it may be for ever.” And let me add, with all my heart anj 
adopted. toe, another quotation, ‘‘ If for ever, then for ever fare thee well!” 
ree of the abovementioned hotels seem to have been built inthe| The night is lovely. We take our coffee and cigars—Dr. Purreyty 
lower part, and the two others are built against the upper part of a| permits coffee, cigars, and Aqueurs, and I hope Dr. Rex, to whox 
rocky mountain-side, an advantageous site, probably the result of a/| care he will resign me to-morrow, will be of the same opinion—out in 
prehistoric volcanic eruption—(which could not of itself have thrown | the garden of the Casino Samie, and once more, after an interval of 
up a whole collection of hotels from the depths of its own inner volcanic | two years, I see my old friends, the petits chevauz, with their petit 
consciousness)— and from the garden-court-yard, where the salle a | jockeys, going round and round with the same provoking uncertainty 
manger is situated, and which therefore is the centre of attraction to | and, as if they, too, were glad to welcome me back again, they allow 
all the visitors, are various flights of steps leading down to mysterious-|me to back the winner twice out of three times. Cousin Jayz, 
looking door-ways and passages, so that this garden resembles | becoming rash, ventures two francs, and retires discomfited. She 
the feeding ground of a human rabbit-warren, and we are the bunnies | says she was not made for a gambler, and thinks that as early hours 
who at stated times come out of our holes, run up to feed, and, | are to be our rule, the sooner we go to our rooms and “conch our. 
having finished our meal, we pop back into our holes, not to be seen | selves” the better for health. 
all together again till next feeding-time. Just as we are leaving, Dr. Rem enters the ands, and 
“Now,” says Doctor Hammonp Purrerey, ‘‘ we give you twenty | Cousin Jane and myself are introduced to him. Slight, above the| 
minutes to prepare for dinner. We are already late,” and his face | middle height, is Dr. Rem, with a countenance expressive of the| 
actually assumes an air of severity, which is probably not entirely | utmost benevolence, and clear bright eyes which regard you straight | 
unconnected with an interior a jation of the emptiness of most/in the face, as much as to say, “‘ Yes, I am benevolent and kind, 
human organisations at a certain fixed hour. | but don’t you attempt to presume on these qualities, or you'll find| 
None of us require any further hint, the Colonel and Madame ag considerably out in your caleulations, my friend.” Dr, Ruy, | 
Lxeverntez are already disappearing down into a hole on the left of | like Sir Pen Oxrver, Grand Master of the Knights of the Octave 
the warren, we catch a glimpse of the last of Mrs. Drovperx1y’s skirt | Table, is not only a distinguished physician, but a man of letters, | 
as she vanishes into another hole opposite, Mr. Barut retires into his | enthusiast in every department of science, something of an artist 
bureau hole, the waiters, who have come out to take stock of the new | (as indeed his name indicates), and as devoted to music as is Sir Pex 
arrivals, are scampering back into their salle-d-manger hole. Dr. | to etching and painting. He is an Englishman, though his n.7°is 
Hammonp Purrever runs down an incline, and apparently goes head- | foreign, and, if there were another syllable to it, he would have bea | 
first into his own particular hole. The Concierge, in blue and silver | able to claim descent from one of the greatest of the Old Masters. | 
livery, aqpesre out of a sort of game-keeper’s hut on the premises, | am to begin by taking one glass at the Eugénie Spring to-morry | 
(and perhaps it is at the sight of him that all the rabbits have 
scuttled away frightened), the Chambermaid and Boots belonging to | 
our étage appear on the steps leading to our rooms, and following | 
their lead, we also vanish to our holes under the roof—which sounds | 2 
more like starlings, or mice, than rabbite—and I find myself over- | if Y 
looking a most beautiful view which tempts me away from my! ‘? 
sumptuary preparations for dinner. When I emerge and come out | |; 
into the upper air, there is no one on the garden-roof. The Concierge | §.- |, 
(who most annoyingly will insist on speaking English, but whom I eo 
persist in answering in French,—his nationality being Swiss and his | 
native tongue principally German,) informs me have all | 
into dinner; and at an oval table, private, and out of reach of | 
the noise and rattle of the table-d’héte, from which we are divided | 
by a temporary screen, I find seated Madame Leverntez, Dr. Ham- | 
mond Purreney, the Colonel, Mrs. Diyperioy, Cousin Jane and) 
next to her a lady with whom Cousin Janez seems already on terms | 
of the closest intimacy, and to whom she immediately presents me. | 
She is a Mrs. Torram, a sparkling-eyed American, speaking with | 
just. enough accent to give her remarks a certain piquancy which | \ 
arrests attention. I have often remarked that a commonplace; N} 
observation about the weather, a requést to pass the salt, or an inquiry | § 
as to the state of your health, i given with the least American) (aed. c vl 
ay py received by an ordinary En 7 ae ate NY's * a ‘3 | 
a broad grin ; an obvious repartee, similarly ve of “ Drink ” ine.time at the 
the signal for almost inextinguishable mirth. eS ee eee 
Dr. Hammowp Purrenzy at meal-times is more cherubic than ‘ r 
ever, a8, metaphorically of course, he ‘‘ sits up aloft to keep watch | morning, and then I am to call on the Doctor, when my real sensi 
for the life 4 Jack” —poor Jack representing in this case the | Water-Course, under his orders and the personal supervision of 
: .~- genteel, ‘Vin, while feeding, are under the lynx-eye of | Cherubic Doctor, is to commence in 
r. Purreney. 








+ 











earnest, 
My window is open all night. I look out on to the park, where the 
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lights are glittering among the’ trees, and where the little horses are 
still playing, @ deux france the course, and then I look up at the 
woods, the vineyards, the near hills and distant mountains. The 
entire country is voleanic ; in e by it has been in a frightful 
state of eruption ; then! suddenly Ly arsenical, ferrugi- 
nous, and potassian waters sprang Ps cured the eczema on Dame 
Nature’s face. This is my history of Royat. Balmy air ; no flies ; no 
mosquitoes, but no sleep—to speak of." Very restless. Up betimes next 
ore Air balmier ever. Room faces nearly due North— 
perfectly cool. Dr. Purrzmxgy, looking even more.“cherubic than 
usual, and, finishing a cigar after his first petit déjeuner, calls to 
take me to Dr. Rem’s So where we are to hold a consultation, 
and decide on what is to be with me. On our way we make a 
at oe and call et An Eugénie pease, em .* the ~~ of an 
elderly buxom nymp a w above her cap, I receive 
eet ene ode Weed tee ’ 


Rectification.—Page 89, in some of the earlier copies of last week’s 
‘‘ Water Course,” Paper No. II., I am made to say, ‘‘ Up-hill all the 
way, &e., past ships, and booths &c.” Aha! fancy “* ships” 
at Koyat! Of course a misprint for “ shops.” 





THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘‘ Idtera seripta manet.”) 
XXXIx, 
My peak § ’ Bedford Park. 
ou me if I can tell you, “in a friendly way,” and 

shortly,” why I am so angry with the Academy, Sir, these things 
cannot be stated shortly, nor in a friendly way! It began years ago. 
My first picture was eee ; wap thrown on my hands. It repre- 
sented “‘ Jonah and the .”” I was obliged by poverty, Sir, to 
sell it (with alterations) to the keeper of an angling inn, as a sign. 
It is thus that a country like ours treats original genius. 

There is worse to come. You have, indeed, hung me, sometimes, 
but not always, on the line, and often in the Fifth Gallery. Mean- 
while, all the time that the Academy has been keeping me down, out 
of mere spite and , they have elected all the young men I 
started in life with! They are painters. y ** Siege of 
Samaria” (painted on the spot, too, as far as it can be ascertained), 
and representing real Jews, really awfully h , has not been 
mass by the nation. What is the Chantrey Fand for ? 
And you ask me to be short, and you ask me to be friendly. But 
wait till I start a really National Exhibition (with me for President). 
Just you wait. ours, more in sorrow than in anger 

PorroBorLexI Brown, 
XL. 

Dear Sir, 

_.. You ask me to be one of the Guarantees of a fund for a 
National Exhibition, in which no Academician or Associate shall be 
allowed to exhibit, nor anyone who paints from female models, 
Excuse me for saying that, whether I regard your scheme as a pecu- 
niary investment, or as a mode of encouraging national Art, I cannot 
hope to find profit in the ported. 

With sincere regret, believe me yours, 
To P. P. Brown, Esq. Dives Consors. 


Drar ny es ath atid Ry Doveest, oy egy 
AM qui y ATALANTA, e 1 80 Si 
about a dreadful young man, a Mr. Priespy, who came here be 
turing, and lent her books and things, and ta nonsense about 
Greece, and Buddhism, and read his own poems. I’m sure he means 
nothing at all; he is only what I call an educational flirt. He pre- 
tends he has a mission to educate women, and it’s just another name 
for the most heartless flirtation. May I send her to you at Sear- 
borough for a month? Don’t say anything to her, of course. 
Your affectionate Sister, Anne Grrton, 
To Mrs. Bullock, The Jungle, Scarborough. 


P.8.—I found her with this letter to-day, crying :— 


(Enelosed.) 

Dear Miss Grator, Hotel Meurice, Paris. 
_I cawwor help writing to say how much I enjoyed the time 
I spent in lecturing at Bullocksmithy, and especially much I 
iwe t0 your kind sympathy and assistance. In future I shall ofte 
ook back with pleasure to those edifying hours. I hope you will 
’ if only in memory of me. 
likely ever fo, meet again, a am on my way to study 
Lamaism, I become a Mahatma, or 
only remain as at present, a humble ‘“‘ Chela ef notes,” as BuRNs 
Fey dont take the ube to rafars my bos) Jou may ree 

m ; you ma 
them to the local Mechanics’ Institute. With all remembrances to 
me, sincerely yours, 
ADOLPHUS Pricssy. 


XLL 


ten | patient, repeated 


XLII. 
Dear Carr, Hotel Meurice, Paris. 
You are on the list to lecture next winter at Bullocksmithy, 
on ‘The Renaissance in its Darker Aspects,” as usual, I xs vcd 
I don’t know if you will find them very spensiative at Bullock- 
smithy. I’ve been there, lecturing on “Buddhism made Easy,” 
‘The Light of Asia,” and all that. They are not very sympathetic, 
except a dear gushing little thing; ATaLanta Grrton is her funny 
name. Please don’t tell the Gretows you know me, but, if they do 
find it out, tell*them I am stud Lamaism in Thibet. We shall 
meet at St. Gatien’s next term, no doubt; I like to run down and see 
the old Dons. I’m going to Monte Carlo. Yours ever, 
C. Carr, Esq., St. Gatien’s, Oxford. A. Priessy. 


XLII. 
The envelope of the following letter is lost, the date is illegible, 
and we fail to recognise the signature :— 
Mr peak Ranpoiro, 

Now you area big swell and Leader in the place of Old 
‘Collared Head” as we used to call do not forget your humble 
follower and faithful chum of the old F Party days. 
Remember how I backed you up and prompted you when you were 
a little uncertain of your points. You'll want me near you, I know 
you will, after a time; t "ll be some for me in a bye- 
election probably, and till then you can find me something to do 
which will not keep me so far away from my old companions-in-arms— 
we were all l peer yd babies-in-arms together, so to —as 
Iam now. I don't like the climate: if I stay out here much longer 
it may affect my head, and I may do strange things. I should be 
sorry to embarrass the Government in any way, 80 sooner you 
have me back, and by your side, the better for all. Love to Gorsr 
and Batrovr. You’ve not done very much for them, but, after all, it 
was as much as they deserve ; and no doubt you are keeping back a 
real good thing for yours ever most heartily and 


y 
Cairo, Egypt. our own Dromy. 





THE NEXT WAR—ON PAPER. 

‘* Now,” said the English General, as he sat in his tent speaking 
to his Chief of the Staff “have we got everything ready ?” 

** Yes, Sir,” replied his trusty assistant, ** all is arranged according 
to p ent. You know the enemy have landed ? ” 

“Indeed |!” exclaimed the General. ‘* Theoretically, they should 
have been blown out of the water by the of our fleet.” 

ad Soegueaty, they have; but actually are on their way to 
attack us.” 

‘* Well, well,” murmured the Commander of the English forces 
pose it can’t be helped—the Admiralty is responsible, an 
theoretically, it is nothing to us.” : , , 

The Chief of the Staff bowed and smiled. His superior continued, 
** And now, how about the Cavalry—have we six regiments thrown 
forward as scouts ?”’ 

‘* Not perhaps in the field—but on paper,” replied the subordinate. 

** Well, that should avoid a surprise. Go on,—what more?” 

“*We have the right number of troops, the proper amount of 
transport, and the necessary supply of ammunition, as you will see 
Sir, by looking at this return.” 

** Tt seems all right,” replied the General, glancing at the document. 
‘* Have all these statistics been verified ?’ 

** Well, not exactly,” returned the Chief of the Staff. ‘* You see, 
we can only count upon a general average. When we tried the force 
in the field at Aldershot, we did the same. There we employed sub- 
stitutes for the real things, boot brushes for rations, soap for ammu- 
nition, and it answered very well.” 

‘* Has every regiment its own baggage-waggons ?” 

‘* Certainly—at least on paper , 
“ And its proper amount of ball-cartridges ? ” 

** Certainly—on paper.” 

Then, aiver 60 much earetal Sereighs, wo azo bound te beat the 
enemy.” 

The Chief of the Staff was on the eve of giving an answer, 
when a disturbance outside the tent caused him h y to quit his 
senior’s presence. 

The General waited for a little while, and then, growing im- 
his question ys— 

Pat die Nady my a 4 tO Battie 
“ Certainly—on paper,” was Y, spol broken English ; 
the theoretion arrested his 





and, five seconds later, vanquished had 
theoretical conqueror. 

“Hallo! I say! what are you after?” cried the hed 
British General, in accents of wonder. “ Don’t 
know that this defeat of the Engli y is utterly impossible?” 

- inly,” replied the Foreigner, as he spiked all the guns he 
could lay his hands w himself to the treasure-chest, and 





y pon, 
hauled down the British Flag—** certainly it is impossible—on paper!”’ 
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Phoographer 
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THE JOYS OF PHOTOGRAPHY. 


tbout to make his fourteenth attempt). ‘‘ CovLD YOU MANAGE TO LOOK A LITTLE BIT LESS DreARY, StR—JUST FOR HALF 


A SECOND—NOT MORE!” 








ON THE PROWL. 


“OLD pamean,” as Western hunters call 
iim, 
Of all carnivora of his bulk and force, 
Till lust of prey or chance of fight befall him, 
Seems the most innocent—to sight, of 
course. 
That sleepy sniffing and that shambling shrug 
Hint little of the horrors of his hug. 


That lurching loiterer bloodthirsty? Bless us! 
Who would imagine that those pottering 


paws 
Could clasp you closer than the shirt of 
Nessus r 
Or that those pendulous and dribbling jaws 
Could close upon you with a ruthless crunch, 
And on your lifeless carcase coolly lunch ? 


Yet trust in Epmrarm would prove swift ruin 
To the unwary wanderer in his way. 

And is it other with the Northern Bruin ? 
That plodding plantigrade in search of prey ? 

He does not growl, he fardly makes a sound, 

He’s surely simply taking a look round. 


Pleasant old gentleman! Pray let him loiter. 
He always was of an inquiring turn. 
He loves to ramble and to reconnoitre ; 


Suspicion is a thing kind hearts should | Madame 


spurn. 
Think you he’s an Autolycus who rifles, 
A snapper-up of uneonsidered trifles ? 
Perish the thought! All confidence must 


ls 
If such_a simple brute one may not trust. 





Faith in one’s fellows is a thing to cherish. 

And yet how oft in the red trampled dust 
That speaks of cruel strife and crafty plot, 
Is found sly Bruin’s sanguinary slot ! 


Is it Arcadia or Eldorado 
Of which this shaggy saunterer is in search ¢ 
How oft the vision of the Lion’s shadow 
Makes him retreat with slowreluctant lurch! | 


Beware! The furtive eye, the smothered | 


growl, 
Betray the fact that Bruin’s on the prowl. 





Patti-cakkE, Patri-cake.—‘‘ Home, sweet | 
home ”’ made Patti-cake, value £500, was 
resented to the Swansea Hospital by Madame 
-aTTI, who sang for the benefit of this insti- 
tution. Among the artistes who “ gave their 
services,” on this occasion were, according 
to the 7imes’ report, ‘‘ Mr. Joun Tomas,” 
of the Welsh Harp, ‘‘ Signor Trro Marre,” 
who sang “ O dear, t can the Mattei 
be?” and played on the Ti-to-tum, and 
‘*Mr. Aveustus Spatpine,” who also, it is 
to be presumed, kindly ‘‘ gave his services.” 
Will this gentleman, hitherto we believe a 
distinguished amateur histrion, now go on the 
operatic as Signor;Avucustino SPaL- 
pint? Fi » (Sir Hussey Vivian, repre~ 
senting the Hospital Committee, presented 
Patti with her own portrait by 
Sant, R.A., as a sort of plea-Sant memorial 
of the oceasion. Very amiable conduct on 
the part of a Welsh Hussey. 





Hovse or Catt ror “ Bozssres,” — The 
Spotted Dog. 











THE ORACLE OF ARGYLL. 


Written after the Great Duke's speech 
House of Lords, August 19th, 1886. 


Arr :—Mary of Argyll. 


I wave heard the bantam flinging, 
His challenge to the morn ; 

I have seen his comb up-springing, 
Red as poppy ’midst the corn. 
But a louder crow has cheer’d me, 
When Macattum More arose, 

I have seen a crest that ’s ruddier, 

And beheld a cockier nose. 

’Twas thy voice, my canny CAMPBELL, 
And thy high omniscient smile, 
That have made the Lords a Delphi, 

For the Oracle of Argyll! 


Though thy voice hath lost some sweetness, 
And thine eye its brighter blue ; 

Though thy step may lack old fleetness, 
And thy hair its flaming hue ; 

Still to me, thou art a marvel, 
’Midst the Peers still peerless known, 

I’ve admired thee for thy modesty, 
But not for that alone. 

I have watched thy ways, MacaLLvum, 
And ’tis clear our Saxon isle, 

Holds no Crichton half so clever, 
As the Oracle of Argyll! 





Sictty aND Cycrops.—It is pro 1 to 
bore a tunnel under the Straits of Messina. 
Truly, a gigantic undertaking. But Sicily 
was the land of Polyphemus. 
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A TIMES-LY CAUTION. 


Dr. Times (with affectionate severity). Now, MY DEAR MAstER RANDOLPH, REMEMBER THAT 


THE ERRORS OF YOUR) PAST CAREER/ HAVE BEEN NEITHER FEW NOR SMALL, 
BE CAREFUL TO AVOID ANYTHING LIKE LEVITY, ILL- 
TEMPER, OR ANY FORM OF INDISCRETION ; AND I TRUST You WHA, DO YOUR BEST TO RISE TO 
THE LEVEL OF YouR NEW Posiriow as CAPTAIN OF THE LOWER ScnHooL, From wHicn I Horr 
I SHALL NOT HAVE’TO SEND YOU DOWN FOR BAD conpucT. Now, co!” 


HEAR OF YOUR REPEATING THEM. 





A DARING DOCTOR. 


(Dr. Wrrugns-Moorsg, recently speaking at 
the meeting of the British Medical "hesoatation at 
Brighton, deprecated the spread of the higher 
education of women, as unfitting them for the 
duties of maternity.] 


Here’s man a concocter 

Of new rules for female life, 
Women, says this daring Doctor, 

Should keep clear of mental strife. 
’Mid the audience assembled 

There on ’s famous shore, 
Cultured ladies must have trembled 
At the words of Wrruenrs-Moorr. 





ERPS{CRUBEAE, a Advertiser 
é who won in @ we, a damaged 
STEAM- ER that has been, by mis- 
adventure in its delivery, backed i 
front area, where it now lies blocking up 
the approach to his premises, with its boiler 
burst, is anxious to meet with a light-footed 
and i Marine-Store-Dealer who 
will be willing to remove it piecemeal as old 
iron, furnishing him, in exchange, with a 
series of finishing Dancing Lessons, that 
shall be continued till the whole is entirely 
carted away. — For farther particulars 
apply, by letter, to Saraband, Post-Office, 
Stepney. 


Do NoT LET ME 
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THE DAY’S AMUSEMENTS. 
For Members of Parliament in Town at the present Season. 


6 10 7 A.M,—Early bath in the Serpentine. 

7 10 8.—Visit to Covent Garden, to watch seavengers at work. 

8 to 9.—Breakfast, enlivened by the strain of a German band of 
three performers. 

9 To 10.—Constitutional to the Duke of York’s Column, for the 
purpose of counting the number of visitors entering and leaving it 
within the hour. 

10 To 11.—Take a turn in Kensington Gardens, and inspect the 
blue mud dug up from the bottom of the Round Pond. 

11 To 12.—March with the Guards’ Band to Wellington Barracks, 
and then proceed to Vietoria, to watch the departure of the cheap 
fast train for Margate, Ramsgate, and Herne Bay. 

12 To 1 P.w.—Attend the opening of a new = Pe in Shaftes- 
bury Avenue. 

1 To oa omnibus down the Tottenham Court Road, to lunch at 
the other end. 

2 To 3.—Walk back, taking the ian Department at the 
British Museum on your way, finally stop at Piccadilly Circus to 
take notes of the departure of the traffic for Hammersmith. 


3 70 4.—Watch Loeal Lawn Tennis ionship Match from the 
roadway in yy aE 
4 10 5.—Go down to House of Commons, and wait a quarter of an 
for a Count Out. 


Beano Beoond constitutional up and down Lambeth Suspension 
6 To 7.— Witness the departure ef the Continental express from 


7 T0 8.—Attend successively at Euston Square, St. Pancras, and 
King’s Gross, and see off the respective Limited Mails for the North. 


8 10 9.—Dinner off vegetables at the Colinderies, or what is left 
after a heavy day’s work, 

9 To 10.—Spent in a free stand-up fight in getting out of the 
Exhibition, and into a carriage at the Station at South Kensington. 

10 70 11.—Stop at St. James’s Park, and craw! to the Westminster 
Hospital to have head, shoulder-blade, elbows and shin, seen to by 
the House Surgeon. ‘ i 

11 ro 12.—Seen home in a four-wheeler by a friendly policeman, 
and finally deposited safely on your own door-step. 





A VERY BAD SCOTCH JOKE. 


Wao says the North Britons have no sense of humour? At Dum- 
fries a Ladies’ Committee, acting on behalf of the poor, a to 
the Local Authority t the s ing state of the dwellings of the 
lower classes—hovels out at exorbitant rates, and without water 
or the means of decency—but without success. Upon this, one of 
their number—a true Sister of Sy ay er ye a formal letter of 
complaint to that body, of which the following is an extract :— 

“ Hitherto the efforts of the Committee have been utterly in vain. Up to 
the ey moment nothing has been done, In addition, I may add that in 
the house in the Coffee Close mentioned as having had sickness in it for two 
months, ill-health still affects that unfortunate family, the mother having 
had an illness since, and being in poor health at the present time; further, 
that the house in English Street, possessed by a Magistrate, and let wt £10 
per annum, has had its rent (at Whitsunday) increased to £10 10s. per 
annum, without the introduction of water or any other sanitary conve- 
nience.”’ 

And how was this piteous tale met? With “laughter!” And so 
the petty tradesmen and owners of house property at Dumfries 
constituting the ‘‘ Local Authority” grin and do while sick- 

ering pave the way todeath! Surely these contemptible 
men—they 1 


ness 
chucklers cannot be must be laughing hyenas 
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OUR MEDICAL STUDENTS. 








RESCUE FOR RICHMOND. 


At least some Vestrymen are not blockheads, or perverse oppo- 
nents of progress, or reckless wasters of public money. There is salt 
in the land yet, and the savour of its good sense is shown in the 
Vestry-Hall at Richmond, Surrey. 

What Londoner has not seen, and what foreigner has not heard 
of, the beauties of the view from Richmond Hill, and its world- 
famed glorious Terrace? But the speculative builder threatens it 
with his abominations unless the Local Government Board in its 
wisdom and paternal power rules otherwise, and permits the plucky 
Richmond Vestry to purchase the Buccleuch Estate, of nearly twelve 
acres, as they propose to do, for £30,000. Where are the Open Spaces 
Committee of the City Corporation? Here is a chance for them to 
be at once truly Conservative and genuinely Liberal. Certes 
£30,000 is a respectable sum for a little go-ahead town like Richmond 
to put down for the purchase of even one of the loveliest spots in 
England, to be kept green and public for ever for the benefit of the 
town, but also for the benefit of Londoners. Let Londoners there- 
fore lend a helping hand, through the City Corporation which has 
preserved Burnham Beeches from the barbarous bricks and mortar. 

There may be several Richmonds in the field, but only one Rich- 
mond-on-the-Hill ; and should the speculative builder triumph, this 
lovely site in Surrey would indeed be a surry sight. 

At Richmond Vestry Hall, next Friday, the Local Government 
Board Inspector will hear the pros and cons of the case, including the 
evidence of the foolish ultra economist, who, to save a sixpence for 
his own miserable pocket iP? way of rate), would barter away the 
fair fame of Richmond Hill. Speak up while there is time! In the 
name of all the Maids of Honour, for the sake of the Lass of Rich- 
mond Hill, Mr. Punch raises the ery of Rescue for Richmond ! 








Strange ! 

Sin Witt1am Harcourt, after telling Cannmne’s celebrated story 
of the painter who could paint nothing but red lions, pointed the 
moral at Her Majesty’s Government and its many Commissions. 
What is now called the “Government of Red Lions,” liked Sir 
Wittiam’s waggish tale so little, that they would not even “ roar” 
at it. Bottom himself would have done better than this. 





CHICAGO CONVENTIONALITIES. 


Tue Fenian Leaguers met in their Irish-American thousands. 
Worth noting that one Rev. Gzorcx Pepper, a Methodist Minister 
not an Irish Roman Catholic Priest, came out very strongly, and 
took Heaven to witness that, if there were a call from Ireland to 
their brethren in America to come oyer and help them, there would 
be one pulpit—his own, so he might have said one ‘* pepper-box ”— 
vacant in New York. He was quite ready to go over and give the 
Saxons pepper. A gentleman from New Jersey, who seemed more 
fitted for an old-fashioned strait-waistcoat than a new Jersey,—one 
Mr. M‘Apoo—was rebuked by the President for making M‘ADoo 
about nothing. Mr. Davrrr professed sentiments of the utmost 
friendship and esteem for Mr. Frverty, and then they both had a 
jolly anh nee together, in which Davitt was doughty, and FingrTy 
was floored. 

That the meeting should have been held in the Music Hall was of 
good augury for the harmony of the proceedings. 








Doing the Impossible. 


(Mr. Sexton has been returned for both the South Division of Sligo and 
the Western Division of Belfast.] 


OF course we ve all heard 
Of Sir Bortz Rocue’s bird, 
’Tis known to the veriest dunce ; 
That bird ’s knocked to bits 
By bold Sexton, who “ sits” 
In a couple of places at once. 





Prospects or Sport In THE Freips or Art.—A few sporting 
outside artists have joined the Hunt, in the hopes of being in at the 
death, and getting the brush marked A.R.A. The cubs may show some 
sport, but the old R. A. foxes are too wary to let themselves be caught 
whether in or out of the season. They are provided with excellent 
covert within the groves of the Academy in the grounds of Burling- 
ton House. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Commons, Thursday, August 19.—Both Houses met 
This greatly 


House o 
again to-day, avowedly for despatch of business. 
furthered by meeting of Lorp CHanceLtor, and four other Peers, 


disguised as usual, To them enter Speaker, Sergeant-at-Arms 
with mace, and Chaplain, with heads of a sermon that they never 
let him deliver. 

_ “* Don’t know how it is,” the Rev. Gentleman says, ‘‘ but congrega- 
tion always disperses when they see me put my right hand to my 
tail-pocket. But I have ’em at prayers.” 

Had ’em to-day by the hundreds. Everybody on the look-out for 
seats ; at the corner if possible, anywhere else when these were gone. 
CuapPLin taken up corner seat below Gangway, the one which 
RanpoLPH would have appropriated if he n’t come into his 
inheritance. Curious to see how, when Ministers took their seats, 
they glanced askance at CHAPLIN. 

““He means mischief, I fancy,” Hicxs-Bracn tremulously 
whispered in RANDOLPH’s ear. ‘Suppose he gets ScLareR-Boorn 
and CavenDIsH-BENTINCK to follow him? There’s a new Fourth 
ie made, and we’ll have to look out for squalls.” RanDoLPH 
laughed; but the laughter had a hollow sound, and his pensive 
cheek grew momentarily paler. 

Newly-elected Ministers sworn in, Ranpotpn coyly leading off. 
Sorry to take the of Hicxs-Beacu, but some one must go first. 
Ranpotra ch , but not more than Caartre Berrsrorp, and not 
as much as ASHMEAD-BagTLeTr. CHAR iz’s walk down the House 





CHURCHILLS ’ALL; OR, ALL CHURCHILLS. 
(Designed by Sir Wm. H——, after a celebrated Picture in ‘‘ Punch,” October 25, 1884.) 


always gives one curious sensation that the floor is heaving like the 
uarter-deck of ship in breeze. ‘* Come aboard, Sir?” he said to 
the SPEAKER when he lay-to off the table. ‘‘ Order! Order!” cried 
the Speaker. ‘' Thank you, Sir, I will,” he replied, and sheered off 
to the refreshment bar. As for AsumeaD-BartLett, House evidently 
recognises in him prop of the Ministry. Cheers from both sides 
greeted his advance to the table. Ranpoiru had better look out. 
Proceedings on the whole rather dull. House irreverently laughed 
when Speaker calling on ‘‘ CHanceLtonof Excnequer,” Kanpotrn 
oppress at the table. But he, with great gravity, declined to see 
the joke. Addressed House with dignified manner, and sat down 
without calling anybody a rodent. Depressing effect upon the 
House. Proceedings only partially relieved by discovery of brown- 
paper parcel, and this happened too late to be thoroughly effective. 
louse empty ; Mr. Mrtman having completed work at table, passing 
out, saw brown-paper parcel on bench w Irish Members had most 
thickly clustered. To send for Police matter of half a moment. 
Police came, and “took it up,” under personal supervision of 
Parcel carried at arm’s-length into 


pepalg Sergeant-at-Arms. 4 
Lobby. ‘It’s ticking, I feel it’s ticking,” said the agitated Police- 
man. Evidently no time to be lost. The more it ticked the nearer 


was the moment at which explosion would occur. Brown-paper 
parcel dropped into bucket of water, and then triumphantly examined. 
Turned out to contain broken bits of iron. Merely a sample of the 
kind of argument current in recent Belfast controversy. An Irish 
Member thought good thing to submit it to the inspection of the 
House. Quite irate at Policeman who put parcel in bucket. Talks 
of raising question of privilege. 
Business done.—Address moved. 
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Friday.—Josera Griuis long known to his friends as subtle 
humorist. To-night gave taste of his quality to new House. Szxtow 
been returned for two Irish constituencies. Election petition pending 
in one. Sprraxen, therefore, a fortnight ago told him he must await 
decision in Sligo before deciding for which place he shall sit. To- 
night Jozy B., with pince-nez airily dangling from his forefinger, 
and document in hand, gives notice for the issue of a writ for Sligo, 
Sextow, he says, hoving Gosiiee to sit for Belfast. Srzaker points 
out that Motion cannot be made for reasons communicated to Sexton 
and familiar to Josern Grits. Josern said never a word in reply. 
But, regarding his expressive countenance, it was clear to read his 
response. 

“ Really, now, and was that so? Well, Spzaker was sure to be 
right, and if he (Joserm) had only known this, nothing would have 
induced him to trouble Speaker to make a public statement on the 
subject.” 

Having made this clear—‘‘ much after the manner of Mr. Quilp 

ying deference to Mrs. Jinniwin,” as 
iLcncount observed—JosEPH covered his 
face with his copy of the Orders, and 
audibly chuckled. 
After this, debate on Address resumed. 
Haxcovurt madelively speech, which from 
time to time took the form of conversa- 
.? tion with Ranpotpa. Leader of House 
continually bobbing up and 
down, interposing remarks, 
- - ~ won't do,” said old 
r. Puen, regarding 

Leader critically. 

sToNE used to be easy to 
¥ draw, but he was adaman- 

tine rock compared with 

<5 who is mee like 

a pare in a frying- 

than the Leader of the 
ouse of Commons. I re- 
member how my old friend 

Pam used to sit and let people 

rave around him, and so did 

Dizzy. Ranpoupn. to start 

with at least, should never 
take his seat on Treasury 
— without having an eight-pound weight in either trouser- 
pocket.” 

Business done.—Adjourned Debate on the Address. 


“ This won’t do!” 


“GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY!” 


From the Zimes’ record of the Royal Humane Society's recent 
awards—‘*‘ A bronze medal was bestowed on Mr. Hermann VeEzin, 
of the Opéra Comique, for the following gallant act: On the 18th ult. 
while at St. Margaret's Bay, Dover, Mr. Vezrn saw a man struggling 
in the sea, and apparently drowning twenty-five feet from the shore. 
He, at once, only divesting himself of his coat, plunged in, dived, 
and succeeded in rescuing the man, who, however, subsequently 
succumbed from the shock.” —Bravo, Mr. Vezry, by far the best part 
he has ever played! ‘’Tis not in mortals te command success,” and 
though he most thoroughly deserved it, he did not achieve it. 

How often have not his unaided efforts gone far to saving a piece 
from utter shipwreck ? And how Mr. Wusow Barretr must regret 
that, owing to the unavoidable accident of having to be present 
somewhere else at the moment, he was not ‘‘on the scene” of the 
great sensation Drama of AJll in the Downs, or St. Margaret's Bay. 
Brayvo, Vezin! We hope he had some dry handy, and that 
he found his coat when he returned to shore. 





The ‘‘ Bitter” Cry. 


Ste Witrerm Lawsow on the Bench says, ‘‘ Here 
I will not grant a licence to sell beer.” 

As Magistrate his conduct is not flawless, 

Let’s change his title to ** Sir Wrzrcvt Law ess,” 





‘*Of with his Head!” 


We read the following startling announcement in the Athen@um :— 
“ Sir Jouw Savite Lumuer has given to the British Museum his fine head 


and fore-part of a horse from « roup which was dug up lately at 
vita Lavinia (Lanuvium).” hd he . 


_ It is certainly a most generous gift. But we cannot help wonder- 
ing what Sir Joux will do without his head, and what the Authbritis 
of the British Museum will do with it, now they have it. 





MUSICAL PERIPATETICS. 


Tue Promenade Concerts are designed to suit every shade of 
musical taste. But on Wednesdays the first part of the pro- 
s gramme is exclusively devoted to 
strains which are termed “‘ classical," 
that is to say, sufficiently high-class- 
ical to be worthy a place in serious 
music. Last Wednesday’s Concert 
was very largely attended by many 
to whom the announcement “* clas- 
sical”’ was a distinct attraction. 
Among the best features of the 
First Part was Miss Josepnnve 
LawRENce’s rendering on the piano 
of a Beernoven Concerto. Though 
at times overweighted by the band, 
who did not play so well together in 
this as in some subsequent numbers, 
Miss Lawrence rattled the ivories 
with a precision and execution that 
were in the highest degree creditable. 
Next followed Madame Ewniqvez, 
whose full round contralto voice 
elicited most deserved enthusiasm in 
Hanpet’s “ Lascia ch’io pianga,” but 
she was ill-advised in complying 
with the rowdy demand for an 
encore. A Canzonetta for band, by 
Beysamin Goparp, though refreshingly delicate and quaint, was, on 
the other hand, ill-appreciated. 

Mr. Barton McGucxry sang, with orchestral accompaniment, the 
“* Prize Song” from Die Meistersdinger. He gave the voluptuous 
music very well, though the instrumentalists sometimes struggled 
for supremacy with the soloist. He, too, was approvingly yelled at 
by the enthusiasts in the gallery, and, after holding out till victory 
seemed in his grasp, weakly surrendered at the last moment, and 
sang the whole thing over again better than before. But all this 
wasted time sadly and indefensibly. If not undesirable on other 
grounds, the practice of spinning out the first part of a Concert is 
grossly unfair to the artists appearing in the second. And to say 
that encores cannot always be resisted, is, in the simple language of 
the East, ** bosh.” 

The Symphony in D, by Anton Dvorak, concluded the First Part. 
and its performance, especially that of the first and last movements 
retlected equal credit on the patience of Conductor, Orchestra, an 
the audience. The Allegro was played finely; some passages in it 
recall the *‘ Hallelujah Chorus.” The Adagio was rather dry work 
—very long-drawn. The Finale closes with a massive sequence of 
ingenious and striking chords, bringing the Symphony to a not 
particularly pleasant, though hardly unwelcome conclusion. 

After the solid meat come the sweets. And so, early in the Second 
Part, Mr. Crowr’s new Vocal Waltz, “‘ Little Sailors,” was heard 
for the fourth time in public. The principal melody of “ Little 
Sailors” is so like that of ‘‘ See-Saw,” and ‘* Fairie Voices,” or 
rather, so like a combination of the two, that the resemblance can 
hardly be accidental. Having got a good idea, Mr. Crowe evidently 
means to develope it. His motto is, doubtless, ‘‘ When found, make 
a note of.” His ‘‘ Mine To-day” means a particularly rich mine 
for the future. But the question becomes a grave one how many 
more of these waltzes is he going to write? Is he merely working 
on the Three Years’ System, or is each succeeding Season to revive 
the ashes of the past? These are solemn thoughts. It must not be 
supposed, however, that there is no novelty in the new waltz. On 
— contrary / Oe eee and 4 - — oe (No. 4) are me 
only extremely effective and pretty, but also fairly original. 
words are rather queer at times, and the ovenioe--elientd to 
“* Sweethearts and Wives ’— 


“* When we are far away at sea, 
We'll drink then to thee,”’ 


seems made rather in the interests of rhyme than of grammar, but 
“ Little Sailors” answers very well on the whole, and the youths 
and maidens of Mr. Srepman’s Choir make a pretty picture in their 
nautical costumes. Subsequently a new and capable vocalist, Miss 
M. Lucittz Saunpers, sang an air from La Favorita. Owing to 
the lateness of the hour, a Saltarelo by Gounop was passed over to 
make way for her. But even thus, thanks to the encores in the first 
part, many were unable to wait till the end of the song, and among 
those compelled to leave was NIBELUNGLET. 





Perrivent to A Pren.—Why did our latest Viscount refuse 
da | angrily, to be oalld Lor WAxexrotow ?—Bevanse hp is abvustomed 
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(MONKEY BRAND). 
Sample Free to any address for 
Stamp, by mentioning this paper. 
Bemoves 
SPOTS, STAINS, RUST, DIRT, 
= DUST, TARNISH from Pots, 
Pans, Zinc Baths, Metal, Mar- 
ble Painted Surfaces, Windows, 
Glass Globes, Bicycles, Har- 
ness, &c. 


BROOKE’S SOAP 
(MONKEY BRAND). 
4d, a Large Bar. 
Clans Copper, Tin, Knives, 
Forks, Crockery, Cutlery, Sta- 
tuary, Mantels, Show Cases, 
Brass Plates, Carriage Trim- 
mings, Floors, Pantry Shelves, 
Kitchen Tables, &c. 
CLEANS, SCOURS, SCRUBS, 
POLISHES, BRIGHTENS 
EVERYTHING. 


WON’T WASH 
CLOTHES. 


SIMPLE DIRECTIONS. 

Dampen 3 sponge or soft cloth rather, 

Rob it on Brooke's Soap and make a lather, 

Then briskly to the place apply, 

Wipe w.th 8 cloth that 's clean an d dry. 

For BICYCLES, HARNESS, SOILED 

HANDS, MIRRORS, MARBLE, 
for fai 
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


Christian World says: “ Possesses 
the becessary qualifications for removing 
dirt and restoring brightuess.”’ 

Rock says: “It should find favour in 


— household, as it cleanses almost any- 


Weldon’ 8 Ladies’ Journal: “Can 
‘ghly recommended for cleaning kitchen 

Gtensils, knives, forks, and all general 

poses, being cleanly’ in nse, as wal Ge 


“Honan . ona Wee. 
, old Words says: “Is 
valuable f, 
tin, veel, gine bene CORRE, bones, 
6a: “W 
war) Fy seh > bates &, gad one 


powers. 
lady's Pictorial sys: “ Tidy bouse- 
cddhion wc pienso Enow of such,» a valuable 


Pf . 
venta and It's a clever American 
como 8a a. 2 been highly 
ete css 1 says: “It fulfils all its 
Tp ve: ¢ 
a thats « * Calley. Tin, Brass, Copper, 
efiterial World « G sare: “It should be 
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CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


_ special scientific c process: 














Gol Metal eee, 


Paris, 1878. 








JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 












BOHERS 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 6% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
iit. CHERRY fst. 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Pesvsvon sy Arrour- 
MENTSTO TRE Rovat Danian ano lureaiat Rowan 
Covars, axy H.U.H. tax Paes of Wates 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


The Pure H artean Bich im Phospha 
isthe best natura! restorative. Constants P 
yt sicians. Handreds of 








: ELVPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS, 
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DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
STREET, and all Chemists 


“a 





HE NORMAI 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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“Ansotorsttr Pras.” 





ELLISS 
RUTHIN 
rcocvenco. WATERS 


Estantismep 1825, 
Soda, Potess, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR SBLLIS’S. 
Bory Everrwaess. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


For Gout: 





LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


Luss PEERING. Bal Rav cR. 


to. Frestaab ms Baceatiat Boda 


h bottle 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


Lag Vinpea 


* Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 
Coons a Biscewasse London ; and Export Oilmen 


general! 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the W orld. 


J° BRINSMEAD & 8 SONS’ 


108.—Fatented Inventions 


the Patent “ak 
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EAD & SON 














re tat te mente Ate price Das 16, 9, & 22, Wigmore 8t., London, W. uo” 
dozen. an ‘7 pneees lane. E.C., and 2 03. Bid ate awed 
a. oa omepive arenes oe 
ST ipdieonion, vith 


advice as to Diet 
on. 


s. Air and ven 
Particulars of 
name: ous dyspeptic cases 
show!ng results of special treatment. It also con- 
tains a reprint ¢ of Dr. Edmunds’ renowned recipe 
for making Oatmeal Porridge. Sent for one stamp. 
—JM = Publisher, 6, Molborn Viaduct, 
London 


‘§ J WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 





Trade -pply, Manufacterers, KENDAL.) 
“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 





—== 
TING, Gd. Is., 25. 6s., & 10s., 
EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 


HANBURYS' 
Suletan FOOD 


A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILOREN, INVALIOS, 
DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 





“ Very —Nutri — 
ble * pacajeat i gualty 
— Perfect! from Grit be Snr nf 
netther nor straining—Made in 
& minute.” 


Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, dc. 
Testimonials and full directions with 
each tin. 











TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 


PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL PAMILY 
ANALYSED AND APPROVED KY LOCTOR 


MASSALL. 

eareeee RECOMMENDED BY MEDI. 
WED us 6 PR iF TANS 
As GI EM ENGI Nb VIGOUR TO 


miLLions 


One every where in Boxes of 3 1b. an! upwards, also 


Packets conteining sufficient for o small 
BEWARE OF 
TIDMAN & SON, 21, 


Math. 
IMITATIONS, 
WILGOM 87., LONDON. 











a PASSENGERS, ac 
LS ef, SARSIeEs, ae 


| CLARE, , 809,, Lim., 
RATHHONM PLACK, 
OXFORD STREET, W 













COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


66 supplied to i Mo War na cman ent 


uy 
REVOLT a ws ode pes TR = United 
FRONTIER © rigtoL, takes the oped and 
ean av thal ifle ‘cela abes i 


Vouver, 
aw 6 Wg 4 est pocket; best qu 
only. Colt’s Kevolvers are ueed sil over the word 
oeze DOUBLE-BARE GUNS » 

MTNING MAGAZINE jor lawaeud 4 
ten Vrice List free, 


COLT's FIRBAKMS Co., 4, Pall baotee 4. W. 
for Ireland— Jon Ld * 
Gunmakers. . 
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SAMUE 





SCHOOL OUTFITS. 





Mesers. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 
immediate use a very large assortment of BOYS’ and 
YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. They will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, Patterns of Materials for the 
wear of Gentlemen, Boys, or Ladies, together with their 
new Illustrated Catalogue of Fashions, containing about 


900 Engravings. This furnishes details 


of the various 


departments, with Price Lista, &c., and is a useful guide to 
Fashionable Costume for Gentlemen, Boys, and Ladies, 





Sydenham House, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 


“Jseu Tas.” “Tan” Cosrcus ron Gm, “Saver.” 


Li BROTHERS, 


"k sasens’ © Sort. “Ezon” ten, 





Why Drink Inferior Tea? 
GRASP THIS FACT! 


THE 


FINEST TEA 
IN THE WORLD 


DIRECT from the 
MINCING LANE MARKET 


the Best that Money can Buy is supplied by the 


UNITED 
KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY, 


21, MINCING LANE, LONDON, 


delivered at your own do , anywhere in the 
United Kingdom, CARRIAGE PAID 


Saving One Shilling a Pound. 


WHY BUY INFERIOR TRA, which has filtrated 
through some half-dozen bands, and thus throw 
away fully ONE SHILLING a POUND, SWAL- 
LOWED UP IN INTERMEDIATE PROFITS? 


UNITED KINGDOM TEA COMPANY 
will forward samples and book about /ea, free of 
charce, on application, and = tfully ask the 
public to taste and judge for themselves lhey 
solicit a trial of any of the following Tess from 
China, India, and Ceylon, blended by machinery, 
at their duty-paid Stores. Imperial Warehouse, 
Leman Street, London Docks. The advantages 
derived by being enabled to procure TEA FIRST 





HAND will then be striking!y apparent 


No. i BOYUME and ASSAM, 1s. . ya 
Ho: & GoPaae and Gactad, fi 94. 
No. asd CAC s. 

SPLENDID ti pat 


No. re 

Two Shil yz ry AY 
This Tea is of exceptional valuc, and consists of the 
May pickings, covered with bioom. It has a rich, 
ripe, mellow flavour, and will give every satisfac- 
tion. To judge of its quality, it should be com pared 
with what is retailed at 3. a pound and ==, 


ESCOTT’S PATENT ECLIPSE 


SPRING DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROP 
THE KING’S RAZOR. 


ALL WHO APPRECIATE A SHARP RAZOR AND EASY SHAVE, SHOULD 
USE THE ABOVE. 
There is no Razor Strop that will give a better edge to your Razor 
than the 


ECLIPSE SPRING DRAW-OUT STROP. 


There is no Razor in the world that will retain its edge longer than 


THE KINGS RAZOR. 


Do not be persuaded to buy other than the above, which wil! prove a boon to those who 
Shave themselves, and appreciate a SHARP RAZOR and COMFORTABLE SHAVE. 
PRICES—Sraors, 3s. 6d., 4s., 5s., and 7s. Gd. Razozs, 2s. 6d., 3s. 6d., and 
4s. Gd. each; 4s. 64., 6s. 64., 8s. 6d. pair, in Strong and elegant Case. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


H. ESCOTT, 135, FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON. 


Ifyou are a man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


“OHPACA HOP BIT TERS. 





If you are a man of letters, toiling over your mid 
bight work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


mm ammrs) HOP BITTERS. 


Co tra If you are young and growing too fast, or if youare 
n cting suflering from the a of any over-indulgence, 


BRACE.) Hop BITTERS. 


THE ACME OF INVENTION. | 1¢ 5 = -— married or single, old or young, apeyries 
To be obtained of all Hosiers, ™ poor health or languishing on a bed o! 
Tailors, and Outfitters throug’ - sickness, take 


out the World. Your Hosier can 
procure them for you from his HOP Bl | | ERS. 
Sony Teeu'ar House or of Jon» Hamri- | 
row & (o., 7, Philip Lane, Lon- | Have you prersreis, kip EY OF URINART COMPLAINT, 
don EC. (Wholesale only) | disease of the srom ACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, oF 








In tamilies where a quantity of Tea is « 
large any seving wil! in the course of a year 
eHtected by ordering this Tea 


UNITED KINCDOM TEA COMPANY 
Deliver Teas in Town and Suburbs CARKIAGE 
FPREE, and PAY CARRIAGE on 7\b. and upwards 

to any address in the Kingdom 
Quantities of 7, 14, and 20/». are packed in canisters 
free of charge 
Thies COMPANY have \O AUENTS or RETAIL 
SHUPS, and do J. t Supp'y less than One Pound. 
ress the Secretary, 


Offices: 21, wine ING LANE, LONDON, £.C. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE. Axo IRON 
“tite. TONIC 


Gives great Hodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
Strength. Hotties, 32 doses, soid every where. 
insist on heaving Perrea’s Tonic. 





»GOLoD-MeEDAL:-1884- 
|USEO IN THE Roval NURSERIES 


ia bla celeye 
Oa WiGhit 


‘ Y¥ & MOORE 


143,NEW BOND ST 
wy LONDO ’ 














weaves? You will be cured if you take 


The EUREKA Pens HOP BITTERS. 


(H. HEWITT S PATE 


As used by HRI the Prince of Wales | 


—~—~— 


The ~ touches the paper a as indicated. 
Does not scratch, » » nor stick in the paper. 


They old more ink and lagt loner. 
Thave fox i aL] ic jovful 
evenKa ROL Eisze found isivetne tort! 144, per Bath. S A | j 
Six sorts, in gilt or silver-grey. Assorted box of 42 Pens, 4 
price 1/, at all Stationers’; or for 13 stamps of BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 


MORTLOCK’S j 
CHINA ano cLASs |4 O WARD}: 
ni TaneeemenLPLOUGHS 


B.M. THE QUEEN and the COUBTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. _ 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. artis CHIE Ss TFA 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD sr. W. Nv ELLO R'S 
eis : 





























Bor wick Se 
Baking p owder 





ss 


TRELOAR’S 


CHEVIOT CARPETS 


ai 


@® © oo 8o e+ + oO or ee 


SBESEESSeo 
PPPPPPPPP 
oovwvooevon ea 
PRE RR REPRE 
SIIIISIIS F 
YH OooPone.3° 
PPPPPP PPP 
env oe Oana 
PREEPPRRE 


~~ 


14 f%. 3 is. by 11 ft. Sin. . 
And in other sizes. All Woo 
TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil 


(/ARPETS of Extra Qulity 
Caspers (Best BRUSSELS) 


sknan o design, colouring and quallt 
USSELS CARPETS. {su om 
re ay ~, ~j4-z down, made from remnast, wi 
so.d at low prices 


TRELOAR & SONS. 
AXMINSTER CARPETS 


of special extra quality and thick pile 


TURKEY. PERSIAN, wi 

ARPETS, in all sizes, at wheat 
prices for ys Ly omer =a ~_ by post fr aq 
size. Apply to the Importe 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil 
A CATALOGUE OF THE BRST FLO 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 

















Dani's Dyspepsia GaKts 





beautiful Golden Colour # 


GOLDEN, MAMR—AOBARES 














Hemant oy Wine (iia Prwctnch ot Whitatsnns, tu the City of Londen, and pubtiohes by Sia 











/ssues for JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 4. one Shilling. 
September HANDY- VOLUME SCOTT. Vols. 45. Fifteenpence each. 
A LOOSE REI N. apne a No.4. One shitting 
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BLACK’S 
Guide 
Books. 


Brighton. le Isle of Man, 9s. 64 
Buxton, ls late of Wight, le 64. 
Chan: lelamds, Be. 64. Jersey. le. 
Cheltenham, le | Kent, &. 64. 

Corn wall, 3. 64 K Ularney Lakes, ls. 
Derby shire, a 64 Leeming ton, ls 
Devonshire, 20. 64 Leteestershire , 2s. 64, 
Dorsetshire, le 6d, London, 3. 64 
Pngiand, iis, 64 Dd vttinghamshire, Be. 64, 
English Lakes, Se. 6d | pearborough. le. 
Gloucester hire, te. 64. | Seotland, &. 64, & le. 
Guernerys, le Surrey, 20. 64, 

Hari ogeste, le Buseex, 2s. 64, 
Hampshire. 2s. 6 Wales, bs. & le. 
Heretord, as. 64 Warwickshire, 2s. 64. 
lreiand, 5s Yorkshire, 5s. 





Féinbergh: ADAM sawp CHARLES BLACK 
A NEW CIFT-BOOK WITH 500 PICTURES, 


Now Ready, the Third Yearly Volume of 


THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


A Handsome Volume, consisting of 639 closely 





ilu at of Va = sist, 4 in extra cloth, 
" eoges. Moyaltvo. Friee & 


Pr cusely Illustrated. 
Price Sixpence; by post Eightpence. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


wv SEPTEMBER contains :— 
nies, of the Chase, by Aurszp E. T. 
Wartsor. Fashions in Hair, by Miss 
Lacaence Avma-Tapewa, with Lilastrations 
by L. Atma~-Tapemwa, R.A., and other 


Sctucetasp Epwasps. In the Valley 
of the Arno, by Jaxer? Ross. Days 
with Sir Roger de Coverley—The 
Chase, with [liustrations by Hveu Taou- 
som. And the concluding chapters of Mr 
w.kE onate'’s Story, “‘My Friend 
Jim,” and Mies Vetrr’s Novelette, “A 
Garden of Memories.”’ 


M MILLAN a ©oO LONDON. 





mACuLA 8 MAGAZINE, | 
nrTeM — price ls, contains :— 
2 7% nh on ‘Ireland im 1796; by Rev. M. 5 


3. Hero Worvhip 
4 Capping Verses; A Reminiscen’e of Oxford, 
Paul Louls Courier; by James Huttes, 
The Terrifie Diction 
Homer and Recent Archaclogy; by Petcy 
roy 


On the Pembrokeshire Coast; by H. W. Hoare. 
The Woodlenders; by Thomas Hardy. Chapters 
XIX XXil 
MACMILLAN & CO LONDOY’. 





ASSURANCE COMPANY 


LONDON « ABERDEEN 





f inte I aes containing neary Woodcut | 





Artists. A Dynamite Factory, by H. | 


} 





COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 

) CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINCS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


PATERSON’S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps. One Shilling. 
RHINE PROVINOES, 13 Coloured Maps, Eighteen- 
“ The handiest and best Guides published.” 
Important to Travellers.—in Paterson's Guides 
to Switzeriand and Khine Provinces a list is given 
of Tus Beer Horet wm Facu Prace, compiled with 
the greatest care from long personal experience. 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. 
UNITED KINGDOM. Great Britain and Ireland, 
me Maps and Pians, 10s. 64; 


ENGLAND and WALES, 45 Maps, @c., 4s. @ May be obtained 
LONDON and the & and E. COUNTIES, 2s. >. Of any Chemist or 
MIDLAND sad MOBTHERE COUNTIES and ©, Perfumer. 


w 
W. Parenson, Bdinburgh, Fo Srawvonn, and ond stree’ 


Simrain, Mansaatt, & Co, Lo 
and all Kookse!lers. 


HE REIG 
cee OF GEORGE. iil. N MA. STREETER. 
PEARLS. 


PEARL BRACELETS. — 
PEARL BROOCHES. — 
PEARL LOCKETS. 
PEARL NECKLACES. 

PEARL ROPES, = 
PEARL. NECKLACES RE- 


Collare » wi yw entirely superseding the 
lovg re ws ¢ vs ‘of pearis for formerly so much worn 


ARTISTIC 








SWEET SCENTS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM | 


























STREETER EETER & COMPANY, 

NO. 18, NEW BOND ST., 

AMALCAMATED with 

M8. STREETER, 

NO. 34, HOLBORN 
VIADUCT. 


MCGALL’S ‘BRILL’S 
SEA 


PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. sence Seema 





Of Chemists and Grocers 


| Coe nates Recipe and notes 


to harmlessly and rapidiy cure Obesity 

| without semi-sta: v. tic Dn dietary, &c. Evrorsan 

| Mart, Oct. 24th says ‘ Its effect is not merely to 

reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the so 

COLT’S | of ovesity to 


w re 
per es Satay ” FP RUSSELL, Wan 


DOUBLE-ACTION | iow = 
ARMY REVOLVER, | 











and DERINGER tor the Vest pocket; best ar 
werid. | 


es supplied to H.M. War Department j 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY B R O O K S 
REVOLVER, as ad -pted -A the United 
States Governmen 

ours * ‘FRONTIER.’ PISTOL takes the 6 At and | 

only Colt’s Kevolvers are useu all over the MAC N E 
COLTS U: 
ified TT 
COLT's FIREARMS Co. 4, Pall C O O N Ss. 
Agents for 


4 
hester Macazine Kifle Cartridge ’ - | 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, | 
Ireland —Jous Miser a Gon & Ge, 
Gunmaters, Dublin. 


COSY FIRE-SID 
HOWARD & Song 


DESIGNS of their lates: 





iIWORK 





EARLY XV. CENTURY 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Street, W 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KiNG 











DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL 


STECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSa2y 


TREATMENT OF THE 00 

FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF TEE RESPIRATORY 02; 
BY MEsHS OF HIS DISCOVERIES OF Tux 

HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIROW 
, Marylebone Road, 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK 
During the short time this has been opened, 
following results have been obtaines:— 

TOTAL ATTEN DANCES, 1840. Patients tr 

CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 33 ; curet.y 
relieved. 8; still under treatment, 12; die¢ , 

A*THMA and BRONCHITIs, 49; cond, gy 
relieved, 13; under treatment, 

DISEASES WINDPIVE, NOSE, wf 
THROAT, 31; cured, 20; relieved, 4; aul 
trestment 

WHUOPING COUGH, 17; cured, 13; relent 4 

Report tree on demand 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Loeage 
Fou 
CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite 
Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Tamar is agreeable to take, and never proies 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pesa 
Solid by all Chemists and Druggists. Us. &. 1 

stamp inciuded. 


MORTLOCK'S 


CHINA ano CLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 
H.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of £72072 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDOY 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST.,¥. 
TIDMAN’S SEA SALI. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
PATRONISED nY THe ROYAL FAMII T 
AN ALYA&D AND APPROVED BY LOCt 
HASSAL 
CONST \WELY RECOMMENDED BY MED» 
CAL ME) 
USED , ¥ FAMOUS PEDESTRIAN - 
HAS GIVEN SIRENGTH AND vigouR ! 
MILLIONS 
Sold everywhere in Boxes of 3 1b. an! epwants, ot 
in Packets containing sufficient for « smal 6 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


TIDMAM & SOM, 21, WILSON OT., Lisa. 
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PLAY OUT OF PLACE. 





‘s Po 
— or i 
LL, 


—— . 4 7 
Vy r CH og Matt 
. ben 


i Iv Y 
Vag 


SO Ey a o, 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I have discovered a nasty spot in one of the| Bang! Another blow!! This time I receive the enemy’s blow as 
a . . <> lungs of London—as you | an Englishman should—in front; it brings me up standing—I see 
iy : ‘ are the Doctor to cure all all! The monkeys are boys—the cages are practising nets, and the 

evils, I trust you will take | balls came off the bats! A nurse in charge of five children is under 
up the case. fire—in terror that some of her little ones may be hit and killed— 
4 I re-visited the neigh-| and it is a wonder they are not. I om f cover her retreat, for 
<M bourhood of dear old Re- | no Park-keeper is to be seen. Then I turned my attention to what 
gent’s Park last week. I | I thought—when half dazed, but not altogether wrong—was a corner 
strolled through the Zoo, | of a low race-meeting, or gipsy encampment. Here is a sketch, Sir, 
to renew the acquaintance | } 

of all my friends there, | : 
(G, deserted in the ‘‘out o : 
. Town” Season, and long- 
~U\\, ing in vain, alas! for their 
/ “a@} day in the country. It was 
\P-wji early, the Park was deserted 
& —except by the birds, and 
here and there laughing 
' children with their nurses. 
Everything was pleasant, 
so fresh and green, and 
free and easy, unlike the 

West-End “lungs.” 

I sat myself down on a 
bench. Shut out from the 
madding crowd, one could 
breathe in comfort. I re- 
called Locxer’s lines in 
praise of Piccadilly—that 





crowded thoroughfare, 
dusty and noisy, and while 
trying to fit them in to suit 
the beautiful scene around 
me, I nodded, and tell asleep. 


Bang! I’m awake! — 
what’s that? A cannon- 
ball hit me in the back? Yh 2 ‘ : . 
I’m all of a heap on the ay Z S made on the spot, it certainly was like both, dirty unfinished tents, 
grass, my hat one way, m = : casks, rubbish and rags, something boiling, and some people braw!- 
umbrella another — and ile, oy h ing, the grass all worn, and the walk cut up!" Ap eye-sore, a 

é disgrace, Sir ! 

A somewhat artistically-built kiosk stands « hundred yards, or so, 
away. If the mass of cricketers want another, by all means let them 
t : have it, and drive the unsightly tent-jobbers out of the Park. 

. If this sort of thing is 1 by officials in charge, then. Sir, I 

& Suburban Race Meeting ! venture to think the sketch heading this letter, ‘‘ What it will come 
Yes, it must be, and one of a to,” will be an actual illustration of fact. Yours truly, 

® low order. And yet this StokMiz 

is surely Regent’s Park! 

“ Thank Sir! ?— ~ : 

A Sveersrion.—Appoint Mr. Cirrrorp Liorp Governor of the 

| Islands we ve just annexed, and make Mr. Porz Henwesszy Prince 


0-0-0 ” 
I pick myself up. Js ‘tthe 3 -___ | of Bulgaria, on the first opportunity. 
’s half - holiday— " 














‘‘Morz Ingem Tuan THE Inien.”—Pappy has always been cele- 
brated for his *‘ bulls,” and now Burtaywta has sent him a BULixe. 
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A LITTLE HOLIDAY FOR BOTH OF 
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G. O. M. (chuckling). “I’ve LEFT ’EM A NICE LITTLE PAMPHLET 
|TO READ IN M¥ ABSENCE. I WoN’T RECEIVE ANY LETTERS, AND) 
I'M GOING TO ENJOY MYSELF THOROUGHLY.” 





THE SURREY SIDE OF THE QUESTION. 
RicuMonpD owes a debt of gratitude to Sir FrepERick LEIGHTOF, 
P.R.A.—when we say Richmond, we mean the place, not the 
painter—for his evidence, so heartily given in favour of the acqui- 
S ST: sition of the Buecleugh Property by the Richmond Vestry. It is 
SSS ; \ a spot dear to the Londoner, and, though still dearer to the Rich- 
SSS -' mond Vestry, it will, if resoued from the Builder, be cheap 
PR SE a them at any price. To enjoy it, the weary oner is 80) 
aT SS P| ‘ dependent on Waterloo Station, but can take the District Line 
S sis fiine in half-an-hour or so he is at Richmond. When all fear oi 
SS {}{I despoiler shall have been taken away, the Victorious Vestry will be | 
able to say, with Suaxspzarg, ‘‘ Sleep, Ricumonp, —_ in Beane 
En attendant, may ‘‘ All good angels fight on Richmond’s side.” 





**Lavs Voreris!”—The South Kensington Exhibitions of past 
years might be called collectively ‘‘ The Vineries,” as, to the energy 
of Mr. Somers Vine their success has been, we believe, mainly due. 
He is, the World said last week, to be made a ‘‘ C.B.”” He deserves 
it, for he has been a “fruitful Vine.”” Envious detractors, not 
having been similarly rewarded, will pooh-pooh the honour. To 
these it will be a case of ‘‘ Sour Grapes.” 


Randolph Churchillor of the Exchequer (sings to himself )— 


‘‘Ir’s REAL Luck I’m my THE Hovss New Dror (dedicated to Sir Frederick Leighton.)—“ The Los 
Waew Granp OLp Man’s awa’.” of Richmond Hill.” 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 


“ DISENCHANTMENT.” 


Miss Rosrnson, a writer young and fresh, 
Here tells a story full of } Nome. t and pow’r. 
The pen that pave us Mr. Butler's Ward 
Gains strength and I -yry in this its newest work : 
Artistic, earnest, full of sympathy and life— 
We welcome with a cheer this Young Recruit, 
And feel assured we shall not look in vain 
For work e’en better from her skilful hand ! 


“LIVING PARIS.” 


’T1s certain while ‘‘ ALB” knows his Paris by heart, 
He’s able his knowledge to clearly impart! 

He writes of Society, salons, and shops, 
Of poets and players, and open-air ** hops ; 
Of cafés and di discourseth he well, 

Of restaurant, theatre, club, and hotel ; 

Of churches and politics, billiards and chess, 
Of manners and monuments, fashion and dress — 

A difficult thing ’tis indeed to find out 
A subject Parisian he writes not about: 
All lovers of Paris should hasten to scan 
This Guide'on_a new and original plan! 


~» 





WATERS.” 


In Lady Contrw CaMPBELL’s clever book, 

Cheap fish for food she stoutly advocates ; 

At “ fish-rings ” runs a tilt, and clearly shows 
The undeveloped food-stores of our land : 

She knows her subject, and with pleasant pen 
Indites a volume pleasant to be read ! 


“CHAPTERS IN EUROPEAN HISTORY.” 


‘* Chapters in European History,” rarely 

Have weighty matters handled been more fairly, 
Than these by W. 8. Litty. Here 

They are discussed, sans favour, and sans fear. 
His object’s not sensational and new, 

Pictares to ag but graphic, lain and true. 
Such being Mr. Litty’s work, t’ were silly, 

For us with over-praise to paint the Lily. 


"Gusse. * 
’Zidore. 








POS <e& 


THE DELEGATES. 


P’us Qca D'Luxe! Crénom! eT 


‘*Q'N'Y A PAS SEULEMENT Q'DES ANGLAIS EN ANGLETERRE, Béta! 
Q’N’Y A AUSSI DE® ANGLAIsgs!” 
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POUR DES ANGLAIS, ENCORE!” 























Prices as Usual. Sovereigns in Arms not admitted. Vive le Czar! 





LOOK OUT! HE IS COMING!! 
Tae Czak or ALL THE Rossias, 


WIZARD OF THE NORTH AND EAST, 
Having performed with great success in the presence of 
ALL THE CROWNED HEADS OF EUROPE 
His now celebrated Trick, which has entirely baffled the most knowing 
ones, and with which ‘‘ The Vanishing Lady” cannot compete, entitled 
THE INVISIBLE PRINCE, 
Is at liberty to accept any e ements (which will of course be 
Hon tously chserced) for other Hatertainments in Town v oanier 
e has in ation 1m rmission 0: e respective Managers 
mai ——<—_€ 
A Granp OgienTaL EXTRAVAGANZA, ENTITLED 
CONSTANTINOPLE; or, THE TROUBLESOME TURE, 
With a Sensation Scene that will, he can confidently assert, 
TAKE THE TOWN BY STORM, 

And in which will be exhibited several 
STARTLINGLY NOVEL AND ORIGINAL EFFECTS 
Never before witnessed on any E Stage! 

The Entertainment will conclude with the Laughable Farce of 
INDIAN RUBBER ; OR, THE BOUNDARY BROTHERS. 
During which the celebrated Contortionist, Mr. Joun Butt, 

a will go through his facings. 
fen’ N.B.—Due notice of a change in the Inter part of this per- 
ormance will be given, should the Wizard of the North be unable 
to engage Mr. BULL on special terms; but he can assure his Patrons 
that no expense will be spared to render this Entertainment 
THE MOST COMPLETE THING SEEN FOR YEARS!!! 
A superior German Band has been to accompany the Show, 


A DRAIN-PIPE DITTY, 


“The Ancient Company of Plumbers | 
has established an Office for the regis- 
tration of all properly-qualified per- 
sons belonging to the trade.””—Daily | 
Paper. 


Scamprne Plumber, ere we part 
I’ll recall your gruesome art! 
Still the memory remains 

Of your dalliance with the drains. 
Hear me state, with rapturous joy, 
‘* Licensed Plumbers | employ!’ 


By the typhoid you have spread 
From those pipes unstopped with 
ap .: are 

y your love for leaking taps, 
k ulty joints, and bogus ‘‘traps”’! 












Get you trained your trade to 
know— 
Pass your plumbing Little-Go! 


By the cistern (whence we drink), 
Forming a connecting li 
’Twixt the noisome parish sewer 
And the humble household ewer, 
Hear me thank the Plumbers’ Co, 
Branding you a public foe! 
Scamping Plumber! you have 
wrought 
Evil pine 4 by being untaught. 
’Spite of amateurish ways, 
Knowledge is the thing that pays. 
If you can’t a licence show, 
Scamping Plumber, out you go! 





Ar Ripon Cathedral last Thursday, was unveiled the West window 
which, said the report in the 7i:—no, in “* A Morning Paper,” ** has 
been inserted, as a memorial of the recreated Diocese.” Certain] 
the Diocese was considerably recreated daring the highl successf 
festival, and that the memorial of such jollifications should have 
taken the form of a little extra glass, is natural enough. 





Mrs. Ramspornam on foreign affairs, says, ‘Ah, my dear, the 
trouble’s coming unpleasantly near, when we hear of a revolution in 


Belgravia.” 








and the Hungarian Orchestra will also perform. 


A Kenrisn Farmer says, ‘ No, thank goodness, I haven’t heard 
much o’ Miss Puytioxena this year; but if she do come, I'd just 
like to be there in time, and catch her on the hop.” 
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A WATER COURSE. 
IV. 


A Conaultation—A Body—The Prisoner— Body again— Anrious 
moment— Decision— Rehearsal— Launched. 


W wewever I call upon a Doctor professionally, with a view to oon- 
sulting him about my own health, I am leases diverted from what 
ought to be the all-absorbing subject of my visit by an overpowering 
interest in Ais health. 1t seems,—that is, so it strikes me at the 
moment,—so dreadfully selfish and egotistical when two men are 
together for one of them to have no other subject of conversation but 


“ 


fou examine him yourself,” says the Cherubic One, nodding in 
the direction where I1.am seated, but not rwise recognising my 
existence except as a body; ‘*‘ you’ll see he ’s anzmic.” 

Dr. Rem professes himself sceptical, but at once puts the assertion 
to the test. 

** Well,” he exclaims, drawing a long breath, after having satisfied 
himself by a thorough examination, during which I simply remain a 
body, offering no resistance ing no remarks. ‘* Well, I own I 
am astonished. Yes,’ he adds, emphatically, and yet with a slight 
indication of unwillingness at being compelled by truth to corroborate 
Dr. Purreyey’s assertion, “‘ he is anzemic.”’ 

They do not talk to me, but of me, and an expression of surprise 








escaping me, which is an attempt on my part at joining in the con- 
sultation, passes as entirely unheeded as does the clock striking the 
quarter. 

Mentally I say to myself, ‘‘So I’m anémique, am I! Isee—no man’s 
anémie but my own. Good! Whatnext? Go it, Gentlemen!” 

But Dr. Purreney having already scored, has nothing more t 
observe, and waits with a self-satisfied and critical air to hear his 
senior’s verdict. 

Dr. Rem asks me a few questicns, but as my answers only confirm 
Dr. Purrenxry’s previous account of me, they fail to throw any fresh 
light on the subject, and Dr. Rem enters the whole case in his note- 
book, considers it carefully, closes it, pushes it away as though its 
presence bothered him, sits back in his chair, and, after an awful 
silence of at least half a minute, during which I begin to wonder, 
rather nervously, whether he has hit upon something so fatal in my 
case as to render any treatment whatever utterly useless, and 
whether he is only meditating how best to break this unwelcome 
intelligence to me, he turns to Dr. Purreney, and, to my infinite 
relief, observes that he has every hope of putting me all right— 
ultimately, and states what his plan is to be. Dr. Purrengy ven- 
|tures to suggest some alterations, but as he has had his turn, and 

" - | played his part, Dr. Rem — courteously considers his proposi- 
aside as one which we can take up at any moment when we’ve| tions in tae to as courteously dismiss them, referring his own 
exhausted others of more pressing importance ; and the Doctor, spe- | ‘‘ traitement,” the particulars of which he will let me have a little 
cially if he be one whom I am consulting for the first time, becomes | later this morning, when he will introduce me to the Director of the 
at once the object of my sympathetic curiosity. I want to know all | Bath Establishment, and put me au courant with everything neces- 
about himself, first ; and when we ’ve done that, then we will take up | sary. 
myself as a secondary consideration. If the medical man isanold| We are on the point of being bowed out, when Dr. Purreney, 
friend, we have so much of common interest between us that it isa long | smoothing his hat in a nervous manner, asks diffidently, ‘* Don’t you 
time before we get at the special object of my visit. On this occasion, | think he may take the douche nasale ?” 
however, I am taken by the Cherubic Dr. Hammonp Poutreney to see Dr. Rem hesitates, and regards me dubiously. This part of the 
Dr. Rem of Royat; and as they have to discuss me as a ‘“‘ case,” it is | interview reminds me of the time when a relation used to come for 
for me to listen and, if necessary, answer questions. Once in Dr. Rem’s| me at school and ask the Head Master if, always supposing I had 
professional sanctum, Dr. Hammond Purreney ceases to be cherubic, | been a good boy, I mightn’t have a half-holiday. How anxiously [ 
puts on his gold spectacles (both Doctors wear gold-rimmed spec-| used to await the master’s answer, and how tremblingly I noted 
tacles) in a way that gives him a grave and anxiously scientific air, | his hesitation, as he looked in my face inquiringly, as much as to 
and seats himself at such a distance from me, as conveys the idea | say, “* Shall I recall the fact that you were not a good boy yesterday 
that from this moment until the close of the interview we are no|—that you were punished the day before—that you put jam in 
longer on our ordinary equal and friendly footing, and his entire | another boy’s hat last Thursday—and for these courtesies, am I to 
manner gives me clearly to understand that for the time being I | grant you a half-holiday?”’ 
must look upon himself and Dr. Rem as two superhuman inte | That I am to take an ordinary bath every day, and to drink so 
gences, and myself as a mere passive body, conscious, but in| much water regularly, seems to me to be so monotonous an affair that 
a state of suspended animation. Then, as Dr. Rem seats| I shall really be glad if the Doctor will vary it with a douche nasale. 
himself at his desk, with pen and paper From my former experiences at Aix-les-Bains, Aix-la-Chapelle, and 
and a book before him, the scene seems to La Bourboule, there is nothing so wearying as the mechanical order 
undergo a change, and it occurs to me that of the treatment, and it is therefore quite a little holiday for the 
he looks like a benevolent country Magis- ———,_ | patient to be prescribed a gargarisme, or a douche, or a vapeur, or a 
trate hearing a charge in his own private massage. So when Dr. Rem’s eyes meet mine, I am conscious of a 
room, and that Dr. Hawmonp Purreney | beseeching look in my own, as if imploring him not to condemn me 
figures in the scene as the constable who § | to a terrible unbroken monotony. With joy I recognise a gleam of 
brings the charge, keeping | pity in his glance as, with a benevolent smile, he turns towards 
an eye on me, who am, as it \ | Dr. Purrengy, and says, ‘‘ Yes, he may take the nasal douche.” __ 
were, the prisoner. 4 ) ‘ | ** And,” inguires Dr. Porrengy, with increasing diffidence, as if 

“Now!” says Dr. Rem, he feared the result of his temerity in asking too much all at once 
taking up his pen and look- »| but he ’ll risk it,—just as my relation coming to fetch me at school 
ing in the direction of Dr. having gained a half-holiday, would request the Master to stretch 
Porrenry. Whereupon Dr. NS | one point more of discipline in my favour, and allow me to return 
Putrrener, in his character * after the hour of ** lock-up,’”’—"* Mightn’t he take the pulverisation 
of constable, commences his Wf | later on ?”’ 
charge against me, giving ¥ | Dr. Rew regards me thoughtfully. He evidently considers we are 
his evidence ** from informa- / sy presuming on his previous concession: besides, if he agrees to this 
tion he has received,” #.¢., ve ~~ | addition to his original prescription, it is no longer his treatment, 
from myself. I | bat his in collaboration with Dr. Purrengy. He is on the point 0 

refusing (I am sure of it) and the Cherubic Doctor is apy | begin- 


listen 
calmly, and, as he is stating an 
ning to be sensible of having gone a little too far, when a brilliant 


the case fairly and succinctly, I see no reason for interrupting or 
contradicting him. Occasionally I nod affirmatively, or put in an/| idea of a compromise strikes Dr. Rem, who quite brightens up as he 
adverb intended to qualify, or intensify some of his statements. | says to the Medical Cherub, ‘I’ll tell you what he shall do! He 

His whole testimony he delivers with an air of deference due to the | shall take the douche nasale and the pulverisation alternately,” and 
presence of the elder Doctor, and yet with something of the pride of | thereupon he sits down. triumphantly, and makes a note of this in his 
a discoverer. It is in this latter vein that, having finished his | book. The Cherubic Doctor beams on me through his spectacles, as 
evidence, he ceases to appear as the constable, and resuming his| much as to say, “ There! you wouldn’t have got all these luxuries if 
original character of scientific Doctor, gives his own opinion on the| it hadn’t been for me!” I feel immensely relieved and satisfied 
case, which he announces as something that will take Dr. Rem by/| with tho prospect of a pleasing variety in the treatment, and Dr. 
surprise, and ultimately astonish the faculty generally. Rem who See several patients waiting in the ante-room, bows us out 


himself, his history in the past and his manner of life in the present, 


and so I cannot avoid discarding my own health, putting that topic 
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|» courteously, and says ‘* Au revoir” so reassuringly, that I already 
feel more than half cured of whatever is the matter with me. I differ 
from him as to the symptoms being at all gouty, but I keep this 
opinion, being an unprofessional one, and not asked for at the con- 

| sultation, to myself. : 

| The Cherubie Doctor, who outside Dr. Rem’s, and away from 
bnsiness, becomes at once the gay young Anglo-German student out 

| 

| 





for a holiday, is in eestacies of delight at the permission granted me 
to take a douche nasale anda sation. 

‘Do you know how to manage ’em?”’ he asks. 

Yes, [am on friendly terms with ‘‘pulverisation,” but to the 
douche nasale I am a stranger. 

“Come along then, I’ll show you,” he exclaims, joyfully, and, 
as if we were off for a real good lark, away he hurries me to the 
Etablissement, 

We enter a room, the aspect of which is familiar to me, as it is 
fitted up like the pulverisation department at La Bourboule, and he 
introduces me to the attendant nose-doucher, who fits me witha 
small glass tube all to myself (I thought he was going to meaure my 
nose for it, but he guesses the size, and has one ready to hand), ties 
on a waterproof bib, and I take my seat at a “ 

“Can you play on this pipe?” asks the Cherubic Doctor, in the 
character of Hamlet. 

“My liege, I can,” 1 reply, rashly presuming on my acquain- 
tance with the pulverisation s. In another minute I have 
douched my eyes, sent the water with four-horse engine power up 
my sleeve, into my mouth, and everywhere but up my nose, and in 

fact made a nice mess 
of it. The Cherubic 
Doctor watching me, 
now steps forward. 
“This is the way,” 
he says, and guides 
my hand with the 

lass tube in it, “‘ and 

on’t forget,” he 
adds, “* eep your 
left hand on the ta: ’ 
so as to regulate the 
force.” 

For awhile I re- 
member the injunc- 
tion; I turn it on full; 
it operates wonder- 
fully, and I feel as if 

a filled m 

with water, and would 
have water on the 
brain. in another 
second, but for its 
running out as quick- 
W as it has come in. 

r. Purreney, being 


. ~e 
M. Le Régisseur 4 l’Exploitation des Etablisse- 
py A= (or * Now = go of the Bath ”’) near - sighted. 
» Teceives at-ly. eo 
——, put his head down 


over my shoulder to see that I am carrying out his directions 
exactly, and at this moment, pausing in the operation to tell him my 
sensations, I remove the pipe, but forgetting to turn the tap, the 
Che ng: ba a the wn aged warning with _ a at the 
ic Doctor’s spectacles, ives him such a startlingly unex- 

pected douche as knocks him back into the arms of the attendant. 





There is no harm done, however, and here ends the first lesson on the 
douche nasale pipe. 

_ Coming out on our road to breakfast we meet Dr. Rem, who 
introduces me to a most courteous gentleman, M. Cmassan, the 
Acting Director of the place, or Commander of the Bath, who 
welcomes me to the Baths, and presents me with the om 
the Casino. Now I am fairly launched on my Water-Course. 





PROPOSITIONS AND RIDERS. 


For the nth time Mr. Punch appeals to Groncr Raworn, to the 
Board of Works, to Public Commissioners of all sorts, to the Police 
Authorities, and to — “e 2’. ‘o> 
all concerned in the ime } 
management and ar- 
rangement of the 
Parks and Kensington 
Gardens, to take into 


plans for improving ~ 
and developing the A 
opportunities for 

uestrian a i? 

vantageously 7 = 
fered A _e : . “ee 7 
ties. y is mprovement in Kensington Gardens, to be 
rider to be eondemaad called “Puneh's Ride.” 
to the everlasting three-quarters of a mile, up and down, or round 
and round, of Rotten Row, its tributary ride by the Knightsbrid 
Barracks, the miserable four feet wide tan line, one-third round the 
Park, and the connecting “ bit of soft” between the Powder Maga- 
zine and the oy ride on the Bayswater side? The monotony of 
this offers little refreshment to the jaded working-man, whether 
he come from bench, bar, study, studio, or other closed workshops ; 
while if that useless ditch which divides Kensington Gardens trom 
Hyde Park were filled up or bridged over, equestrians could pass to 
and fro, the Gardens themselves could be planned out into charming 
rides under shady trees, going this way and that way, North and 
South, East and West, and as means of communication could be 
at once opened up between the West Kensingtonians and the Bays- 
waterians, who have now between them a broad walk, barred against 
all comers on horseback by huge iron wer 

Mr. Punch rather thinks he has heard of certain plans which 
have been in existence a considerable time, which go into all the 
details of this scheme, and provide for all its difficulties. Let these 
plans and maps be brought out of the pigeon-holes, well dusted, 
and submitted to the H.R.H. the Prince of Waxs, who has only to 
recommend their immediate consideration, and his own approval of 
the idea, for the matter to be at once taken up and dealt with by 
“*GrorcE Rancer”’ and the other “ Authorities.” This would be 
a popular move for the popular Prince, to whom it is earnestly com- 
mended by H.R.H.’s sage privy councillor and loyal well-wisher, 

PUNcm. 








EnrTertarnine Opps anv Enps,—Messrs. MaskeYLIVE AND CooKE 
(and their lead has been followed in other of amusement) have 
recently introduced a new feature into Entertainment at the 
wayeten, Hall in the shape of a , es Lady.” A young 
person, of prepossessing appearance, manners, is pre- 
sented to the audience by Mr. BrurRaM (the well beloved rival of 
Monsieur Vinenes), 608 then invited to oat herself oy a —~" 
resting upon a spread-out newspaper. ving y accep 
the proffered courtesy, she is immediately enveloped from head to 
foot in a black peignoir, and, hi! presto! she has disappeared! It 
is searcely necessary to explain that this is done by wires, or electri- 
city, or—something. However, it is certainly 

Summery suggestion for Mr. Hottawp, Lessee of the a Albert 
Palace, Battersea, to advertise ** How to Spend a Happy Day at the 
(Batter)-Sea-Side !”’ 





Cum Grano.—The Times of Saturday last published the result of 
an informal inquiry into the Belfast Kiots, instituted by the Irish 
| Loyal and Patriotic Union, ‘ Pat-ridt-ie” is an appropriate term on 
t- occasion. The “report” was signed by one Mr. Parrow, a 

Dublin Barrister, whose summing up in certain cases, says jd 
y 





} 


| Times—and 
evidence.” 


uite rightly—‘‘does not seem to be borne out 
by the way, as some of this evidence received by Mr. 
Patron was “hearsay,” inadmissible in a Court of Justice, this 
Dublin Barrister cannot set up for a model or Patron Lawyer. 





In THE Press.—‘‘ The Editor of the Daily News—A Great 
by ’ Sequel to the Novel lately advertised, entitled ** Lucy, 
|@ Mistake.” 


} 
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THE WORD “ POLTICS.” 


Six,—*' Tae word Poltics surprises by him- 
self ’’ (to quote the immortal Smorltork) more 
than he ever did. I have turned, politically 
speaking, a Mug-Wump, under stress of 
circumstances. Do you know what that 
means? Of course you do, because it’s t 
of everything, which you do know. ut 
some of your readers don’t know everything. 
So let me observe that a Mug-Wump, in 
politics, means somebody who doesn’t believe 
anybody on his oath any longer. Simple pro- 
gramme, eh? and reminds one of Kusxry. 
Pity that so many good men and true should 
have been driven out of the thing altogether 
by this last move, you know: but so it is. 
It it comes to games, you see, we won't play. 
We like tennis and billiards better. And I 
guess England and Ireland, and Scotland and 
Wales too, will be sorry for it before long. 
They ain’t *‘ nations,” you know, any of ’em. 
But they are four races, which make one 
nation, or w to. Excuse grammar; but 
I’m angry, and so area good many of us. If 
we don't want to be’a nation, I suppose we 
needn't. And anyhow as England wants 
Home Rule most of the four, I hope she’ll 

et it out of this business, and out of Sir 
V. H.’s ‘‘ strong knees,” which enable him 
to turn ten somersaults at a go, if wanted, 
and that’s wonderful for his size. Sorry about 
Seotland and Wales; for, rights and wrongs 
apart, their vote only means that they love 
a dig at the big sister England, and won't let 
the chance go. The tch intellect be 
blowed. If she’s so sweet on Ireland, why 
did she go for Txevetyan last time, when 
she knew he was dead against PaRweLt as 


well as she knows it now, except that Home 
Rule hadn’t cropped up serious, and she never 
thought it would ? 

However, let us drop that. You’re fair to 
everybody and always were. I’d write an 
answer tothe G. O. M. only I know he won’t 
read it, as he says he ’|! not look at any letters 
while he’s away in Bavaria where the Wag- 
nerites are. Perhaps when he comes back 
like a Giant refreshed with Bavarian Beer 
he will take a fresh view of things in 

ral. But if his little game is always to 





ve cards up his sleeve, as you, Sir, repre- 
sented him in a picture just before the begin- | 
ning of last Session, ai if he thinks this the | 
right sort of thing to do, and if other party 
leaders begin to imitate him, then may I ask | 
on whom, except always on you, Sir, is a} 
Mug-Wump to pin his political faith ? 
Sadly yours, Srkarron Sreaw Less, 





TO BEE OR NOT TO BEE, 


Tue Rev. W. J. Ricnarpsoy, of Great 
Milton Vicarage, having written to a contem- 

rary, announcing that some of his bees 
— recently been attempting to extract 
honey from his stady carpet (presumably from 
the nn figuring in its pattern), the fol- 
lowing supplementary otes of the brute 
creation are offered for future considera- 


tion :— 

Intelligent Conduct of a Calf.—Some little 
while ago, a cow was driven from her off- 
8 ring, and her milk used for domestic purposes. 
Shortiy afterwards, her calf was found vainly 
attempting to extract milk from the village 








pump. 
Strange Freak of a Hen.—A toy-shop for 


many days was paraded by a Cochin Chins 
lately released from sitting on a nest of 
ducks’ eggs. The proprietor of the establish- 
ment could not understand her iality for 
his emporium until, on stock-taking, is- 
cove that all the Noah’s Arks had been 
broken open, and their contents partially re- 
moved. It was subsequently ascertained that 
the too-anxious hen had removed all the 
wooden ducks, and placed them in safety on 
a high shelf. As a basin of water was in the 
shop, it is believed that the poor creature was 
anxious to prevent the effigies from taking to 
swimming. 

Cleverness of an Elephant. — A fellow- 
creature of Jumbo recently injured its most 
prominent feature while performing in 4 
country cireus, After the ormances were 
over, it broke away from the menagerie, and 
hastening to a portmanteau-seller, attempted 
to procure a new and wu trunk. 

nstinct of a Dog in a Man-o’-War.— 
Shortly before the abolition of flogging in the 
Navy, a favourite colley, the ag atl of a 
naval officer appointed to a ship in which 
— was mg ig could not be in- 
du to leave the Captain’s cabin. He 
employed the whole of his time in fighting 
with the cat-o’-nine-tails. ; 

The Rev. W. J. Ricuarpsow after this 
assistance will perhaps kindly oblige again. 








Wuen Prince ALEXANDER was kidnapped, 
the Government was placed in the hands of 
Provisional Committee, at whose head was 
‘* Monseigneur CLEMENT, Bishop of Tirnova. 
Could he have had a more a name! 
Since then this Turnover Prelate has been 
overturned. 

















“Tiag xno¢e 


TY 





aM LNIHODO 


SIZZON OL 


4KWIH 


“MOUVIRBIQG HOLOMASN] 





M'IZZON s, 


Re 


i NIH 


AHM 


YAHLVU 


AMI 








«i LI 


—_= =e FS 























eri 
CT 


yay 

















| tia . : 
UU NOR ih 
ara ‘we thay ‘ " 
PH Rha Mat 


‘HONODd 


Ui 


NOGNOT FHL 


IVHO 


. 


INVAI 


iS 


WAAL 





‘ 


Vs 























—_ 


SerremBer 4, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


117 











%. , i 
Ta fe 


Finest Waterfall in 
you please ! 
ook at his 


“Here y’are, Sir! 
England! Sixpence a head, if 
Owner don’t allow nobody to 
Waterfall for nothing !’’ 


Sir? Then 





looking at his Mounting.” 


| 
| 


r 
| 44 
| 


“Hi! you Sir! Come off that grass, will 
you! I’m the Owner of this property, and 
ll trouble you to walk in the middle of the 


| road ! 


just leave ’em alone, will ye?” 


ws aD "> Lorp 
* Looking at that there Mounting was you, 
you're a-trespassing ! 
orders from the Owner to stop anyone from 


“Here, I say, mone of that! 
orders is no one ’s to disturb his Flies. 


A MENU A LA RUSSE. 


Tue following “instructions” a) ntly emanating 
from a Russian source, have found their way to 85, Fleet 
Street. As they strongly resemble certain events not 
totally unconnected with Bulgaria, they are published in 
the interests of those they seem to concern :— 

1, The Power of England must be broken. 

_ 2. The Power of —— can only be broken by depos- 
ing the Lorp Mayor of London. 

3. The Lorp Mayor of London must therefore be 
deposed. 

4. Three men and a boy will visit the Mansion House on 
the night of the 10th of September, and insist upon the 
AYor signing a decree of abdication. 

5. The services of Colonel Sir Reervatp Hanson, Hon. 
Colonel of the London Militia, will if ible be secured. 

f this is impracticable the Shoe Black Brigade must be 
bribed to assist the three men and a boy in securing the 
person of the Lory Mayor. 

6. After the Lorp Mayor has signed the decree of 
abdication, he will be | removed in an Omnibus to 
London Bridge, where ill be invited to enter a Penny 
Steamboat. 

1. The Penny Steamboat will immediately leave the 
Pier on receiving the Lonp Mayor on board, and proceed 
to the nearest Russian Port. 

8. On reaching the nearest Russian Port, the Lorp 
Mayor will be landed and be informed that he is at 
perfect liberty to f° where he pleases. 

9. lf the British Empire does not fall to pieces after 
these occurrences, the general illumination at St. Peters- 
burg will be postponed. 

10, Whatever may be the result of the above sug- 
gestions, the Russian Government will repudiate all 
connection with the proceedings. 

(Signed.) Kwyocxis Hepzorr. 


"ve 


Owner's 
You 











SUBJECT TO ARBITRATION. 


Ly a gree ke a recent article in the Zimes, 
entitled “* A New ing,’ wherein an anonymous Correspondent 
professed to deal successfully with a pressing social evil, in pointing 
out to impecunious Peers, how they might deliver themselyes from 
all their difficulties by adopting the profession of “* Social Arbitra- 
tors,” I instantly advertised in a fashionable journal for business of 
the kind indicated :— 
A NOBLEMAN of Experience, with leisure on his hands, will be 
happy to intervene and arbitrate in any painful and distressing 
aul di <y a the ean a requires 7 
elucacy, and judgment. Terms moderate. letter to the 
Earl ot B., The Carlton Club, Pall Mall, 8. W. _— 

An early post brought me an answer to the above, and I found 
myself by the end of the week involved in the arrangement of a very 
serious and complicated family scandal, which I, however, succeeded 
| in bringing ultimately to a triumphant issue, to the great satisfac- 
| tion, I believed, of all concerned. I thereupon sent in my bill, and 
| following on the advice set by the suggester of “‘A New Calling,” 
| that in such a delicate matter, items would not for a moment be 
thought of, I merely notified the account thus :— 
| “To the Earl of Bellowglass for his valuable services in arranging 
| an affair of delicacy and honour—£1000.” 

Imagine then, Sir, my surprise on receiving from my client, by 
— —_ a letter expressing astonishment at the amount of my 
deat requesting to be furnished with a ‘‘ properly made out 
detailed account,” of my expenses. In the face of this indecent re- 
joinder, I confess I did not feel called upon to mince matters, and 
| though I found some difficulty in adjusting the prices to the items, 

80 as to mount up to the round sum I had na off-hand, as a fair 
| Price for my services, I soon to get the thing into shape, 
and without more ado, dispatched the following bill of costs :— 

To oa John thay rs es of 193, Russell Square, 

-C., «n account with the Earl of Bellowglass, The Ca 
Club, Pall Mall, 8.W. Gea atitaccs ake 

_ selling on you and receiving your instructions in this ease, to 

: € effect that you, having latterly missed seven thousand poun 
a which you had left loose in the pocket of your great-coat, that 
| wih y hung in the hall, as well as a quantity of table silver, together 
| a valuable Queen Anne tea-urn and cream-jug, had reason to 
mp our wife’s great-uncle, who had been staying on a lengthy 
_ : ich he showed _no inclination to finish, of taking them. 
tae mid a your ae been soomeed coins ae by his 

ring a neig’ wn er’s with a bulky port- 
manteau, and from thence poosecting to the various public-houses 








in the vicinity, from which he would return with a bevy of drunken 
coalheavers whom he had asked to join him at dinner at your table, 
thereby causing you and your household daily considerable inconve- 
nience and annoyance, Thirdly, that you wished , if possible, to find 
out the truth gently, not only in uence of his great age and 
Spahlo . __ oe of ~ ak F distant re oe 
whom you believed would resent any di ings against him, 
and that you hoped, if the matter could be Sonal home to him to 
hush it up, and get him to reside with a deaf maternal aunt, who was 
to be kept in ignorance of the affair, and had undertaken to take 
care of him. ‘To listening to and taking notes of the above. Time 
and thought . é ° - . . é ‘ . £170 0 0 
To ee | over the above, and advising you thereon, to the effect 
that it would be desirable to have some evidence against your great- 
uncle, either by watching his movements or otherwise, and suggesting 
that you should, for the purpose, give a Fancy Dress Ball, which 
would attend in disguise and take observations . £109 0 O 
To attending same, and closely following about your Great Uncle 
the whole evening disguised as a Red Indian, with the result of 
seeing him purloin a couple of entrée dishes, and finally detectin 
him in the act of endeavouring to conceal a silver soup-ladle al 
fish-slice up his back, and to forcing him into the back library 
together with yourself, two waiters bound to silence, a local solicitor 
and a pretended policeman, and obliging him, after a fight with the 
fireirons, and listening to bitter and vindictive recriminatory charges 
against you and your family, to admit that he had not come by them 
honestly . . : ‘ ‘ ° ° ° ° . £450 0 O 
To interviewing him the next day, with a view to a compromise, 
by his removal in a railway omnibus to your deaf Maternal Aunt’s, 
seeing him placed in same in a strait-waistcoat, and thus bringing 
the matter to a satisfactory conclusion . . ‘ . £45 0 0 
To purchase of fancy dress for business asdetailedabove £15 15 0 
To cabs, postage, sticking-plaster (necessitated by stand-up fight), 
and to general incidental expenditure . p . . £219 5 O 
Total £1000 0 0 
Now, Sir, will you believe that the -uly notice my account has 
received has been the arrival of a beggarly cheque for £5, coupled 
with an intimation that I ought to think myself “lucky and well 


d|paid”’ to get that, and this spite 4 threat to publish in all its 


nakedness the hideous family story submitted to my “ arbitration,” 
unless I speedily received the balance, which, as three days have 
elapsed, and though I have put the matter in the hands of my Soli- 
citors, | have heard nothing further on the subject, I accordingly do. 

Asking you to give publicity to the above in your widely-read 
pages, a8 a warning to others of my order in equally necessitous 
circumstances, I beg, Sir, to subscribe myself 

Yours faithfully, A Peer wHo Kyows uns Price. 
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‘sO SELFISH!” 


Husband (with pride). ‘‘My Love, I'v8 BEEN EFFECTING 
DAY For Ten Tuovsanp Pou——” 

Young Wife. “‘ Jusr Like THe Mew! ALWAYS LOOKING OUT FOR THEMSELVES ! 

YOU MIGHT HAVE INSURED MINE WHILE YOU WERE ABouT IT!!” 


I'VE INSURED MY LIFE To- 


I THINK 








BUYING GOODS ABROAD. 

Tue office of Mr. Punch has been inundated with correspondence on this most important 
topic: the views of his almost innumerable Correspondents being aepeaied in favour or 
against I'ree Trade, Fair Trade, High Trade, Low Trade, Square Trade, Sly Trade, Sh 
Trade, and Any Trade. One Correspondent with the signature of ‘‘ Jack” advocates “‘ A 
Trades.” Several hundred-weight of the overflow of these communications Mr. Punch 
has sent to his esteemed contemporary the Daily Telegraph, a few tons more he has reserved 
for the delectation of his own readers. Here are some samples to begin with :— 

Sin,—The Dutch, not content with taking Holland, are by their unfair competition with 
us, taking the bread out of the mouths of British manufacturers and traders. To whatever 
side we turn, the confounded Dutchman meets us with his wares. We must, forsooth, toast 
our kidneys in Dutch ovens; our children play with Dutch dolls; from the windows of 
countless broughams | see scowling the sable muzzles of Datch pugs; my servants will eat 
nething but Dutch cheese (when they cannot get Gorgonzola); when they feel faint, they 
swallow Dutch drops; I sent a picture-frame the other day to be regilt, and the villanous 
frame-marker (of course an Italian) returned the frame covered with Dutch metal. Where is 
this toend, Sir? Are our boys, when they go to school, to learn nothing but how to spell 
Double-Dutch backwards on a Sunday? If we feel faint, are we to stimulate our exhausted 
energies with Duteh courage ? Yours indi y; Anti-Van-Dunk. 
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Here is a gentleman even more wrathful :— 


Srr,—I boil. I am all over boils. I read 
nothing but Boyle’s Court Guide. Lama 
Soap-boiler, and I love my children, of 
|whom I have eleven. The soap-boiling 
| trade, Sir, is in a depressed state, owing to 

the immense sums which we have to pay 
Royal Academicians for designing Cartoons 
illustrative of the beneficent properties of 
soap. Under these circumstances | can on! 
| allow my eleven mya ey awee 
| each to buy lollipops with. at do they 
| bring back, Sir, from the sweetstuff shop? 
| ‘*Bonaparte’s ribs.” Was Bonaparte an 
Englishman, Sir? Elecampane—evident! 
|@ la campagne—a French mess— French 
|plums, Caramels, Turkish delight, and 
| Spanish liquorice. Is there not sufficient 
| lickorice to be obtained from the sap of the 
|homely British birch? Could we not get 
much of the lick-orice which we require from 
halfpenny canes at the toy-shops? And 
| here is my poor little boy JoHNNIE come 
| home with a fearful stomach-ache through 
drinking Persian sherbet at an Austrian 
café, and eating penny Neapolitan ices at 
the street corner. Yours, explosively, 
Tuomas Bortover, 

| Aha! the lively Gaul's 


now :— 

Sir,— The French have done it all. 
English traders are no longer “in it.” 
French rolls for breakfast, French horns, 
played by German bands, French polish for 
our furniture, French honeysue les from 
our florists, French beans for dinner, French- 
tub at our dyers. My tailor yesterda 
measured me for a travelling suit of Frene 
grey. I asked him whether it was with 
pipe-clay that he was making diagrams on 
my arms and legs. He replied, ** No, Sir; 
we use French chalk.”—Your despairing 
Servant, C. Otwey Hatca. 


P.S.—My nursemaid took French leave 
this morning, and left my eighteenth 
nineteenth children (twins) howling in a 

rambulator in the centre of the square. 

y fifth footman was just in time to rescue 
the dear innocents from an unmuzzled 
ferocious-looking French poodle. 


But, soft ! 


| 


turn comes 


A more temperate epistle :— 


Messrs. CocksHy AND CHUCKFARTHING 
present their compliments to the Editor of 
Punch, and respectfully draw his attention 
to the disastrous effects of German competi- 
tion on English trade. They are aware of 
several instances of English larks, thrushes, 
and other singing birds being fed exclu- 
sively on German paste, They are informed 
by one of the largest sausage-makers at Cow 
Cross that native saveloys are no longer able 
to hold their own in consequence of the dis- 
loyal concurrence of ‘‘small Germans. 
Hundreds of most entertaining variety- 
shows have had to close their doors in con- 
sequence of the popularity of Mr. and Mrs. 
German Reep’s Entertainment. Messrs. 
C. &C. have it likewise, on the best authority, 
that at the Hotel Teutonic, in Jermyn Street, 
there are none but German waiters (who all 

lay on the German flute): the plate is all 

erman silver, and the colour of the win- 
dow-curtains is a deep Prussian blue. How 
long is this state of things to last ? 


The last word, obviously, should be given 
to a Lady, Place aux Dames !— 


Srr,—I have this morning discharged mY 
laundress, in consequence of heving dis- 
covered that she was in the ha it of 
getting up my fine linen with an Italian 
iron, and washing my skirts with Castile 





soap. Yours, &c., Prownose Dame. 
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t 
EXTRACTED FROM denly covered with clouds, and, out of the blue, bolts falling in all 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. directions. Pannet began the sunshine, placid as the bosom of a 
: , , lake when all the winds are at siesta. ‘‘ Ours is the winning cause, 

_ House of Commons, Monday Night, August 23.—A big House con- he said, and, till the prize was reached, it behoved Irish representa- 
sidering we can almost hear the echoes of the guns on many moors. tives 00 be'esadedele aaa patient, and to advise patience and modera- 
5 mah pat ome Tony speaking. ee Ln — tion at home. Hant-Dyxe, the first precursor of storme, the earliest 
show his han rtainly the Sage of Queen Anne's Ga go posed ARNELL sroceed, 
the first place, and will renew debate. Before it comes on, youn bolt from the blue. Inte hotly before P a euntien of an 
Lawson puts pertinent questions to Prunxet. It seems the Par hour. SPEAKER, 

ds are growing thick with fish. Weird stories current in Park with great 
odges of elderly carp being seen in the moonlight, walking arm in promptitude, 
arm along the sward, just to stretch their fins and get a little fresh air. took up the 
Why not thin pond population by granting permission to anglers to seething _ bolt, 
take their sport? Epmonp has = — a the North. and, as it were, 
Why shouldn’t ’Arry take his pleasure in the Serpentine ’ dropped it in a 

Pivyxet will tell us why. *ARRY it appears, when he had the bucket of water. 
chance, used to take up turf in search of the necessary worm. After this, peace 
Turf in neighbourhood of ponds spoiled, and so fishing prohibited. and quietness 
House laughs, but ibly neither "Anny nor more desirable once more, till 
per wes of Isaak Watton will accept explanation as perfectly PARNELL, al- 
satisfactory. ways mild, de- 

The of Queen Anne's Gate in excellent form. Borrowed precative, sub- 

DILLwrn’s seat at corner of Gangway, with Hartinotow just above missive, almost 
and CHAMBERLAIN beyond. On ordinary occasions Heweace sits at angelic, conclu- 
extreme end of Front ition Bench. The Sage had prepared ded his speech. 
some special playfulness for him. HENEAGE qt wind of intention, Thunderstorms 
determined to spoil it by stopping away, and half succeeded. But began again, 
the had Hartineton and CHAMBERLAIN well within range, and drowning GLap- 
with ds on hips, head persuasively bent over right shoulder, STONE'S specch. 
and kindly eyes fixed full upon them, proceeded to reason with G.O.M. making 
them. House broke forth into laughter from time to time, and rome inconveni- 
CHAMBERLAIN occasionally contributed a smile to the harmony of ent remarks on 
the occasion. But Harriwoton, with hands in pockets and hat Government po- 
tilted over his brows, sat immobile. “ He might as well sit at the licy, when Raw- 
base of the Needle on the Embankment, and poke fun at the Sphinx,” : DOLPH inter- 
said Canyg, observing the proceedings from a safe quarter behind zs rupted on point 
the Speaker's chair. MuicHaEt Hicks-Bracn droned along for the ot order. Wrath 
space of an hour, after which BraDLavGH caught the SreaKEnr’s eye, > of the Grand Old 
and the House promptly emptied. ** Can’t stand two Members from Wr < Man wmagnifi- 
Northampton in one night,” said Dowatp Curnrz, making for the| cent to see. What! Would they gag him? Would they stop 
door, TINGTON later, with Jonw Moxrtey to follow, | is mouth when it was full of answer to the pleadings and the argu- 

king rr good night's debate. ‘‘ It’s magnificent,” said| HENRY | ments of the spokesmen for the Government? The very papers on 
Janes ; “but it isn’t grouse.” the table at which he stood crackled in the fierce heat of his wrath. 
Business done.—Resumed Debate on the Address. Even Rawpoirn affrighted. Objection withdrawn, and he went on 


Tuesday.—Outside, a hot, close August night. Inside, sort of ' his way rejoicing. 
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. After this House emptied, and Mar Harzrs of Galway took the 
floor. Haners in highly discursive mood began by commenting on ROBERT’S LITTLE ADWENTUR. 
what he called the “ parrylettic”’ state of House. But House not so I’ve had a 
helpless as he thought. Embarking upon a homily on religious strange adwen. 


differences in Ireland, was called to order. Then he entered the 
butter-market, and chatted for some ten minutes on prices current. 
Thence he slid into the whiskey store, out of which he was peremp- 
torily dragged by the Spgaker. Coming next to the question of 
peasant proprietors, someone moved to have the House counted, after 
which Haars sat down and Gent-Davis got up. Got up indeed, | 
several times, insisting upon orderly procedure. 

“The House of Commons,” sid. ANDOLPH, sotto voce, “* consists | 


tur here. Great 
Marlow seems 
reglar Fairyland 
for adwenturs, 
" and there’s allers 
= a fairy or two 
connected with 
it, as in my case, 


of 669 Gentlemen and one Greyt-Davis.”’ Well, Iw 

A little later W. Russert having made a pointed reference to his mL last 
conscience, Dr. TANNER observed quietly, with air of conviction, | Munday mornin 
** You never had one.”” Debate was then adjourned. ; mot by the sad 


Business done.—More Debate on Address. 


Thursday.—Something like old times to-night. Fifty-five ques- | 
| tions on the paper, with more to follow. Dr. Tanner had five) 
| in succession. “Thought he’d died of fasting,” Ranpotpn | 
growls. Evidently hadn’t, and appetite for information cruelly | 
unimpaired. 

House crowded in all parts. CHAMBERLAIN expected to renew | 
Debate on Address. In his place, and evidently ready. But Irish | 
Members determined to havea little fun. If they could run him 
inte dinner-hour, how mad he would be! So kept up conversation | 
on appointment of Repvers Buiuer, talking till Eight o’Clock. | 
“Now, Mr. Cuampen.ine,” said Joseru Gris, gleefally rubbing | 
his hands together, “‘now, you shall make your speech while’ 
everybody but me goes to dinner.” Counted without the guest. | 
Josera of Birmingham equal, after all, to Joszrn GILLIs. hen | 
the time came, he quietly went off to dinner himself! Came back at | 
Ten o’Clock in comfortable mood, and fired off his broadside before 
crowded House. Funny to see Dittwywn rubbing his eyes, and fur- 
tively pinching himself. ‘‘ Thought I was asleep, and dreaming, 


sea wave, sut- 
tenly not, but by 
our brite spark. 
lin ripplin river, 
injoying the 
warm sunshine 
and the bootiful 
breeze, and the 
lovely seenery 
round, wen 
suddenly, with- 
out the least bit 
of warning, off 
flew my wener- 
able hat, right 
into the foaming | 
billows. I niver | 
was 80 eston- | 
| 


ished in all my 





Ale 

a» "AG : ‘ 
“a A Wee j 

Tony,” he said. “* But, since I’m awake, we must be in Topsy- | Y org ‘A nC We Wi c ; xy oo atte | 








turvyland. Here’s the Tories cheering CuamBeRLain like mad, 
whilst the Irish Members howl at him, and the Liberals shake their | 


heads. ’ , : |shun. I speaks of my hat as a wenerable hat, but not from its age, 
_CHAMBERLAIN spoke amid constant interruptions. Effect upon | but its karacter. It was called by the respecterbel Atter from whom 
Y£0 most extraordinary. Hitherto known as . retiring Member ; |I purchest it, the Harchdeecon, and he told me that ali Harchdeecons 
not yet dared his maiden speech. To-night constantly on feet, | was nommenally Wenerable from the werry fust, weather they bede 
wildly signalling to Speaker, and shouting out, “I rise Yo order ! | wenerable or not by hage, hence my hat’s name, and as it procured 
It seemed an automatic process. Some one said ‘* Heave!” and there me the nodding oat bobbing respec of the jewvenile poppylation of 
was Yeo. “What do you think of Cuampertatn’s speech?” I) this and other similar places, it was in coorse pryceless to me. 
asked the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate. ‘It completes his ruin,| And to see it bobbing up and down quite dglanie on the waves, 
Tosy. He's burned his boats, and will never get back to the| 14 yet with a sort of sly snigger at its puzzled Marster, was 
Liberal Party.” But then Coampertarn had been saying something | a} mst too much to bear. : 
nasty about Elijah’s mantle and the Sage. | How on airth was I togit home! Wot a trewly horful situation 
Business done.— More Debate on Address. for a Hed Waiter of passeliony ~ pn ar v—— yun & 
: : iil . | principle streets of Gentlemanly Marlow without no ! e ideer 
Friday.—A long list of set speeches to-night. But principal busi- ara a my bewildered mind to planes boldly inte the feanies 
ness been carried on by interjections. SEXTON resumed ebate in | torrent and grasp it, but no, that wood ha’ been out of the fire into 
speech, spoiled, as usual, by its verbosity. A desert of words, with the frying pan a 7 wengeance. I was on the werry brink of 
here and there a green oasis of bright thought, and felicitous expres- | despair, as well as of the river, wen I seed with both my delited eyes, 
sion. Baxrrztot, who followed, thrice called to order by the | two of the most bootifullest ladies in all bootiful Marlow, a cumming 
ene OS? ee Y (OSEPH MILLIS. |< OSEPH § Daw | towards me in a Bote, one a ulling and one a steering, ‘‘ Youth in 
eye, flashing round, fell upon front Opposition Bench, where Carve | the Be d Beauty at the Elm.” as the Poet The had seen 
was chatting with Caampertary. This hurt Joserm Grits, who| “° rel = dish 7s 4 th aii thet Pit aby ee re 
is nothing if not orderly. Carve, not being Privy Councillor, or | .- rt F 2am, pre the had “alle to " t and withs 
Member of the late Government, no business on Front Bench. |° * “ ~ | | so agen 6 mike I - peony et, they 
Joseru solemnly called Sreaxsr’s attention to incident. Next | STBOS ANG ® CHADIN, ait Oey crave, and toused it akilfully to its 
interruption came from Guse-Dave. Wusup Laweow on legs,| treatfool owner! a Oe y 
telling interesting story about farm-servant, who was always in | Oy : hat 
extraordinary courses. One day he hung himself, and farmer said, ” i owe a whale ve ey eet a my 


sete as mah will do next Ones Dari cunt we | a arc Lin lepsy sya atk ron ely tad rel 


explained—the story applied to CHamBeRLary. Harcovrr’s pawn f sort my umbel home a wiser and a wetter man. menees. 
brought half-a-dozen Members up on points of order, including / 
RaNDoLPu. Immense uproar, and Ranpoips finally sat aan ey ny has been going the round of the papers, and is 


7. Con- 
sidder my sitiwa- 





without having point of order settled. All the while CaamBeEpLaIN | extracted from the Globe :— 

sat smiling on Front Opposition Bench, whilst Harcourt thundered! « A Drscovery.— Onions inhaled cause sleep, rest, and repose. The 
around him, and Tories, Radicals, and Parnellites fought for his) soldier on his march, and the exhausted ironworker get strength from 
body. “If this is a sample of the life we’re to lead under new | eating the onion. ‘Tie a fresh onion round the neck, bruise it, to make 
conditions of Party,” said the Spxaxenr, as he ate his modest chop, | its odour thorough, and you secure sound sleep from its nightly inhalation. 
“I ll—I’ll—take another cup of tea.” | So writes Danie. R. Cryer, ex-Mayor of Keading, Pennsylvania, U.S. ‘ 

Business done.—Paxnett’s Amendment to the Address rejected b | Naturally a Crywer likes something high, and the hi her it is t 
$04 votes against 181. . y better; but if it had been an Englis Moaker of Par t who 
——— | had suggested this, we should have at once set him down as @ 
| “* Liberal-Onionist.” 
Is HE ALSO AMONG THE Spretrvacists? Sir Frepericx Leien-| : , 
tow, P.R.A., has painted his“ Arte of Peace,” for the South} Wen Mrs. Raswssorna™ heard of the Millenary Festival 
Kensington Museum, in “‘Spirit Fresco.” At any future séanee, | last week, she exclaimed, ‘‘ Quite right! I’m very very glad to 














Sir Frepexrcx will be happy to give all information respecting the hear it! 1 always thought the milliners much overworked, and I’m 
medium employed. | delighted they ’ve had a real good holiday.” 








¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Oopies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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OLD IRISH 
WHISKIEs.” 


WHISKY. 










OPER 
FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1880. 
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| CORK RK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 
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| BEST 4 SAFEST D 
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ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
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ESCOTT’S PATENT “ECLIPSE” 
SPRING DRAW-OUT 


RAZOR STROP 


AND THE 


“KING'S” RAZOR. 


ALL WHO APPRECIATE A SHARP RAZOR AND EASY SHAVE, SHOULD 
USE THE ABOVE, 


There is no Razor Strop that will give such a good edge to 
your Razor as 


THE “ECLIPSE” SPRING DRAW- OUT STROP. 


There ig no Razor in the World that will retain its edge 


60 long as 
THE RAZOR. 





“ KING'S” 
Do not be persuaded to buy other than the above, which will prove a boon to 
those who shave themselves and appreciate 


A SHARP RAZOR AND COMFORTABLE SHAVE, 


PRICES:—Strops, 3s. 6d., 4s., 5s., and 7s. 6d. Razors, 2s. 6d., 
8s, 6d., and 4s. Gd. each, 4s. 6d., Gs. Gd., and 8s. 6d. per Pair, in 
strong and elegant cases. 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL: 


BE. BSCOTT, 


135, Fenchurch Street, London. 


MAX GREGER'S | A “ ECYPTIAN 
BEAUTIES” 


The Pure Bungerion Claret,” Rich in Ph 
is (he best natura! restoratiy 
CIGARETTES. 


tive. Constantly pr reeriba 
OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 





Ty exdnoat Phyricians. Hundreds of testimonials 

prove that its daily use has in 

to renewal of beaith pod etunmanh. 
Lendo ineing Lane, E 

Manchester—@6,4, 


n—t, ni a | 


end. Street, W. 





“Azecueraty Pvas.” 
4 edudu Tesoe Move 








ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


EstaBlisnen 1826, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Wnter, and Lithia and 
Potaas W ater. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


EVERY REQUISITE 
POR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 
TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALB’S, 194, Ploesdilly (Prince's Ball). 


TO SMOKERS 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S cele’ celebrated ticnoorn one 


Straws), of peoullasiy F aes fla aad tra 
grance, Vide Gasruic. 
28s. per 1. Samples, + bor ls. (14 Stampa). 
BEWLAY & CoO., 


14, Cue sreps, end 49, Brasmo 








Soup Eveaywuees, 


Vet. 1790, 








NOTICE. 
DAHL's DYSPEPSIA Gants, 


eure oe e Ss Pr pepe = be sent 
rth 





by: ’ 
| Me Lowen, “pe 


The meee Pens 


HEWITT S PATENT) 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales 


8, LIME eruzer Savane, 


the fo band will be 
all who use 


eVpnKe 


Six sorts, betes vergrey. Ass 


price « all Stat ws’; or for 
ORMISTON «@ GLASG, EDINBURGH. 


Com erty 4 7tem HILIOUSN Fes LABS IiTup! 


cag | pa » Pens, 





NDIGESTION, FEVERISH COLDS, 
61 °. HEADACHE, 
vaern eT 
[AMPLOUGH’ 8 
PFAETIO ALINE 
MEBTAL PrTaweeroy WORKY 
OR cries aan tae 
zg cITeM} had it ta OF PHYSICA 
PRYOUS EX TION Ww Leven 
EXCESSIVE TING Oh DuINKING 
Tue 
[AMPLOUGH 8 


pYBETIC sian 


See eminent me ett ~ sonst Re y wt b 

euch as Be ot! ~4 w nt at 

to! mth the ‘and wee 

of health wit ith per rhe ~y vine 
Dr 


or of be vay @ 
Liame eays We simply cac 
withe weit 
Dr  Wiceow yriites : “It io far amd away the 


cafes tand best.” 


TOOTH-ACHE CURED mstaNTey BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVIN 


Fei & ctnines by Dea Me 
Pet best kno ne oa Whar 
ae jo be had of ali Che mista, le 14 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTION. 


THE SKIN, 


oe 0 Sow caus Boats Blemishes, Kiotches 


mh 


fade away Heaurilall we egrent. I: rfc 
leas. It renders | skin cies aes ot, upple nd 
healthy Lossles, 22 
BOLD VERY WHERE 





NORTH WALES. 


en by Coven Bar 4 0 ye A 2 D 
Rorwick’ss SB BEDFORD 
PLO UG HS} 


_—e- 


phil shitee m owder: 

















ALLMANS WH ISKEY 


1s re FE T mane. 
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DIURETIC 


APERIENT 
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SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mesers. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 


immediate use & very larce 


assortment of BOYS’ 


and 


YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. They will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, Patterns of Materials for the 
wear of Gentlemen, Boys, or Ladies, together with their 
new Illustrated Catalogue of Fashions, containing about 


300 Engravings 
departments, with Price Lista, &c., 


This furnishes details of the 
and is « useful guide to 


various 


Fashionable Costume for Gentlemen, Boys, and Ladies. 





Sydenham House, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 


“Jacu Tan.” 


“Tan” Cosrems ron Gramm, 


“Bavor.” 


ES :7 
“ Eprxsono’ ” Bure. 








DARLINGTON DRESS FARRICS, direct from 
the Mille where manufactured. et AHSOLUTELY 
First Cost, saving Ladies 2) to 5 per cent 


Remember this: —THE 


~ DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS, 


When Pxh'bited at the BRANFORD TECHNICAL 
EXHMIMITION, opened vy the Prince of Wales, 


WON THE ONLY GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Clothworkers’ Company, London 
TEE DARLINGTON 
CROSS-WakP SERGES 
are the very best made, are 
by untearabe cither 
way of the cl th, and are war 
ranted to resist the effects of 
een and -un. Special makes for 
Gentiomen’s and Boys’ wear 
TEE DARLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASEMEZERIS 
eurpess any foreign makes “ as 
daylight doth a lamp 
Ladies «re ei way« at liberty to exchange any goods 
for others within 7 days after delivery 
Large bon of Patterns, embracing every variety of 
D ems Materials, direct ‘rom tye Mills wh 
tactured, Post Free Piease mention * 


HENRY PEASE & 00.'8 SUCCESSORS, 
fpinners and) DARLINGTON. (Manufacturers 


THE NEW CIGARETTE. 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA. 
EXLQUISITE AROMA. DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
GUBPASGING ALL OTHER CIGARETTES. 


LA HIDALGUIA 





HAVANA GICARETTES | 


MADE IN HAVARA. 

FROM THE CHOICEST HAVANA —> 
Sold by all leading Tobacconists De ne s ecor* 
sub-titutes, but ingist upon obtaining “ La 1 uI 
sU amd judge for yourself of their supe: ior 
excellence. If not obtainable in your District, a 
Sample Packet will be sent Post Free upon receipt 

of nine penny stamps 


Bole Agency, 


85, Fenchurch St., London, E.C. 


ARBENZ'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR CUN 


com bined. 





my “GEM” ATR GUNS 
Ww construc y be ting 
HULLETS 


2 oe 
DaRTs also 
a NULLETED and SHOT. CaRTRIDOT®, 
and can from one to the otner in a few 
seconds, “Sea with the = eventest evse. HKeautifully 
fini-hed, well made, « af quite safe (being Govern. 
pend ved and mar aa). Gy eve are suitable either 
oF amusement or » ‘ Purposes, and 
ve the further advantage o being almost noi-e- 
_ even when Gring Cartridges. Pull particulars 
0@ appiication 
. A ARBENZ, 
It, 8, OT. CHARLES o7., KIMMINGMAM. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 





Paswe Love coer rasa, 

im, QUEEN By STREET, Bc, 

om ® Street, Pall Mall, Londen ; 
|, Liverpool, 4 W 





we manu | 
nach.” 








A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 





BEECHAM’S PILLS. 


Are admitted by thousands to be worth a Guinea 
a Box, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as 
wind and pain in the stomach, sick headache, 
giddiness, fulness and swelling after meals, dizzi- 
ness and drowsiness, cold chills, flushings of heat, 
loss of appetite, shortness of breath, costiveness, 
scurvy, blotches on the skin, and all nervous and 


trembling sensations, &c. 


The first dose will give 


relief in twenty minutes. 
Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one 
box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged 


to be 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


For females of all ages these Pills are invaluable, 


No female should be 


without them. There is no medicine to be found to equal BEECHAWM’S 


PILLS for removing any irregularity of the system. 


If taken according 


to the directions given with each box, they will soon restore females of all 


ages to sound and robust health. 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they 
act like “ MAGIC,” and a few doses will be found to work wonders upon the 


most important organs in the human machine. 


They strengthen the whole 


muscular system, restore the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edge 
of appetite, and arouse into action with the rosebud of health the whole 


physical energy of the human frame. 


These are “ FACTS” admitted by 


thousands, embracing all classes of society, and one of the best guarantees to 
the nervous and debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale 


of any Patent Medicine in the world. 


Prepared only and sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor, 


T. BEECHAM, Chemist, ST. HELENS, 
In Boxes at ls. 1jd. and "Qs. 9d. each. 


Sold by every Druggist in every Town in the Kingdom, 
FuLL DIRECTIONS GIVEN WITH EACH Box. 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Delicious flavour. No digestion needed. 
Migh!y nutritious, Always ready. 
A sUmulant without alcobol. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Unrivailed for nutrition. 
lor all whose digestion is weak , invalids, deli- 
cate children, &c 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 


Alweys ovailoble as @ Restorative and agriw 
slie beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tima, 26. Gd each, obtainable everywhere. 


COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


eres Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


‘U7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 





(Trade spply, Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 








nD RONZE HAIR.— 
GOLDEN _ BRO 


tain Fon e: in be 
be. 6a 


EINE is 


by Unag 
“wikT oa 473, Oxtoru St, iondoa, 
. 64.318. For Untiwg grey or taded 
invaluabie. 


The use of this valuable mouth wash insures 
ENTIRE FREEDOM oa TOOTHACHE AND 
DECAY OF THE TEET 


Ww instantly the most 
VIOLENT TOOT Hi ACHE. That with the GREEN 
is invaluable to persons who suffer periodical) 
from toothache, sensitiveness of the teeth « 
gums, decay and offensive breath, tor by using s 
few drops in a little water to rinse the mouth daily, 
they will not only ig! SUFFER AGAIN, bot 
will pre-erve their TEETH pe and 4 
TILL THE END. That with the KED is io 
children’s use. 

M. Suez Peden ge ot king 
of soit Tooth-br of the finest be hair, 
and his ORANGE TOOTH. PASTE Mtr the vemerd 

the teeth. 
, or direct from Med gag My t 
_ Post. Green Thread, & 


Tooth- Paste, 4s. ba. Suez Tooth- Brushes, ls. 64. 
Cavtion.—To guard inst frandulent 
imitations, see that each Po wy the name, 

Wilcox $ Co., 239, Ozford Street, Londen.” 


oe yy 


One of these Cigarettes gives immediat 
the worst attack of ASTHMA, couck 
CHITIs aa FEVER, and SHOKTD 
BREATH. Persons who suffer at a 
ao mee. and 
invaluab 








Cavtiox.—TZo 


guard os fraudulent 
imitations, see that each box bears the nome o/ 
“ Wilcox & Co., 239, Ozford Street, London.” 


?| JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 


inne meeps ww A Inventions from 1s 
1884, including the Pa: 
sing iNaateRD & 80 to onan any 


ah EAD & Ww liste Oe 
BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 
“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTKIES. 





rat pe 





From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 95," 
646, from the Patentees and Sole Manuiactuccis 








GREEN, CADBURY, & CO., Birninchss. 


ec 





hi op as tS Ta ee te 


Messrs. Bradbury, Awnew. ol euaen 
London.—Sarvapat. September 4, 1856. 
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CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM 


| PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM 


saat; ou ansaeies How to Farm Successfully, |ccuiemenr or run ranu 


| LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM SEE THE VOLUMES IN THE DAIRY OF THE FARM 


CROPS OF THE FARM 
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PriCe HALF-Aa-CROWN EACH. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., & » mm, Bouverie Street, London, E.G, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELI ERS, 








September 
w Rea dy. 


~| SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 4. one sniving 





HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. Vols. 4&5, Fifteenpence each, 








A LOOSE REIN. G. Bowers’ Illustrations. No.4. One shit/ing. 


HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES. | ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM / 


“SONS3Sd S33SYHL 301d 


\ 
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PATERSON'S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITTERLARD, 10 Ostoureéd Maps One — 
BREIFE PROVINCES, 18 Colcured Maps. Eigh 
peace 


© pandiest and best Guides publiched’ 
= Paterson's Guides 
Provinces « let le gives 
hace Piece, compiled with 
the greatest care f ig personal «x perience 


UNITED KINGDOM GUIDES. | 


UNITED KINGDOM Great Britain one Paw - 
Coloured ape end Pians é; 
Plain, 6. 

ENGLAND and WALES, 45 Maps, @c., 

LONDON and the 6 and E. COUNTIES, 2a. 

MIDLAND end NORTHERN COUNTIES and 
WALES, & 

W. Pareneow, Bdinbdergh; Bo Sraxronn, and 
Sumrain, Memewatse, & Co, London; 
and al! Kookseiiers 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNINLSIANI ? 


BDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 





- 8 Pall Mall East, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Bran and Agnus in lndia & the Colonies. 


DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL’ $ 


FREE CTECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSARY 


TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEAS all oF TEE 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND. SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 
DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 

During aed short time this has been Some, the 

s have been obtal 
™ YTA ANE BS, 1860. Ps tients treated, 
130. 
INSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 83 ; cured ,13; 
re - 8; till under treatment, 12 
AT HMA an BRONCHITIS, 60; 
reliev 13, under treatment, 13 
DISBRAS EAS of WINDPI rE NOSE and 
T, 31; cured, 90; relieved, @; still under 
7 


ATTEN! 


a 
tre 


cou oH ,17 cured 18 ; relieved,@ 


free om Gemar 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING 


On the most Modern and Econom cai Systems 
For ls. 6d. per 1000 cubic feet 
FOR ¢ ‘TRY MANSIONS, @&e 


HENBY J. ROGERS, M.1I.M.E., 


Comraacton, WATFORD, 


WHOOPING | 





SHAVING A LUXURY. 


RRajor Stepping Machines 





RESP! Bat ‘RT _CBeans, | 


ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 


FOR HOUSES BY 


= HOWARD 


SKETCHES 


& SONS. 


AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 








THE PREMIER PATENT. 

These machines are inv e to all gentle 
who shave. They give the razors a more pert 
edge than the most expert strop éo, and in a 

action of the They ere so sumple to work 
that any servent can keep the master’s razors in 

ondition for him 
batracts (rom mia is 
The razor stropping machine is very ingenious, 
doubtiess be of good service Mr. Gtav- 


aluat men 
t 


er can 


Testi received :— 


eo disagreeable 
‘ ~ or Tes Crvece 
’ with which it does its | 


vachine In my laboratory, and flad 
it ea ellent Profemor Ancor Trowrson 
To be had, plainly Guished 264. , or hichly Gnished, 
silver pleted, £42 2s, from all respec table dealers; or 
sent by Parcel Post to any address in Britain on 
rreeipt of cheque, by the maker 


SEASONABLE DELICACY.—WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 


NOTE.—Purchasers should insist on being suprl 


fod with BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are  for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 





taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and | 
fashionable atyles | 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 











»GOLo-MEDAL:1884- 
USED IN THE RovaL Nurseries 





SAVORY & MOORE 


| Double - 





143,NEW BOND St 
fis, LONDON oft | 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


BY SPECIAL KOYAL AND IMPERIAL 
WARRANT. 


Under the direct Patronage of the Roya! Families 
of Europe and tie Kank and Fashion of the World. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 
ROYAL 


1/- to 4/6 per yd. 
Width 
Ts ba per ya. SERGES 


ExtraaStrrone Scnoot- 
Serges for Inots 
WEAR AND TEAR WITHSTOOD. 


—_- a pls. 3d. 
and Scsuaen 
aDDAESO— 


‘EGERTON BURNETT, 


WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 
NO AGENTS ANY LENGTH SOLD 
Patterns Pust Pree. Carriage Paid to any Railway 
>tation on orders over 20s. 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Paice Lists s=wt raze 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mal!, London; 
Manchester, axttmien ool, & Wolverhampton. 





JouN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


08.—Patented Inventions from 1868 to 
1684, inciuding the Patent Tuning apparatus, posses- 
sing the wer to outlast any other Piano.—JOHN 
BRINSMEAD & 8ONS, Pianoforte Manufecturers, 
1s, 20, & 22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In comsequence of Imitations « 4. 
LEA & PERRIN®S S8AUC 
which are calc uloned to deceive the nubile, 
Las & Perains beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears thelr signature, thus — 





sale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 
sit, London; and Export Oilmen 
rs nera 
the V 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


JONM GORDOM, Jun, Buchanan Works, Dundes.' Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 














—| 
PURE CLARETS., 


Spanish Medoc .., 13s, 
St. Christoly .... 20s, 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ant 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO, 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cros. 





ELEVEN 





YEARS | 


OLD. 


This Grand 


Bs. the Gall, | 


50s. the Doses. 

Cash omy 

RICHARD MATHEWS &@ COMPANY, 9 ant % 
Albany Street, London, N.W. 
BLOOMSBURY MANSION, HART &T 
Agents for India :—Corien, Patwen, & Oo 


we 





“Apsoturety Pours.” 


RUTHIN 
ncore creo. WATERS 


EstTaslisnuEp 1825, 


Bottling Stores, | 


| 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic | 


Ginger Ale. 

For Gout: 
Potass Water. 

ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp EvsrrwHers. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIM, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents; W. BEST & 80N5, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 





Lithia Water, and Lithia s 


| 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 


FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOW 





HOWARDS 
PARQUET ar 4°n 


Manufactured by Themselves. 


26, BERNERS ST., W. 
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THE HORSE-PLAY AT DRURY LANE, 


Ory course Horses will ‘‘draw,” but as Messrs. Harris and 
Perritt’s A Run of Luck is an ingeniously-constructed melodrama 
of a certain popular type, and capitally played all round, it would 
be a sufficiently exciting play, were the real live horses, including 
the chief actor, Daisy, eliminated from the performance. It might 

improved were some of 
the dialogue curtailed in 
the scenes between the | 
Harry Copsley | 

(Mr. Graname), George 
Selby, (Mr. E. W. Ganrpr- 
NER), and their once ‘‘fast,”’ 
but now decidedly slow and 














| 
| 
} 
| 
| 









very ‘‘Heavy Father” | 
(Mr. Witt1am Rieworp). | 
Mr. CHartes Cart-| 





WRIGHT as the villanous 
Captain Trevor, with a 
strong sense of the humor- 
ous, is excellent, and Mr. | 
Harry NIcCHOLIS as a 
scoundrelly cad, is artisti- 
cally comie. Persecuted 
virtue is charmingly repre- 
sented by MissAtma Mur- 







13s, 
20s, 
24s, 






| 















> TO ANY ray; and Lucy Byefield, | 
a name implying that its 
at bearer has gone out of the | 
50,, strictly straight _ i. 
wi y represente 

: ae mewhere in the neigh handsome h ian Sorat 
Vasy in danger some rhe e e clg - “YR ose ho’ » ni- | 

LEVEN | bourhood v- Bt. J —— } a ney pe takes tent pumponsi@n te that yo 
YEARS | a _ has “‘ sinned and soffered.” 
OLD. And the story —Well— Daisy is a trainer’s daughter and betrothed 
This Grand | to Harry Copsley. Georgé Selby, a fast young man, has conceived 
d Whaky | a fierce passion for Daisy, and is in with a bad set, represented by | 
epeunell | Messrs, CanTwkicHtT and NicHoxis, who think they can arrange a | 
or a | sort of Eliza-Armstrong sensation in a quiet way, which will effectu- 
and Sal | | ally compromise George and Daisy. In this they fail because George | 
ane | hasn’t taken enough champagne to obfuscate his sense of honour, | 
er and also because Miss Eyre, as Loosey Byefield, once Captain 
~ erg Trevor’ 8 victim, now his deadly enemy, becomes (ALMA) ‘‘ McurRay’s 
ad | Guide,” and assists her to escape. e mechanism of this scene, as | 
ing Store, | indeed of all the scenes throughout the piece, reflects the greatest | 
87, WE. | credit on Mr. Henry Empen’s and the authors’ inventive resources. | 


p, & Co 


Loosey and Daisy have scarcely got two steps from the house, when 
they are stopped by wicked Mrs. Willmore, who so upsets Daisy 
that she falls on the ground. The wicked Captain appears, who 
would make short work of Loosey, but for the arrival of George 
Selby and the timely fall of the Curtain. 

In the Third Act we are introduced to the exterior of Squire 





a 








Even hunting in summer-time must have an end, and so, clearly 

much against his will, Squire Daniel Lambert Overtwentystone has 
consented to this being ‘‘The Last Meet,” which is attended by 
Harry Nicwoitrs in pink, 
but on foot, the Huntsman, 
the Whips with a few strag- 
gling hounds, a super or 
two mounted, and also in 
pink, as representing the 
county gentry and members 
of the hunt, and a small 
boy in Eton collars and 
jacket, who is evidently a 
poutaeal enthusiast, as he 
as come out with the first 
saddle he could find, which 
happens to be a militar 
one, with a peak before po | 
behind, rather than not 
come out at all. 

On the occasion when we 
had the honour of being 
present at ‘‘The Last Meet,” 
the Squire’s Niece (Miss 
Compron) was in such a 
hurry to be off and away, 
that she allowed herself to . 
be pitched up anyhow into First appearance of Miss Maypole Selby, the 
the saddle 1 bent she Squire’s Niece, in the Aunt-Mery-onette 
alighted like a badly-packed show, given at George Selby’s Chambers. 
bundle of clothes, but was N.B.—Private Parties attended. 
either saved from falling over on the off-side by her presence of 
mind and presence of pummel, or by her cousin George, or whoever 
had helped her up, catching hold of her legs on the near-side, which, 
however, was hidden from my view. ; 

Squire Overtwentystone, however, representative of the County 

Quantity rather than ‘‘the Quality,” 
off the stage, 
out of sight, 


modestly preferred goin 

and after mounting me | 

behind the leafiest screen the side-scenes 
or “‘ wings” could offer, reappeared on 
a horse which was apparently so little 
up to his weight that it required the 
assistance of two grooms on foot to sup- 
port him in his saddle, and even then 
the hearty old Gentleman gave such a 
decided lurch to one side, when his 
horse turned the corner of a profile tree 
rather sharply, as nearly brought him 
off at a right angle but for the assistance 
of his faithful grooms. 

After witnessing such a daring feat of 
horsemanship on the part of the reckless 
old Squire, we were not in the least 
surprised to see him—having probably 
in the interim dismissed his grooms on 
reaching the turnpike road—brought 
back, helpless, on a gate which he must 
have been trying to open all alone, and 
so tumbled off. Thinking that he is at 
his last gasp, he acknowledges Harry 
Copsley to be his legitimate son, of 








er 
LW 








Mr. Harry Nicholls in pink 
and 7 Tip of nose slightly 


s. 





ae also. Suggestion for co- which tact he had only been made aware 
ithie sod oured Advertisement, “ The quarter of an hour before the acci- 
Pink ’Un! dent by Harry Copsley himself, who 
gS | showed him an Act of Parliament especially made and provided by 
6. | Messrs. Hannis AnD Pertirr to meet this particular case, and also a 
few letters about nothing in particular, but effective as things at 
which the Heavy Squire in an  ¢ 
-_ outburst of ented! agitation HEA DS WI N” 
|eould convulsively clutch be- ae 
BONS, | fore exclaiming, “‘My son! 
juare. | My son ! ” > 
i However, Old Overtwenty- 
TEL. | ’ : stone’s constitution is so mag- , 
ev n | nificent that he rallies in time 
ICAL | for Goodwood, where, his size 
INGDOW | Squire Overtwentystone. A Country Seat and Holdings. not in the least diminished by 


Selby’s country house on the morning of ‘‘ The last Meet.”” The Pom- | | 
pous fat Squire, whom we may call Squire Overtwentystone, is such 
an undefeated and irrepressible Nimrod that he keeps up the sport 
far into the month of June, or even later, if foliage be any criterion 
HA the time of year. Perhaps Squire Overtwentystone, alids DANIEL 

AMBERT, Junior, may be of opinion that a good run with a July fox 
will not only be the very thing to reduce his fat, but also marvellously 
‘propriate to the dog-days. 











on his other legitimate son’s 
horse Daisy, (named after the 
heroine) 
makes a fortune, . ; 
happy couple united, confounds the knavish tricks of Messrs. 
Nicwotrs and ; 
| (though he doesn’t say so) never to go out hunting again without 





iis recent illness, he plunges 


Drury LANE 


the “Heads! 


backs winner, 


meee 
sees the We win ! 


Cantwnioent, and perbaps makes up his mind 
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Delinquent (to his Host’, ‘‘Ou, I’m Most UNFortuNATE! Now, you're THE Tarnp MAN I've HIT TO-DAY!” 








being tied on. From my description it may appear that 4 Run 
of Luck is a one-part piece, and that that one part is, the Squire’s. 
his is not so. Squire Overtwentystone may not even be the best 
part, but it is most undoubtedly “‘the biggest part in the piece,” 
and one in which, as the stage-slang has it, ‘* there is the most fat.” 
The situations at the Railway Station—how the villains are put on 
the wrong track, and how the horse gets in the wrong box—are most 
ingeniously contrived. The real race is the best ever witnessed up 
to now, on the stage, and that the Run of Luck ought to do 
uncommonly well is the opinion of (what the Squire might like when 
he goes into training) Cocoa Nizss. 


LINES ON THE HAND. 


** His (the Artist's) whole character may be denominated Spiritual. To him 
pleasure is a passion, beauty a worship. If he makes a friendship, it is an 
adoration. Never taking the trouble to hate, he never makes enemies. He is 
most sensible to blame or suspicion, and greatly touched by friendship and 
kindness.”"—“4 Manual of Cheirosophy,’’ yy Ed. Heron- Allen, ¥ 292. 


O Heron-Aten ! ’re a prophet surely ! 
You've read the hand that you were wont to shake. 
I know my nature is artistic purely ; 
You 've sketched it to the life, and no mistake. 
[The Poet smiles, and reads on, 


“ Very often in an artistic nature I have found only the defects of the type, 
sensuality, laziness, egotism, eccentricity, cynicism, dissipation, incapacity for 
concentration, cuning, exaggeration, and falsehood.””—Jbid. | 293. 

Look here! This aspect of your lore suffices. 
Fine Science this to toil at and get bald for! 
How do you dare to talk about my vices ? 
I think it scandalous and most unealled-for ! [ Cries. 





Tae Mysteries of London ought now to be brought to light, since 
we see by the Marlborough Street Police Report, last week, that there 
is a “* Chief Inspector Lz Coca” at work. The name is not exactly 
that of Ganortiavu's detective hero ‘* Lecog,” but it is near enough, 
and he belongs—good omen—to the “‘ C Division.” 








(PITY A POOR PENNY-A-LINER! 


Tue world is becoming so wondrously wise, 

E’en the Penny-a-Liner will have to revise 
His favourite flowers of diction. 

The *‘ war of the elements” different looks 

Since we are informed by omniscient Crookes 

Each “ element” known to old chemistry books 
Is probably merely a fiction. 


The ‘‘ watery’ one and the one that ‘‘ devours” 
Are equally out of it. Science now scours 
Primordial realms for a new one. 
Our Crookes gives the thing a provisional name, 
Protyle, which seems vague, but ’tis clear, all the same, 
That nothing so complex as water or flame 
Can now be considered the true one. 
Perhaps it is helium, also perhaps 
It isn’t, for even these chemical chaps 
Cannot be completely cocksure of ’em, 
These bothering elements, So, on the whole, 
One is glad Evolution seems nearing its goal, 
And that—it will solace the P.A.L.’s soul— 
We’re unlikely to have any more of ’em. 








Boteartous Russrans.—M. Karave orF doesn’t seem to have come | 
out of it nicely. He wasn’t altogether ignorant of the plot again* | 
ALEXANDER the Less. Luckily he did not arrange the kidnapping, 
or his name would have suggested a more successful plan. lt ws 
carry-badly-off not Kara-vel-off. It is a pity that the traitors 
should be granted another Russian name, and that the whole band 
should be in future known as “ Letoff.” 





Very Hor Wonx.—On Wednesday, the 1st instant, S. Partridge, 
final heat of the International Sculling Match rowed in the oe 
Temperature above 100° in thesun. ‘ Final Heat” indeed! and 
thermometer was still rising. 

OO 
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“ UNION: ” 


\ 
) 
< 
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ime, Tarre were three Foxes, famed for pluck and cunning, 
Who ’gainst an ancient Lion wished to band ; 
They were not given to jous running ; 
Reynard prefers to “ fight for his own hand.” 
O 1e was a Fox of ’euteness quite abnormal ; 
The second was more stolid, but ran straight ; 
Although “on terms,” their friendliness was formal, 
And had been just a little strained of late. 
The third, a cub of curious shape, was younger, 
But vastly “‘ varmint,” and exceeding swift. 
e three were smitten with a common hunger 
., Jo give that aged Leo a short shrift. 
Union is strength,” said they—a solid maxim !— 





ave come 
t against Leo, though rather old, has teeth and claws ; 
napping, e Fox who singly worries or attacks him 
t was ,, May get a grip from his confounded jaws. 
traitors Union is strength,” and cunning combination 
ole band Often succeeds when seattered weakness fails. 
And so, ’midst mutual congratulation, 
_ They tied themselves together—by their tails ! 
Union +s strength, but if you wish to tackle 
artridge, A mighty common foeman, you must see 
Thames. at Union is a tie, and not a shackle; 
and the And this they quite forgot, our cunning three. 
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Three Foxes who desire to run together 
Must find, before they very far advance, 
The inconvenience of a caudal tether. 
They tug, and then across their shoulders glance. 
Which way? That is the question. If each Reynard 
Follows his nose, and neither one prevails 
The only fruits of tugging might and main hard 
Will be that they ’ll stand still, or lose their tails, 
Whilst should one lead, no matter which, the others 
Can hardly share the rapture of the rush ; 
For there’s small joy to banded vulpine brothers 
In being so dragged backward by the brush ! 


Moral. 


When people prate of the delights of Union, 
Ask if it means by fetter or by love ; 

For formal unity, without communion, 
Looks mighty well—till you begin to move ! 


In toe Rvussran Press.—How it can be done; or, Royal Kid- 
napping made Easy. By the Czar. Dedicated to themselves by the 
N ihulists, with many thanks to the Imperial Inventor for his valuable 


suggestion. 
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AT THE INTERNATIONAL SCULLING-MATCH. 
(Dirge by a Despondent Briton.) 


Sic transit gloria! Once our British sculls 
Licked all men in the fists of our great fathers : 
Now our old laurels the Canadian culls, 
Our ancient honours the Australian gathers. 
Till some great Coming Man our credit saves, 
Till this great lick the road to vietory teach, 
Our native sculls must be like baffled waves, 
Beating in vain against an iron Beacu. 


———SSSS 


A WATER COURSE. 
V. 
Chiefly on the Difficulty of being ‘‘ Up to the Time of Day” at 
Royat. 
Ow returning, I find that Cousin Jaws has been ordered César 
Water and César Baths. 
** Doesn't he say your symptoms are gouty and not rheumatic?” 


” she replies, “‘ he only says 1’m anemic.” 
This is rather provoking. If Jane is anemic, and has to drink 
César Water and 
Baths, why do I, being also ane- 
mic, not have the same treatment ? 
No; it isclear to me that, judging 
from the difference of treatment, 
Cousin Jane is gouty, as I have 
always told her she was, only a 
polite Doctor doesn’t like to say it 
out point-blank. 

It is so odd to me how some 
eople will flatter themselves they 
haven't got ut, when every 
symptom proclaims most plainly 
to their friends what their real 
complaint is. 

Happy - Thought Proverb. — 
Lookers-on see most of the gout. 

‘The day goes wonderfully here. 
Rising early, drink from Eugénie 
or sources, then bath, then buvette 
again, then short walk, buy 
French papers and sometimes an 
amusing illustrated local journal called the Royat Bijou, in which 
the pictures of the place are really excellent. After this, first 
breakfast and rest in room, listen to band, write letter, or part of 
one feebly, and, at 11°30, second breakfast, i.e. early lunch. 

As everything is done methodically here, to ascertain the correct 
time, and to set your watch by it, is a matter of the first import- 
ance. But the Royat clocks, like the Rule of Three in the old 
schoolboy rhyme, “* they bother me.” The timepieces or the out-of- 
time pieces, cannot agree upon a decided policy; they cannot be 
unanimous—no, not for an 
hour. The visitors are im- 
plored by the Hotel pro- 
prietors to be punctual in 
their attendance at the 
table-d’ hite. A prayer to 
this effect meets the eye on 
every landing, on every 
staircase, in every passage, 
until the visitor gets it im- 
pressed upon his brain ; and 
if he be of a truly sympa- 
thetie nature, he will put 
himself to any temporary 
inconvenience rather than 
that his unpunctuality at 
the table-d’héte should in 
the slightest degree distress 
the humble and beseeching 
proprietor. He will do so 
once or twice, not more; 
and only this during the 
time of his inexperience 
which —_ = last aera 
a couple of days. At the - 
Etablissement the tone taken — an Wells ot 
is quite different. Here the ore 
bather is peremptorily informed by printed cards which he cannot 
possibly avoid seeing at every turn, and on the wall of every cabinet 
as well as by his bath-attendant—I am in the care of the doyen of 
them—that, if having once fixed his own time, he doesn’t stick to it, 


At the Fontaine César. Miss César 
giving instructions to Pumpey. 


Day Companion of 
the Bath. he 
Doyen of the Minis- 

Mr. Baehl, of the Five ters, or Dean of 
Hotels at Rovyat, and 

a few more elsewhere. 


e César | 
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he runs the chance of not getting a bath at all; and if, being onc 
in, he doesn’t come out to the very minute, the Administration wij] | 
toput itcolloquially, knowthe reason why. Consequently, what strikes | 
you forcibly, at first sight, is the strict punctuality of Royat. So yoy | 
| at once look about for the exact time. Where are you toget it? The | 
| Church Clock? There is the parish church—a marvellous old cas. 
tellated church—up a hill, a good, or, rather, a very quarter of | 
an hour’s toil, on a Royat-ly hot day, and, when you reach it, wel] | 
worth seeing in itself, but no clock. You decide on setting your | 
watch by the clock at the Etablissement. You do so, and on rm. 
turning to the hotel, you find that either your watch has gained g 
quarter of an hour in less than five minutes, or that the Hote 
time is not in aceord with the Bathing-house time, and so you 
make a calculation, and take the Hotel time. 
At eleven, by Hotel time, you, as a novice, present yourself at the | 
table-d’ héte. It is the hour fixed by the Proprietor. The tables arc 
laid, but—personne? Notasoul! From behind different screens in 
various parts of the very long room a few waiters appear, coming out 
as if they were playing a game of hide-and-seek, or rehearsing an | 
entertainment. They give some finishing touches to the tables, and 
whisk off a fly or two with their napkins, as is the custom with | 
waiters when they have an idle moment. The punctual visitor asks | 
one of them, if it is 
not the hour of break- 
fast. Perfectly. Will 
Monsieur be seated ? 
He can be served at 
once. No, thank you; 
Monsieur would ra- 
ther not begin until 
there are some few 
to keep him company, 
as it fooks so greedy 
in a table-d’hite of 
one hundred and ; 
twenty to be the only 
one feeding when the 
other hundred and 
nineteen guests ar- 
rive. They will be 
here soon. They come 
in gradually, and b 
11°20 the room is full, 
and the breakfast has 
seriously commenced. 
From this the novice 
t~pe that ‘“‘ele- 


| 
| 
| 
| 





ven” punctually . ~ 
means a quarter to The Clockless Parish Church. “ Time no object.” 
half - past eleven. } ; 
But by which time? The clock on the stairs, the clock in the 
| passage, the clock over the Post-office, or the clock at the Baths ’ 
| There are other clocks in the village of a ectly free and indepen- 
|dent turn, and one on the basement of the Splendid Hotel of » 
| feeble a character that it has given up the struggle altogether, and 
stopped dead with its two hands helplessly pointing to eleven, as if 
it ped been within five minutes of finishing the day, but hadn't 
strength left to struggle up to twelve. 
The force of all this bad example on my watch is that one morning 
it suddenly stops, and for one quarter of an hour with mule-like 
obstinacy refuses to go on. Now whether this course of conduct was 
| adopted by my watch out of a mistaken sense of politeness towards the 
| other clocks, in order to let them come up with it—it had been fifteen | 
minutes in advance of most of them—or whether it thought it ought | 
to start fair, or whether it was from sheer cussedness, or the effect | 
upon its works of Royat temperature, has ever since remained 4 | 
| mystery to me, which Time may or may not explain. Just as [ was | 
| on the point of taking it to a watch-maker’s, its state of suspended 
animation came to an end (which looks uncommonly as if it had been | 
attempting some deception, and was afraid of professional investi- | 
gation), and not only did it go on again as briskly as ever, but, | 
|if to make up for lost time, it shot ahead of them all, and kept the | 
lead by twenty minutes in front of the fastest of them, up to the | 
end of my stay at Royat. 
True there are bells to summon you; but if you attempt to check 
the time by the bells you will be ‘‘ quite at sea.” There are all sorts 
lof breakfasts everywhere about, for all sorts and conditions of met. 
| And there are bells to each meal; the first to inquire “Are yo") 
| ready ?”’ and then after waiting some twenty minutes for an answer, | 
|the second bell says “Off!” The is advertised to play 
from 9°30 to 10°30. But personally I have never been able to fix 
to a particular time. I ean say it will play about 9°30 and leave © | 
about 10°30, but this is the nearest approach to certainty at which ! | 
ean arrive. When it does start, the Band, which is excellent, keeps 
admirable time, though it never ind its audience in any selec- 
tion lasting more than two minutes, and the duration of its entr’actes 
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is quite out of proportion to that of the morgeauz it performs. The 
exception is when they play as a finale the Overture to William Tell, 
or when a clever letist—an artistic Whistler—gives us his 

uliar views of how the ‘* Carnival de Vénise” ought to be played 
if he could always have his way. 

My conclusion is that a well regulated healthy appetite is the best 
clock. I charitably allow for the dif- 
ference of clocks, which are of all 
shades of opinion, and my advice to 
the visitor is, that he should daily 
regulate his own watch by the Bath- 
house clock. This is the only thing //, 
necessary, the appetite will do 
= = os i — 

nyhow the day goes very 4 
quickly here, and, as the 
hvely little gentleman who has 
his shop next door, and acts 
as our Universal Provider—there is 
nothing he is not ready to get for youn— 
observes, “All times are at 
Royat,” and he refuses to believe that 
an Englishman, coming here from his 
own land of fog, can | vas have any 
complaint to make. he not come 
here to get rid of his complaints P—and 
of his money too? The visitor is 
for Royat, and Royat’s good for him. 
‘ Allons done ! what matters the dif- 
ference of clocks? You are hungry— 
good |—you p » breakfast. Nothing ¥F “Lively Neighbour.” 
more to purchase this morning? Hair cut to-morrow? Perfectly— 
d demain alors.” And he laughs and nods as he re-enters his shop, 
and goes to his own déjeuner, after which he will reappear in his 
shirt-sleeves, enjoying a briar-root pipe. 
_ Dr. Rem has hinted that the most useful guide for his treatment 
is a record of health kept by the patient himself. The ‘‘ Treatment” 
is going on. So I am noting all pains and penalties. I am watchin 
myself with a most vigilant eye. Not a twinge escapes me. | 
there’s a sudden shoot in my knee, I spot it at once, and down it 
goes in my diary. If, on seating myself, there’s a pain in my left 
shoulder, up I get again, out comes the diary, and time, place, and 
duration of pain are y written down. If I am out walking, 
and my foot hurts me, out comes note-book, and I put my foot in it. 
If I am comfortably in bed, and feel a sort of cramp all along m 
left side, out I roll (not jump), seize diary, record the fact, and pb! 
again to bed. By the end of four days—if I am only able to read 
what I have written—my diary of sensations will be by that time 
quite a sensational work. 










THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘‘ Litera scripta manet,”’) 
, XLIV. 

_(TuE address of the following letter is, like the signature, unde- 
cipherable. It looks something like Turgid Sea. The signature is 
either V. E. G. or W.G. E. But that is no business of ours. } 

My Dear Rosepery, 

’ Your letter has only just reached me, owing to too literal 
interpretation of instructions. When I said no letters were to be 
forwarded to me, I meant the miscellaneous stream of inconsequential 
epistles, daily addressed to me by political busybodies, old ladies, or 
persons who want to get a few lines from me, which, accompanied by 
a long epistle of their own, they a send to the news- 

apers. I didn’t, of course, mean that a letter from you should have 
been kept back. However, here it is, full of interest, and though it 
is understood that during my holiday, I do not put pen to paper, I 
— you these few lines hoping (as Homer somewhere says) that 

24 will find you well as they leave me at present. 
fen is is a delightful country, in some respects very like dear old 

tland. There are hills, and lakes, also highlands. But I have 
not heard the pibroch sounding, nor have there been any manifesta- 
tions on the part of the le to make me small presents. Still I 
sometimes feel as if I had been born here, and have little doubt that 
—_ : 4 — of Pepertan Shave = . ar open ao on 
encouraging. iam g ear that my pamphlet made 
aa & profound impression, though I confess I do not find any traces 
rd a in the newspapers. Still it is the kind of seed that cannot 
to bear fruit, will tend to show that from the beginning I 
ve been unerringly right. 

I’m not at all to hear about Rawpotrn. Put a beggar 
on horseback, and h the ages his goal has been predesti 
They used to talk about my failings of temper. These were greatly 





exaggerated for Party and personal purposes. Take them at their 





worst report, what were they compared with this flouting of the 
Legislature by a whipper-snapper, who but yesterday was the Bad 
~—< the House ? 

., When I think of*the House of Commons, and hear these echoes of 
its doings, I. begin“to think my holiday is already sufficiently ex- 
tended. I have been here ten days now, and avon I am wearying 
of having nothing to do, although, to tell the truth, I have since my 
arrival occupied myself with a little trifle in the way of a revised 
Home-Rule Bill for Ireland, which I shall introduce as soon as 
Ranpoiru gets the Ministry thrown out. In the meantime I think 
I shall go over to Ireland and look into matters for myself. Anyhow, 
I cannot stand much more of this monotony, though I read the 
prayers on a Sunday morning, and on Thursday night [ am to take the 
chair at some Penny Readings, where I mean to cast a historical 
glance at the growth of the Nirnberg School of Painting, and give 
my reasons for believing that Hans Horsey really was born in 
Bavaria. It is just ae at present I do not quite see 
my way to do it in this connection—I may take this opportunity of 
hinting at my own blood-relations with this estimable people. 

Always yours faithfully, —. 


XLy. 
Dear Arey, Rockham, Yorkshire, August 27. 

You ask me how I like Rockham? Well, when a man has 
daughters, he must needs go where the mother of those daughters 
choose. Rockham is very large and very lively, very sandy and 
very brass-bandy. In the morning there is one great excitement— 
I mean for us old boys—the new: rs come in. We each set off 
with a pocket-full, which we as we lie on the sand. The chil- 
dren play cricket round us on the beach, with old Ocean for long- 
stop. Every one bathes, in all manner of funny costumes. The 
< tights embarrass a short-sighted man like me. I look for 
ossils, occasionally, I found the eye of an Ichthyosaurus, for | 
had noticed the place where the local tanner, and geologist, dropped 
it. To tell you the truth, he “salts” the beach with specimens, 

once a week. He finds it good for business. 

It is a bore to be elderly in a place where you meet Beauty and 
Fashion at every street-corner, but my daughters enjoy it, and, if 
they are not fashionable, they are pretty enough. find myself 
looking like a dragon at harmless young men. I have not tried 
fishing, I’m ‘‘ not very well in a boat,” like the man in the poem. 
Talking of poems, here is one of my own, on Rockham. It will tell 
you more than I have energy to say in prose :— 


ROMANCE OF ROCKHAM. 


The Matrons of Rockham they sit on the beach, 
And their modesty no one, I’m sure, will impeach ; 
But the Public is bathing as bold as can be 

Where the Matrons of Rockham go down to the sea! 


And the children of Rockham they walk on the sands 
With smiles on their faces and spades in their hands, 
And I like to behold them a gambolling free 

In the waves as they splash on the shores of the sea ! 


And the young men and maidens of Rockham delight 
In music and , Romer od by day and by night ; 

And their shepherd, Tike Proteus, and ancient as he, 
I seem as I stroll on the sands of the sea! 


But I sit with the fogies in wickerwork huts, 

Or I throw, for a penny, at cocoa-nuts, 

And I own that I cannot hit once out of three, 
As I shy at the nuts by the shores of the sea! 


There, you note what “ idleness and fulness of bread” can bring 
a seasoned old lawyer to, in the way of poetry. It soothes the decline 
of life. ‘‘We go no more a roaming” now—not further than to 
Rockham, any way. Oh, the good days when we girded ourselves, 
like St. Peter, and went wherever we would! ’Tis gone! ’tis gone! 

Ever yours, THOMAS QUIVERFUL. 


Tur Author of What to do with our Girls has sent us a pamphlet, 
with Press notices of his work. Prominent among quotations is one 
from The Bucks Herald. Just the topic for the Old Bucks to advise 
upon. By the way, is the Author who wants to tell us ‘* What to do 
with our Girls,” and who gives us his address as residing at a Dove- 
cot Villa in the Green Lanes—how charming !—also the writer of 
a recently popular song, “ Oh, you Girls ! you naughty Young 
Girls!” ? Paheos ; but in any case Mr. VaNDERBIL1’s compilation 
appears to be a most useful one. 





‘‘Tpy Droventy Dexps.”—The French Government doubtless, or 


estined. | droughtless, thinks itself in its right, and that the Rev. Mr. Drovent 


deserved his expulsion ; but this has yet to be proved. Give Dnovent 
his dew. 
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lo Noel, who is inclined to be talkative). ‘‘Husu, Nor.! 
vt Hgarnp?” Noel. “Yus, Mamma! 


Vv 


But you pon’t Loox aT mz!” 


4 ‘ 


REPROOF. 


Haven't I TOLD YoU OFTEN THAT LITTLE Boys sHovLp Be Seev 








AN APPEAL TO THE CHAIR. 
House-cleaner loquitur :— 


Gert rid of ’em, good Mr. Speaker! 
good, 
And they ’re most of ’em talking great trash, and they ’re all in the 
‘orridest mood. bia J : ; : 
They ‘re a slanging each other like winking, which same is a wasting 
of breath, 


And it’s all jest as ‘ot as can be, and it’s all jest as dismal as death. 


They’re none of ’em up to no 


The fight is all over, that’s sartain ; at least for the season, great Sir, 

And good times with their grouses and sich like, all sensible men 
would prefer. 

Even Giapstone, that glutton at fighting, has turned up the House 
tor a time, 

And has gone in for peace and for quiet, I’m told, in some fur forrin 


clime. 

The most sensible thing as he’s done for a pooty long time, J should 
say, 

If I may make so bold, Mister Speaker; and if all the rest ’ud make 


For me and my mop and my pail, Mister Butt would agree, I'll be 
With a siaaple old ereetur like me, twas a jolly good riddance all 
Wich yer Honour I’m sure’ll ascuse me, but what is the good of it 
It is = st aggrawacious, no doubt, for to have to cave in and sing 
But s x hours of that Sextow won’t mend it, nor yet keeping you on 
In the aniens way they’ve bin doing. Do get’em to jest shut 


up shop 





Tt ’s no use to keep on pop-popping at birds as is clean out of range, 

Like little Lord Cuurcuit, and CuHamBer.ine, Times is quite 
sartain to change. 

So why can’t they econermise powder ? 
but say, 

Now don’t you consider yourself as that same’s the most sensible 
way? 


Ax parding, yer Honour, 


You = be most tremenjously tired, I can tell it, my Lord, by yer 


ook ; 

And there isn’t much comfort, I’m feared, to be got from that there 
little book. 

And your heels must be aching, my Lord, not to mention yer back 
and yer head, 

And my marster, Jonn Butt, feels as bad, Sir, and as for myself 

’m arf dead. 

‘“‘Horder! horder!” Ascuse me, yer Washup. I ain’t like that 
Hanus, I ’ope, 

But my pail and my mop is quite ready, and likewise my brush and 


my soap. 
If they ll only clear out I’ll clean up. I am sure-everyone will be 
Get rid of "em, do now, yer Honour, afore they go clean jumping 


Mr, Speaker, loquitur :— 


“Order, Order!—(Aside.) An excellent woman! Has more 
common-sense, I declare, 

Than nine-tenths of these wrangling tongue-waggers, who make 
their appeal to the Chair. q 

By Jove, there is Conyseare up!—Worthy creature, your counsel is 


Get ri < them ? Ah! my good woman, and don't I just wish that 
could ?”’ 





Morro ror THE Empree Toeatae, Letcesrer Square.— L’Empire 
c’est don’t pay.” 
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AN APPEAL TO THE CHAIR. | 


| CHaRWoMAN oF THR Hovse, “ PLEASE, SIR, CAN’T YOU GET THE GENELMEN TO GO, SO AS I MAY DO THE 
‘ HAUTUME CLEANIN’,’ AND A-DONE WITH IT?” 








_——_____ 

















| seprexnen 11, 1886.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 129 








a : 


A wig 
Lif rupiyy, 1/3 
a7: My Wi, ve Seif iy (a 


shi 


Nee 
yeas, 


— 
B- 


Yj 


2s 


4, 





Cz. 
“THE STRUGGLE.” 


Cresus (in Coals, Mines, Ships, &c.). ‘‘AucH! How 'pruce you poor Dr'Ls 
wi’ Fixep INCOMES MANAGE T’'WUB ALONG—PO'M'LIFE ’CAN’T IMAGINE!” 
THE SCOTTISH “ THEATRE.” 
A caprtaL Number of The Theatre Magazine for this month, edited by Mr. 
Crement Scorr. The portrait of Miss Henrietta Luypiey, who, at very short 
notice, as we are informed, took the trying part of Jim the Penman’s Wife 
during Lady Moncxrton’s absence from the Haymarket, and, considering the 
difficulties with which she had to contend, achieved a notable success. This 
lady, says the Theatre, is ‘‘ invaluable in modern comedy,” and specially, we 








should say, in light comedy. Also, in this Number isa brightly written and very 
interesting paper in which the Abbé Franz Liszt is Beatty-fied and Canon-ised | 
by Mr. Beatry-Kineston, who speaks of him as ‘‘ this Dantesque Magyar Priest,” 
and in another place he says, ‘‘ He never, however, became an officiating priest, 
although Po Pres THE NINTH advanced him to the rank of Canonico in the 
ecclesiastical hierarchy.” And he recounts how Liszt complained to him that in 
Paris and London he was always spoken of and addressed as ‘‘ Abbé.” 
Now, Franz Liszr was no more a Priest, “ officiating ’’ or not officiating, than 

Mr. Beatry-Kryesron himself. He received ‘* minor orders,” without which he 
could not have been made a “‘Canonicus.” And if he did not become “‘ sub- 
deacon,” as it is probable he did not, though generally this step is necessary for | 
a canonry, then, as neither the tonsure nor the first four orders carry any pS 
tion of celibacy, the musical Canon was as free to marry, had he been “ so dis- 

ged,” as is any English bachelor. ‘‘ Abbé” simply means “the Reverend | 
Mister,” and is applied to any ecclesiastic. In England Liszr ought to have | 
been addressed as ** Canon Liszt,” just as we speak of ‘‘ Canon Lippoy.” 

Mr. Ricuarp Lee in this Number concludes his biographical sketch of Samv£z | 
PuxLps, which is a more satisf: performance than a work we recently came | 
across written by a Mr. CoLEMan, in which the proportion of Puetps to CoLE- 
MAN was as the halfpennyworth of bread to the intolerable amount of sack. 
There are some Operatic Reminiscences, by M. Hervé, who— 

“ In spite of all temptation 
To belong to his own nation, 
Has become an Englishman,”’ 

and signs himself ‘‘Cuartes Hervey.” He has lately written to the effect 
that “his fighting days are oyer”—which must be a consolation to France. 

ir. Austin BrerETon’s Foote is not long, but very readable, as is the whole 
Number, in spite of Mr, Brereton having put his * Foote ”’ in it. 





| removed from George Street, Paddington, to 113, 





New READING BY THE CzAk, APPLIED TO THE OTHER One.—‘ A needless 
DER,” 








CROMER CLOVER! 


You may trip and travel the whole world over. 
From Finisterre’s Cape to the Downs at Dover, 
Be you Benediek bold or a bachelor rover, 

You will find no bed like the Cromer Clover ! 
I’ve visited Portugal, on to Spain, 

Been over the sea and back agaia; 

To Lisbon carried without any fl 

By the Drummond Castle of Donatp Currie. 
Beneath the baleony Tagus rolled, 

Past Belim’s cloisters bathed in gold, 

But the cactus roads were at last forsook 

For the Cintra Palace of English Coox ; 
And then in the cool and the welcome shade 
A dozing, dreaming vow was e, 

That the Cintra Paradise fair might be, 

But still there was home and the Cromer sea ! 


Away to the Palace, the park of Cid 
To the burning desert where reigns Madrid, 

To the endless nights and sun-struck days, 

To ices, pictures, flirtings, plays, 

To the lonely city where pleasure is full 

When a brute has bullied a harmless bul! ; 

Where the man, and woman, and child of course, 
Delight in the scream of a tortured horse ! 

But the Bull-fight yells and the Prado hum 

Were hush’d when a whispering voice said, ‘‘ Come 
To the land of poppies, the home of corn, 

To the cliffs of fern, where from night to morn 
There is nothing but rest and a welcome peace, 
When the weary voices of children cease, 

And the stars shine out as the sun dies down, 

To light a path to the Cromer town.” 


Secure on the cliffs, in the clover tossing, 
In dreams I follow the Biscay crossing : 
With body on land and eyes at sea, 

I laugh, and think of the misery 

Of fogs in Channel, and watch out-looking, 
Of oil and garlic, and Spanish cooking, 

Of endless travel by al Ganeh sand, 

Of the indolent pride of an idle land! 

But oh! the joy to be home once more 

In the flowering fringe of a welcome shore, 
To hear, as the breezes sweep my way, 

The reaper’s song and the child at play, 

To wan the swallow, and mark the rhyme 
Of the bee when buried in scented thyme, 
To feel a presence, and hand in reach 

High over the shout of the holiday beach, 
To give up the part of a reckless rover, 

And revel once more in the Cromer Clover ! 





FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 
(Picked up during the present Financial Pressure. ) 

Tue marriage of the Hon. Curserm Harpur with 
Grororna, fifth daughter of the Karl of Carcnrenyy, 
was solemnised yesterday at the Parish Church of St. 
Mike’s-in-the-Fields. The company were subsequently 
entertained at a stand-up breakfast at the tea-counter at 
the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, when the happy pair, 
having previously pledged the bulk of their wedding pre- 
sents at a local pawnbrokers, started for Wimbledon, 
where they contemplate spending a short honeymoon, by 
one of the afternoon Putney Omnibuses. 

The Duke of BasmvonaLt, haying let the family seat 
at Schedule Towers, the Duchess and her on hogs 

’arade 
Place, Herne Bay, where they purpose passing a brief 
three weeks’ season, previous to their return to the 
suburbs to search for fresh apartments. ge odd . 

The Earl of Fonrrerr is entertaining a distinguished 
company, including two Sheriff’s officers and a man in 
possession at his seat on the Scoteh Moors. His Lordship 
made a fine bag of on Monday’s shooting, but it 
was eventually seized and carried off under a bill of sale. 

It is not true that Lord Backour has —_- | ~- up 
his yachting enterprise since the seizure own 
vessel, The Official Assignee, for arrears. He has entered 
inte an arrangement by which he and his family can 
journey Recs meg od out oe betes for . woe 

on Bridge to Boulogne, in ore-cabin the 
steampackets of the General Steam Navijation Company. 
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A SIREN. 


‘‘Suatt I wear a Wuarre Rosse? 
Suatt I wear A Rep! 
WILL HE LOOK For GARLANDS? 


WHAT SHALL WREATHE mY Heap?” &c, &ce., 





——- 





SORROWS OF A CENTENARIAN, 


Wuar have I done, that it should be my fate 
To be so feted ? 


I’ve lived a century ; with grizzled pate 
And st: = . 


I’m topping my tenth decade. of that ? 
This test would try 

My strength, had I the nine lives of a cat. 
Why is it, why? 

A hundred years are just a hundred years 
Through which to . 

Their passage leaves a man with fewer fears, 
And little hope. 

Why trot me out? Why tire me, at my age, 
With prolix speeches ? 

True, peaceful laurels may become the sage, 
But these strange leeches 

Would batten on my fame. Babblers, why make 
So much ado ? 

Even senility knows how to take | 

Wein) pea kt vous /” 

ainly your insidiously soaps, 

Or sleekly oils; — 

Its maudlin sentiments, its florid tropes, 
Are flatterers’ toils. 

I’ve lived a century because, you see, 
Oblivious Death 

Forgot—was the devourer kind to me ?— 
To stay my breath. 

Is that a reason why, with fuss and fume 


noisy praise, 
Sycophants should accelerate my doom, 
Shorten my days ? 
Felicitations? Bah! your gush sounds dreary ; 
Silence is best. 
A Centenarian, if he’s wise, is weary, 
And craves for rest. 





Mrs. RamssorHam Asroav.—This estimable Lady, 
who has been going through the cure at Mont Doré, was 
describing the system to a friend, and wishing to explain 
that she first visited the bath, and afterwards took her 
glass of mineral water at the spring, she said, ‘‘ My dear, 
the treatment here is very simple; you take your bath 
first, and then you drink the water afterwards.” Her 


&c. friend was horrified. 











THE MEMBER'S LAMENT. 

Avtvumy in Town, when I’d bought all my cartridges, 

Ready to bring down the casual grouse, 
Now I can’t even get off to the partridges, 

Since I’m condemned to this wearisome House. 
Foolish debaters will spout on unceasingly, 

Little they reck though the SPEAKER may frown ; 
Bores at St. Stephen’s it seems are unceasingly 

Stupid ; and so I’ve an Autumn in Town. 


Pity me, ye who by moor or by mountain-side, 
Shoot at your will where the heather waves free ; 
Fain would I join you by forest or fountain-side, 

_ Fain would I fly to the sound of the sea. 
Yet I’m kept here, and it certes is pitiful, 
Listening to speeches no snoring can drown ; 

No one's 0 wretched in all the whole city full, 
As the poor man who spends Autumn in Town. 








A POSER FOR THE PETITIONERS. 


Ir is announced that the Beaumont Trustees are to be petitioned to 
veto the sale of “ intoxicating liquors,” in the p People’s 
Palace of Delight at the East End. Why? Lest its visitors should 
get intoxicated’ How many do so, or would be allowed to do so, 
show any strong desire to do so, at similar places? The evi 
** intoxicating liquors” presumably, is that intoxicate. 
taken in the moderate quantities likely to be 
the People’s Palace of Delight, they do not intoxicate. 
therefore be some other motive for the desire 
be the not unprecedented, or indeed uncommon, 
fanaticism, hungering fiercely for the power to prevent other people 
from taking their pleasure in any way not 
of by the intolorant fanatic? And if so, 


bumptious bigotry, even when enshrined in the time-honoured, but 
often deceptive, shape of Petition? Mr. Punch pauses for a reply. 
If there is more to be said for the petitioners than meets his ong 
eye he would like to know it. At present he can see no particular 
a od the People’s Palace of Delight should be compulsorily 
Teetotal. 





A Wuisper rrom Westcate.—Sir, I have been staying in the 
Isle of Thanet at Westgate-on-Sea. A -e-y and increas- 
ingly fashionable. But will you believe it, 

Sir, that when you are walking, riding, or 
driving about the Island, it is with difficulty 
you can find your way back again to Westgate- 
on-Sea, as there is not a single sign-post on 
which its name appears. There are arms point- 
ing to Margate, to Ramsgate, St. Lawrence, 
) §t. Peter’s, Canterbury, e, Acot, Can- 
, terbury, Birchington, and even to an obscure 

' village called Gorlinge, which, as I discovered, 
is close to Westgate, but not one direction 
to Westgate-on-Sea. Is it because of English 
Rule that Thanet is thus arbitrarily treated ? 














SS If so Home Rule for Thanet, say I, and let 
Westgate-on-Sea have a sign-post. Ys there, 
I ask feelingly any reason why Westgate-on-Sea should not have 
a sign-post? Its existence is no secret, and it is otherwise well 
advertised. Also it hasnopier. Shall I describe it as a ‘* pier-less 
place” ? Yours, Mrx’p Bracu. 
Appropriate. 


Ovr Parliament’s ways upon lunacy border, 
The Speaker alone combines wisdom and 
Each unruly Member who “rises to order” 


wit. 





He shuts up at once with an “‘ order to sit.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


A CABINET COUNCIL. 





Artuvur O’Cornor, Mottoy, and Windbag Sexton vied with each 
other in warmth of indignation. JoserH GriLLis became alternately 
retrospective and admonitory. His noble friend Lord Braconsriesp 
| ‘had a theory” that when there was minority of sixty in favour of 





EXTRACTED FROM 


House of Commons, Monday Night, August 30.—Raxpoirn’s | Adjournment, no use Government attempting to resist. 


nicely as Leader of the House. Early in last | 
to gag Leader of the Opposition. Later, when | 


If,” added Joxy B. in solemn tone, “ noble Lord is to be 
Leader of this House, he will require to keep on decent terms with 


important question raised gentlemen opposite, he blandly | ** many Members as possible.” 


Government take no part in discussion. That| , Delig 


tful to watch Rawpotrn bullied by Tay Pay, betrayed by 


was 80 late as Friday. To-day, coming back like giant refreshed, | A®TuUx O'Connor, and almost wept over by Josern Giitis. Hicks- 


fede and angril 


accuses tlemen opposi bstruction. | Beacu tried to repress a smile of content, Cuariin didn’t. 
for some pay me pg ee night rs ** Ranwpo.ru,” he whispered across Gangway, “‘ you’re finding out 


discuss annexation of Burmah. It ha ust at midnight when | that the House of Commons isn’t Starvonp Noxtucort, to be ridden 
Amendments to the Address had been fisposed of, Dr : 


- | over, nor H ae to be ordered hither and thither. 
relatin Scotch Crofters. Ranpo | You ’ll have to give in, my boy.’ 
Move the Adjournment at Twelve o Clock | | And so it was. An hour having been wasted, Ranpoiru explained 


Vas ever such a thing done or ht of except by wilful obstruc- that he didn’t mean anything by the words complained of, withdrew 


; but, as Arruve O'Connor un- | °pposition to Adjournment, so home to bed. But much of this 


erhaps otherwise 
“ i ; : ++} | kind of thing won’t do. 
om Lh A be be Business done.—Debate on Burmah. 


Party, such things often 
sudden clamour filled House. Reached its climax when 
NYBEARE rose to swell 
had enough for one nigh 


ned.” Tuesday.—SreaxeER happily in good training in spite of sultry 
weather. Had regular engagement with Irish Members to-night, 

the flood of condemnation. But House had hitting out right and left for several consecutive hours, always neatly 
t, and now momentarily withdrawing regard lowering his man. Kegan near the beginning with McLaney, who 
i 4 t to Address dealing with Crofters’ question. 


trated its on CONYBEARE, w men 
le, sat down. Then and rebuke turned again in| Close of first half-hour warned McLanew his remarks were not 
I this amazing Cuancetior of the Excuequer. All| relevant. Twice he pulled up Dr. Cianx, and once sharply brought 





companions turned 
trolled anger. He to wax indignant about obstruction! Tay Pay, 


upon him with uncon- up Bavmarw, who was engaged in interesting incidental controversy 
with Dr. CLARK. i i 
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[he Macuicm More as “ well known to have been a great thief and 
robber,” a description which, when quoted by Baumany, Irish Mem- | 
hers loudly cheered. CLARK dissented from accuracy of report. 

‘* Then does he mean,” said Bavmawnn, “‘to convey that.the Duke | 
of ARGYLL is a robber and a thief?” 

What Dr. Crank did mean to convey was that the Duxr was a 
legal robber. This, BacmManw said, was | 
‘“‘a vulgar and venomous ew. | 
Crakk shocked at such language. Appealed 
to Srraker. Bavcmanw argued that “‘ ve- 
nomous scurrility,”’ was no worse than thief 
and robber. SpeakeRr ruled that Baumann 
must withdraw, which he did, 
and business proceeded. Mason 
who followed, — up by 
Speaker. Dr. Tanner, after | 
warning, peremptorily order 
to sitdown. Mat Harris, after | 
two warnings, also ordered to 
resume his seat. Biarye strolled 
in just in time to allude to the 
Crofters as ‘‘men whose fore- 
fathers and descendants had car- 
ried our bayonets victoriously all | 
over the world.” SPEAKER!) 
again interposed, and Barve) 
retreated. FLYNN came | 
next, and after two warn- | 
ings was floored. Conway 
was cautioned but escaped 
by a neck, whilst O’Han- 
Lon, in the middle of a/| 
magnificent sentence de- 
scribing ‘* the poor Scotch 
Crofters driven from the 
Lowlands into the moun- | 
tain caves of the High-| 
lands.”’ was ordered to sit 
down. SpreaAKER coming up smiling for the fifteenth round, the 
other side threw up the sponge. No one attempted to follow 0’ Han- 
ton. House divided and Burmah Amendment rejected by 203 votes 
against 121. Business done.—More talk on the Address. 


Wednesday.— RANDOLPH passed rather a warm afternoon. 90° in 
shade outside, 180° in the neighbourhood of Treasury Bench. But 
the wind is tempered to the shorn lamb. Rawnpo.pn not altogether 
out of luck. Matter under discussion the Belfast riots, and Ray- 
potpa’s heroic incitement to the Orangemen. Fortunately for 
culprit, Windbag Sexton had undertaken to urge indictment. 
Sharp speech of twenty minutes or half an hour would have riddled 
Ranpotpn. Windbag took two hours to empty. Wearied-~out 
Members who really wanted to get at bottom of business. Scores 
cleared out. Those that remained to the end grew savage under 
Sexton's mechanically withering smile, his aggravating pauses, and 
his general content with himself. 

Some interest aroused by appearance of Jonnw DriLow with famous 
box of arguments collected in recent controversy in Belfast. A little 
rusty with being dipped into bucket of water when Mitmawn found 
them on the Bench below Gangway. Curious to see Members oppo- 
site clear out when Joun took in hand a likely bolt or half-pound 
iron nut. But he didn’t shy any of them, contenting himself with Par- 
liamentary language. Business done.—Fresh departure on Address. 


Thursday.—Thought I knew those Blucher boots. It was the 
Right Hon. Viscount Grand Cross. Nearly got between his legs and 
threw him down. 

‘** How do, Tony?” 
prejudice, of course.” 
** What do you mean, without prejudice?” I said, looking for his 

other three digits, which he always wore in the House of Commons. 

** Why. the fact is,” said his Lordship, ‘* must draw the line some- 
where. Don’t mind speaking to you, but it can’t be expected that 
every fellow who happened to sit with me in the House of Commons 
must take advantage of accidental circumstances, and presume on my 
acquaintance now I ’m in another sphere ; my own sphere, I may say.” 

* Yes, my Lord,” I said, willing to humour him, “I think you ’ve 
reached your level now. You were occasionally something above the | 
comprehension of the House of Commons,”’ 

“Quite right, Tony,” said the Viscount, staring stonily through 
his spectacles at Lawnence of Liverpool, who passed with sign of 
recognition. ‘‘ You can always speak to me when we meet.” 

In the House of Commons, dull to begin with, but decidedly lively 
finish. The Speaker again at bay. Made young Kepmonp tremble 
in his shoes. Even drew from him an apology, being the first ever 
- by Irish Members since Parnellism began. Had a turn with 
Harcourt. Whilst House was cleared for division Captain Cotoms 
and Doctor Tanner had private set-to of their own. Captain | 



















A. Bl-ne. 


he said, handing me two fingers,—* without 
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: 
So refused to agree forthwith to Report of Address. 
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said the Doctor was ‘paid for this kind of work.” The Doctor 
tersely replied, *‘ You’re a liar!” Not as original as You’re an 
Emporium, but served. As for Ranpoirn he would not say any- 
thing, though charged with inciting to civil war in Belfast. Irish 

embers insisted upon his having opportunity to defend himself, 


Business done.—Address agreed to. 


Friday.—Ranpotrn appeared to-night clothed, and in his right 
mind. Evidently been thinking over what CHAPLIN said to him on 
Monday night. Finds it true that House of Commons not, like 
Srarrorp Norrucorte, to be bullied into submission, so puts on defer- 
ential air, protests his profound respect and regard for everyone. 
Suggests that if it was quite woes a to all parties, the Govern- 
ment would be obliged if all the time of the House were given up to 
Supply, and if any gentleman opposite would like to kick Sir 
Micaaet Hicxs-Beacu, or pull the hair of the Home Secretary, they 
might do it. 

House alwa7s ready to meet Leader half-way when in this mood. 
Fell inte RanpoLpn’s arms, and wept. Parne i took opportunity of 

i for opening for introduction of Irish Land Bill. “Is that 
all?” said Ranpotpx. ‘Only another Irish Land Bill? By all 
means.” So it was settled. Later, when Colonel Saunpersoy at- 
tempted to re-establish the former order of things, brought charges 
of sedition against Parnellites, offered to fight them in House or ont, 
Rawnpotpn threw over his trusty free lance. Would have nothing to 
do with him. Fell again into the arms of the House. After little 
more blubbering, report of Address agreed to, and way made for the 
business of Supply. Business Done.—Address got out of the way. 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Spe cial Book-Marker. ) 

“THE SPORTING FISH OF GREAT BRITAIN.” 
Ir you look in this book, youll find out all about 
The salmon, the grayling, the perch, and the trout ; 
Of the carp and the barbel you ’ll read, if you like, _ 
And the bream and the roach, and the dace and the pike. 
CHOLMONDELEY-PENNELL will tell you as much as you wish 
Concerning each species of fresh-water fish. __ : 
While their portraits in colours with joy you will hail, 
They ’re correct to a fin, and a tint and a scale! 
Though the work is exhaustive, it never is dry,— 
’Tis a right pleasant volume for anglers to buy! 

*“ NORTH COUNTRY FLIES.” 

Tr you fish in the North, I should strongly advise 
You to study the volume called North Country Flies. 
Well arranged and well written, you soon will admit 
That fishermen all should be grateful to Pritt! 
With sixty fly-portraits—you’ll speedily see 
How welcome this Second Edition must be! 


Cause anp Errect.—Lord Ranpoten CHURCHILL’s reply to Mr. 
LaBoucHERE on Friday night was crushing. For all that, was it 
really true that the CHanceLtor of the ExcnEQver, in a speech 
extending over eight minutes, ‘‘ made close upon 130 distinct move- 
ments,”’ as reported in 7'ruth of the previous Wednesday ? 


Wail by a Wallflower. 


SEPTEMBER here, and not a single offer! 

Mankind at marriage has become a scoffer. 

Oh! these non-wooers’ ways Law should cut short ; 
Are they not guilty of contempt of court ? 





Mr. J. L. Toore has made his first appearance at Whitby—a sug- 
gestive name—on his return from a successful treatment at Aix-les- 
Bains. He says he quite understands why this latter place is called 
Aches-lay-bangs, because they drive the gouty pains out by a system 
of massage or pummelling. Every morning he had two Mashers 
mashing him, at least this is the ‘‘ massage from the sea” at Whitby 
sent to us. 

Query.—In the transactions between the Pops, the French7Go- 
vernment, and the Emperor of Curna there’s been a good deal doing, 
but, in the end, the question is, ‘* Who’s Dunn?” 





“ Tire Flower of the Conservative Party” —The Primrose. “ The 
Flower of the Liberals ’’—Cyril. 


Waar witt suorrey pe “A very Raze Cortecrion.”—The 
Collection of Tithes in Wales. 
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G2 TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 





MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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HEERING’S 


COPENHAGEN 
i Ete CHERRY 2. 
yess 7 xem. BRANDY. 


pevtero ras Rovat Danwem anv lurentat Rossin 
ee és axo B.B.H. tus Parcs of Wares. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


Hungarian Claret,‘ Rich in Phosphates,” 
tte natural restorative. Constantly prescribed 
by eminent Physicians. Hundreds of testimonials 
er that | te dail y use hae in ver many cases 
ene 


’ “2 “EOVPTIAN 
BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES, 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 
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yeu area man of business, weakened bythe strain 
‘your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BIT TERS, 


Iv you ave a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
hight work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and growing tee fast, or if you are 


deri ng from the ee ant over-indulgence, 
are married or ingle, oie or youn, RS... 


crlangulshing on » bed 


HOP BITTERS. 


DYSPereia, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAIN®E, 
Gerase of the eTOM ACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, hed 
veaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 
The EUREKA Pens 


(H. HEWITTS PATENT) 


As used by H.R.H. the Prince of Wales 
The Pen touches the paper as indicated, 
Does not scrate: nor stick in the paper. 


They bold more ink and loneer. 
evonea: < 


(Thave found ts) oil bo the toad 
exclamation of all who use them. 
Six torts n gil 
1/, at rah state 


” WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 


trom poor health or 

















__‘Trde Pply, Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 








HARNESS COMPOSITION 


JET BLACK OIL. 


SADDLE PASTE 


ATERPROUF 


PLATE POWDER. 


injure the Silver 





Geld by all suades, Gro-ers, aud Ironmongers. Manufactory: 


=! Ss. & H. HARRIS’S 


EBONITE BLACKING 


(WATERPROOF). Fon Boorse, Snons, Hsawess, 
amp att Busca Learman Aaricuss. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


FOR CLEANING METALS AND GLASS. 


POUCH BLACKING 


ATER? ROOF). 


FURNITURE POLISH. 
57, MANSELL STREET. LONDON, 8. 





MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUBEM and the COUETS of EUROPZ. 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 


and 


HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 


MABTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—GOMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
use SALT, 


Sedna AND REFRESHING. 
Chemists and Grocers. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS| 























OINNEFORD’ S MAGNESIA. 


DITY ov rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEAD, ACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemista 











THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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FOR INFANTS. 


Alsc well adapted for CHYLDREN and INVALING. 


NESTLE’S 
FOOD 


SUPPLEMENT snd SUBSTI- 

OTHER'S MILE. 

Kequires merely the addition 
of Water 

mmended as a perfect Pood by the H 
edical Authorities in Kngiand and ail parts of 
the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
S80LD EVERYWHERE 


TO SMOKERS. 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY'’S celebrated INDIAN 

CIGARS and CHEROOTS 
itraws), of peculiarly delicious favour and ira- 


grance., Vide Gaarnic. 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 tor 1s, (14 Stamps). 


BEWLAY & CO. 


143, Curarempes, and @, Brain Hat. 1780, 


LIFTS 


“PASSENOERS, ae. 
CORPULENCY. — Recipe and notes 





Taaps Maas. 


The Only PERFEC 
TUTE 


Easy of preparation 











OXFORD STREET, 





| | Por eB MANSIONS, &c. 
| DINNER 

how to barmlesiy and rapidiy cure Obesity 

without semi- starvation dietary, &c. Buenas 


sate BUNMETT, 800., ,iin., 
Matt, Oct. 24th, says: “ Its effect is not merely to 


RATHBONE PLAC B, 
w. 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
of obesity to induce a radical cure of the disease.” 
Book, 100 pages (stamps), F.C. RUSSELL, Woburn 
House, 27, Store Street, Hedford Square, London 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 





| Is warranted to cleanse the biood from all impurities, 


from whatever cause arising. For Serofula, Scurvy, 
sores of all kinds, Skin and Kiood Diseases, Its effects 
sre marvellous, Thousands of Testimonials from . 
parts. In bottles 2s. #¢ each, and in cares of 
times the quantity, ils. each, of ali Chemists Seat 
aeaak - — 5 by 
Da vo Courant, Lincoln. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE Ano IRON 





HEALTH. 
STRENGTH, 
EN ERGY. 
Gives great Medily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
Strength. hotties, 32 doses, sold every where, 


Insist on baving Perren » Tome. 


Jorwick sg 
Baking Powder 
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Gest, saving Ladies 3) to 00 per cont. 
Remember this —THE (1708. 


~ DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS, 


Exh! bited at the BRANFORD TECHN I« 1. 
bal XHINITION, opened by the Prince of Wales, 


WON THE ONLY COLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Clothworkers'( ompany, London 
THE DABLINOTON 
CB0SS-WaB? SERGES 


ere the very best mace, are 
practically untearabe ¢ ‘ther 
Way of the cloth, and are war- 
ranted to resist the effects of 
pany sun, Special makes for 

mticmen’s and Boys wear, 


TEE DARLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASEMZRES 
surpag any foreign makes “ as 

: daylight doth a lamp.’ 
Ladies ore alway» at \tberty to exchange any goods 
for others preferred within 7 days after delivery 
Large bos of Patterns, em ng every variety of 
Diese Materials, direct on the Mille where manu 
factured, Post Pree Piease mention “ Punch 


HENRY PEASE & G0.'S SUCCESSORS, 
Spinners and) DARLINGTON. (Benuheterers. 


GOLD DUBLIN, 18823; BOSTON, 1963; 
LONDON (NT. EXHIBITION , 158k 


R JAMES MURRAY'S 


FOR Rs 
LN DIGESTION 
MBARTHURN 
RAVEL, 








AND 
aourT, 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation 
ls, Hotties aimost Double usual size 
sIR = MURKAY & 6ON, Chemical Works, 
Graham's Court, Tempie Street, Luu 
Ranctsat & Bons, Farringdon Btreet Londo: on 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home, 
PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL PAMILY 
wittice AND APPROVED HY LOCTOR 
Af 
Sone A MELE RECOMMENDED BY MEDI. 
CAL M 
UsED KY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS 
HAS GIVEN BSIRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 
MILLIONS 
Orit ever7 phere im Boxes of 31d. an! upwards, also 
in Packets containing sufficient for « smal! Hath 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


TIDMAM & SOM, 21, WILGOM OT., LOMDON, 
GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


pros the beautiui Guiden Colour eo bun 
admired. Warraniea 








— harmicss. I'vice 


be. 64. and We. 64., of ail principal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents, K it ven 
pes & Bons, 3 and 31, Kerners Street Loado m, W 








TOOTH-AGHE cureo insTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which ts admitted by Dentists and the Medical 
Protession to be the best known CURR for TOUTH- 
ACHE. To be had of ali ( hemicts, le Nea 


RANDAUER SCI 


IRCULAR PENS 


POINTED 











Write os smocthiy a6 « lead pencil, apd neither 
seratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by a new 
cons, Six Prize Medals awarded Assorted 


mple Box, 6d., of any Btationer. of send 7 stamps 
to U, Kasmpaven & Co.'s Ven W orks, Birmingham 
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all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK ?. 


IBATONTSERRAT 


LIME-PRUIT 


d 











PPP 


JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


ANT UTION.—As there ave many worthless 7 
mitations of the MONTSERRAT MPANY’S% 
>, LIME FRUIT JUICE and CORDIALS, care should be $ 
y taken to see that each Capsule bears the Company's ¢ 
Trade Mark in addition to the Label on the Bottles. ¢ 
eres eee eee ees ens 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S °° 
DEVON 32%: 
Starnes SERGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 

cqusle Cite ) to oe peral utility For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 

. to 4s. 6d. the yard. For Children, capitally 

ls “ia to %&, the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 

its, 64. the yard. The Navy Blues and the 

Miacks are fast dyes. On receipt of instructions samples will be 

ont POST FREE. WE gy bee = cut, and Carriage Paid to 
principa: Railway Stations. packed for Export. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


SPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 
PR PRP PPI IIenenenenmenmwn 


pbb bbb bb bbb 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 


len FP Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
4 Soid everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 
eee eee » s 7« Yijt 


- USED by HER MAJESTY'S SERVANTS. {1} ~ —ae Th i 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions. 1 A f 7 iP 
J 


Needham’s 
Polishing 


<>'um Paste 


Ixvewrons aso Sots Mawvractuaens, 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


BIRD'S =o 
CUSTARD © 
POWDER = 


ie name of the Inventor, 
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; GUARANTEED 
PURE AND 
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IN An entirely 


ashi @iticmmnen ee 4 = Comle Blackstone, ; 


Revised & largely extended by ARTHUR W. A'BECKETT, with //ustrations by HARRY FURNISS, some ‘x colours ns 
| some in black and white. The First Number on Octo ber r 26. Price One Shilling r Atall Booksellers’, Birr <5 & Coy 


ere St, EC, 








VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-FIRST. 


—~~— 


SEPTEMBER 18, 








RY Wes \ ee —— OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ae 1 7}: , to De 


AND SOLD BY ALI BOOKSELLERS. 











CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM |PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM 
SOIL OF THE FARM How lo Farm Successfully, /'EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM 
LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM SEE THE VOLUMES IN THE DAIRY OF THE FARM 

CROPS OF THE FARM HANDBOOK oF THE FARM SERIES. | aNIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM 


PRICE HALF-A-CROWN EACH. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., 9 10, Bouverie Street, London, E.C. 





v 
pe] 
2) 
m 


“SON3d S334UHL 





' 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Szpremszr 18, 1886. 









POPULAR NOVELS. 


A WICKED GIRL. By Marr 
ma fos, anew of “Old Myddelten’s 


THE WOOING of CATHERINE. 


Py B. Peaweee Povnesn, Author of “ My Little 
Laty, &e. 20 


OUT OF THE GLOAMING. By 


BJ. Pours. 


ST. BRIAVELS. By Many DEANE, 


Author of ‘' Quatrefoi 3 vols 


THE | COURTING OF MARY 


By }. W. Rowtxson. 3 vols. 


A "LILY MAID. By Wru1a 


Groner Watens. 3 vols 
HURST & BLACK ETT, Great Mariborouch Street 


DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


STECEIOLOGICAL | DISPENSABY 


TREATMENT OF ‘THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES oF TEE RESPI TORY _0BGaNe, 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 

DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 

During ed short time this has been oat, the 

follow ing res aheve been obta 

ATIE NDANC BS, 1840 Patients treated, 


2 vols 





TOTAL 


CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated 83 ; cured,12; 
relieved, 8; «till ander treatment, 12; died, 1 
A®THMA and HRONOCHITIS, 40; cured, 23; 








relieved, 13, under treatment, 13, 

DISEASES of WINDPIVe NOSE, and 
THROAT, 31; cured, 90; reliewed, 4; still under | 
treatment 7 | 

WHOOP! 


ou GH,17; cured, 18 ; relieved,4 
Report free on demand 





ARBENZ'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 
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My « —~—* ‘OERM” ATR GUNS 


are yw constructed for propelling 

DARTS «a q PULLETS as Air i. also 

for fring MULLETED and SHOT CARTRIUG£S, 

and can be changed from one to the other in a few 

seconds, end with the greatest esse. HKeautiful 7 
fini hed, well made, and quite safe (being Govern 

ment proved and marked , they are suitable either 

for Indoor amuseme tt or for sporting purposes, and 


have the further advantage of beinw almost noise 
less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 


on application 
P. A. ARBENZ, 


107, 108, GT CHARLES eT. _ BIRMINGHAM. 


* EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 


TOBACCONISTS. 





OF ALL 


Trane Mane 








¥ ~ eye © 
Perry Davis’ 


VEGETABLE 


Pain. KILLER 


ERRY DAVIS’ PAIN 
KILLER i+ the (idest, Hest, amd most Widely- 
known tamly Medicine in the zee It instantiy 
€ s and Cures Bevere burns, >prains, 
vothache, Headache, Poins im the Side, 
and Limbs, and all Neuralgic and Kheumatic 
, P. sken iaterpally, Oures at onee Coughs, 
suddem Colds, Cramp in Stomach , Colic ~ Biaevieese 
® holera Infantam. PAIN KILLER isthe great 
Household Medicme, and affords relief not to be 
obtained by ther remedies. Any Chemist can 
supp yitatle led and 2s 6d. per Bottle. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 





ao 





lhe lovely a can be 
imparted to Haw aay colons usng ARINE 
Sas only 7 WINTER, Gt Onlord Ot, Leeda. 


rice bs 64., lv G¢.2le Por Umting grey or taded 
ais ARINE is invaluable 





‘THE ~ SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA 


68000699 089980,  eage 


:Congai:: see 


Seeccocscesos 


cases in ween we 1. 
presciibed je atone ae Paes, 
2s. Od, , and lie Of all Chemists 


@ von i sa a tee 
c7*pamant 








COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
[SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS 


ARTISTIC 
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/ WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. 





FRANGIPANNI, an eternal f 
MAGNOLIA, natural asthe fower. | RIALS for the 
OPOPONAX me oo to 
: T are for- 
The Flower King j warded pogt free, 





AMBFERGRIS, more rare than gold 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings, / 
Kiss-ME QUICK, always sweet y/ 


? Three Bottles in teed 3 ry 





together with, the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En. 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentie- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEMCHANT TAILONS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


THE NEW CIGARETTE. 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVARA. 
| EXQUISITZ AROMA. DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 


cH oe SS LA HIDALCUIA 


ex. rax evant wa te care ecxorz HAVANA GIGARETTES 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON MADE IN HAVANA, 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. FROM THE GHOICEST HAVANA TOBACCO. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. re seitates, bah inant upon ovtaining “La MIDAT- 
I one ~~ pt ourself of their supe;ior 
mable in your District, a 
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CRATEFUL—COMFORTING., 


COCOA. 


MORTLOCK’S 














ce. lence 


Sam pie Packet om Sant Post 


i 
EVERY REQUISITE of nine penny aamge. Ggee seoniys 
FOR THE | Sole Agecey, 
ST > “1 LE 85, Fenchurch 8St., London, E.C. 


BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
HARNESS ROOM BY USING THE 

TO BE SEEN aT “UNITED SERVICE” 
194, Piccadilly (Prince's Bat!) TRON STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTAIES 





“CHUBB 
SAFES. 


Paice Lesrs sew? rees. 
28, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 
@, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, @ Wolverhampton. 











" WATERPROOF |: 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. | 





From ANY TAILOR, or Post Pree for 3/9, 64, or 
6/6, ‘rom the Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 


Trade opply, Manufactarers, KENDAL. GREZIN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. 


-ALLMANS WH ISKEY sexist 


is THe T maoe. 
rue FUN ES ireland. 








of | 
their NEW MATE- | 


OXFORD.-MITRE HO 








SPECIALITIES 


FOR vIrrING oF RESIDENCY 


PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, | 
CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILING 


INTERIOR WOR 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST, 








ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kingy 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLO 


aS 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of 
Cerebral Congestion. 
by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, Loypot 
Temar is agreeable to take, and never 
irritation, nor interferes with business or 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists & i 
stamp included. 
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TIDMAN’S SEA SALI. 


For Producing a Sea Batt 
at Home. 
PATRONIGED BY THE ROTAL FAMILY 
wy ee D AND APPROVED 5Y 
CONSTANTLY RECOMMENDED 51 © 
CAL MEN 
UsED HY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS 
HAS GIVEN STRENGTH AND 
MILLIONS 
Sold everywhere in Boxes of 3 1b. ant part 
in Packets containing sufficient for 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


TIDMAN & SOM, 21, WILSON St. J 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTIC 


In a few cage Spe . “wemisbes, nes 
fad So tiful gran 
ie a ® . uw ae, cer, antl, h, sop 
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THE RECENT TROPICAL HEAT. 


Driver. ‘Fix, Str, Fix?” Old Gent. ‘‘Puew! ‘Wisn I covip!” 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 


“A PLAYWRIGHT’S DAUGHTER,” 
Here Mrs. Epwarpes cleverly depicts 
The sweet girl-heroine she loves so well ; 
in her latest story clearly shows 
hand that graceful Archie Lovell drew,’ 
Its cunning has not lost, or art forgot ! 


“MY FRIEND JIM.” 


Tue thinnest of plots, but the lightest of touch, 
A story by Norzts you’ll like very much. 


“ ORANGES AND ALLIGATORS.” 
For those who love a pleasant book, 

No doubt Miss Harpy deftly caters ; 
South Florida she pictures well, 

In Oranges and Alligators. 

“THE MASTER OF THE CEREMONIES.” 
Axpuctioy, elopement, and stealing of jewels— 
With runaway ponies and brawling duels— 

Well sketched by clever ! 
A most artful plot, which is fail of sensation — 
A story well told for your edification 

By skilful Manvitie Fenn, 


“FATAL BONDS.” 
A TALE, by Dowrtne, full, you’ 1! see, 
Of thrilling situation ; 
In novels ’tis a ty, 
Replete with strong sensation ! 
“ FRANCIS.” 
A soMEWHAT novel style of hero 
Is pictured here by M. Dat Vero! 
His socialism ’s rather hollow, 
But such that all would like to follow, 
Could they acquire the sighs and glances, 
The heart and hand that conquered Francis / 








Net Resvir or tHe InreRwationaL Yacut Race.— 
That our British Henn, though a game bird, is not cock 
of the walk just yet. 














THE LAST NEW FRENCH REWOLUTION! 


THERE’s jest one good penetine as I allers follers wen I’m ahaving 
of my summer olliday. And that good oe is, never to read no 
noosepapers, and why? Simply becoz I don’t want ’em. I wants to 
be quiet and at rest, and not to have nothink to wurry or egsite me. 
To have plenty to eat, and plenty to drink, and plenty of rest, and 
nothink to do, thems my ideers of an olliday, and not sitch werry bad 
ones neather, as a GuLL or a GENNER will tell yer if you arsks him. 
So till I came ome I was hutterly hignorant of wot had been goi: 
on in Parris. Ah, we’ve most on us heard of a great Frene 
Rewolution ever so long ago, but I don’t suppose as that was nothink 
like wot took place last month in Parris, when all the Waiters, or as 
they calls’em there, Gassons, bust out into hopen rebellion in the 
broad daylight, and marched, with their blood red Banners a flying 
rite up to the Otel de Veal, so. sillybrated for its Cutlets, and 
demanded their rites! Wot a hawful ewent for Parris, of all Cittys 
in the world, the Pairodice of Cooks and Cookery, and conseqwently 
of Waiters, There’s no telling what might ha’ happened, but the 

aiters like true Gentlemen as they are, not wishing to drive the 
peeple to their extremitys, by their absense at dinner, left off 
rebelling about fore a Clock in the arternoon, and went ome to their 
own — afore commencing their heavy heavening dooties for the 


ai} Sat quite understand wot it was all about, praps becoz it was 
done in the French idge, with which am not werry 
famillyer, but Brown tells me as they wanted to play the old game 
or dubble or quits,” which means in French, “dubble my wages, 
quits your service,” but I sumtimes has to dowt Brown’s strict 
Werassity. It gives one sum slite idear of the bloodthirsty conduct 
one reads that in Joseph Street—which 
leads to Pottifar Street,—they acshally arested two 
and a butcher boy, and seized a Flag! Did those sewere 
re the rewolution ? po, Cattanily Zs praca pepe 
marched Cleary Square, where they were again a’ 
and seweral ground-floor winders token’ 








othink dornted, the gallant fellers rallied on Pont Neuf Bridge, 


but the fo barred the way and dispersed them, but not before 
had, in their wrath, torn down asineboard! At 5 a clock, adds 


the 


sympathising reporter, they were all tired out, and dispe of 
their own accord, to get sumthink to eat. And so ended the fust 
Hact of this fearful rewolution, to be re-commenced when least 


expected. 
These terrible ewents in a naybouring Country, has naterally called 


atention to the onerabel elass to witch 


has the onner to belong to, 


wiz., the London Waiters, and I lerns with perfound astonishment 
and sorrowful regret that there is no less than sewenteen thowsand 


forren Waiters in this our own native Country, a trying to supplant 
us in the good opinion of our employays, as the French calls em 
wot is we reckomended to do so as to 


, and 
our hone in this fritefool 


and unnateral compeertition. I ardly ex to be bleeved, but its 


littorally trew, wen I says as we are 


to set to work and lern 


Frensh, and Jerman, and Etallian! What a pitty they didn’t add 


Chineese and Injian while they was about it. 


never was 


greater rubbish torked or ritten. What does a reel Gentleman care 
about his Waiter torking four | ) if he carnt anser questions 


propperly and give adwice wen 


wot does he know about Port Wine, and the difference between noble 
47’s, and pollreste st and a Frenchman ain’t no better. Wot with 
an 


their washy 
destroyed afore 


Macbeth says in the play. 


they cums over here to push us our 
' And 


about behind the gentlemen’s cheers, witch is a noosance as no reel 
gentleman can stand while he’s a setting at his dinner. 
Besides, tho’ in course I ain’t no judge 


and the ewen grater difficulty as they has in replying in 
avteel ; by the fave pb So I for 't 
got no sort of fear of being cut out by 

coud speak a duzzen of tangs. There 


of their forren I do 
see the differoulty Seeetre Cte 
one 


as to be unde 


Weiter, mouth the snus so there o shout & Delile of 


ood, wot the French calls, a jenny say 


crusty old Port 
waiter, weather 


as was never equalled yet by any figetty 


he came from Franse or Jermany. Ropent. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 
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PREGLACIAL MAN. 
(Reflections by a Confused British Associate. ) 


Dr he, I wonder, in those remote ages, 

a pve, te thousand oe gone, 
ear the sweet voices of Brummagem sages 
Raised to expostulate, argue, and warn ? 

Did he, attending some Association, 

British or other, with listening ear 

Follow the maze of each tangled oration,— 
Follow, yet manage to keep his head clear ? 

Did he take in every fact Biological, 

: hy sy — a ie w Ln de aly 

bid the researches sty nthropological 
All the tired springs of his spirit ow ? 

Did he go raving from Section to Section, 
Feeling unequal each problem to sift ;— 

Or, hoping to find there some time for reflection, 
Possibly seek his ori in a drift! 

id he wander, light-hearted, 
Happy his flint-bound horizon to cent 

If so, then some joys of this world have Copel, 

There is not a doubt, with Preglacial Man! 





Or, science unknown, 








‘“* Botty ror You! ”—Some one having written to Lord 
SaLIsBuRY, complaining that ‘‘ English”’ does not convey 
the meaning of the rule of the United Ki the 
Premier has replied that he knows of no adjective that 
can more accurately describe the desired idea. Why not 
use ‘* John Bullish? or, shortly, ‘‘ Bullish ?” This would 
be equally appropriate to Ireland and England, the former 
especially being suggestive of any number of bulls, 





On a Late Naval Engagement. 


Tue Treasury Benches to silence or crush 
The Radicals yet may succeed ; 

But if their old seats they would take with a rush, 
They must not depend on a Ree. 








New Sayine py THE Secrerary oF Strate ror Wit 


(addreseed to certain Big Guns connected with his Depart- | 
ment).—‘* Hore did not tell a flattering tale!” | 


She. ‘‘ AND YOU ARE REALLY BETTER, PROFESSOR, SINCE YOU CAME TO LIVE | 


tm Hampstead?” 


She. ‘‘How PLEASED ALL YouR FRIENDS WILL BE!” 








- r Re Man G of ue tae | 
He, ‘Ou, ves, 4 Dirrerent MAN ALTOGETHER | Laresr Operation ow THE Russtanw Bovrse.—Bearing 


| Bulgarians for the Fall. 








HOW TO ENJOY A HOME-MADE TRIP ABROAD. 


Preliminary.—The House still sitting, and, consequently, a very 
large number of persons who usually leave London for abroad at this 
time of the year ting detained in Town, it is proposed to show how 
the customary Continental Excursion may be attained practically 
without quitting the Metropolis. The home-made tripper should 
assist the operation by exercising to the utmost his powers of ‘‘ make- 
believe.” Imagination can do wonders, and in this matter it is 
ages to effect a t deal. 

rom London to Folkestone.—The start should, of course, be made 
at night. Leave Charing Cross by the South Eastern, and get to 
Cannon Street, change there, and return to the Battersea Park 
Station. Allowing for the usual delays, this will consume about the 
same time as that generally expended in travelling from London to 
Folkestone. 

Crossing the Channel.—Take the Thames steamboat, and go into 
the stuffy little cabin. Fall asleep, and remain concealed until the 
boat has to be laid up for the night. You will probably be turned 
out somewhere near Charing Cross, when you can remain in the 
waiting-room until the workmen’s train on J d. 

Arrwal in Paris.—Go round the Inner Circle half-a-dozen times, 
which will have the effect of the journey from Boulogne to the 
Capital. Ultimately, alight at Charing , and drive to some 
third-rate French hotel in the neighbourhood of Leicester Square, 
where the waiters speak English imperfectly. As you proceed on 
your travels, change your hotel as occasion ma uire to suit the 
nationality of the country you suppose yourself to be visiting. The 
neighbour! is rich in hostelries—Swiss, and Italian ; so 
you will have no difficulty in finding the required resting-place. 

Food in Paris. — Breakfast (tea and bee 47 ye our 
room. Second déjeuner (@ la fourchette) at the Café val or 
Gears. Dinner ot PrrvaTen.rs. Your yey are the Pg «<1 

matters of your existence abroad, an selecting the estab- 
ts sanmuitell. you will obtain a sufficiently Continental flavour. 
If you are not accustomed to the Holborn, the First Avenue, or the 





Grand, you will get excellent foreign fare therein ; but should you 
be an Aabitué of those magnificent institutions, of course the illusion | 
will be destroyed. 

Life in Paris.—Do the place thoroughly, and freshen up you| 
recollection of, say, a quarter of eee yd ago. Of course you should | 
see Notre Dame (Westminster Abbey), the Madelaine (the Brompton | 
Oratory), and the Tombeaa (St. Paul’s). Then the Louvre, and the! 
Luxembourg (British Museum and National Gallery), should be ix-| 
sgettee, and, if you have time, you might run down to Versaille| 
(Hampton Court). In the evening by all means attend the Calé| 
Chantant at (the Albert Palace) Champs Elysées, after a drive) 
through (the Battersea Park) Bois de Boulogne. If you want to buy| 
anything for your womankind, you can visit the Grand Magasin d 
Army and Navy Stores in Victoria Street, and the Brixton Ba 
Marché on the other side of the river. 

Switzerland.—Spend your time on the Serpentine, and the orns- 
mental water in St. James’s Park. This will not give you a b 
of the lakes, and if you want a little dangerous alpine climbing, 
to get up Primrose Hill in the dark, when the surrounding 
are 77 up.” 

Venice.—Get a punt and float about the Regent’s Park Canal. If 
you can contrive to carry a wasp’s nest in the boat, you 
tines enongh to forcibly su “t the assaults of the mosquito. 
peculiar odour of Venice will found in abundance on the 
especially in the neighbourhood of the Zoological e 

pene Ten + see most ¢ the ware Pa Vaio F 
visiting the South Kensington Museum, which by the way 
used for reproducing the Art collections at Florence, Dresden and 
Munich. St. Paul’s must again be requisitioned,-but this time toappe” 
for St. Peter’s. Care, however, must be taken that only the exter 
of the Cathedral is seen, or the illusion will be completely 
The Catacombs may be fairly idealised during a visit to the subway 
at South Kensington, and the dark arches of the Adelphi. ioe 
improvements may be realised by a visit to the London Pavilion | 

ike the King’s Palace at the Quirinal) and the Griffin—eapital 
specimen of modern Italian workmanship. ee 
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NOVELTY 


IN 


“HALLO, OLD CHAP, WHAT THE DOOSE DOES THIS MEAN!” 
“WELL, you seg, My Boy, I’M AWFULLY HARD Up, AND as I can’r Give up My Horssz, I ruovent I’p TURN HIM TO ACCOUNT. 
BuBBies AND Co, PAY ANY AMOUNT FOR AN ENTIRELY Novel AND ARTISTIC ADVERTISEMENT OF THIS SORT. 





ADVERTISING. 





Goop BUSINESS, EAT” 








who have the n ledge to fill in the ou 


best to draw out of your bank the balance o 


this, burn the documents. 
will, and considerable self-sacrifice, but unless you follow t 
recommended, you will never 
be ———<— realistic you 
spent a jo 





At Church. 


Tae rush of her robe as she sweeps through the aisle 
Wakes piety’s frown, makes the cynical smile. 

For keen through the organ’s melodious swell 

Comes ever ‘‘ the sound of the church-going Belle.” 





Query, 
year to be described as an Income- 





poop ? 





Conclusion.—The above hints may serve as a rough guide to those 
ecessary know: ine from the bare 

sketch. Should the various excursions cost | a trifle, it will be 
the usual sum you 

expend on your Autumn holiday in five-pound notes. Having done 
This may require some _— of 
course 


the full effect of a trip abroad. To 
be in a position to say ‘‘ that you have 
y lot of money, and have precious little to show for it!” 


—Ought not a man who cannot easily spend £10,000 a 





A PENN’ORTH OF CONFEDERATION. 


[In a letter to the Times, Mr. Hewnrxen Heaton advocates the establish- 
ment of a Penny rate for letters to the Colonies and India.) 


’Tis a dream of the Future, 
An excellent plan, 

This Post Office suture, 
That knits the whole clan ! 

There aren’t very many 
Reforms we can boast, 

So good as a Penny 

mperial Post! 


As small will the price be 
To Libear or Charge 
o Libya, or sé, 
As now to Mile End; 
Sach news will seem glorious 
In far Trinidad ; : 
Will make Geelong Nee 
And Mandalay mad. 


ay Ly oy Bahamas, 
Singapore, 
Have ne’er known such balm as 
This tariff will pour ; 
When real bonds unite us, 
Twill us to think 
Light us, 


Here’s to him who invented 
This noble idea! 
iy it ne’er be prevented 
y hue fear ! 
So let us remove all 
sal an omer 
Pp, With appro 
The Imperial Post! 
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A WATER COURSE. . 
VI. - 
The Bad Patient's ‘Diary—Jane’s Progress—Oysters— Theory 
Fact—At Doctor’s—The Strange Case—Halves— Consultation 
— Novelty—Sensations— Result— Puzzled. 


WHE you once get into the swim, so to speak, in a Water course 
such as this, then, whether it be at Royat, or yee 4 Vichy, 
or Homburg, or even at La Bourboule and Le Mont Doré, stream 
is very strong, and you are carried on rapidly to the end of your 
stay. The first onk is exciting, if the place is itself a novelty ; if 
not, it is only less exciting; we walk up into the pine —_— 


“ Whene’er we take our walks abroad.” 


“when,” as Dr. Porrengy says, “‘we pine for air”—(this is the 
effect of the place on him), and we take the week to settle down. 
The second week is dull, yet at the end of it the time seems 
to have flown. Third week begins slowly; but as the climax of the 
twenty-first day approaches, when the course will be over, then the 
time and money go with startling rapidity. 

By my = Pains and Penalties I find I am at the end of the 
first week. hat is the result? Well? No, decidedly not well ; 
that is, a to my, : =~ mg: fay aye y of - ey ing 
symptoms—sleep nig’ ys, trou in toes—where the 
hosting season has commenced before the Twelfth—pains in the 
nose, limp legs, wrestlings with sciatica, and what the meteorological 
reports term ‘‘ Disturbances” generally, resulting in ‘‘ Depression.” 

An annoying circumstance is, that Cousin Janz, who has not been 
strictly ordered here, as I was, but only ‘‘ recommended” to the 
waters, is becoming better and better every day. I cannot help 
remarking it. The improvement in her health is so marked that it 
forces itself on general observation. She takes a bath of César water 
every day, into which she goes like cold lamb, and out of which she 
comes like boiled lobster, and is all the better for it. She is able to 
walk about briskly; she doesn’t hesitate as to taking a liqueur with 


Peu de Cheveux aux Petits Chevaux. 


her cup of coffee after dinner ; she insists on venturing at least four 
franes on the petits cherauz, and in her ait feos suddenly 








appears something of the effervescent and ing character which 
is, she informs me, the ie oe: of the César. The 
Romans discovered these baths, and this icular spring may 


have been the source of Casar’s greatness. The question— 


“Upon what meat does this our Cassar feed, 
That he is grown so great?” 


is, as it is termed in theatrical slang, ‘‘a little bit of fat” that 
would never have been put into the mouth of Cassius, “lean and 
hungry” as he was, SHAKsPEARE only known of the waters at | 
Royat, which Casar usedto drink, and in which he used to bathe. | 
— | out of which, after a few dozen oysters,—for they find heaps of | 
oyster-shells here among Roman remains,—he used to come out | 
re-invigorated. a ‘ 

By the way, although I am considering Cousin Jane's case, and 
have so got back to Casar, to whom historically she owes her rapid | 
improvement in health, I cannot help diverging on the subject of 
Oysters, to note down, for some future work of my own on Chris. 
tianity in Britain, the — which is strongly supported by facts, 
that Britons, who never wou a be slaves (except when they couldn't 
hely it), owed their conversion entirely to Oysters. Iam not going 
to discuss this further or to commence the first chapter of my history | 
now, but before the thoughtful reader I place facts and theory:—| 
lst. It is undeniable that the Romans loved oysters: and. That| 
directly they. heard of oyster-beds they went to them: 3rd. They | 
found the beds ready-made for them, and originated the old riddle | 
(which occurs in the works of JosepHvus MILLERIUS) about taking | 
the oysters out of their beds and tucking in themselves: 4thly. The | 
Romans became Christians without seasing to be oyster-eaters,—ia | 
fact it is probable that they practised oysterities,—and consequently | 
the British oyster-openers, and oyster-bed-makers, were the first to | 
encounter the Christianised Romans, who lost no time in converting 
the natives, and thus the British became Christians by the dozen. 

From the oysters, @ nos moutons; second course. To resume. 

Naturally 
JANE’s progress 
is =“ to 
me, but politel 
and cousinly, 
am delighted. I 
compliment her, 
she is looking s0 
well. ButIcan- 
not compliment € 
myself. Do I %& 
look well? Jawe | 
says I do. But 
I don’t believe it 
and I’m sure | 
don’t. A high 
colour isn’t 
health: it may 
be “‘the picture 
of health,” but 
health isn’t a 
question of the 
picture, but of 
the frame. 

Whatever was 
the matter with ; 
me before coming to Royat, I am quite sure as to there being plenty 
the matter with me, and to spare, now, after just a week of the| 
treatment. 

My Sensational Diary is assuming formidable proportions. If || 
neglect it for half a day, the next morning I set myself to work to| 
remember all the sufferings of yesterday afternoon. If you do no | 
jot down pains at the moment, as they occur, when you can really | 
feel what you are describing—the secret of all truly graphic writing 
—e are apt to deseribe the twinges, the smarts, and the ache 
coldly, as if you were writing the me of somebody else. Youare 
likely to take a very different view of a pain you suffered sev 
hours ago, from what you will take of the pain which afflicts you # 
the time of writing, and which itself is the immediate cause of you 
putting pen to paper. In a retrospect of pain you are inclined 
philosophise and probably attempt to trace its cause. In a description 
of a pain, making its presence felt as you write, = do not stop te 
pick and choose your words, but your style is short, sharp, jerXy, 
powerfully graphic, and minutely accurate. 

I determine not to disturb Dr. Hammowp Purrenzy, who, 0 
taking the waters in any form, eating and drinking ev: thing, and 
smoking all day, is in the enjoyment of most perfect health, and 
apparently of a thorough holiday, but to go quietly to Dr. Rew, show 
him my Diary, and astonish him. 

I call upon him. He is within. I wait: at last I usher myself 
into his sanctum. Will I be seated? Iwill. So will he, athis 
and once more he pulls out his note-book and refers to my 








4% if 


‘if 


rt \S ee 
Source aux Toe-martyr. | 
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. Before he can ask any questi I produce, with quite a pro- 
5 of state of health. 





fessional air, my analytical summary I 

am very glad have noted i all down so i 

s peculiarly morning 

view of the past few days, had 

from memory only, wuld have 

healthy, ha ’ and 4 e 

moment, an Rem might, impression, write down 
to go on as I had ¥ 


“cured in five days’ treatment, or order me begun. 
a treatment that might be eau contrary to what I ought to do. 
As it is there is my plain written statement which I can neither 
i Litera scripta manet, and this diary is 


an amateur, I reall 
written by se 
Mw yous Mie Strange Dr, Hyde and Ms 
yeryone . 
(By the way it may be Dr. Je He pos Hy but that 's ; 


consequence, and. 


aT hha 
halves: Dr. Hyde one 







other half, the See . Hyde I call on Dr. Rem, to inform 

hin howaiee ir. Je g been getline an ite Mee erenees 

ees tan, 
e scien’ 

which Dr. eM has now under his eyes. my — 2 we 

Dr. Rem is i fyi pales my, scientific analysis, most 





any of the above-mentioned emotions, I y 
throwing himself back in his chair, drawing a long breath and 
me with an air of mixed wonder admirati 
ing, but forcible passage (which { 


when “4 comes to that 
here underlined) about the y unaccountable pain in my 


leg. 
But he does none of these things: he reads.om ‘calmly and quistly, 
as if my remarkable statement were a conventional letter from a 


t relative, or an leading article in an English news- 
paper during the recess. u nods towards the di 
either as if he were agreeing with it, 


he x e diary 
oF poine to sleep over it, and 

: lightly ; but what he can to smile at in 

fy, tnalytical account of during the past week, I cannot for the 


feelings, and in recounting my 

wing. However, he turns over second page, and reads on. 
I watch him closely as he comes to the point about a sudden and ex- 
cruciating twinge in my left in my ancle. He doesn’t 


move a muscle of his countenance. I know J did when I felt it. 
Clearly, I couldn’t have put it strongly enough. He turns over to the 
fourth page: again I watch him narrowly. Surely the recital of 
crackling pains in every joint, and a kind of catherine-wheel in both 
grast toss ending in a eoruscation of fireworks of pain all over my 
y,0 ht at least to make him gravely shake his head. But it 
doesn’t. He has reached the end of my piteons narrative, he has read 
me the hind, x. 
verdict, an r 

folding up the paper and it to me, he adjusts his 
les 80 as to focus me thoroughly, and take me in, as it were, 

at once, and then with a inal, orlty with a smile, and of the 


utmost benevolence too,—he * 
I : * . “ ” ; 
ay eter pore dee GP aacditae tovvingty. Eh?” asif I 


“Capital!” he repeats, smiling more radiantly and more benevo- 
Then tapping his hands gently one against the 

- s-eake Bake s man,” with an 
had ex: ” 

: utterly knocked over that I can only stare at him vacantly, 
uf wondering which of us two had temporarily taken leave of his 
am still in possession of 


” I say with ao that I 
y in v4 it isn’t right for me to have a pain in 


am 
my knee . 
present, 0 tha Teun ae =, knee, where there is no pain at 








Perfectly right,” he says with ’ 
| And the day puteniag,” tens E teler to my nétes foe 


corroboration, ‘‘ I had such a pain all down my left leg, I couldn't 
move for ten minutes,” 
~ ae just what it ought to be,” he replies, nodding com- 


Pp y. 

“But that pain in my elbow,” I point to a passage in the diary 
where it is graphically described, ay never had that before I came 
here. It was really—most—most—” I am drying up for want of 
words,—all my epithets are in the diary, and it seems weak to 
repeat them—*‘ it was most aggravating.” 

‘Oh yes—no doubt,” returns Dr. Rem, still nodding at me 
enocaregingiy, “but it couldn’t be better. Indeed I should have 
been sorry if you hadn’t had it. I should have been afraid the 
waters weren’t doing you any good.” 

“What?” Iexclaim. Then, as if I were trying to bring him to 
reason, | expostulate calmly with him, and, edegting a conciliatory 
tone, T attempt to demonstrate to him that at all events a pain right 
across the forehead can’t be a good sign. 

** On the contrary,” he replies. - Excellent.” 

** And my sleeplessness?” I ask. 

“* Perfect,”’ he answers, briskly. 
“* The pains in my aneles?” I go on. 
** First-rate,” he says, rubbing his hands gleefully. 


vue 1 may tees? 

‘* Just where it ought to be,” he returns, highly pleased. 

« Aft i my baa, and writ do that ose! walkand over 
my knees, and such a at night that I have to jump out of bed 
and s in agony ?” 3 up all the symptoms together in 


splendid!” says Dr. Rem, perfectly beaming with rapture 
at what he immediately explains to me are certain and unmistakable 
signs that the Waters of at are really doing their work on me in 
the most sa! manner possible. ‘‘ You will continue,” says 
Dr, Rem, dipping his pen im the ink preparatory to entering the 
ordonnance in his own note-book, ** you y & continue as you have 


be; only varying it with an i And then he am- 
plies his rmer instructions. 

‘While he is writing them out, I am meditating on the unexpected 
turn eventshave taken. I shall give up ing | Diary of Pains 
and Penalties. If I am to go on suffering them, where's the use of 
mentioning my ge + If, on the contrary, I am entirely free 
from any pain, then I should have noting, to write down, but the 
sooner | saw the Doctor the better. As Dr. Rem hands me the 
— I 7 ym “Then, in fact, the worse I am, the 

tterlam. Is so?” 

_ “ Quite so, You're going on admirably. Come and see me again 
in four or five fn a 

On the threshold I pause for a last question—‘ But if within the 
next two days I am absolutely free from any pain, shall I come to 
see you at once ?” 

“Yes, certainly. Do so by all means. Good morning. Au 
revoir!” And still nodding and smiling encouraging!y r. Rem 
bows me out, and, having concluded my visit, I find that Cousin 
Jane is waiting for me to take her in to breakfast. 

** You feel quite well, and have no pains?” I say to her. 

"No; none. Why?” 

““ Well——” Then I tell her the result of my interview, and deduce 
therefrom that she must be in a lous state to feel so perfectly 
well, and that the sooner she consults Dr. Rem the better. 

But she only laughs, and says she shall ‘leave Well alone, and 
continue the Waters.” 

And the Waters have made her qe eprightl . I’ve never heard 
her make anything resembling a joke before, and this is uncommonly 
like one. But if everyone on the principle “‘ let Well alone,” 


who would go to Royat or Aix or anywhere where the Springs of life 
wer So nehow I am depressed. Colonel will cheer me up. To 
reakfast ! 





Screw v. Screw. 


On, Lazpy, arch Lappy, you are such a feller ! 
But on this small lay, Sir, what good do you do? 
Of the ship of State will you prove a er, 
By trying to cut down a Chancellor's “ screw” ? 
If sides were but changed, Lasser, how you would scoff 
At “‘ putting the screw on” by taking it off ! 





‘* Time, Gentlemen! ”’ 


Tue newspapers are all talking of ‘‘ The Late Earthquakes.” In 
this case surely the old saw does not apply. Better never than late 
would be everyone’s opinion these dreadful visitations. 
Let not those who intend to contribute to the fund for the relief of 
the sufferers therefrom take shelter under the old saw in question. 


Bis dat qui citd dat is much more to the point. Verb, sap. 





Sone vor Pamvce Atexanper.—'' Haste from the Widdin !” 
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WHAT OUR 


ARTIST HAS TO PUT 


i=) 


oy Oe, 





UP WITH. 


He VOLUNTEERS TO SKETCH THE Squire's HouNDs FEEDING, AND THESE BEAUTIFUL ANIMALS SUDDENLY DISCOVER THAT HE IS VERY 
FOND oF Dogs, AND TAKE A VIOLENT FANCY TO HIM! | 








A WAITING GAME. 
Anxious Language from Truthful Harty. 


Dol sleep? Do I dream? 
Do I wander and doubt ? 
Are things what they seem ? 
Or are dodges about ? 
Are we Liberal- Unionists failures ? 
And is Writ1am Giapstone played out ” 


All expressions, though strong, 
Fail to tell all our glee, 
At the game some called wrong, 
But that’s fiddle-de-dee) 
Which we worked off on WiIttiam our 


partner : 
Myself and that artful Jox C. 


WILL came down to the House, 


On the opening day, 
He is willing to chouse, 


Jor and me—that won't Bet 
RanDoLpx says to me, “ Truthful, how goes 
Pp” 
I answered, ‘‘ Exceedingly gay!” 


But the House has gone wild, 
Since I slipped from the same, 
And has even iled 
Ranpotrs C., who’s to blame. 
And I said to him, ** Irish are poison. 
What can be your new little game ?” 


He replied, “‘ Truthful Harry,” 
(And this with a wink) 
“* Don’t fear for our Party ; 
I’m not in a kink, 
* Let hen show his hand, Truthful. But 
tollow 


His lead, Hanry? What do you think ? 





Then I said, “‘ Don’t you try——” 
But he turned upon me, 
And the look in his eye 
Was amusing to see. 
And he said, ‘* You mistake ; this new Leader 
Won't cave in to Cuartes Srvarr P.”’ 


Well, the hand will be had, 
Though some chums ’twill offend. 
And J feel a sad, 
Doubting whether the end 


Will quite justify the proceeding, 
As t said to cute Jozy, my friend. 


Is it guile, or a dream ? 
Is it Rawpotru I doubt ? 
Are things quite what they seem * 
Or are di about ? 
Are the Liberal- Unionists failures ? 
And is Wirtt1am Grapsrone played out ? 





Eastward Ho! 

aeens does repeat teeeil. JosEPH 3 Bir- 

ming is reported to ing to Egypt. 

This m4 however, he is oning voluntari Y 

some of his (political) brethren wou d 

dou , send him still farther if they could, 

and even declare his Hegira to be the result 

of his falling into a pit,—of his own digging. 
Bon voyage : 





MEDIO TUTISSTMUS. 
to tae Triple Alliance, Prince 
that his object is to pee 
ic 


Wrrn 
the wall of German three stools 
y on 8 ‘ 

of them does he intend to be sat upon ? 





Hien anv Low.—The Two ALEXANDERS. 





SOMETHING AFTER HALL. 


It is said that the rather unsightly building 
at Hammersmith, Fulham, West Kensington, 
or East Kew (the address is doubtful when 
we get beyond the Addison Road), to be 
shortly known as “‘the New Agricultural 
Hall,” is nearing completion. If it is intended 
to rival the “ original,” at Islington, it is 
senna likely to attain success, as the Public 
are loth to give up old favourites in favour of 
new acquaintances. At present the aims of 
the coming establi t, seema little vague. 
The Morning Post truly says, ‘‘ The place has 
been gradually and almost without notice, 
rising into existence ;” and it may be added 
that it not been for certain proceedings 
interesting to lawyers a few years ago, many of 
the Public would possibly have been ignorant 
of its erection. To quote the same authority, 
** The scope of the new project is extensive ; 
for although nominally an icultural Hall, 
the building will be a centre for almost any, 
and every lay that modern ingenuity 2 
the direction of exhibitions and entertain- 
ments can devise,’’—thus enab) the Per- 
forming Flea, the Baby Show, and the Royal 
Jubilee World’s Fair and Grand International 
Exhibition, to meet alternately on a common 

latform. The Morning Post adds, “The 

rst purpose to which it will probably be 
devoted, will be a gigantic bipgodrems, but 
this is more or less ” Surely * 
menagerie would have been more appropriate! 
Somehow or other the scheme is not altogether 
unsuggestive of elephants—white ones ' 





A “Srxpenny” wor a “‘ Tworenny Hatr- 
PENNY” Poxrrictan.—Dr. TaNNER. 





—— 











AME. 
WHAT’S YOUR LITTLE GAME NOoWwr” 
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WANT HIM TO SHOW HIS HAND!” 
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WAITING 


*““HULLO, RANDOLPH! 
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R-nv-ipn (Aside—sotto voce). “‘ ALL RIGHT! 
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A STORY FOR A SUMMER NUMBER. 
(Tobe filled in‘to swit the Illustrations. ) 


I 4m an old man now, and as I sit in m 
grandchildren flock around my legs, and wi 
me forastory. (Chance for Artist. 

Ufaiher and little ones.) 


with Gran 


away to the quiet 
my darling wife. 


in my gay mood, I 


Here is a sample. 


went a 


and Chinese lan’ 
“ You tell me, that you 
of the Theatres, ont have 


was n 


the fair girl 
room, to whi 


Artist. The Sup, 


“* What novel 


at her raillery. 
to me.” 


“You mean the 
the arm 


from 
Chance for A 
letter waiting 
allowed 

brary 


—_ 


bE 
y 





Mretu anp Mystery. 
(Prize Design for the Cover of a Summer Number.) 


easy chair, my little 
wondering eyes, ask 
Baronial Hall with armour, 

| Sometimes my thoughts stra: 

l hard by, in which lie all my ancestors 

Initial Vignette of A 

by moonlight.) And then I am very sad, but as a rulel ama 

and hearty veteran, and as merry as the best of them. When I am 

tell the youngsters a right froliesome anecdote. 


Years ago when I was fresh from the University, when I had just 
left Oxford with its wine parties—(Chance for Artist. 
College life.) —and its 
eat deal 


hance for Artist. 


come up to town, I naturally 
: “st peateo Fah hr in Eton 

uare, 1 met a most charming girl— nee for Artist, Exterior 
of Mansion with linkman.)—who, 


company. 

“2 y ou tell me,” she said, as we stood under some spreading branches 
The Conservatory.)— 
ve not been to Lord’s,,the Academy, to any 


‘Tam obliged to confess, that you are indeed right,” I admitted— 
we spoke in rather a pedantic way in 1876—‘‘ To tell the truth, I 
have had little time away from my studies. 
should know no leisure. 


into society. At a 
fear found me rather dull 


Chance for Artist. 


To achieve success it 
that I - 
“ Not even to read the 

ttiehly, toyine. wi 
ich posers iM we had now proceeded. 
xf Pine-apples, Plate and Footmen.) 


.,., Why, Burnt Mill Meadow. But perhaps you don’t approve of 
it?” And again the fair girl looked at me 

I neither approve nor disapprove,” I returned, some 
“*T have never read it—nay, more, the title is novel 


novel that every one is talking of ?” asked 
th her bouquet in the supper- 


” she said, smilingly, disengaging herself 
had completed a rather hearty supper), 
military appearance, she 
me, but I am engaged for the cotil/lon— 
lan fo mpewr )—to Captain Dasuaway.” 
was gone. 
in St. James’s Street I found a 
was reminded that I h 
ws awp Neruews’ Ci 


ou will excuse 


if 


my subscription 
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After my matutinal meal in my rooms on the following morning— 
(Chance for Artist. Breakfast in Bachelors’ Chambers in St. James's 
Street. Foils, cards of invitation, and toast-rack.)—1 went down to 
the Albert Station, and, handing in a cheque, renewed my subscrip- 
tion, and asked for the volume. 

“ Very sorry, Sir, but it isn’t 2 the clerk. (Chance for 
Artist. Albert Station, with B and Departing Continental 
Train in the distance.) ‘* The fact is that, after the first demand, no 
one wanted it, and we sent it up the line,’ 

‘* How can I get it?” I rather angrily. 

By transferring your subscription to any of our Stalls in the 
Provinces.” 

No sooner said than done. I selected a Station, and then obtained 
a ticket for the new dépét. On my way I the scene of a 
recent disaster—(Chance for Artist. The Accident to the Great 
Southern Express—a leap for life)—but arrived safely. 

“* Burnt Mill Meadow,’ the provincial , * Ah, to 
be sure, we did have it, but it has been called in. You won't get it, 
Sir, unless you go to our head-office, and buy it at a reduced price.” 

Again I travelled along the line, reached London, and passing 
through the Strand at the busiest time of the day—(Chance for 
Artist. The Strand at the busiest time of the day)-—made my way 
to the tial premises of X. I. Broww anp NEPuEws. 

_“* All gone; all sold!” was the business-like reply to my applica- 
tion for the coveted novel. ‘* You may get it at Pupre’s.”’ 

I went to Pupre’s, but was and could not find it at 
the Green-and-Yallery Gallery—another well-known Circulating 
Library. However, the custodian dropped a hint. 

“If you were going abroad, now,” said he, “ you might possibly 
pick it up. It has been appropriated by Vicomte Prcwrrz.” 

Acting upon this suggestion (the London Season was now at an 
end), I started for Paris. We a wy crossing—(Chance for 
Artist. Between Dover and Calais on the Mail-boat)—and I was 
only too glad to find myself safe and sound in the court-yard of the 
Grand Hotel. I immediately drove to {the Rue de Rivoli—( Chance 
for Artist. Street-Life in Paris)—and entering GaLionant’s, asked 
for Burnt Mill Meadow. 

“Afraid you ean’t get one,” said the man behind the counter, 
shaking his head, ‘I believe it is out of print.” 

nA s time my blood was up. I up my mind to obtain it 
at all hazards, I travelled all over Germany, h the Alps— 
(Chance for Artist. The Avalanche)—into Spain, where I joined in 
the dissipations of the people—( Chance for the Artist. Scene at the 
Bull Fight—Death of the Toretay 74 thence into Italy. But, 
go where I would, seek where I , 1 found no trace of the lost 
volume. Then, at length, thoroughly dispirited, I returned home, 

ausing for an hour or two at Boulogne. I walked into Saprnros1’s 
nglish Library, a favourite haunt in years gone by. 

“Pardon me,”’ said an old gentleman, who was reading the news- 
paper as I entered, ‘‘ but you are very ill. I ama Doctor, and am 
alarmed at your condition. Tell me frankly what is the matter?” 

I — that I was disappointed in obtaining a novel, whose 
search had become a mania. 

**T believe that, if I could only find Burnt Mill Meadow——”’ 

“* Burnt Mill Meadow !” echoed the representative of Mr. Sap- 
rrost. “‘ Why, we have a copy. Itisthe very last. It was returned 
to us by a scrupulous Englishman, who wished it sent back to 
Vicomte Picwirz, as he heard that the work had been called in, I 
pee inew whether, under the circumstances, I should give it to 

‘ou, but——”’ 
me But I do,” interrupted the old Doctor, taking the volume out of 
the attendant’s hands and presenting it to me, ‘' That book, Sir, 
has saved your life!” 
There was no time for thanks, or further explanation, as at that 
moment a signal was made that the boat was about to start. — i CBenes 
for Artist. The Doctor at poragne. Eccentric dy wit el 
French fisher-girls looking in at the doorway.) Overjoyed I hurried 
on board. I am not a good sailor, so could give no attention to the 
volume until I aes England, Once ashore, I hastened to a 
secluded spot on the Pier, an ily opened the book. Before I 
could read a line of it, it was seized, and wrested from me. 
** T must take that, Sir,—it is contraband in England,” and ere I 
had time to protest, the Custom House Officer tossed the volume I 
so much treasured into the water! I never saw it again! 

I went mad! For many years I remembered nothing ! Atinet 
thanks to a curative course at the Catford Retreat, I was 
as mental heat Pigg Am old pomp? J time. : 

ven now as | write, memory of m rest dingpeintnce 

(s0 cruel, and oh, s0 hard to bear!) comes back me, | feel that 

oe apite of ny grantees s merry voices, I shall soon die. Ah! 
grows 





- 








to expire. 


had | What is this? As I write, the room grows dark, my fails, 
and the pen falls from my feeble fingers. Ah! Rest « 
last !! (Chance for Artist . The Old # grave.) 
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THE EXCURSION SEASON. 


First Passenger (poetical). ** Dorsy’T THe Sicut o° THE CeRULEAN ExPANsE OF OCEAN, 
BEARING ON Its BosoM THE WHITE-WINGED FLEETs OF CoMMERCE, FILL YER WITH—— 

Second Ditto, ‘‘Fi——nor a BIT oF 117,” (Steamer takes a slight lurch!) ‘‘ Quits THE 
CONTRARY !” [Makes off abruptly ! 








SPY FEVER. 


Tue following extract from the Cautious Continental Travellers’ Conversation Guide- 
Book, may be found useful at the present moment to intending visitors to France :— 

The invalid gentleman in the Bath-chair is not a Prussian General of Division, but the 
husband of my mother-in-law. . 

I cannot establish the truth of my assertion by the immediate production of his certificate 
of baptism, marriage-licence, family-tree or other documentary evidence, but I can cause to 
be brought over from land his family solicitor, who will swear to his identity. 

I would rather spend the next few days at the nearest Hétel, than in the city dungeon. 

These manacles and leg-irons are too tight. : 

Why are my wife, her sister, my two maiden aunts, the husband of my mother-in-law, 





and the Welsh gentleman whom we met by 
chance at the Railway een being con- 
ducted with drawn swords to the prison- 

Yes, I will pledge you my word that 
neither my wife, nor her sister, nor my two 
maiden aunts, nor the hus my 
mother-in-law, nor the Welsh gentleman 
whom we met by chance at the Railway 
Station, are related directly to Prince 
PTs book is not imagine 

is not, as you , & com- 
pendium of German en og for secret 
signalling, but a last month’s Brapsnaw’s 
ony Railway Guide 
or 


usual undress 


tion is wrong in supposing that the 
of Highbury on my cards stands for Heidel- 
ms in Saxon. 

_I am glad to hear that my wife, her 
sister, my two maiden aunts, the husband 
of my mother-in-law, and the Welsh gentle- 
man whom we met by chance at the Railway 
Station, are to be let out after only two 
days’ incarceration on bread and water, and 
merely subjected to police - ~ with- 
out permission to quit the place. 

Do you think that the intervention of the 
British Consul would procure my removal 
to a cell less infested by rats? 

I am relieved to think that we are sud- 
denly dismissed as ‘‘ detained in error,” and 
told to pack out of the place as soon as pos- 
sible, without any apology. 

I think, therefore, that as we havo been 
subjected to some inconvenience, I, my 
wife, and her eister, my two maiden aunts, 
the hushand of my mother-in-law, and the 
Welsh gentleman whom we met by chance 
at the Railway Station, will communicate 
the circumstances quietly to the Times 
newspaper. 





DEGLUTITION. 
Doggerel, by a Dyspeptic. 


Au! “To bite or not to bite, 
That’s Byetee.” . . “ GLADsToNE’s 
t 


Luppock says. His ipse dixit 
Surely, surely ought to fix it. 
But against that scientist 
Comes one ‘* Physiologist,” 
Who, with a conviction q 
Says the Grand Old Muncher’s wrong. 
Mastication mostly needless ? 
Comfort here for eater h . 
Every mouthful thirty bites ? 
That ’s a notion that affrights 
| my A a snatcher of a — . 

oy to many a 
In the notion that ( ld Collars 
Needlessly has taxed his molars ! 
Rapture to the Tory wit | ‘ 
To find the Grand Old Biter bit ! 
Still the man of weak incisors 
Wishes that his sage advisers 
Would a little more agree. 
Thirty bites, or ten, or three ? n 
** Bolt your meat, and chew pota mt 
Ts that saw as sage as PLato’s! 
Have digestion and nutrition 
Nought to do with deglutition ? 





Crves!"—It is stated that s 


** Cross! ; 
‘I called the National Union 


presumably, as 

snything to do with it? 

an with ft - 
that CAINE should try to slay his Home- 
Rule loving Liberal brother—with a Club! 
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Monday, September 6.—Exciting scene in House of Lords. Quarter 
Four Duke of Buckinenam ayp Cuawpos took seat on the 
Rroolsack in absence of Lorp Cuancetton. Constitution requires 
noe of three Peers to make a quorum. Only the Lord Viscount 
rand Cross, present in body House. Question: was this a 


quorum ? é 
- Certainly,” said the Duke of Buckrnenam ann CoAnpos, ‘I’m 
two and you 're .” ¥ 

The Lord Viscount disposed to argue matter. Controversy inter- 
rupted by arrival of SrRaATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL. 

“Now we’re five,” said BuckineHam anv Cuanpos, “ and will 
proceed with the orders of the day.” 

Business over in five minutes. — 

“A minute for each of us,” said the Duke. 

In the Commons two hundred melancholy Members nt ; 
the iting Se Poe Estimates. Whenever ivision called 
50, more or less, in one lobby, and 150, more or less, in 

er. 

e of Queen Anne’s Gate made gallant effort to prohibit mili- 
onan playing at political demonstrations. — to dock 
the wages of 1038 drummers provided for in Estimates. Defeated 
on division by the usual 150 against 50, but got promise from War 
Minister to look into matter. Meanwhile, Colonel WaRine proposes 
to make arrangements for recognition of the Sage’s work. The 1038 
drummers to assemble at Queen Anne’s Gate and serenade the 


r. TANNER distingui himself throughout Sitting, jumping up 
on every Vote. ‘‘ Always coming back like a bad tanner,” as Camp- 
BELL-BANNERMAN said. JosEPH GrILLIs regards Member for Mid- 
Cork with kind of pathetic interest. ‘‘ They ’re gettin’ too much for 
me, Tosy,” he said to-night, with a sob in voice. ‘I can’t keep 

with ’em. I’m ? on in years, and, what’s worse, am 
eeling benumbed with a sense of respectability. Like Srarrorp 
Nortucore I feel there’s no go about and shouldn’t wonder if, 
in a year or two, I, like him, retire to the House of Lords.” The dear 
old Jory B.! He certainly is getting uncommonly respectable as 
omueree with the young bloods wears gloves constantly now; sus- 
pends his pince-nez by the black ribbon affected by benevolent old 


t 
ed, 
the 





gentlemen. ‘‘ He’s qualifying for the Peerage,” the Boys say, as they 
gaze at him affectionately. 


difficulty about forming quorum. Efforts made to secure STRATH- 
EDEN AND CAMPBELL. With BuckineHAM AND CHANpDos on the Wool- 
sack, that would make a quorum, and one over. But 8. & C. 
won’t come. ‘* You won’t have me when I want to speak,” he says, 

“‘and when you want me you must 






just wait.” Neither is Ricamonp anp 
”” ite Gorpon to be had. Doesn’t think so 
, 4 much of the Markiss as he once did. 


MILLTOWN waylaid, and brought in. 
‘Well, as we are 





~< Ae fy a Shay at riddize? Bost. | 
. Ge at riddles? Post-| 
i . ? Office people order that 


|] an envelope opened at | 

| $ the side be at 

- ~~ ; Stabe no ane 
- <= game matter inclosed in| 


an envelope at | 
the ends. V well. Sup- 
posing that I send out a 


cguase envelope, which are 
sides, and which the | 


Cuanpos asked for notice. | 
MILLTOWN accordingly 
gave notice to put the 
question on Thursday. 





“ Nine times before it burst!” Best put ae, | 


mairal rf 
miral CommeErert. Subject 


guns. Woopatt, in i made out that;it is| 





Business done.—Army Estimates. eS 
Tuesday.—Another exciting seven minutes in the Lords. Still, < 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


an advantage, especially in hot weather, to have guns accustomed 
to blow off their breeches. He knew a gun to have been fired nine 
times before it burst! (Signs of incredulity.) He begged to pro- 
pose the health of the fragments. (Genera! assent.) 

It was after this Admiral CommerELt came aboard with his 
conundrum. 

“Sir,” he said, “ what I want to know is, how is it that thero’s 
more danger in the rear of our guns than in front of them?” 
_ Committee considered this [for five hours. At quarter past Two 
in the morning gave it up, and adjourned. 

Business done.—Navy Esti 


Thursday.—In Lords to-night Mritrown’s conundrum fired off. 
The Markiss feebly took refuge in assertion that Postal Authorities 
didn’t understand the question. Speaking for himself, admitted that 
it would be very difficult with square envelope to say which was 
the top and which the side. Mittrown naturally elated at thus 
mang the House. Going to think of another conundrum for next 


weer. 

In the Commons, the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate ‘‘ went for” 
Ranpotrx. Amongst other things, blandly proposed to reduce his 
ony. by £3,000, Argued the matter out in quietest manner, show- 
ing is proposition based upon sound logic and considerations of 
public welfare. Ranpotrn’s naturally equable temper slightly 
A 4 | | , | (| Wha 

Witt ii HT aw PY 


} 
if 


br, | 
fm MY ee 
4 - / | , ) .) 
Ta ithe 


di) yp 4 
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Behind the Speaker’s Chair. 


ruffled. Just been behind the Chair in interview with Hartiveton 
and CHAMBERLAIN. Sir Cuantes Forster tells me they don’t quite 
agree in view of arrangements made for introduction of PaRwEin’s 
Bill. Rawporrn been explaining matters. Doubtful whether he 
has satisfied both. . a i 

After such ordeal, a little trying to come back and listen to 
position to reduce your y by more than one-half, ing 
over with rage, but severely silent. Committee on division votes 
full salary. ; ss 

House, generally, in a cranky "state, Members constantly wan- 


ends ?” | dering off upon irrelevant excursions, sternly brought back by the 


BUCKINGHAM gave it up | SPEAKER. i , ; 
at once. (Off with he Josern Gris, breaking long silence, begins a discussion on cost 
head!” said Mritrowy.) | of evictions. 


** Out of order,” says the SrEAKER. . 

Joxy B. meekly sits down. Ah me! How times change. 

How's this, Josern?” I said, coming later upon the old man. 
‘* Expected you’d have had it out with the Srzaxex, and shown him 


~ / Riddles also in Com-/|he was wrong.” 


‘Not now, Topsy; not now,” he said, with something like a sigh. 
“It’s vulgar. You wouldn’t have me demane myself to the level 


under discussion Navy Estimates, with special reference to the | of Tawwer or Mat Harris?” 
ingenious speech, rather 


Business done.—Not very much. 
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- Friday.—Supply again. Got through | 


the business much as a man crosses a room 
strewn with lucifer matches. Every now 
and then a flash of flame and a crackle. 
Few more paces taken quietly, and again 
the flash and the explosion. Groncx 
CaMPBELL trod on a match when he threat- 
ened to divide Committee because Ray- 
popu had not given him concilia 
reply. Rawpotrn, who had through the 
sitting kept his temper 
with rare success, flared 
up at this. Offered to 
ry w Cine ait bis 
spot. Was is 
coat as preliminary to 
ions, when Hicxs- 
racu gently, butfirmly, 
ttoned it across his 
chest. 
Chiefest explosion 
daving ‘brief 
Cortives during bri 
tenure of office. Jonn 
Ditto roundly accused 
Jesse of having invoked 
the aid of Josern to 
“cothapeniing” = Shaln, LEDD 8, we 
fixed’at £1,200. Joseru and Jessx both absent—gone f arm-in- 
arm in search of | pleasures. No one to say a word for them, 
and, in the end, vote reduced by £300. ‘‘ Can’t help smiling,” said 
Jacosy. After this, a great calm of satisfaction fell over Committee, 
and money voted with increased rapidity. 
Business done.—V otes in Supply. 








HINTS TO NEW MEMBERS. 


Mayy new Members of the House of Commons having written to 
Mr. Punch for his advice as to the best means of “ ing on” in 
Parliament, he has prepared for their guidance a few simple and in- 


fallible rules :— 

1. Ae com 00 yon have taken your seat, write a note to the 
Spreaxenr, and tell him to call upon you at a certain hour—say half- 
past six. He will not venture to disregard this notice. 5S at as 
great a length as you can, inning a sentence occasionally with, 

‘And now a few words in conclusion.” This keeps alive the 
pleasures of hope in the breasts of your audience. 

2. Half the battle consists in founding your method of speaking 
upon a good model. Dr. Tanwer, for instance, has a very attractive 
manner, or if you prefer the fine old Roman style, take Mr. Cony- 
BEARE. A or and brilliant delivery may be ired from 
imitation of Dr. Cranks, or Sir Gronce CaMPBELL. 
management of the voice, you cannot do better than study the 
system adopted by Sir. N. Kay-Suvrr_eworra. 

3. When you have spoken, sit down upon your hat. Thisisa very 
favourite performance, and when well executed—as it was lately by 
Mr. R. G. Wensten—never fails to bring down the House. Take 
a new hat with you for this particular occasion. 

4. Cultivate a good loud cough or sneeze, and practise it whenever 
an interesting speech is being made. It prevents you Sains over- 
looked. In the midst of an effective peroration from the G. 0. M. or 
Lord Ranpo.rn, a tremendous sneeze—or even a loud trumpeting 
from the nose—has a very happy effect. Better to be known for 
your sneeze than to be lost in the general crowd. 

5. Go and have a chat with the Speaker occasionally. Recollect 
that he must be lonely, perched up in that chair night, and 
naturally he longs for an opportunity of comparing notes with new 
Members on the pe ap’ ce and style of the chief leaders 
and debaters. Climb up on his chair, and sing out in his ear, “* Mr. 
Peet!” You will receive i iate attention. 

6. Rise whenever you think proper, and call an old Member to 
order. You may be quite in the wrong, but never mind—it gives 
you importance, and draws upon you the favourable notice of the 
SPEAKER, who is always very glad to be reminded of his duty— 
especially by new Members. 

1. When you dine in the House, take a seat at the table set apart 
for Ministers. This is generally recognised as an assertion of your 
claim to official position, and you are pretty sure to get some post or 
other when the next vacancy arises. 


consider good-looking, walk up and down the 
This pleases the ladies in the Gallery. just as the 





& if yourself 
House Sonendl , and make yourself as as possible. 
‘ After 0 division, 
tellers are bowing to the SPEAKER, go and stand close to the table as 


“Wuy I pDINNA PRAYFAIR TAE SMOKE, HECH! WEEL, Noo, 
Loppre, I’LL JoosT TELL YE. WHILES YE’RE SMOKING, YE BLAW 
AN’ BLAW, AN WHAUR Is’T? BuT GIN YE TAK A GUID PENcH, 
LosH ! Mon, YE KEN 87'S THEER!” 








if you were about to receive their report. Everybody must then see 
you, and your blue eyes, raven hair, or what not must be sufficiently 
aimired. You cannot hope to cut out Sir Ricwanp Temrte, but you 
need not let him have it all his own way. 

9. When selecting your seat, choose one just behind your 
leaders, and lean over to them now and then, and gre them your ideas 
as to their policy, management, and so forth. Tell them what you 
think of their speeches, and keep up a running fire of commentary on 
the debate. Speak your mind plainly, especially if you think your 
leaders are wrong—they like it. 

10. If you are a Conservative, go me Lord Ranpotpx CHURCHILL 
whenever you find yourself in the lob y with him, and ask him what 
he intends to do about Ireland, why he made Matrnews Home 
Secretary, and what is the reason he has not yet desired you to speak. 
Inquire how it is that you never see him in the smoking-room now 
with Lanovcnere, and whether he has had a row with CHamsER- 
Lar. Nothing pleases him so much as little attentions of this kind. 

11. If you find that any Member of longer age than yourself 

occupied a particular seat to which his right is generally 
respected, go and take it at once. Sentimental nonsense about 
courtesy will not go down in these Democratie days. Let the old 
Member understand that you are the Coming Man, and that your 
rtrait has been in the Penny Gusher, or the Evangelical Foghorn. 
Fie will soon see the propriety of giving way to 

12, If you notice Sir Wir11am Harcourt dtting alone at any 
time, take your place by his side, and enter into conversation. You 
will find him easy of access, and diffident and affable in manner. If you 
ask him a few pertinent questionc—such as the date of his speech on 
Conservatives stewing in Parnellite juice, how it was he con- 
verted to Home Rule, why he was cal Lucius O’Tricexr the 
other day, and so forth—you will receive from him a reception which 
will lon linger in your memory. , 

By following these directions, the ambitious new Member cannot 
fail to “* get on,” though whether it will be in the desired direction or 
not, can only be ascertained after due trial and experience. 


Sqvartne THE ‘ Crecie.’’—A Correspondent ¢laims to have almost 
solved this problem. He can, he says, procure “Orders” for the 
Upper Boxes at nearly every theatre in London. 








Aw Intse Rewevy.—Having examined the draft of Mr. PaxweEtt’s 
Landlords 


Land Bill, one of his party expressed a fear that would 


find that draught a bitter pill. 
Aw Ornanoz Ovrraez.—Covent Garden Market. 








Gs TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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CONTEMPLATION IS THE ONLY LASTING PLEASURE. 


commas” PHS DAW N J OF ANOTHER DAY. 
“ new been 
Inte eternity at night doth tetura, Bo soon it for — rom ail open to! hia. Punk. wilt Show tet it >t aa Ay A 1 Tonnyeon. 


po TEE WIS WHAT HIGHER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN 





. Br love sy ie, nor ats THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN? 
T? Tam oe ra adm ve om Don't be without a Bottle of 
A oye rice, &c. Many who EeERRE & N O’s F R UIT S A LT. 


cheapas to commit = terrible ee ore 

ever, of recklessly attaining ond 
- », pistol, or knife, &e., we by Pan, ts 
ase -08 being more nataral, and os Wotan 
Wear thin shoes on damp nights, a every rt- 
ment airtight. Keep the mind in a of 
excitement, by politics (to enable you to produce e 
fever), trashy novels, ee speculations, either 
on cards, races, or minstrel eoncerts, 

theatres in all sorts yy hot 

with perspiration, rush into the our 

= aunt Ranging over your arm. edhe 

cahensted, and then go home in your ine the 
damp streets and air. Sleep on feather in the smaill- 
est aod closest room in the house, Bat immoderately of 
bot and stimulating diet. Never drink anything weaker 
than strong tea, Ror Seah sont enliven teriy r than neat whiskey 
or brandy. Teach to drink stron 
coffee, chew or smoke tobacco. Mery in @ harry, | 
grow! and repent for the rest of your ever masti- 
cate food, but bolt it like a serpent. Follow any exciting 
or unhealthy business, if money can be made at it, so that 
your friends may console themselves for your early death. 
Never go to bed before midnight, and they with a full 
stomach. Eat little niceties, such as ies, unripe 
fruit, lunch, wine, &c., between meals, always in @ 





es yn BLOOD.—H aasene Brux. when 
ver is not mak healthy bile, or insufficien 
tity, the blood blood basomaat impure—the groundwork of 


produces bilko 
ness, haadaghes, ac, ENO'S FR FRALEY fe the best 


USINESS AND PLEASURE." Having 
geome out here on business and pleasure several days 
ago, and having had a very severe asa protracted passage 

) at England, whereby the whole of us were rated 
by sea-sickness in its most severe form, and after being 
here a few days we set out to visit the Hot Springs, and 
on our hence the reaction of the sea-sickness, 
combined with the change of living, began to tel! upon 

: bled flatulen biliousness, 


nausea, iddiness which rendered us rather miner: 
able, and one of our party being provided with pills, we 
took several, but without gay result, Btrolli rough 
the small town, one of us ed ac y to seen 
bottle of ENO’ FRUIT ba T in the window of a store, 
and we went and purchased &. We con 
| assure you that thi acemed wa unexpected biessing, for 
mr ite gi ant eee wail enough te know that we 

® mediine ich at least we could rely upon for 








passion, either of anger or love. us Up . We have had two doses before 
* Wasy AILinG, pay no attention to the regulation o: seta vege tnd d to-day, | and the effect is really 
your diet, exereise, or occupation, Always avoid ENO'S goadorfal’ All traces of head bil &c., have 
FRUIT SALT. "Attempt no conformity to the lews of life, but gormandise to your | passed away, and we are tn fyst- | py aber and able to appreciate and with pleasure 
utermost bent, and P yy will be to learn of the body what— 2. wonderful v es of nature im this district. We can unhesi y recommend 
frail and tenement it is, preparation lo al] who may be similarly afflicted, and trust that y meet with o 
Whiek, like the brittle giass that measures time, sell wider sale, as its good and nd cxeollens qualities fully entitle it. 
Is often broke, ere its sands are run.” ‘Mr. Exo, London.’ “Tauru, Reykjavik, Iceland, Oct. 0th 
E*? 8 FRUIT GALS versus BRANDY.—“ There were a few attacks of mild dysentery, brought mainly on AY iil-considered devotion to brandy, or biliousness produced 
by the same cause, For the latter we used to swear by ENO’S FRUIT SALT, whieh is simply invaluable. Coral Lands, Vol. I, 
TIMULANTS and insufficient amount of exercise frequently de e the liver. ENO’S FRUIT SALT i pecalget 1y edannad ter any consti weakness of the liver. A 
world of woes is avoided oy ee those who and use ENO’S FRUIT BALT. “ All our customers for ENO’S FRUIT BA T would no not be w t it upon any consideration, 
they having received so much benefit from it.—Woop Bzos., Cronies Jersey, 1878."" 
CATON. —Legal rights are protected in every civilised country. Read the following :— In the Su Court of Sydney (N.8.W pop apgast Sues » Genase of Sir W, Manning 
perpetually restraining the defendant (Hogg) from selling a fraudulent imitation of ENO’S FRU! ALT, and giving heavy damages to the plaintiff, has, after @ most 
exhaustive trial of two days’ duration, unanimous!y dismissed with costs.’”’"—Sydaey Morning Herald, Nov. 28. 





Examine each bottle, and see that the capsule is marked ENO’S FRUIT SALT, Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation. Bold by all Chemiete. 
PREPARED ONLY AT ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, 8B, BY J. C. EWO'S PATENT. 
Nee a 




















CORK DSTI S COMPANY | Dp! T RE GLARETS. || °° “dietimete* 


GIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR weer 
ER rsaattat | Spanish Medoc . . . 138, ALLEN 
Medaiy Corkins. 7th St. Christoly .... 20s, AN 


2 
“VERY fine, full flavor and and/ Chateau Beausite . . 24s, H Al N 1B U R YS’ 


Centennial Exhibition, 1636. 


QUESTIONABLY as fine THREE DOZEN ayy aed PAID TO ANY 
“Ui — me... FOOD 








Jurors’ pA Cork Sebibision. i 


THs FINE OLD IRISH) LIBERTY & CO., |/4 First-class Article of Diet for 


cod ptr apace it? | Soring Gardens, Charing Cross. | |/¥FANT8, CHILDREN, INVAL/DS, 


in casks and cases by DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 


CORK ORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY | ~~... rn. <anedieme. 


MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. : ane ee tee om yp err 
MAX GREGER’S |, SMO, ELLIS || sitar Pete ac 
vronme CARLOW ITZ. | G3! tea LEARUTHIN || 2mcmmise ant snao i 
































is the best natura! restorative. Constantly prescribed <| 
by eminent Physicians. Hundreds of moulals 
1 rene teat ie Saat ton ve be 4-4 led WATERS 
wal o a re 
A od Mincing Tone, E.C., and oe bia REGISTERED. RPULENCY. —Reci _ 
— : , King CozP! harm ices 4 a oe gneair 
eo ond ra) Cure Ubeadt 
Estsstisusp 1825. yee’. semietarvetion “detary be, Bewore ; 
g i COLD oom, | rae CaROITIEN, 1878. | Soda, Potass, Seltzer, I ade, A ti Base Oe are, ee rene Boh merely to 
MNETT, £60., Lim., niin Ginger Ale. of obesity to ey Ly hy Gineane 
<a PLACE, . For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and | Sousa s7’shere steel Mediord Ramare, London” 
ee KINAHAN S -ruz conn Potase Water. 





PURE, teen LL Cate ASK FOR ELLIS’S. THE NORMAL 
DELICIOU Sorp Evexrwuess, , 
WHOLESOME, WHISKY. | SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, DI U RI T I ‘ 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965. NORTH WALES. APERIENT 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STRELT, LONDON, W. London Agents: W. BEST & SONS 


Jina ey & SONS’ Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square. 
TOOTH-ACHE cuRED INSTANTLY BY 


2 = BUNTER’S 
norwi K se NERVINE. 
Baking Fowder. Easiest aca 









































PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Szprremzer 18, 1886. 








GENTLEMEN. 
Shooting, Fishing, snd Travelling Suits from Three Guineas, | 


H. J. 


LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 anp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


THE LARGEST SELECTION AND MOST RECHERCHE MATERIALS IN LONDON, 


NICOLL & CO., 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mostey STREET ; 
BOLD STREET; 


LIVERPOOL—50, 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New 





in the new Homespuns and Heather-mixed Cheviot Cloths. 


Coatings, Overcoatings, and Trouserings, of the finest manu- | Travelling weet. 


Ladies’ Habits, for Hunting and Park wear 
draw attention to their Patent Safety Foot-Strap. 
Ladies’ Jackets in the new shapes for the Winter, 


facture, and in the latest designs. 


Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &c., for all seasons and climates, always 


in stock, 


Outfits tor Young Gentlemen, of the best and most durable materials, at moderate prices, 


ESCOTT’S 


PATENT “ECLIPSE” SPRING DRAW-OUT 


RAZOR STROP, 
THE KING’S RAZOR. 


APPRECIATE A SHARP RAZOR AND EASY SHAVE, 
USE THE ABOVE. | 


IS NO RAZOR STROP 


THAT WILL GIVE SUCH A GOOD EDGE TO YOUR RAZOR AS THE 


ECLIPSE SPRING DRAW-OUT STROP. 


IS NO RAZOR IN THE WORLD THAT 
ITS EDGE SO LONG AS 


THE KING’S RAZOR. 


Do not be persuaded to buy other than the above, which will prove a Boon to those who 
Shave themselves, and appreciate a 


SHARP RAZOR AND COMFORTABLE SHAVE. 


4s., 5s.. and 7s.6d. Razors, 2s. 6d., 3s. 6d., and 4s. 6d. 
4s. 6d., Gs. Gd, Ss. Gd. Pair, in strong and elegant Case. 


WOULD HAVE PEARLY TEETH, 


USE FLORAL FOAM, 


THE MOST DELIGHTFUL AND FRAGRANT DENTIFRICE IN THE 
Price 1s., 2s., and 3s. 6d., sent securely packed, on receipt of P.O. for amount, and 
may be obtained of all Perfumers, &c., &c 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, CURTAINS. 


$< 4 ASH or "WALNUT BEDROOM SUITE, 

4-1. ¢ BRASS REDSTERAD, with Spring Heading 

Se quality, delivered free for £26 13s. 
« Purniture in proportion 


WEITOOMS, WATLING & CO., 
Purnishing Store int) « World, 
10, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, 
team Factories, Diss Pisce, Everow Rosp 


THE FINEST TEA IN THE WORLD. 


UNITED 
KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY 


supply FIRST HAND, direct from the 
MINCING LANE — the FINEST 

TEAS THAT MONEY CAN BUY. 
These Tess are UNEQUALLED, of 
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, and fully 
One Shilling « poupd lower in price than 
is charged by retailers for inferior quali’ ies. 
Wo. 1. BOYUME and ASSAM, is. 34. o pound. 
Mo. 2. CONGOU and ASSAM, 1s. 64. a pound 
Wo. 3. OOPACK and CACHAR, 1s. 94. s pound. 
Wo. 4. SPLENDID KAISOW and DARJEELING, 
Two Shillings s pound. 
ples and Book about Tea Free of Charge on 

Appiivation This Com y have NO AGENTS or 

RETAIL SHOPS. and not Supply less then One 
Pound. Address the Secretry 

Offices: 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 
GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 


the Mills where manufactured, at AHSOLUTELY 
First Cost, saving Ladies 2 to 50 per cent. 


(1792. 








Remember this: —THE 


DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Clothworkers' Company. London 


THE DARLINGTON 
CBOSS-WAR? SEROES 
are the very best made, are 
Practically untearable either 
wey of the cloth, and are war- 
ranted to resist the effects of 
seaand+un. Special makes for 
Genticmen’s and Boys’ wear 














er surpass one foreign makes “ as 
daylight doth a lamp.’ 
Ladies are always at oaney A exchaage goods 
within 7 
Large box of Patterns, ph ha where riety of 
’ 


Dress Materials. direct trom the Mills where manu- 
feetured, Post Free Piease mention “ Punch.” 


HENRY PEASE & G0.'S SUCCESSORS, 


Spinners and) DARLINGTON. | Manufacturers. 


MELLOR’S 


SAUCE 








! 


LADIES. 
Costumes from Four-and-a-Half Guineas, in a special range of Cloth. 
| Serges, in all colours, 


Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, 


BOYS. 


STREET. 





in light Showerproof materials, tg 


.— Messrs, NICOLL beg t 





ALL WHO 


THERE 


THERE 


Strops, 3s. 6d., 
each ; 





SHOULD 


WILL RETAIN 





IF YOU 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


H, ESCOTT, 135, FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON, 


WORLD. 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILE 


For all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Mestorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Conavalesceats. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILE 


By ue guar ‘eis form of milk, the 
infection, inseparable from the 
use ~F milk, are entirely avoided. 
SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tina, 22. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 





COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884, 


Three Statesmen, each of character sublime, 
Comp:red their watches lately for the time— 
Lerd Hartington’s was thought to be too slow, 
While Gladstcne’s watch too rapidly did go. 
When Salisbury showed bis Benson with delight, 
The “‘ Ludgate” watch was found exactly right. 











coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


86 supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
BEVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 

COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magezine Kiffle Cartridge, “44 cal. 
COLT’ powes BSVELVER, VER, 

and D the Vest ket ; Dest quali 
only Colts hovelves eso all over the wor! 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING MA RIFLES, for indiaand the 
Colonies. Price List free. 

WwW. 


|CABPETS of Extra Quality 


TRELOAR’S 
CHEVIOT GARPETS 


Thee 
of. Ofm. by “Th Om. . -£1 16 
ON. Sin by SH. Sin. . . 1 55 
10%. Sin. by Si. Sin. . 1 89 
10%. Sin. by ON Gin. . 1168 
11%. Sin. by Sf. Sin, . LG 
11%. Oia. by Of. 9in. . . 1188 
12%. 9in. by O.9m . . 8 30 
12%. 9 is. by 11M. 3is.. . 2 80 
13 ft. Sin. by lift. Sin. . 2108 
14 ft. 3 in. by 11 ft. 3 is. 26 

And in other sizes. Ail Wool 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil 








Cea (Best BRUSSELS) 


srnes in design, colouring and y. 

RED BRUSSELS CARPETS, all on 

ae 5 laying down, made trom a. 
+o 4 at low prices 


TRELOAR & SONS. 
AXMINSTER CARPETS 


of special extra quality and thick pile 


TURKEY, PERSIAN, ai 


INDIAN CARPETS, in ail sizes, at wholes 
pr ces tur cash. Lg er ms — by pst for aq 
size. Apply to the Importers 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil 


A CATALOGUE OF THE BesT FLO 
COVERINGS POST FREES. 


The EUREKA Pens 


(4, HEWITT’S PATENT), 
As used by H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. 


SED 


These Pens ncither s-ratch nor spurt, but glide over i 
roughest paper. They hold more ink and last lags. 


(I have found it) will be the jeylid 

EU PnKA exclamation of all who use them 
Six Sorts, “heonel od 

bok!, rxpid, or professional writing. Assorted 

96 Pens, price 1/, at ail Stationers’; or for 13 same 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 
ny 


BEDFORD | 
PLOUGHS) 



































COLT’s FIREARMS Co., M4, Pall 3 all, 
Agents for Ireland—Jou» Riest & 
uoma , Dublin. 





BRILL’S | 
SEA 
Ud. per Bath. SALT, 


BRACING G AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 











The “ Yorkshire Post,” says: JOHN The “County Gentleman,” says: 
“In offering to the world a collection of JoHN “ With each successive issue of this admirable 


Legcu’s PICTURES Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & , series our amazement increases at the marvellous / 
Co. deserve the gratitude of every Englishman who LEECH S fecundity and variety of the artist’s genius, and / 


sesses a sense of humour, To know nothing we are especially struck with the permanent 
5 LEECH’s work argues a neglected education.” Pp ICTURE S interest which belongs to many of these sketches.” 
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“s Se $y PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET S1PEET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


October Wos.| SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 5.__dne shiling 
will ber eady HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 6&7. vanuoe. Fifteenpence each, 
On the 25th. A LOOSE REIN. i No.5. One Shilling 
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CORPULENCY. —Reeipe and netes 
how © bermieely end ~ ow Am Owentity 
withee! sem) «te eben éete ~~ 4 4 
Ban, et rh, ope = itp enact & net mendlp to 
pedeck the amount of fet, but by affectin the saree 


stamps), © KUSSELL, Wovurn 
7, Store Street Hedferé Square, London 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 








ININLSIANI P 





FOR PROTECTION 


4 


EDINBURGH, 8 Guerge 6t (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN. 66 Upper Back ville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im /mdia & tha Colonies. 














c 
- 
SSURANCE@,0M PANY 
ASSURANCE@OMPAN 
Heap OnRices. 
LONDON « ABERDEEN 
2 ; ar 
£ 3.13401 
SEND TOR 
SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAT'S 
Senses 
IvDIaN SEs CIGARS aad CHEROOTS 
—with Straws — OF LIARLY DELICIOUS 
FLAVOUR AND yaaenanes. Vide “Graphic.” 
S3e. per 100. SAMPLES, 4 for is —i4 STAMPS. 
BEWLAY & 00., 143, CHEAPSIDE and 49, STRAND. 
EST. 1780. 
FURNITURE, CARPETS, CURTAINS. 
+4 ASH or WALNUT BEDROOM SUIT#, 
4(t 6 BRASS BEDSTEAD, th Spring Bedding 
com plete, * quality, delivered 
er Furniture in proportion. 
WHITCOMB. WATLING & CO., 
Cheapest Furnishing Store in the World, 
TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, 
Roxwp. 


1, 
_Steam Factories, Diawa Pisce, Boerox 


GOLEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


—anee the ee Gorden Colvur eo much 
Warranted 





rm Uy harmiess. Price 
. all principal Perfumers aad 
} — yyw aghout the World. Agents, KR Bovws- 

& Bors, 3) and &, herners Street. London, W. 


SAE 


Puse.y VEGETABLE. Per 
arm 
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ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 


FOR HOUSES BY 


HOWARD 


& SONS. 


SKETOHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS 


AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS|© 


respectfully invite 
a for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, ilustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 





as 
\= 





“Eten” Suit, and Ladies. 
AMUEL | BROTHERS, 
OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & Sh 67, 67, Ladgate , Lowpow, E.C. 











EPPS 'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 
HOWARD 


BEDFORD 


GOLD MEDAL DERESH FABRICS, direct from 
ls where manufactured, at A bSOLUTELY 


ocnn” Tee saving Ladies 3% to © per cent. 
Remember this:—THE (1754. 


TRELOAR’S 


CHEVIOT CARPETS, 


Priee 


of Oi oy 7h. Of -£1 196 
ON. Sin by SH.Sin,. . 1 Bg 
10%. Sin. by SH Sin. . 1 8G 
10% 9in. by ON. Gin. . Ligg 
11M. Sin. by SH Sin,. . Ligg 
11% Sin. by Of. 9is. . Ligg 
129%. 9in. by 9.9m. . 2 99 
12%. Oi by I1h gin... . 2 89 
Sf. Sin by lh sin. . 2109 
14%, 3in. by 11K. 3k. . 2146 


And in other sizes Ail Wool 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil. 
(ABPETS of Extra Quality 


CARPETS (Best BRUSSELS.) 


jal in design, colouring and quality. i 

BRUSSELS CARPETS. t tim 

ready for laying down, made from r . aad 
seid at low prices 


TRELOAR & SONS. 











DARLINGTON 





AXMINSTER CARPETS, 


of special extra quality and thick pile 





DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Cloth workers mpany London. 


THE DARLINGTON 
OSS-WAR? SERGES 
are the very best made, are 
pocetions y untearabie either 
f the cloth, and are war 
ra soaked to resist the effects of 
seaand+un. Special makes for 
Gentiemen’s and Boys’ wear 
THE DABLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASHMERZES 
surpess any foreign makes “ as 
éaylight doth a lamp.’ 
at liberty to exchange goods 
within 7 days 
Large box of Patterns, embracing every variety of 
D: ese Materials, direct ‘rom tee Mille where manu- 
factured, Post Free Piease mention “ Punch 


HENRY PEASE & 60.8 SUCCESSORS, 
Spinnersand) DARLINCTON. (Manufacturers. 








Ladies sre always 





ARBENZ’'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 






ae eeiantes ° ‘GEM” AIR GUNS 

now constructed for ling 
DA RTS. ‘ond BULLETS os Air Guns, also 
fer Gring KB ULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDGES, 
— can be changed from one to the other in a few 

ends, end with the greatest exse. Beautifully 
ficiched, well made, an ae safe (being Govern. 
ment proved and mark ee ae le either 





for Indoor »musement or for opeces rposes, and 
have the further advan tC) gs * iaees 2 noise- 
less, even when Gring idges. Full particulars 


on application. 


P. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES 5T., BIRMINGHAM. 











coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


28 supplied to H.M. War Department. 


COLTS “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Mavazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 cal, 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and D GER ior the Vest ket; dest quaiit 

oniy Comt'’s Kevolvers are all over the w 

COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 

LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, tor indiaand the 

Cosunses. Price List free. 

COLT's FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall, London,S. W. 
Agents for Ireland — Joun | pe & Co., 
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Gunmakers, bw 

















TURKEY. PERSIAN, and 


all sizes, at whoieasie 
eet A Geotations teed Uy pat tro 
size. Apply to the Importers, 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil 


A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLOGE 
COVERINGS POST 


DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


FREE ST@CHIOLOGICAL DISPENG27 


OR THE ORATUITOUS 


TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF THE RESPIRATORY C2aa%i, 


BY MEANS OF HI® DISCOVERIES OF THE 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRGHE, 
lebone Road. 
— AT TWO O'CLOCK 
During the short time this has been opened, te 
ollowing results have been obtained :— 
TOTAL ATTENDANCES, 1840. Patients tresiel, 


ae yt py eal — CASES: Zeoated, 33 ; cured,23, 


FREE. 


























octtoves ¢ died, 1 
nod “ana MunoNcwiTTs, 4 ; cured, 
roteves. 18; treatment, 13. 
DISEASES of WINDPIFE, poss 
THROAT, 31; cured, 20; relieved, Oud eae | | 


re COUGH, 17; cured, 13 ; relievel,4 | 
Report free on demand. 





OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL | 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


OUR 
EYES. ges 


MORTLOCK'S 
CHINA ano CLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUBOP2 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., ¥. 





sraamp, WC, f 
om lars of his’ 


method the 
Bight by correspo' 


of Su 








HOWARDS 


DIVANS, SOFAS, 


SIEGES de DUVET. 
25, 26, 27, Berners Street, W: 
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/ARRY ON COMMERCIAL EDUCATION. 


Deak CHARLIE, : 
I’« down on my luck“and no error, dear boy. Got the sack ! 


f a dashed German Sossidge, whose nut I should jest like to crack. 
A ae book one night with some pals who ’ad won on a race, , 
The Boss tipped me the mitten next day, and young Yah-yah’ pops into my 
place. 


Pooty sort of nice thing for a Briton! It’s wot I call beastly, old man. | 
These 'ere Germans know three or four tongues, and can live on thin swipes and 
jd scran ; 
n't br no more go than a hoyster, cares little for lotion and larks, 
so they sneaks into our slippers, the nasty mean tow-headed sharks! 


I 'ate all dashed forriners, Cuaruie, I do s’elp me never, dear boy. 
They ‘aye gabs as we carnt understand, and play games as we cannot enjoy, 
Yet.they swarms over ’ere like muskeeters, French, Germans, Hightalians, and 


Dutch, 
And they ’re cuttin’ us hout like Jemimer. By Jove, it 's'a dollup too much! 


And now there ’s this ’ere "OWaxD VINCENT perposing a pooty nice game, 
Wants t0 heduegte English Commercials, as though it was hus was to blame, 
Wy, I calls that a reglar cave in to the Yah-yah and Pollyvoo lot. 

Kick ’em out, my dear boy, that’s the lay, or Old Eng "ll soon go to pot, 


Cniversity, CHARLIE, for bagmen and s and clerks and our sort ? 

All wy eye and a bandbox, my biffin. Life would be a proper fine sport 

If we ad to learn two or three engelgrs, Bremen, sech tommy rot, 
Turn ‘ermits and book-sucking sneaks, get two quid a week for the lot! 


No, Cuartre, that may suit the Germans, the pap-blooded gruel-brained mugs, 
Who crawl into our shops and our horfices, jest like the moth into rugs, 
And ’edge hout us chaps with more sperrit and less forrin lingo and fat, 

But it’s rather too good enough, Cuarure, for fellers like Aus, and that’s flat, 


Wy, the Sossidge as collared my crib is a yaller-’aired mustard-chin’d chap, 
Gig-lamps and a nose like a radish, grinds ’ard, never goes on the lap, 

Reads SHAKSPEARE instead o’the Pink ’Un, and plays the pianner like steam; 
But 'as no more ideer of a barney, dear boy, than a Teddington bream. 

And this ochre-nob’d juggins from Germany comes ana jempe into ~ my 
Jest because I’m not dab at the Yah-yah, and ’a' to go on the booze. 
Call that pues my pippin ? Should kick all dashed forriners out ! 

Or else where ’s the good of the Tories, and wot is Lord Ranpoirn about ? 


soa - > the Rads was conflobbed, and that traitor, Old Cottars, was 


up a mossel, and do as we jolly well wished. 
And now here ’s that dashed ’Owarp VINcENT a-raising a doose of a fuss, 
And instead of keel-hauling the furriner, putting the kibosh on hus / 


We're out of it, CHartre, we English, we’re out of it, CuaRuie, all round. 
P m’ D I’m F er down to the ground. 
The furriner’s mucking our market, and histing us out of our stools, 

But we'll give ’im what for even yet, if our Statesmen ain’t thunderin’ fools. 


7'd tariff ’em, Cxantie, I tell yer, 1’d tariff ’em up to their chins, 
aiea Trade ol boko, an at’ wy the Seasitges wies. ‘i 

eir goods ou our markets, keep their men out of our shops, 
And then beef and beer for True Britons, and leave ’em the idelege ¢ and 


| 


slops ! 


We done ver well, mate, without ’em, afore we’d Free Trade on the brain; 
We done without them and their lingo—and wy carnt we do it again ? 

If we English ain’t cocks o’ the walk, if our course isn’t go-as-you-please, 

Wy we might jest as well chuck it up and turn Dutchmen, or Heathen Chinees. 


We are ruined by forren cheap labour, cheap goods, and cheap living, dear boy, 
Though J don’t call it ** living” myself. i asdupameniey . 
eed Yah-yah, as nobbled my crib, turns his pink shovel-nose up, old man. 

¢ may live upon lager and langwidges, CHARLIE ; sech isn’t my plan. 


py bast it, dear bo it’s too bad! Here’s yours truly slap down on ’is luck, 

a pot on Lord Murronneap’s “‘ moral,” and now I ’ave got the clean chuck, 
{il slong of a spree and a Sossidge. If Rawpoirax can’t alter this fun, 

shall turn up the Primrose, I tell yer, and say as Old England ’s clean done. 


4s to more heducation for Britons, that’s bunkum, mere Radical bosh, 

fit Vixcewr did ought to know better ; I tell ’im his scheme will not wosh. 
Germans stand cram like their geese, but Z’ve landed as much as I'll carry. 

Three patters and two quid a week will not suit Yours disgustedly, Azry. 





FROM THE GROVES OF BLARNEY. 


Mr. Frrzerratp Morxoy, an earnest and indefatigable 
author of vy 8 readable books, oy 4 interesting to 
students of the History of the Drama, written a new 
work entitled Famous Plays, of which Messrs. Wanp 
4nD Downer are the publishers. By way of “ puff pre- 
liminary,” the author, probably advised by the “‘ downy” 
member of the firm, has sent out a et containing a 

refatial dedication of his book to ‘‘Hewnny Irvine, 

squire.” He pays him the high compliment, not un- 
merited, of saying that “ since Garrick (why not Davip 
GaRnicx, uire) died, no player has studied more per- 
sistently, or ured more strenuously, to elevate the 
Stage than you.” 

9 | this, we are not unmindful of Macrgapy, 
PHELPS, Caries Kean, Esquires. 

He rightly eulogises Henny Invine, 


glish 
play ht.” If 
not Mr. Wrx1s, it is true'that his plays of The Cup and 
Queen Mary were *‘ ” 

uire, Miss ELtzn 
made the success of the first; but i bod 
could make a success of the latter. If these, with Becked, 
the “‘ idyllic” Falcon, and The Promise of May, which 
was —e a megenees ae entitle the ureate he 
** acce’ as a playwrig! then we strongly suspect that 
Mr. Motor, with true native humour, will be saying, 
aside, in a stage-whisper, “ Sure, I didn’t say what sort 
of a playwright!” 

Further on he tells “‘ Hewny Invine, Esquire” that his 
scholarly conceptions ul representations ‘‘ have 
wrested weighed admiration from an unemotional age, and 
wrung [it] from an uni Nation.” Mr. Motioy 
is evi ray 4 poking his fun at us, and, it may be, at 
‘* Henry Invine, Esquire;” for how on earth can a Nation 
be *‘ unimaginative” which imagines Lord Tznwrson to 
be a real good playwright ! 

“Your stage,” says Mr. Morzoy, ‘‘has become the 
sanctuary of Art, your theatre the home of Culture.” 

“Och! Branwzy Mo.tioy 
Was a broth of a Boy!” 
who, if he does not deserve a niche in the Temple of 
Fame, has at least merited a stall in the front row of 
‘The Home of Culture;” ¢.¢., the Lyceum Theatre, 
Wellington Street, Strand. 

Mr. Punch cordially recognises the justice of the tribute 
rendered to “‘ Henny Invrye, Esquire,” but at the same 
time he cannot help wishing that Mr. Motioy had not 
kissed the Blarney Stone to such excellent purpose before 
writing this preface. 


and adds that 


r. 








SOMETHING LIKE A TYRANT! 


Scewe—Interior of the Czan’s bomb-proof Study, guarded 
by a small army of Horse, Foot, and Artillery. 
vi he Emperor of Russta and his most trusted Aide- 
de-Camp discovered conversing in whispers. 

Crar. 80 at my contemptuous nod the heroic Arex- 
anper of Battenberg has been ignominiously driven from 
his Principality ? 

Aide. ainly, your Majesty. 

Crar. And now to ——- a matter of far greater im- 
portance. Have you lined the railroad with armed troops ? 

Aide, Yes, your ——, . 

Czar. Given them rifles with fixed 
ready to fire upon anyone who comes wi a 
yards of the road along whioh I have to travel ? 

Aide, Yes, your A 

Czar. ve you £4, me three trains, so that by 
frequent changes I may e the conspirators ? 

Aide. Yes, your ya . - 

Czar. And are all tions carefully fortified, so 
that a ise is im le ? 

Aide, Yes, your Majesty. 
Crar. And is the route flooded with police-spies, pre- 
pared, at the smallest sign of danger, to sound an alarm ? 

Aide. Yes your Majesty. 

Czar. And are you sure that no one is looking ? 
Aide, Yes, your Ma 


po tee 





Czar. Then’ think T mey venture to travel from one 
town in my dominions to another. [Does s0. 











bia die ies eae 
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MISTRESS AND MAID. 


‘‘ WHERE HAVE You BEEN, JaxnE!” 





‘I've peew To A Meetino or THe Ginus’ Frrenpiy Socrery, Ma'am.” creature in colour white, having the head and f 


‘WELL, AND WHAT DID THE LaDy saY TO you!” 


‘Presse, Ma’aM, sue SAID I WASN'T TO GIVE YOU WARNING, AS I MEANT| ears were likewise those of a rabbit.” 
To. Sue sarp I was TO LOOK Upon You as MY THORN—AND BEAR IT!” 





———————— 
IMMUTABILITY. | 
(A Lay or THE War Orricz.) | 


“The War Office deliberately sets its face not merely againg 
9g but against ‘experiments pointing to change.’ "_ 
mes. 


Experiment? Bah! that is always a bore. 

Let us do as our ancestors have done before. 
Change everywhere rules and exhibits its trophies, 
Except in stability’s home, the War Office. 

A splendid exception, and long may it last ; 
Against mutability there we s' ‘ 

And set our stern faces throughout its whole rangs 
Against ‘‘ all experiments pointing to change,” 
The plaguy Inventor would all things u 

With his new-fangled notions. We ln you bet, 
You can’t jog along unexci bland 

With confounded experiments always on hand. 

| A gun is a gun, and a fort is a fort; 

| And we cannot be ever the patentee’s sport. 

So we make up our minds—who considers it strange ’~ 
Against ‘‘ all experiments pointing to change.” 

The Ordnance t would go off its head 

If it listened to all that the Services said ; 

And, as to Inventors, we never should rest 

Did we put all their plans to a practical test. 

Our answer to them is, “‘ Get out, and don’t bother! 
Until your oe been tried by another, 
This nation dec , undesirous to 3 

Against ‘ all experiments pointing to dienes’ 9 
Our guns, it is true, may be given to burst, 

But who can be cocksure that that is the worst ? 
Eh? Try? Why, that means to examine, and thin, 
An effort from which the most ardent must shrink. 
No, hang it! Improvement is mostly a myth, 
Whatever’s admitted by WoopaLi and Sura. 
From Inventors snug office your mind must estrange, 
And you flout “‘ all experiments pointing to change,” 























Siens or THE Srason.—On the epee Ay a foreign 
newspaper, a /usus nature was lately in the 

a cross between a rabbit and a cat. A similar hybri 
had been observed some time since at a Swiss hote—" 










of a cat, the hinder parts being those of a rabbit. 





were the observers’ ears? 














THEATRICAL SPORT IN SEPTEMBER. 
Mr pean Ma. Nress,—No doubt learning that you had left Englan 


d 


for Foreign Parts for a week or ten days, and consequently (to put it 


seiz 


colloquially) ,*‘ were not looking,” the Managers of two Theatres have 
od the opportunity of producing a couple of plays new to a London 


audience. Feeling that this was — right, J think it my duty to 


report the matter to you and tell you 
Sister Mary is a new piece by Messrs. Clement Scott and WILso 


aboutthem. At the Princess’s 


N 


Barrett, or, as the playbills have it, Messrs. Witson Barrett 
and Ciement Scorr. I found it a little difficult to distinguish the 
handiwork of the two Authors, to recognise where CLemEntT ended 
and Wrison began, or what should go to Svorr and what belonged to 


Barrett, until I remembered that one of the collaborateurs was 


gentleman of great literary ability, and in his earlier days a much- 
respected official at the War Office. Assisted by this clue, I came to 
the conclusion that the writing must be by Mr. , and the many 
practical jokes with which the piece was burdened must owe their 
invention to Mr. Barrett. The last Act of Sister Mary is intensely 
military, and, consequently, a test to the respective shares of its 
joint authors. I feel convinced that Mr. Scorr would never allow a 


mistake to be made in the details of a soldier’s uniform ; and when 


I 


noticed that one of the reformed villains of the play wore the tanic 
and trousers of a Sergeant in the Line, and the white helmet of either 
an Artilleryman or a Royal Engineer, I was certain that I had de- 
tected the jooular hand of Mr. Barzerr. Given this piece of plea- 
santry as Mr. Wiison’s invention, like eccentricities in the - 


are identified as his . Thus, the quaint idea o: 
Scokss telling Ip ove. stb he toss wins ; 


he is in a condition of 


comic intoxication, and the humorous notion of the same heroine 


ateetadns pu betostiet oo So meee s Gee weetes & De 


unknown and» infant, no doubt are both Mr. Bargerr’ 


facetious fancies. But putting aside these eccentricities (because 


the question of their appropriateness might be a matter of opinion), 





the play is a very good one. The acting, taken all round, 

uite up to the average of a first-class London company, 
the dramatis persone made their initial appearance before s pr 
vincial audience. Miss Macore Hunt, as the mother of the i} 
fant, plays with much earnestness; but, by her extremely sttre-} 
tive appearance, renders the hesitation of the hero to marry be 


















highly improbable. Mr. Lronarp Borwe tones down the rasclity 
of the faithless object of two women’s affections by doves 
gesting (so it seemed to me) in the Second and Third Acts . 
has not quite recovered from the intemperate habits which appear 
to be habitual to him in Scene the First. Miss Luvearp also bast) 
prominent character in the play, and exhibits her usual intensity ) 
As some of the speeches put in this lady’s mouth are rather “tl 
gestive of the lealier articles of a daily paper, when I learned st ti) 
end of the last Act that the anti-blue-ribbonite hero was to many 
her, I felt that poetic justice had been completely satisfied. _ 

The piece I witnessed at the Vaudeville was called Curiosity, ul 
Iam hd to say it was announced for one representation only. 
less that is said about it the better. When I tell 73 that the 
idea is the endeavour of two Ladies to get rid of their bunions 
decayed molars,” to quote the Author's words, unknown to ther 
lovers, you may guess the quality of the production. Honestly lé 
not remember ever having seen a more disagreeable play. Even the | 
admirable acting of Miss Larxoy could not make it tolerable. tis 
by a Mr. Dexricx, who has scarcely the excuse of inexperien®, H 
(as I am given to understand is the case) Curiosity is his 
not third, published attempt at writing an amusing Comedy. 

I may add that I am told that Turned Up is a success 
Royalty, and Mrs. Conover quite unique as Lady Macbeth 
Olympic. Places should be taken in advance for the first, 
such tion for obtaining admission is necessary at the 
Still, , 80 lam informed, are highly diverting. 

With greatest respect, allow me to remain, dear Mr. Nrss#, 

Cuantzs rourn Fam. 
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IMPRESSIONS. 


" Artist” (in despair). ‘‘Crvzy Grau! For years I’vz TRIED TO PHoTERGRAPH Your ImaGE ON MY 'EART—AND ALL I or 18 


A ‘Negoatrve’!” 








MIDDAY MARAUDERS. 
To the Editor of the ‘* Daily Startler.” 


—I can quite confirm what your Correspondent 
um states as to the unsafe condition of the Gray’s [nn 
povemant in broad day-| electrician of more than acumen. Under these circum 

Jam at me = stances, I was easily relieved of my weich, nv 


Yesterday afternoon I was 


light, when no fewer than sizteen udhing flere 
4 barrow opening, where no doubt they 


thing wes that I felt a strong grab made at my watch-chain. I was 
delighted to see that the thief was instantly floored by the electric 
current. By this time, however, I myself wason my back, having 

felled by some blunt instrument, and one of the men, b i 


a FOR | kick, managed to smash my concealed dynamo! I am afraid the 


ruffian had warning of my plan, ee eine txaat have bom 0 Glanuicod 


and insensible on the wood pa 


Considering their superiority in coaiemn their conduct 1 in knocking | senses, 1 found myself in a cell at the Police Sta 
me down and then breaking five of my ribs with kicks, pion Seon tolten os being “ ‘drunk and inca ~ ¥! 


my watch and purse, was oars pone al 


th h | 
fe cherwends foriaen did not 
earer than 


nt appear to be a 


"Your P ently Suaxew, | made as to its insecurity. 


ht have night! What, Sir, I ask indignantly, is 
y a8—a | doing P Y &e. 


an importer of genuine high-class foreign wines at the low price of 


and-sixpence a dozen), and cannot understand the complaints 
Now there is a thoroughfare near here, which is so terribly dan- 


by my business often to make use of the|gerous and unprotected, that | choukd coetalaly ebvine 20 one te 


m cuapinen of Se 


ywhere n 
ARREY should do something reall 
Middlesex ey 
ions and 
to ther 
stly 1 
‘ven the 
. Iti} 
jence, 
cond, # 


ie 


oe 


gee pi “CRIPPLE For | venture into it. I allude to St. ’s Lane, a street in wh 


regret to say, a low rival of my own has established himself, ot 
has the assurance to offer what he calls wine at thirteen shillings 
dozen! Guy oS nights ago my wife and a female cousin were 
walking along the pavement. It was quite dark, though 
pte} bt 

contents an 
would you believe it?—a man walked and coolly 
wife’ from her hand! A 


causing an 
in the street | Ae thi ella the eft apt in Barge 
ours 


September 20th. A Wma - , ar 








o 








fain: cnecliiennctienianane 
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FIRST-CLASS UNDERGROUND STUDY. 
Satvagpar, Szerremesr 11, 1886, 10°30 P.x. 

{Our Artist vouches that the Sketch is—as he himself nearly was—“ taken 
from life,”’ and thinks that, if this happens every evening, life at night on 
the “‘ Underground,” between South Kensington and Addison Road, must be 
unpleasantly lively !) 








A WATER COURSE. 
VIL 
The Colonel at our Table. 

Tue life and soul, or, at as the excellent Samsornivs hath it, 
** one of the lifes and souls,” of our breakfast-table is the Colonel. 
He is a remarkable man, certainly over forty, slightly bald, clean 
shaved, except for a moustache tinged with grey, tallish, stoutish, 
attired in an casy-going flannel costume, quiet for a moment, 
and full of schemes plans for passing the day. He has been here 
barely four days, and he knows more about the capabilities of Royat 
as a place of amusement, than its oldest and most influential inhabi- 
tant. He has travelled all over the world, and made himself at home 
everywhere and in every language. 

His nationality, I believe, is Dutch ; he ae German thoroughly, 
French w English fluently, having, as I understand, obtained his 
military rank in the American army. He a smattering of 
Italian, in which country he met a young lish lady, who having 
made a successful cat oe Ge ons ae to become his 
wife on condition that she not a her profession for at 
least Socteen. As her engagements soon compelled her to travel 
all over Europe and America, nothing could have better suited the 
Colonel's roving taste: but besides this, he was devoted to music, for 
which he possesses a quick but inaccurate ear, and a memory wherein 
is stored up any amount of plots of , their titles, the names of 
their composers, of the singers, and the points of the leading dramatic 
situations,—only all so mixed up when he wants any one scene, 
air, name, or situation in particular, he has to about in his 
memory-box, whence he produces a medley, from whieh, after a con- 
siderable time spent in sorting, he extracts the required material, 
whatever it may to be. 

_ With « special liking for artistes and artistic life, he has dabbled 
in journalism, and has on two or three occasions acted, in an amateur 
way, as ‘‘ Our Own Correspondent Abroad.” Nothing gives him so 


mueh pleasure as composing newspaper except su 
quently his compositions in print, when is in a state of 
the most gleeful excitement. These paragraphs are a matter of con- 


siderable expense to him, as on the of any one of them 
he at only purchases an extensive aio of copies, Thich he posts 
to friends all over the world. 

He is already en the friendliest terms with the journalists of Royat, 
ans an the ou morning of our —~ b he comes into breakfast 

ourishing one local papers, exclaiming 
what tey say in ter , and i 
ae ee introducing all our names - the ‘* dis- 
tinguis arrivals,” a graceful compliment is pai eminent 
Dr. Hammonp Purrensy, on his great wisdom in selecting Royat, 
above all other Stations Thermales, for the sojourn of his patients. 

** Who on earth put this in ?” [ ask, innocently. 


| 





The Colonel chuckles with delight, but sh: his shoulders 
professes to be absolutely ignorant on the cubjen. As, however — 
thorough acquaintance with phrases in the phs is remarkable 
and as he knows so precisely where to put i feor on the passages | 
which, as he considers, ey wor the beauty of the work, I cannot beip 
expressing my opinion that their inspirer, if not their actual 
not two footie ag from our breakfast-table. aoe, 5 

“Ah!” cries the Colonel, in a perfect ecstasy of s and winks | 
fraught with unutterable meaning, ‘‘I cannot tell! I do not ask | 
But tey get tese things in somehow. See! ” he cries out to his wit, | 
who just then enters the room, ‘‘ See, my dear, what they say abou 
you! Itisnice! Very nice! I mmst send it to some friends.” — 

Though his English is generally delivered with only the slightes 
possible accent, our ‘‘ th,” being an occasional difficulty, yet on ti, 
whole there are peculiarities of manner, intonation and emphans, 
which are evidence of his foreign origin. 

Then the Colonel has a few more papers to show, journals ing 
other localities, with longer accounts of Madame ETTA’S (be! 

rofessional name) triumphant career, and a sonnet addressed {| 
er, not only as a genuine tribute of admiration for her talents, but! 
even more for the use to which she so frequently puts t singing | 
for local charities which benefit ly by her unvaryin Pees omy 
The Colonel is radiant, as he draws our attention to the firs! 
verse :—— ; 
“ Quand vous chantez, Madame, on accourt, on s’empresse, 

Fat-ce méme a |’église, on vous aime, on vous suit, 
Vous forcez le sceptique a se rendre a la messe, 
A défaut de la foi, le charme l’y conduit.” 

“ Regardez ! the heading!”’ says the Colonel, and then we notin 
that most of this information contained in the journal of anothe 
water-cure place not Royat, comes under the title of “Le Zigi-| 
Life.” But this is of the past, and jast now the Colonel's chid 
delight is in our own local paper, where the writer of the pan-| 
graph felicitating Royat on our arrival, finishes with “Et remar| 
cions encore une fois,”’—** You see, tey’ve done it before,” says the! 
Colonel, who, in the exuberance of his enjoyment, is peeing og 
winking at everybody round the table and at friends ata) 
distance, for whose fit he waves aloft the journal and gus) 
through a variety of pantomimic action—‘‘le Docteur Hammnd| 
Putteney de nous avoir amené de si_ charmants clients,”—tw| 
‘* charmants clients” are Cousin Janz, Mrs. DisDERLD, the America| 
lady (also under Cherubie care) and myself, who have all of us arrived | 
within the last week. It is a great morning for the Colonel. 

He professes extreme devotion to the fair sex, which he express! 
in phrases and in action—specially in action—of a most 
character. On the entrance of the ladies of our party into the salle: 
manger, he rises from his seat, bows at an —— of ninety, places his! 
hand on his heart, at the same time shaking his head, as if disswv-| 
ing all individual importance on his own account, and in a gene!) 
way going through the sort of performance to which Harry Parst,#) 
Christmas-time, is accustomed to treat us in the comic Bed-rom 
Scene, when exhibiting the effect of a suddenly-conceived passim 
for a truculent-looking landlady in long black corkscrew curls, whos, 
so fickle is man’s attachment, he will, within the next two minutia 
send flying out ye he —_ with a few delicate hen be & 
warming-pan; though, of course peotgeee po 
entertainment does not form part of the Co voy pm mngee 

To Cousin Jawgz—who has led a country life, whose knowledg 
of pantomimic politeness is not extensive—the Colonel’s movemen’s 

rformed with the utmost gravity, are at first considerably en- 

arrassing. But she sets it down to fore manner, and accepts his 
homage with an air of serious courtesy that would do honour to th 
most stately Duchess. Mrs. TorraM, ‘the American lady, puts 
her hand, which he immediately kisses in the most senpectial manne 
possible. At this she looks across at Madame, as if expectiy 
some interference from her, which, however, Madame being periect'y 
accustomed to these eccentricities on her husband’s part, oot" 
when the Colonel’s humour is of a more exuberantly 
character than usual, when she says, in a warning tone, and eq 
emphasising both syllables, ‘“‘ AL—FRED 1” ww he immediately 
abbreviates the performance, whatever it may happen to be at the 


Hi 


bse- | moment, and, coming round to his wife’s chair, insists upon taking he 
hand, respectful, 


and kissing it in the most and at the same time th 

most profoundly apologetic manner ; then, after Mada has give 
isn © plapfal fap om thehans with bee Jen, on net 
are a great y—do sit down, behave ‘ ’ 
returns to Payee and for a short time, Faring which he empl 
himself with his breakfast, he is comparatively quiet. 

He has a quick eye for ladies’ costume. | 

* Ah, it me to say it—you do not mind ?”—he says, edd 


:| ing Mrs. Tora, “ but what a beautiful lace you have!” 


‘You think so,” returns Mrs. Torram, plea 
“It is—is it not, my dear ?”—this to his wife, who also expressel 
her admiration of it, and smiles on Mrs, Torram, ‘‘ It ees pre’ 
But—you permit me ?—you do not mind ?” —— 
‘* No, certainly not—what is it?” asks Mrs. Torra. i 
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mother—How do you do, Madame?” 
across 


Bat this fs of mo cemecguenes y pth Ks 


silly. You see that box?” the Colonel i 
his plate. We'reply that we do see that box, and I 


as he calls it. His ‘family’ consists of his Parrot 


never saw. 


Sonewsienen “How are you; and 


te 


aT 
BE 
FR 








“Tn ene ap 
ve means, eh, mon 


Were you at 


and striking his before the little gun 


ance of bowing to the satan, Setening their sunshades 


ast, duly receives it. 


week he has dan hich is 
be D4 ines without whose ean imparting a srt 





Caled ee Calera mies, 


* Well—I notice you have always lit-tel pin sticking out where it 


chealt not it me—— 
then be TEES Torram first, and afterwards to the 


ts as would revolutionise their entire 


“That one is new—she has ust arrived yesterday. She is an 
Actress at theGymnase. That fom yp y= — 4 = 


or four tables, causing 
tion, which confuses the ‘unfertenahe Madame ie oy Le considerably, 


other celebrities, whom out to us. That old old 
man there, décoré, 4 like Naseauen yah is a rich banker; that 

is his daughter ter, the Countess—I forget her name. How do Ph = 

both ?—and those who;are just taking their seats are » i 

family. There is a Prince Portugal—but he 

in his apartment—ah ! look at that little fat man with moustache 

and riband—he is his secretary”—he salutes him with a 


y nod. 

“ I must not f my family! I must feed my family!” 
mci Limit ot forget my family! I, must feed my family 
immensely pleased, e — to welcome the Colonel’s children. 

Madame observes smilingly explains, “‘ ALFRED is so 

is 
bits of meat, and vegetables into a small silver box, on table b 


had thought it was a snuff-box, which amuses Colonel immensely. 
“Well,” continues Madame, *'that carries the food for i 


dog Mimi, which he carries about with him everywhere.” 


ton boy!” Any small boy less like an Etonian I 
“* How are you, my little Eton boy ?” 
ys the Colonel, assuming an expression of father! 


beat this year, was it Harrow or Eton?” 
For yi. the little boy is jC te taken a-back. 
”” remonstrates e 


8 
ith the oh the vieastion of the little Preah toy aa 
ye lest 4 ate ant ag mother, who are a few 


ings, 
in wrath, a bicet to wo Sars) Colonel taking such an 
unwarrantable li with their offspring. 
““Ah! The dear little Eton boy, he does not 
unterstant ! cee not know what ‘Eton boy’ 


But the a having quite sane himself, replies briskly and 
with complete self-possession, ‘‘Yes, [do. I’ m not an Eton I’m 
not old enough be » f° to Eton yet. Eton beat Harrow this year. 


“No, Iwas not ”, answers the Colonel, for ~ ty utterly taken a-back 


* I thought not,” the little chap continues, ing English 
) ctly, be because you have ep that Eton tepe as don’t dress 
e this, is French, not Rogie style. I must go to breakfast. 


perfect manners, he salutes 


Good morning.” With 
our party collectively, and leaves the Colonel utterly discomfited. 
t will teach ALFRED, not to be always chaffing every- 
body as you do,” cays Madame. ** Tt is the biter bit ;” akan rise 
and leave, for once, without the Colonel’s usual pantomimic orm- 


the tips of their fingers as re from the scene. “Th interview 
with the little Eton hoe, ui, Del Rcliverea his oenpanenp 2 1 


fhoeckehal by heart an Ollendorffian ex him 
hth with his silver box in his hand, he disappears, to 
solace himself by f his family, and having an interview 
wih the parrot, whe cheer him up by joining in the air of 
Coming Through the Rye,” of which the Colonel sings the five first 
and the the last one. “If a body meet a——” 


the— parrot, 
80 on until the verse is concluded, when bind ving sung for his 
avin ton = tape Ge Colonel knows everybody in the Hotel. At 


fect nk po aig me yy be dalightfaldanoe aud 
aitement, the in the delightful dance 
danguious dranght sitar (PF ete ge neat feel pee comereet guilty. 


tell me whic 


should rise up 


ton boy. 


kissing 


as if he were 


eo en 


sings Jadges, and the Bate on professors vi Idaerator, and Art! 


The | of the andiones ia o novelty Sor the Francais. They should send for 


is all in his slory ; and those ladies who have ht ball-dresses 
appt or giving them 
a chance of wearing them, that the 


— da: coated deputation 

crmally” thanks bm bim on the —_— 

takes place e roof— 

for has exertions on their their behalf, and 

POF SEA 
7 ve rw 

Yt when, semehow ocal 


consecrate to retiring to rest. nek 
«a is the ” sa in aan, very 
SS” Sieteors 
. up A 
Tm : ties, and taking su os if we 
e Colonel at being the Ball were in London for. 

o-celing- swe in Landon for the Basen "she is 
anap won ht. ‘ Besides,’ I “T haven’t brought any even- 
i me.” 
ayer oo poly eR ET Ee her door 
a haven't got anything I could go in. I wish I had, Good 








TRUE LIBERTY IN FRANCE. 
Iw the 7imes’ Foreign Correspondence last Friday, we read :— 


“M. de MortrLuet, well known for his researches on primitive man, and 
Radical Deouty of Seine-et-Oise, is one of the school of despotic Republicans. 
As mayor of St. Germain he has decreed that all the perite officials shall 
send their children to the municipal sehools on Ay 4 dismissal. He is so 
convineed of the excellence of secular education he will not allow the 
parents under his rule the option of erring Catholic schools. But what an 
outery he would have raised had a mayor required children to be 
sent to the Catholic schools.’’ 


The French Socialistic Communist in supreme command is only a 
deopotio Lovis THE FouRTEENTH masqu in a Republican 
blouse. Were the Rev. Mr. Kern and the ttish Protestant 
Alliance in hisdepartment, M. de MorTILLeT would exterminate the 
lot of rhe much as the Grand Monarque dragonnaded the Huguenots, 
whove sole crime was their daring to hold an opinion different from 
is own. 

The active ) tat of bigotry and fanaticism is exactly the same 
everywhere, in AT, age, whether the possessors of power be 
Pagan, Papist, Protestant, Communist, Agnostic or Atheist. 

And it is for such cxeatane as these, forsooth, that Leo tux 
THIRTEENTH bows so Fag) oy OF seems to yield, to French 
arrogance in China. like cheek” to demand any eon- 
sideration from the rst. and the latter would be keeping ~~ | 
to the Christian precept if he presented them with his own cheek 

roceeded in without considering such exemp French 
Phristians as are represented by the narrow-minded bigot of the name 
of Mortriier. Through such friends as M. de Monritiet Re- 
publican cause is ‘‘ mortally” injured. 





A Revetation.—General Brrwe—a name more suggestive 

Old Salt than a military man—wrote from the Athenwum Club “ 

week to the Pall Mall Gazette, informing on pune © ae o ——_ 

his experience he could write columns ters! ie 

tomed to out.” Here's «nie member of he the London poloe and and 
the 


Club, the resting- 


Ez uno disce omnes, Are 


all, general wa 
Berve? Is it possible that they are still such sad | vy tee ad 





Ar the Thédtre F ang rk as translated by MM. | eae 4 





ised | and Mervrice, is announced to be given rye) eo — 

* shortl gt heey ee seeing that 

it with See nine ust as SHAKSPEARE pind at tens 
so "tis said; and so probabl ably i is not trac. Change Cognos eg oaee Ss Sent 





the Ceremonies, | Avevstus DevxIoLanvs. 
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“O TEMPORA! O MORES!” 


BUT VERY JOLLY, AFTER ALL! 











SKELT. 


Even A 


Heroes of all 


Pst! Gee-up, P 
enoug 





BELLEROPHON JUNIOR; 
Or, The “ Minute” and the Man. 
Au! this will fetch them. There’s nothing 
like attitude ! 
Pose made the fortune of Parp1as—and 


This will move Radical papers to gratitude, 
This will make rigid aed melt. 
Bless you, you've only this ré/e to assume 
To witch the disciples of Rrtanps or Hume. 


Flatter myself I could do the whole lot of them, 
Theseus the mighty, or Perseus t 

lio the splendidest pot of them ; 
Equal, as hero, to smite or to save. 

Ab! at a crisis Inquiry "s the plan; 

Here is the ** Minute 


Minotaur, Python, Chimera, what matters it ? | 
Monsters of all sorts I’m game to assault ; 

Whate’er the Bogey my bravery batters it, 

work are never at fault. 

But for the moment, with Argiphont art, 

1 am for playing Bellerophon’s part. 


Triple-faced monster this modera Chimera is ; 
Vile and voracious—at least so they say. least— {East.” 

This of inquisitive heroes the era is 
So, do you see, I'll Inquire ere 

Maybe the Hydra need not have been slain 

Had Hercules given him time to explain. 


Yes, those old heroes were shockingly sum- 


Awful tales told of this three-headed brute ; 
Dare say a deal of them falsehood and fi 


mery oo 

How much Commission alone can compute. 
Meanwhile I show I’m quite ready to 

With frightfullest Ogre e’er pictured by Horz. 


Seeing how stirred and icious the Nation is, 
bk deliver!” must speak in my 
Attitude’s all in the demigod line 


What do you think, gentle Public, of mine ? 





“PUT IT DOWN A ‘ WE’!” 


Some classical t is said to have found 
out—how the dickens did he do it >—that the 
Latin v should have the sound of w. Shade 
of Weller Senior, what next? Fancy great 
Czsak credited with uttering what Smax- 
| SPEARE calls his thrasonical boast in the form 





he brave, 


| Penny Reading ter having to dec 
about Wirenrvs! No, no; this wile inno- 
wation must be met with a werry wigorous, 


I Man. 
astenwe | wehement, and uniwersal protest. 





HOW IT WAS SETTLED. 
on = to Jzssz, “‘ Now, what shall we 
° ” 


Says Jzssx to Joszrn, “‘ 1’1l leave that to you.” 
Says Joserm to Jessz, “Tis true—now at 


That wise men don’t come from, but go to the 

Says Jzssx to Joszrn, ‘‘ In that case of course, 
Orient now is our only resource.” 

Says <ompa to Jzssz, ‘‘Our cause it may 


vi 
much at present, and so let us travel.” 


I slay. . 


To 
Says Jessx to J * Precisely. Ahem! 
You are taking a tip our dear G.O.M.” 


Um | Says JosEru to Jzssx, ‘ Well, well, that may 
see J 


be, ! 
But we've taken a good bit besides, don’t you 
Says Jesse to Joserm, “ All right! I’ll go 


Man Jor, may ha before we 
Laie” SY Oe 





! Interrogation is 
but, at least for awhile, 


jot Wens, widi, wici!” Or a punetilious! (wer, there not plenty of the old f) 








PTOMAINE AND TYROTOXICON. 


Groan by a Gourmet. 
Goop ious me! Life daily grows 
More full of fears, more thick with woes. 
Doctors and analysts conspire 
To kill enjoyment, slay desire. 
Time was w en, th of course we knew 


Life, like Fate’s shuttle, swiftly flew, 
And that we all were wicked sinners, 
We did at least enjoy our di 

But, thanks to ye, that time is gone, 
Ptomaine and Tyrotozicon !, 


These are new poisons, we are told 


Developed, none can tell us why, : 

In cheese that ’s old or e that nal 
Horror! Not eat ripe cheese? A ! 
— os well-hung hare = bird P; 

t was the gourmet’s joy ; 
Such daintles chanel end did not cloy. 
But now our thoughts are fixed upon 
Ptomaine and Tyrotozicon ! 

Confound their new and crackjaw terms’! 

Bacilli and such y germs 

Were bad enough, but as for these 

Which poison game and spoil old cheese, 

And even herd in milk cream 

They ’re fiendish. Life’s a fri htful dream. 
food ? 


Of living what can be the 
ed the only light that shone, 


If poison lurks in daintiest 
Ye’ve 
Ptomaime and Tyrotozicon ! 





Mrs. Ramspornam says that she likes to 
see 80 Man people on tho Thameo geing show 
in ‘‘ Golonders,” as it reminds her of Venice. 








Morro ror Apmrmatry.—" Unready, aye, 
nready !”’ 
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BELLEROPHON JUNIOR. 


“I THINK THIS LL FETCH ’EM!!” 
“ The 


of ‘the ag er mge d ss ~~ states ate the Board that pny Majest "s obviews desire to satisfy Gansiovs that the clerical establishments 
aS oot ; loe, av iltar partments, and of t enue Departments, are organ enerally upon « principle which 
|_—ww oficioney without undue cost to the public.” — Treasury Minute, Sept. 14. ities stots a 
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A RECOMMENDATION. 
Dealer ( pointing out beauties of a vicious-looking animal, with ears back and hind leg suspiciously lifted). ‘‘Tuene, Sint He's a 
Beavty ! OT ANOTHER TO TOUCH HIM! YoU JUST RIDE HIM ONCE, AN’ YOU'LL NEVER RIDE ANOTHER.” 


(Little Tipkins, who is very nervous, thinks this is wncommenly likely, from the look of him. 








IN PREPARATION, 
Ix anticipation of the conclusion of Her Majesty’s year of jubilee, 
already several festive and other celebrations to do honour to the 
occasion are said to be in course of preparation. these the 
following, to which rumour assigns a good authority, may be regarded 
as the most authentic :— ’ 
Grand Dinner given by the Cabinet, at the Holborn Restaurant, to 
the representatives of the Irish Dynamite Party, who will come over 
America, by special invitation, for the purpose of attending it. 
Reconciliation Festival, at the South Kensington Station, between 
the Chairman and Directors of the Metropolitan and District Rail- 
permission to be given to intend- 
please, without being torn 





fire | severely the sequel clearly demonstrates, inasmuch as 
re had been 


nent, of a neat volume of his “ peng egeeee which is to appear 
under the title of Jottings by Joe, be embellished by notes of a 
friendly detective in five different languages, and dedicated to what 
remains of the Liberal- Unionist Party. 

Grand financial sacrificial monument on the part of the General 
Omnibus and Car Companies, who simultaneously further 
reduce their fares to anywhere, inside or out, to the uniform charge 
of one halfpenny. 





“WHEN THE STORMY WINDS DO BLOW.” 


Tue published report of the recent visit paid by the Lords of the 
eg tor rdatey may Th ng oe tga Rhy Am 
t tress, from ore, way, 
from), their Lordshi encountered for the first four hours of the 

, very ro weather,” seas conti y breaking over 

ship. Anybody who knows how disagreeable an experience of even two 

hours between, Dever and Cnlele say. geove, wil copeediate the 

position of their Leatenias, Ss ing their naval 

restige, must have their berths in as wretched a plight 

‘or the nonce as the veriest landlubbers. pasoel, Chat they sutened 

though a three 

, na ah, wn Sead mee te Soe 

owing tot essure ‘arliamentary business, 

it might be So tnangl apn suddenly to town,” after 
attondin a local , 

As no further orders were given to the Enchantress, which, what- 
ever her bilities to charm ma’ to have entirely 


ae stp eg ea et 
Westminster by rail as soon as t is to 


days’ programme 
ships intimated that, 


their Lordshi 
wool tact taa.cals tous. olt. cena tamalanl B 

y ERESPORD, 
was not of the which perkegs mag aessunt for tho evident 





Scheme for a New National and Popular Academy arty, 
at the Agricultural i to which the admission, inclu- | readiness with which the sea-going portion of the was 90 
ding omnibus fare and a catalogue, will be fourpence, and at which | hastily, but desidedly, It is to be that by this 
Mr. Hormay Hust will take the money and umbrellas at the doors. | time the has crept stealthily to her moorings at 
Publication by Mr. CuaMBERLAIN, on his return from the Conti-| Gravesend. 
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“ TEACH YEER GRAN’MITHER,” 


KEN, Man, AH PR-RUFFUR-R-R'T!!” 


&c. 


Bnglishman (@ Highland Friend, who is on a visit South, and “ fir-rst acquaint” with Asparagus). 
**Mac! Mac!”—(in a whieper)—“ you "RE EATING IT aT THE Wrone Env!” 
Mac (who is not for learning anything from a “‘ gowk of a Saxon”). “‘ AH, BUT YE DINNA 





———__ 





THE “ VOLTA.” 
New Navticau Sone. 


roceatlyeromed launch dri ty, b 
olen 4,0 laun he Obey y, has 


t boat. 


And io mate ho Channa tte, 
ng a dy-na-mo ! 

Just Hikes cat’ other oki » 

Sing a dy-na-mo! 
And she makes no noise when going, 
With no steam nor sail nor rowing, 
And but little of her showing, 

Sing a dy-na-mo ! 





She - go across the sea, 
-na-mo ! des 


And they m4 
Ana thet can’t explain the natur, 
Of Of dhe there accumulator ; 
Sing a dy-na-mo ! 
h our guns may all be bad, 


ing a ftom f, 


Thang cones Whe hed, 


eerie mation. f 
In this ers electri 
ch can cause 80 ny commotion 
’Mid our foes upon the ocean, 
Sing a dy-na-mo ! 











SOMETHING LIKE A na hay gn ws ORGAN. 


We understand that, qqooemngel by reciative welcome 
extended to the Board of Trade rnal, = vernment has it in 
contemplation to embark on other j ournalistic enterprises. We have 
been favoured with a sight of the (provisional) prospectus of an illus- 


trated weekly, entitled “ DowsB.” 
, 


A Lrrerany ayp Picrortat CHRONICLE For THE SERVICES. 
(Morro—“ Service is no Inheritance.”— Popular Proverb.) 

As befits its less austerely accurate objects, and its more romantic 
range of subjects, Dowd will aim at a more popular, not to say sen- 
sational, tone than suits the severely statistical columns of the 
Board of Trade Journal. 

Fiction—very bold Fiction—and Art—exceedingly subtle Art— 
will lend their genial attractions to its pages. 

A most exciting Romance, entitled 

BURST GUNS AND BENT BAYONETS ; 
Or, How we Smashed Up the British Empire, 


will commence in the First Number. This Ray | story, ae 
thos, roaring fun, 


with scenes of sensational horror, 
rollicking rascality, will be the work of 1 =a Teo Friends,” one high in 


official rank, the other a Colossus in the world -! a It 
will be founded on facts (which no Commission of 


succeeded in eliciting), and will indeed 
realism to romantic narrative. 

It will be copiously and illustrated Pas pew 4 new Artist, 
realism of Crurxsmanx, the dash of Caton WoopvILLe, 
delicacy of Honsiey. 

presented a 
impressive picture by this Artist, printed apg A on plate paper, 
40 in. x 25 in., an ome Ss Sumas coe i 
a LF contractor’s 

sleeping apartment. 
is entitled :-— “SOLD, sy —!!!” 

aul epreacnts mot realistioally the death struggle and th indie 


character which lends — | a charm 
who will be found to combine the = invention of Dor£, the -F. - 
With the first panber will be 
military gentleman’s official sanctum or in 
This startling design illustrates a salient incident in the story. It 
agonising 
first in the breach r=, - TR te 


Tenegatis,”’ 


on the properties and right application of Palm-Oil will excite much 
uarters. 


interest in many qi 
will be dealt with in detail by a competent hand 
struction -_ Conduct of Commissions of Inquiry” will prove an 


eye-opener 
has yet eoent 

eof that auto 

Le-Sage-like sctobgrahi segeeines of 
ity.” These strongly commended to 

wp acturers and oynical bh humorists, 

ad 

Journal. The mm oy and sceptical spirit so 

discouraged i 





up” against the thic png at a colossal savage whom he 
‘s ¢* ~~ char i whose vaddy-aeon | -_ razor-keen 
bles ed itself in — hero’s undefended 

It is confidently ia the ys that this story and its viliwstrations will 


create A GREAT SENSATION!!! 


Other attractions will appear in early numbers, e.g. :—A series of 
humorous aeteies, ett entitled. Peeks anD PERIzs,” the first of periethe 
“How I —and Lost—my Carriage and Pair,” by an ex- 
Official, a ined given in the second number of Dow). 

“The M ysterious Rouleaux ; a Romance of the Red Tape Office.” 
Bya Contractor’ s Confidential Clerk. 

1 The Missing Million, and what became of it; a Secret of the 
Rule-of-Thumb Department. ” By an Accountant. 

**Men who have Risen, and how they Rose.” By ‘' Risum 


**In the Wrong Box ; a Story of a Letter that went astray.” 
Nor will subjects of a more solid nature be neglected. A Treatise 


The Art of Cat Down and Up’ 
e 0: iting Doge ane Oe 


many. “Extracts from the Diary of a Government 

(dates omitted, and names left blank) will prove extremely 
A mock-heroie poem, “‘ Adventures in of a 

Merical Error,” faantioualy illustrated, will run through the Muses’ 

t of Dowd for some weeks to como. 


Inspector ”’ 


hly amusing set of articles entitled, ‘* Trials and Tests ; ior 
wi 


ge , and How to pl them uj the Public 
Practical Jokes, ow play Se 


Answers to Correspondents do not form pi» deploy oars 


teristic of the age will be in every possib Dowd. 

A= vOR, ““DOWB.”—The New Illustrated Onda Oracle- 
Published Every Friday. Price Sixpence! 

The Projectors of Dow) evidently anticipate that it will attract 


ttenti 

wD. Prnah bes no docks that it will do so, Pm te 
be on it. He will, in fact, “take care of fashion 
peculiarly his own. 
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[We have all noticed the Walking peamer in the London Streets. 


A PRACTICAL SUGGESTION. 


Mr. Punch would like to see them in the Lobby of the House of Commons, 


and by that system the time of the Ministers saved.) 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


BXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY.OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Sionday, Sept. 13.—Very small attendance, 
but those present pretty lively. Ministers mustered in large numbers. 
Front Opposition Bench empty save for occasional visit from Jony 
Moriey and Marsorteayks. Dissentient Liberals mostly gone 
, in eneeticn of difficulties that might arise 
ARNELL’s Bill, The Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate remains at his 
- * after the pence. To-night, on Vote for Woods and 
ts against qn ye being paid for food 
gies bread, that 

somewhat anoma st for 
phy Br but ry Sik that Nation shoul : a“ 

pay the expenses 0: shootin uch cheering from t 

Radicals, and signs of pained emotion ion Hon. Gentlemen opposite. 


RaxpopH endeavoured, with to preserve attitude of in- 
difference. Time was——! But times are ¢ 
From pheasants in Windsor Park the to the dis- 


cussion of Lion King-at-Arms, and his cost s Proceeded to After 
tuis, divers subjects discussed in varied mood. ConYREARE’s 
ance towards midnigh t cotesion for wild outburst. House tly 
won't have CowyBEaRE on any terms. ‘‘ We Connybeare him,” the 
Lord Advocate said; which shows to what he had been 


been talking all night. ~, — Votes now — Semmeaen, 
who had been in his Fae throughout sitting, wearil —— f 
cme them. Windbag Sxxtow seizes opportunity of ako ante 
h in opposing Motion. ConYBEARE moves to vegnens. 

Soule and groans. Jouw Mortry comes to aid iy Government. 
Ranpoiru eloquently . Dttton reminds him 
of former achievements of his own. Rawpoirn rages. Irish Mem- 
bers rise one after another. Josep GrLxIs, in his new character of 
the Great Conciliator, begs gentlemen to consider the recklessness of 


taking important Votes at this hour. 
2°5 a.M.—Committee divided on Motion to Report For 








Tuesday, 12°50 4.u.—Affairs come to a dead-lock. Irish Members 








Progress. 
prosress 54 against 150. Over two hundred gentlemen up at this 
our of the morning! Soon as they came back, r O’Conwok moved 
Chairman leave the Chair. For the Motion, 55; against, 154. Five 
more gentlemen dug out of armchairs in recesses to come and vote, 
2°30 a.m.—Howrer moved to Report ress. Ranpotpu showin 
signs of flagging, General GoLpsworTuYy 


into breach, dec 
he was pre to stop to any hour. ild cheering from the 


| ieee Counter-cheers of defiance from the Irish Old 
uar 
Tay Pay rose to hei 


nant of ones of cqeetion. Flung back concession at the 
craven feet of the ti the House. 
war!!! was what Tay Pay ase oe 

“* He calls for it,” s Hicks-Braca, “‘asif it were a pot of 
beer, and the waiter were in the room.” 

Tay Pay’s magnificent attitude so =. Cowypeare that at 
twenty minutes to Four in the morning he ived 
with burst of howls and yells. ‘Above the tumult wes heard shouting 


War! war! ! open 
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being so the rest of the 
Members decided to go 
home, and at a quarter to 
Four House adjourned. 

Business done. — 
Scarcely any. 

Tuesday Night.—An- 
other storm to-night. 
Torre at last made his 
speech on the Barbavilla 
murder. Been up when- 
ever during the last 
three weeks there has been a “pause 
in proceedings. Worked off his 
speech at last.” House nearly empty 
but, 150 stout Ministeralists in wait- 
ing as shown whenever division bell 
rang. Windbag Sexrow talking by 
the hour. Dr. Tawwer up. Marr 
Hares down, being red by 
Chairman to resume his seat. Jozy B. 
in extra-judicial frame of mind 
counselling the Government in their 
dilemma, particularly appealing to 
Hicxs-Bracn to “use his’ influence 
with his friends, so thatithey might 
proceed with the Esti- 
mates.”’ 

A grim joke this, after 


= = — — “Connybeare him!” (Scotch Joke.) 


going forward to-night. Joserm Grixis as sober asa Judge. Nota 
twinkle in his eye, not a quiver on the firm line of his lips, as he 
besought the belated Government to come to business. A many- 
sided man, Josern. Found him later, sunk in deep meditation. 
“Musing on the Barbavilla murder,” I asked him, “‘or on the 


riots at Belfast ?”’ | inn 

“Neither, Tomy,” said the philosopher. ‘“‘I was thinking of 
Woman, and how she is divided among the two political classes of 
the day. All the single women are Liberal-Unionists, and many of 
the married are Separatists.”’ : 

I made a note of that, for JosEPH, as ovens om, © an 
authority on Woman. House scrambled on half-past Two in 
the morning. 

Business Done.—Few Votes in Supply. 

Thursday.— House at meeting thrilled with news that GLapstowE’s 
coming back. Has been seen on the road making straight for West- 
minster. Ranpors so depressed by the persistence of Obstruction 
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NOT UNDER PROPER CONTROL 
Lord FB. Churchill Muzzling a Kerr. 


that there is some talk of his retiring from public life. He has 
threatened this before, and I doubt w he means it now. But 
he ay a aan acutely. 

“If, Topsy,” id just now, ‘* there is one thing in Parliamentary 
warfare I can’t lous. hs Oetranhoe’ a, ty 





| night as this has been. 


that he was “ ready to sit not only for hours, but for weeks.” That | much as you like when occasion arises; but don’t interfere with the 


progress of public business. Motions for the Adjournment, talking 
against time, and the rest, I cannot away with.” 

It must, truly, be hard upon a sensitive mind to sit through such a 

usiness proposed, pass the Votes. Last 

thing talked about, the Votes. Parnett doesn’t turn up, and it’s 

said doesn’t approve the proceedings. This rupture in their own 


ranks adds last touch of delight to the proceedings. To obstruct 


| business and to bully Ministers when themselves uni 


, is a very 


| stale joy for Irish Member of any experience. But to scratch Ran- 
| DOLPH’S face while kicking out behind at their own Leader is bliss 





Go for the other side as! A 


|indeed. On the whole not an amusing business, after edge of joke 


of Rawpotru lecturing obstructionists has worn off. More like a 
street row than the proceedings of a deliberative assembly. 
Business done.—Several Votes agreed to. 


Friday Morning.-—Parnellites really did emit flash of humour at 
early hour this morning. On Wednesday morning, English Educa- 
tion Votes reached at One o’Clock. Rawpotrnm proposed to gv on 
with them. irish Members objected. Blustered with indignation 
at notion of taking important Votes at that hour. Intention aceord- 
ingly abandoned. his morning at 2°30 Votes reached again. 
Hicxs-Bracu observed at that late hour impossible to take Votes. 
Parnellites more shocked than ever. What! Leave the business of 
the Nation at this early period of the sitting? Disgraceful! Let us 
do our work, and think less of our poe comfort. Astonished 
Ministers, fearing trap, went cautiously forward. But nothing hap- 
pened except Votes were passed. 

Mem. from Ranpotrn’s Note-book: How to 
get Votes through Committee when Obstruction 
rampant. At One o’Clock rise and say you are 
fagged, Committee wearied, hour late. Very 
sorry, but better adjourn. Then they insist, and 
you give way with aoe unwillingness. 

Business done.—Many Votes a 

Saturday Morning.— Another late sit- 
ting with one to follow this afternoon. 
Votes of miscellaneous character, from 
Queen’s College to occupation of Egypt. 
Interesting inquiry as to what Dravm- 
mond Wotrr is doing besides picnicing. 
£5,000 a-year voted for him. Sage of 
Queen Anne’s Gate wants to know why ? 
So do Gronece CampseLt, Jonwn Drttox, 
and other persons of inquisitive mind. 
FERGUSSON answers in manner. 

** Wait a bit and you'll see. Wotrr's 

» advances secret, but sure. His picnics 

’ only a foil. Something splendid happen 
S soon.” 

Minority incredulous, tut opposition 
hopeless, and Vote agreed to. 

EORGE CAMPBELL on again about 
the pictures in the National Gallery. 
Insisted upon knowing who was “ Jonny, 
Duke of Bedford.” Then there was the 
Vawpyck, ‘“‘a hideous repulsive picture 

« And such a Horse!” consisting chiefly of a horse—and such a 

horse!” Sir Gronce added. Not reck- 
oned an eloquent man, but the expression of his face, when he made 
this remark nearly carried a majority agaiust the Vote. 

Business done.—Supply. 








Tip to the English Team for Australia. 


Goop-Brz, aad good luck! You don’t travel to talk 
Like the rambling political pump ; 

But we hope all the same, Sirs, that in your own walk 
You may often be found ‘“‘ On the Stump.” 





Burris Association Svssects.—In the list of Pa to be read 
at Mason College, September 7, were the following, all put down to 
Sir W. THomsow, F.R.S. :—*' On Stationary’ aves in Flowing 
Water ”—(nothing Irish could beat this!) ; “ Artificial Production 
and Maintenance of a Standing Bore ”—(evidently a “Social Science” 
— ; Velocity of Advance of a Natural Bore —(another social 
subject). For the sake of Society we hope they will be republished. 





EISTEDDFOD CHORUS, 


Hair to Great Srapues in foamiest fluid, 
Lozp Mayor of London and Albion’s Druid! 





Tae Worst Exmrsrrioy or tHe Cotoyrsts.—The Record of thé 
ven. 








€@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 





ASK 
80 


ADDRES: 
| 
ndon Age: 
Henrietta g 


De you was 


EST-EN 
NRY } 


THE N 
IURE 
PERIE 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ssprmcuta 25, 1886, 





URE OLARETS. 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


OCOA 


Chateau Beausite . . X. 
scientific process, 


535 DOLEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANT 


Prepared by a new and 





LIBERTY & CO, 


pring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


HEERING’S 








COPENHAGE 
ities CHERRY 


HARNESS ROOM 
194, Piccadilly (Prinee’s BaD), 


EVERY 
FoR THE 


STABLE 
and 


TO BE SEEN AT 





DY; |The EUREKA Pens 


(4, MEwrrt’s PATENT, 
Af used Sy H.B.H. the Prineé of Wialed. 





Soir 2 812 a 


“EGYPT mT 


BEAUTIES ” 
CIGARETTES. 








hey bald ly GR Sl ad Tang, 
evo DKK’: catapults oft ohe tas tie 


Sie pi aes ta 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINGURGH. 





sida, OF ATE TOBACCONISTS. 





PEPPER'S 
=. AND IRON 








aMAX GREGER’S 
4 _ CARLOWITZ, 


Gives t oat N ae | 
Strength. Dottlos, #2 dases oo" 
Talat | pe he Silas “seu od ore 


TONIC 








“Looks.” 
LOCK 


Pate 
, QUEEN wicronik “Reet, a. 
Manchester, t fe staged, Pau Mal Landon 











10M N’S SEA SALT. 
PLed TIBARAE 


ANTLY RECOMMENDED BY Stee 


2 4 s RUTHIN | oa 
—— | toe sama 
LIFT 8 has Hi. 


mans 


GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 


FOR INFANTS. 
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From the following Scene, together with the fact of his never once using 
word in ali his works, is it to be inferred that Shakespeare was unacquainted 


with Soap MACBETH, Act V., Scene 1—New Reading 
TL EE Mm 
rN " 





PAA | i! 


mT 
AY, | 






















Lady Macheth. What, will these hands ne’er be clean ? 
Gentlewoman. Aye, Madam. Here for a Shilling is a Sovereign remedy—Fragrant of “All the Perfumé 
of Arabia"—PEARS’ SOAP. 





ew 
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“| have found it matchless for the hands and ° RLYZL 
complexion.” Retuamenones & 
eee 





“| have pleasure in stating that | 


a 
have used it for some time, and prefer : eo 
it to any other.” Ta Z 
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October Nos. | JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 5. one shining 
: ready at the HANDY- VOLUME SCOTT. 67. Vine™ Fifteenpence each. 
Booksellers’. A L00SE REIN. €! Bowens tavernanone, NO.5. One Shilling 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


— MENIER onsZ23.o 
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BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 
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“ The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 
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THE ‘ COLINDERIES” IN EX-CHELSEA-IS. 


Asan early answer 
to the Prrxce’s re- 
cent letter to the 
Lorp Mayor, pro- 
posing the establish- 
ment of an ‘* Impe- 
rial Institute,” Mr. 
Punch has received 
the subjoined scheme 
anonymously from 
an “organising Com- 
mittee,” who have 


evidently taken the 
matter practically in 
hand 


. on Se a 
they imagined indi- 
cated in His Royal 
Highness’s mani- 
festo. Mr. Punch 
has much pleasure 
in publishing it for 
the benefit of all 

who are inte- 
rested in the now 
apparently perennial 
progress of popular 
recreative Science 





and Art in the neigh- 

bourhood of South 

Kensin , and he 

respectfully suggests 

¢ that Sir CunLirre 

oe) | | N D E R is Owen should lose no 

time in submitting 

the matter to the 

Pucxce himself, It‘is as follows. Under the official style and title of 

THE IMPERIAL INSLITUTE OF GREAT BRITAIN, INDIA, 

AND THE COLONIES, 

the Organising Committee beg to inform their patrons the plea- 

sure-seeking, theatre-going, and general Public, that they have 

made arrangements, on and after the first day of January next, to 

= the whole of the popular Exhibition, now known as the ‘‘ Colin- 
ries,” asa 

Rehabilitated and Improved Cremorne Gardens, 


Judiciously combining all the noted attractions of that famous resort 
wi 


Tag Artistic Sipe or Barrrisu, Inpian, AnD CoLontaL Lire. 
Among the conspicuous features of the new undertaking will be 


A PERMANENT MAYPOLE, 


Round which Visitors will be invited to dance to their hearts’ content | 
from early morn to dewy eve, to the strains of 


Tue Commirrer’s Bayp or 130 PeRroRMERs, 
While, after dark, they will be enabled, on the 
COLOSSAL ILLUMINATED DANCING PLATFORM, 
to revive the best traditions of the famous Chelsea resort by joining 
in the mazes of the giddy waltz, to the strains of Srravss or Waxp- 
TEUFEL, till the hours of the morning. 
The good old traditions in the way of attraction in the shape of 
10,000 Additional Coloured Lamps 
pd bo be suodily in or by the Gynniites, and great Fy rove- | 
effected London, the upper storeys o ouses | 
of which will be utilised as <7 | 
Szxiect Surrzr Rooms, 
while beneath, in the vicinity of the Church tower, in a secluded spot, 
A HERMIT’S CELL 
Will be established in which a Setigetehed C. B. will be seated, 
and always accessible for consultation for a small extra fee. 
In the i ition to the establishment of i 


: , in addition 
swings, roundabou ut-shooting booths, and gi - 
alt by which the Committee bape to infase i oe tia nelastaking | 
some of the spirit characteristic 


: OLD GREENWICH FAIR 
there will be inaugurated, on a permanent footing, with all its cele- | 








brated 
A Revisep sawp Remopetrep Richarpsoy’s SHow, 


on the Stage of which it is computed, that, owing to the counter- 
attractions of the Gardens emptying their own theatres, 


THE LEADING LONDON COMPANIES 


will only be too happy to appear for any number of nights they can 
conveniently s-cure. 
The famous Indian Jungle and the Stuffed Animals in the present 
Exhibition will be dispensed with, and their place taken by 
AN EXTENSIVE MENAGERIE, 
the leading animals of which will be fed, if possible, e half-hour 
for the benefit of visitors from 10 a.m. to 10 p.., while highly- 
trained Elephants will go through their 
Marvettous anp Unique PERrorMAnces, 


indicative of the effects of Western Civilisation on the cultivated 
intelligence of the East, in a Circus specially arranged for the 


P t 
ith a view to meeting the expressed wishes of a certain number 
of Colonists, arrangements will be made by which Colonial and other 
Wines will be able 

To se Devsk FREELY 1x TUMBLERS ALL OVER THE Gnounps, 
at Stalls that will be ially indicated, at, all hours. 

The Committee fen propose to sises the Exhibition at 2 a.m. 
(except on Special and Reserved Gala Days, when no one will be 
turned out before half-past five the next morning) with a 


GIGANTIC DISPLAY OF FIREWORKS, 


if not ert ng | by the ee Ag various Insurance Snes. 
nies interested in the security o neighbouring property. 
striking feature of these displays will be the letting off of a Colossal 
Set-Piece, giving expression to some event or subject connected with 
the undertaking; and it is proposed that the one selected for the 
opening day shall portray 

H.R.H. roe Parce ory WALEs rvspectine THE BaLance-Sueet 


in the presence of the Subscribers and general well-wishers of the 
concern, as suitable to the occasion. 

It is understood that on the scheme being established on a sure and 
satisfactory footing, with a view to the convenience of the local con- 
stables no os than that of the general public, application will be made 
to the Authorities for the erection of a new Police Court, where 
night-charges will be able to be taken on the spot, probably close to 
the South Kensington Station, in the immediate neighbourhood of 
the Exhibition. 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS, 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 


“ACROSS THE GARDEN WALL.” 
Arn— Obvious. 
Across the Garden Wall— Well sketched each soene 
I think you’!l read it all! By Mrs. Gurene: 

’Tis crisp and bright, A clever story ’tis I ween— 
The touch is light ; Across the Garden Wall ! 
“ PATERSON’S GUIDES.” 

WELL-MAPPED and well-written, amusing, exact, 
Portable, pleasant, concise, and compact. 

“IN ONE TOWN.” 
Worx and play, Grave to gay, 
Sailor’s society : Endless variety ! 
“ NERRA” 
Ir you want a solid story, just look at this, I pray !— 
A pam deen to the frivolous light novels of the day ; 
If in the world of long ou ’ve some desire to m 
And hear about Society in Naughteen Twenty-six, 
And how they all behaved themselves at pert, camp, at home— 
Read Neera, by Jonn Guanam, a tale of it Rome ! 
“THE TOUCHSTONE OF PERIL.” 
A story of love, and adventure and fate 
Is one Duptey Tuomas has here to relate : 
oe 
uring utiny days; 
Full of colour and life, it is cleverly penned, 
The interest is fully sustained to the end! 
“TOM TIDDLER'S GROUND.” 
Tux silver and gold that Miss Marryat found, 
You ll find, with her notes, in Jom Tiddler’s Ground / 





Aw Eviwent Svssect ror Cremation.—“ Borwe Jowzs.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 
HOW TO EQUALISE THE ODDS! 


GONE! 
mo — caneeneel Oot a ong ty SMrrH would sail from 
ive on the ptem to resume his essonal 
duties at the Toronto University.} : as 


Wuat! Gotpwry Surrn going back to Toronto ? 
Why can we not weep burning tears when we want to? 
What sage can be substitute, equal, successor 
To dead and gone Bensamrn’s own pet Professor ? 
Who, like our own Gotpwin base GLapstoxe will slate, 
Give Ireland what for, and put Parliament straight ? 
To kick up a dust is his duty one feels, 

And not to go shaking our dust from his heels. 

How shall we get on without sapient Gotpwmm 

To tell us how Britons who bounce and are bold win? 
Poor England must lose half her power and pith 
Deprived of the sledge- hammer strength of her Surrz. 


gous 
+f 
| 








TIME AND TIDY. 


Dr. Troy, of Islington, is troubled to know where 
posterity are to find standing room. He caloulates 

if we go on multiplying at the presen 

generations the tion of the United 

exceed that of the entire world as it 

twenty generations we shall want a 

the size of this all to ourselves, to 

like elbow-room. Pooh! Dr. Trpy bases 

dream of ‘“‘ mournful numbers ” upon an “* if,” 

of Matruvs, Dazwny, and 

bilities of scientific advance and human 

of the equally substantial ‘‘ifs” of aérial navigati 
levitation, astral bodies, wings, collapsible 
cometary impacts, and a whole heap of other speculative 
contingencies. Twenty generations means a wp be 
Dr. Troy. Cheer up, and let the Coming Race clear its 
own course. 








QUESTION TO BE ASKED NEXT Sesston.—In consequence 
of some yy ere in the Postal service between 
England and the Continent, to inquire why in futare the 
Mail Boats should not be placed under the command of 
responsible Naval Post-Captains. 











ROBERT ON ROYALTY. 


WE are a cumming into such strange times as praps the werry | pore 


holdest on us has never witnessed or ewen dreamt on, and that the 
werry boldest on us looks on with fear and tremblin. Without more 
than jest eluding tosuch matters oo egeny apes tea or coffee to be 
had in Cheepside, think of Dinners e of all Wegetabels, and with- 
out not no meat, nor no fish, nor no poletry, and nothink to drink 
but cold water! Dinners indeed! Wota oa of a Mana 
pore creature must grow into who lives u ink but wegetabels 
and water. Why, we might jest as well be horses, or ewen wuss! 
And then to think that ewen Parlyment shood go in for chea 
dinners, and draw the line at 2s. a-head, including the Waiter, 

yet expect to retane the respec of their fellow man. 

Bat a trewse to such sad thorts, and let me come to the pint from 
which I has sumwhat strayed. 

Well, then, with all that profound respek for the Rite Honnerabel 
the Lozp Manz, which my persition and my loyalty naterally calls 
fourth, I must wenture werry umbly, but w Seomwtey to remon- 
strate with his Laihip, for allowing one of the Royal Kings of 
Urope to wisit the Manshun House of Horsepitality and to leave that 
living cymbal of the werry hiest of ecristian wirtues, without no 
Dinner! To be sure the Lunshon was about as ek as a Lunshon 

ll be, and what with the ae J tet aress, and the too 

Sherriffesses, and the graceful Exu1s, no dowt his 

| Madjesty of P to injoy hisself , but still, after 

all, disguise it as you will, a Lunshon is ony a Lunshon, and no more 

to be com to a reel Manshun House Dinner, than a pint of 
Bitter is to a Bottle of Old Port. 

There ain’t so many Kings left us as we can afford to lose a chance 
of dining one when he gives it us. France ain’t got no King, Swiz- 
zerland ain't got no King, and Ameriky ain't got no King, from 
what I hears it’s suttenly quite big enuff for one, and tho Roosia 
has got one, he don’t seem to be a werry cumferal one ly wen 
he's a trawelling in his own loyal country, by his own 
loving subjeks, with jest about 20,000 sojers a travelling with him to 
see as they ain't too affecksh so he ain’t werry to cum 
here jest now, and tho Germenny a King he’s too old 
to go out a wisiting. Then Spane’s little King is only about six 





munths old, so we needn’t expect him jest yes awhile. Belgium 
and Grease we’ve had, and a werry fine cupple of Kings they was, 
and both werry liberal in sutten matters as hall be nameless. The 
ing of Hottawps got as far on his way to Gildhall as Buck- 
allis, but then had to go suddenly home again, tho his 
dinner was got all ready for him, for a greater : See even | 
Hollands bin busy in his absence. So there ain’t above three or | 
four left, and reelly it’s amost absurd for to menshun Sweden and | 
Denmark, they are such werry little uns. Such being the case, it 
behoves the King of the Citty of London to feast his brother Potten- | 
tates rite royally, wenever he gits a chance, for I werry much fears | 
as their number is more like to git littler than to git bigger! __ 

1 offen, wen I’m a lissening to the grand spessimens of burning 
loyalty as I hears so frequent after dinner, wunders how peeple manages 
to get on in countries where there isn’t not no Kings or Queens, of 
Princes or Princesses. Wot must be the fust two Toastes in them 
beknighted Lands, and how can they possibly drink their wine with- 
out the Nashonal Anthem? Brown tells me, but it isn’t necessarill 
trew, that in Amerikey they aint got no such things as Dooks, 
Markisses, and Wicounts, and Eris, no, not ewen no Barren Lords! 
and that yet they manages to pretty cumferal. But then, 
he says, as they ain’t never none, they carn’t know what they've 
lost in consequence, jest the same as a pore devel of a working mat 
doesn’t know what he has lost by never having no fine old Port wise, 
becoz he ’s not never tasted none. 

Ah, it’s ing rayther a rum world, 
cherisht idears and most sacredest princi 
way as shakes ’em to their werry old fi 
hinstance the sacred rites of pia I ain’t got none myself, 
speaks as the Loryers says, without no prejewdiss. Former) * 
a pore little Farmer couldn’t pay his rent, his kind Landlord sold him 
up and then turned him out, and there an end. But now, the un- 
reesonable creechers acshally — to this time-onered system, 40 
wants laws to be made that egscuse th 
rent if they haven’t made no money by their farms, 8 
none to pay with! Ah, it’s all the fault of wot’s called eddi 


the werry effect of which is, as I auwe as it 
sete eas to keles tececlives, antl 

acshally want to ves, and they don’t 

at whose xpense. 
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“THE BAR-RD OF A-Y-VON!” 




















Member of the ‘‘ Northern Shakspeare Society.” ‘‘Man, YON WULLY SHAKSPEARE MAUN HAE BEEN A MAIST EXTR'O’DINARY PaiRson | 


THEER-R THENGS CAM ENTIL HIS HEID ’AT WAD NEVER HAE COM’ ENTO MINE !—NEVER!” 


—E 








CONFIDENTIAL. 
| “Il n'y a que le premier pas qui coiite,” 
| Leader loquitur :— 


| Farewet, Mr. Speaker! The Session, 
| _ My first one, is over at last. 
Your joy must be yest all expression, 

| _ My sharpest probation is past. 
| This is hardly the place for a jig, Sir, 

Or else—I'll admit to your face— 
| I feel I could cockshy your wig, Sir, 

Or waltz round the House with the Mace. 


You'll exeuse my exuberance, won't you ? 
Ah! thanks for that affable wink. 
| You know why I’m jubilant don’t you ? 
I've done it, Bir. What do you think ? 
The post of political Leader 
Is ticklish, first off, don’t you see, 
But—well, you’re a ¢ -reader, 


| Pray, what is your verdict on Me? 


| Tol-lollish ? Come now, that is candid. 

|, Men held me a sort of Puck-elf. 

I've struggled, if ever a man did, 

nm ome seve ay es self. 

c me as improper, 
And hoped—I enjoy their chagrin— 


must own it’s a win. 


| l admit it was awkward and chancy 
aA’ ill Hancovrr’s soul would have eased, 


| I should ‘ 
| Te Gort sas 





Whose future looks Plate-and-Gold-Cup-ward 
Yes, Fortune does favour the bold. 


A very rough time, though. Ah! bless us, 
Obstruction has simply run , 
It clings like the shirt of old Nessus, 
And poisons us all. It’s too bad. 
A true public pest this Obstruction ! 
Eh? What? I thought otherwise once ? 
Well, well, youth will yield to seduction, 
But everyone learns—save a dunce. 


Let b be bygones, PEELIDES. 
Siok aueieens it’s over, and while 


The charwoman washes and tidies, 
The past I survey with a smile. — 

Old Collars, the Wandering Bavarian, 
Must own that he hasn’t much scored. 

1’ve dodged the reformers agrarian, 
PaRnELL—with Inquiry—I ‘ve floored, 


Without wholly playing the Partington, 
Floods, for a time, I’ve staved off. 

I’ve managed to square it with Hartrvertor, 
Therefore fat Harcourt may scoff. 

I think imperturbable Lazsy 
Will own Ihave kept himatbay; 

And now for an “ easy” !|—Hi! Cabby! 
Ah, Peet, it’s as good as a play. 


It’s only the first that’s risky, 
And that I pation. By Jove! 

I feel so confoundedly frisky, 
Do dance, there’s a ge cove. 

No? Well,a seul may relieve me. 
There, now I feel better. Don’t tell ! 

I’ll come back a Cato, believe me. 
Farewell, Mr. Spzaxenr, Farewell! 





BISMARCK IN BONDS, 


{The St. James's Gazette suggests that Prince 
Bismancn’s freedom of action with regard to the 
resent Euro imbroglio, is probably hampered 
y the fact that the Berlin Bankers and German 
investors in general are loaded with enormous 
quantities of Russian securities ! ] 


Great Czsarn! How can the colossus endure 


it, 
Wonder? His fame as a Titan it mocks, 
To think of the Muscovite proud in ‘' security” 
And Der oy a shut up in those Russian 
Stocks ! 








Pretty Policy. 


Tus Standard says that if Turkey had a 
policy it would be possible for her friends 
and well-wishers to render her solid and con- 
tinuous service, but that it is not possible to 
do anything for a Power which “* appeals for 
assistance alternately to its friends and its 
enemies.” But if Turkey does that, it is 
surely a proof that she Aas a policy—of 
Assurance | 





“A Cuanoz or Frowr.” — Necessary, 
sometimes, for economical Members of any 
political party at a full-dress dinner. 





Morro vor Brarrisu Yatcusmun.—There 
is many a slip between the (America) cup 
and the lip. 
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A WATER COURSE. 
VItl. 


Equestrian Exercise—My First Ride on Untaire. 


ReMEMBERING that the Colonel was in full equestrian costume on 
the day of our arrival, I ask him if the riding is about here. 

“Eh?” he exclaims, putting his hand heartily on my shoulder, 
“Eh, dear boy, you ride? We will go together. The country is 
superb. I will ‘take you. To-morrow? Soit: good. I will order 
the horses of M. Deracw#. Two, good, dear boy, not much to look, 

lg ; but to go—eh—first rate, all 
right, dear boy! I will order 
Risette for me, and Hunter— 
they pronounce him Untatre— 
for you. I'll take ter tickets 
of M. Deracuf, and you can 
buy them of me—joost what 
you want.” - 

_ As I do not quite seize the 

Be explains to me that 
i. acnk’s method is to 
: P”. . sell so many tickets at eight 

: : franes a-piece, representing 
Pirst Appearance of Untaire. so many rides, and ‘ou return 
a ticket after each ride. I see: perfectly. I take two ts for 
Untaire, as if he were an entertainment. . 

In the afternoon they arrive. No, they are not much to look at. 
Risette is the better in appearance, a bay of about fifteen hands, and 
Hunter, or “ Untaire,” is about fourteen one, with a ‘ 
sion in his eye, a drooping head, an unkempt dirty mane hanging 


raggedly about a neck so curiously Sed eer 
of his having been, at one time or other, itated and imper- 
fectly refitted. His bones are everywhere visible ; he is rather down 
in his shoulders, as apparently he is on 
his luck, but his hi are pecu- 
Mealy strong. His feet are broad, 

his legs certainly warrant his owner's 
description of him. 

** Il est bien solide,” says M. Detacuf, 
the proud proprietor of Untaire. 

So on the solid Untaire I mount. Until 
I am on his back I am convinced that 
Untaire is fast asleep. He wakes =p 
however on his girths being tightened, 
and looks round with a shrug of his thin 
shoulders, as much as to say, ‘ Hallo! 
Another two hours! Ah well! Risette’s 
going, so that’s company at all events.” 
By the way, this affection for Risette is 
most remarkable. Untaire at first refuses 
to turn round to the left in order to go 
out of the gate, because the movement 
involves losing sight of Risette for an 
instant. I am determined that the affec- 
tionate Untaire shall go the way I want 
~e He yn | yields wy touch ; 
of the spur and a tug of the left rein, > esi : 
and, catching sight of Risette’s tail, he The Froprishar of Dataive. 
decides that for once my way shall be his, and consequently comes 
round to my way of thinking. 

From this experience of Untaire I draw two conclusions; first, 
that the characteristic of his temper is obstinacy ; secondly, that he 
possesses a mouth about as impressionable as a flint wail. 

My stirrups, which are small and slight, strike me as having been 
originally made for a rocking-horse: so do the reins. The saddle, 
also made for a rocking-horse, is fairly comfortable. We are starting 
at half-past three, and the heat is tropical. I dm waging a con- 
tinuous war against the persistent horse-flies that fasten on to the 
solid Untaire like so many leeches. Any other horse would have 
been driven mad long ago, but Untaire seems accustomed to it. 
Sometimes he shakes his head as if gently remonstrating and saying 
to some flies more pertinacious than the rest, ** Oh, y now this 
is too bad! You might leave me alone, some of you!” 

The high roads are hard as granite, with a soft powdery dust on 
each side. The short cuts, originally used only by pedestrians, but 
which the Colonel, as guide, selects in order to show his thorough 
know of the country, are rocky, stony, and uneven, having 
formed during many winters by the mountain torrents. 

** Look here, dear boy,” says the Colonel, with all the enthusiasm 
of an explorer. or an Indian Pathfinder, ‘‘ you follow me. I find a 
lovel . We must ride pretty quick at first, because it is all 
up-hill, but, after, it is all down, we shall have to walk much. 
Allons! Tehk!” and, without waiting for a reply, he dashes off up 
the road, and is suddenly lost to sight round a corner. 

I follow at the same pace: that is when I say J follow at the same 


weary expres-|;. .. 


been | Untaire doesn’t overcome his partiality for leaning to the right, dowa 








pece, I mean that Untaire does. For, immediately Untaire sess 
isette go off at a gallop, he pulls himself and starts after 
her at such a pace, and in so blind and reckless a manner, that | am 
brought within measurable distance of a collision with a bullock. 
eart which is advancing towards us, and then, after scattering a 
crowd of terrified pedestrians, and so startling an old gentleman 
who is reading, that he clasps the book to his breast and makes pre- 
cipitately for a heap of stones, Untaire skirts an open drain and 
dashes round the corner where the Colonel has just disa ! 
Then catching sight of Risette in the distance, w I can just see 
the upper half of the Colonel—above a low wall—careering at ful] 
gallop, Untaire redoubles all his energies to come up with Risette, 
Heavens! What a ride! Rocks, actual boulders, sticking up in 
the middle of what they call a road—loose stones as big as your head 
—ruts—gutters—I shall pull up,—that is, if Ican, ‘ Hit 1” 
* Let’s go quietly over this nasty bit——” 


I shout to the Colonel. 
, and if T lose sight of him 


No use my shouting, he is half a mile o 
I shall have to go hack 
again, that is, if Untaire 
will consent to return, and 

ve up my ride. Untaire 
fasn’t allen on his nose yet 
—perhaps he is accustomed 
to rocks, and knows how to 
get over them without fall- 
ing . . ._it’s up-hill, that’s 
one good thing, and it’s no 
use pulling at him, I might 
as well tug at a milestone. 
Now between two 
vineyards and a mountain- 
side covered with pine-trees 
on as left—I wish the 
Colonel would to admire 
the view, ins lop- 

eadless (dz. 


ing on at 
Horseman sort of pace— 
hah! a big rock in front of 
us—and end of the § 
road ?—no—it’s a high 
bank and a sharp turnin 
to the right—I pu 
Untaire’s left with all m 
—— to - med = we Py el = — 
away from the wall—I just 7 a 1» 
manage it—we are round Here we go down, down, down, 0! 
it sideways like Mr. Barry, at full speed on his bare-backed steed 
in the Circus, and on we go again. Mazeppa isn’t in it with me, 
mounted on Untaire the wild horse of Royat. Up a mountain. ... 
. Colonel already nearly half-way down on the other 
More rocks, more stones, more boulders—and then 
small mountain-stream and two roads. Here the Colonel has pulled 
up—thank Heaven !—and is considering which way he’ll take. 
When I have recovered my breath sufficiently to make an obser- 





vation, I say, sarcastically, ‘* This is a nice sort of a country. , 
“Isn't it?” returns the Colonel delighted at my approval, and in | 
the highest possible spirits. ‘‘ We must get to C e—that’s at 
the top somewhere—and then on to a place called Bouzy, or something 
like that. This road,” he says, pointing to a narrow walk which can 
only by the utmost courtesy be even called a bridle-path, “* leads a 
to the pine-forest, but,”’ he adds, indicating another on the right, “ 
fancy from what I recollect of the route—that this is the shortest.” 
“It looks ‘more likely,” I reply, by which I mean that, for my 
own personal comfort on Untaire, it seems to be less rocky and about 
two inches wider. . 
* All right!” cries the Colonel, ‘* Houp-la /” and he is off again, 
up rocky mountain-path at full gallop. In another second, so am 
I, that is, so is Untaire. I can’t be left behind and lost in a pine- | 
forest on the mountains, so I give Untaire his head,—this is merely | 
a matter of form as far as Untaire is con ,—and awa 
go. In less than five minutes I have ascended half a mile, 





we | 
ve 
gone breathlessly round some sharp angles, fought with stiff bushes, 

avoided whacks on the head from sturdy branches by lying along | 


Untaire’s neck, and am at last th hly rejoiced to see the Colon 
and Risette actually walking along a fairish path between the trees. 

The situation is magnificent: a perfect aisle of stately pine-trees | 
on each hand—but the road is on the side of the mountain, and if | 


he’ll roll sideways, and be knocked from tree to tree, just as 
marble is knocked from pin to pin—only this would be from pine 
pine—at Chinese billiards, or in the old race . But I don’t want 
to play at any game of this sort, so am we are going quietly. 
I come up with the Colonel and hope, by engaging him in conversa- 
tion, to keep him walking at his present easy 

** Is this the right road for Charrade?” I ia 

“Yes! This is right! This is good going here! 





Whoop!” and | 
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The acorns must have got into his head. I never met with such an 
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guide-book for horseback. Now—allons /—eet ees all new to me.” 
Achill wind has arisen: I draw his attention to a black cloud 
0 the o on the Puy-de-Déme. 


“It will be nutting,” he says, setting off at a trot along the road, 
whereupon Untaire sets off too at the same pace, but before we have 
gone half a mile heavy drops begin to fall, and we take refuge 
among some bushes and young oak-trees. 
I dismount. We are in a sort of natural arbour. Untaire exhibits 
a remarkable liking for acorns. other animal is d 
acorns? The pig. Has Untaire in the course of ages been evclved 
from an antediluvian pig? If so, that accounts for the obstinacy 
he displays under an assumed affection for Risette. The Colonel 
feeling inaction for five minutes somewhat irksome, observes that in 
this pest of the world the storms are partial and local. I reply 
that I would rather they did not show a partiality for us. I have not 
taken an eight-frane ticket for Untaire in order to sit under a bush, 
while Untaire stuffs himself with acorns. The Colonel volunteers to 
reconnoitre. “* Often it ha ,” he explains, ‘that while it is 
pouting just over your h it is quite dry and fine a hundred yard 
urther on.” He will ride out and see: and he does so. 
Untaire, intent on his acorn treat, does not notice the departure of 
. Risette. After ten minutes or more, 
there —s no signs of the Colonel’s 
~S return, I determine to come out of 
my ambush and ride after him. This 
‘ ision involves the sum- 
ie mary interruption of Un- 
% taire’s feast, and he reluc- 
tantly tears himself aw ay 


F 








~ * 


Fay | which he suffers me to re- 
I mount, and urge 
him into the open road. It 
slightly. ‘The Colonel having 
y- onel havi 
= off to the left, I pull 
Untaire’s head in that direc- 
tion. But Untaire having evi- 
ny A — his —s eory 
: . ' on subj itively re- 
Untaire backing himself for a place. ple Lee re the left, 
nd sidles in @ foolish sort of manner towards the right. I spur 
oe RY Fight heal : I catch him a nasty one with my whip on 
: all to no spur, an 
and ‘ i and foolishly—it is a 7 be 5 
crab-like movement—he sidles towards the edge of the road. 





ire would not show a decided for side- 
raya even whet galloping, to the right Either my knee will be 
severel y ayy or with the additional bias to 
the ri Oe co seems the pees there’s an end of one of 
us at all events, for I don’t suppose of a sheer 
ot A ceased Sock on Se ode I try 
 reneenber all Oe 3 Er red _— 
out of the stirrup in time throwing yourself hope 
the ocea won’t arise which will compel my attempting any of 


rhe is on rocks) but with his gaze fixed on Risette, he follows her 
without caring much where he puts his feet,—over the turf, more 
slithering, down an ineline of alppery grass, where we are prevented 
from coming down by a weleome bit of rock, which, in the ordinary 
course of things, would have ne tereen, Bpethes 
in Londen 0 iste cheee BE gat to Giles “Charla” ond 
vely here on @ is “ e,” 
an arrow indicates the direction. 


from a oak-tree, wi 
his mouth fall of green sprigs, | perha 






















** It is lucky you were off,” says , 


the Colonel. “You are not ‘art! No? Good, dices ! 
Ter rain is over. I have a short cout.” And t at a 
gpue, down, the road, then: these 6 Sanat, Se ome‘ 
ways turning corners am 

But my nerve is shaken, whi Gdwuy, he mina dae Gs 


i 
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damp meadow land. This place—this short cut the Colonel has 
chosen—is about as steep as the Devil’s Dyke. 
expect we shall roll over. Still, as the Colonel and Risette are now 
at the bottom of the meadow, Untaire and myself may be able to 
arrive there also. We should arrive there with sufficient rapidity 


if Untaire made one false step. Luckily he doesn’t, once 
landed on something like terra firma, I breathe again. 
“ There’s the road home!” shouts the Colonel, pointing to a road 


up in the hills far above us, and more than a mile off, across fields 
and apparently through plantations where I am sure we have no 
right to ride. However we can’t return; we must advance, and we 
mat ge together, or one of us will be lost, and that will be myself. 
Hallo! Exactly what I had feared. A peasant, with a fierce dog, 
halloaing to us. Another peasant: more si ling and ha!loa- 
ing. be | are running. We are galloping. Colonel is making 
more cavalry charges, and waving his whip above his head frantically. 
We fly across a meadow. We hear shouts behind us. Before us 
is a running brook, rocky banks, and boulders. Can we jump it’ 
The Colonel is off in a second. He takes Risette by the bridle, and 
jumps from rock to rock. I give Risette one sharp cut and she 
ands over the brook like a stag, knocking down the Colonel. He 
is up again, quite pleased, and entirely unhurt. I adopt the same 
lan, without yee + Untaire a second for reflection, and he follows 
isette, landing safe D4 on the ite rock. We mount and away, 
like a couple of Dick Turpins. Peasants and dogs in field paves : 
we ride full gallop up the next field. Peasants stopped by brook ; 
ps the next field, where we are, isn’t their y: Colonel 
sees a bank topped by a thick hedge. He gesti to me, indi- 
eating that my is - ry cut to y tm  y = pe ° charge 
it, take it with a rush, up y on @ pre- 
cipitous drop. No help for ms have to dismount and climb down 
on foot the same way we came up; peasants below running round 
to circumvent us, dogs barking savagely. pay the Co strikes 
the right path, Risette breasts it gallantly; Untaire’s powers are 
failing. e breathes hard, he blows, he heaves up and down. . . 
Now then, my gallant steed! think of Black Bess! only ten yards 
more of perpendicular rock, and we are saved!—Comeup! He 
comes up—he makes a grand effort . . . and at last—we are safe and 
sound on the homeward road. We trot on quickly ; the peasants and 
dogs are lost to view. ‘‘ Colonel,” I say, “‘let us ride the rest of the 
way —ay For once the Colonel acquiesces, and it is only at the 
last, } i ill into Royat, that he cannot resist breaking into a canter. 
“We will have another ride,” he says, as we dismount. ‘ Eet was 
first-rate. And I think I know a better road still.” We shall see. 
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THAT PREVAILS JUST NOW IN THAT CHARMING BUT MISGUIDED CovuNnrTRY. 
HISTORICAL CHATRAUX AND PAaLacgs, AND DINE AL FRESCO IN HER MOONLIT Horet GARDENS, WHERE THE CUISINE AND WINES ARE 
UNEXCEPTIONABLE. THEY ARE ACTUALLY CALLOUS AND UNPATRIOTIC ENOUGH TO DRINK TO HER PROSPERITY, AND, WITHOUT PREJU 
DICE TO THE ABSENT WIVES OF THEIR Bosoms, THEY COUPLE THE ToasT WITH THE NAME OF THE ‘‘ FASCINATING DAUGHTERS OF GaUL!” 


<< 





SOUVENIR DE FONTAINEBLEAU. 


Samira, Brown, Jones, AND RospINsON MANAGE TO ENJOY THEMSELVES IN La Be_te FRANCE, IN SPITE OF THE ANGLOPHODBIA 


THEY DRIVE IN HER BEAUTIFUL FORESTS, VISIT HER 





“ALL OVER!!” 


A.tover! Pile the Puppets, drop the curtain, | 
The show is, for the season, at an end. 
Of doubtful plot and interest uncertain, 
The play found scarcely one applauding | 
friend, 
’Twould hardly have bewitched the craek- 
brained Don, 
And everyone is glad the thing is gone. 


The old, old Puppets, if with business novel, 
And what was new was very far from good. 
They ee to shine, and could but rant and 
grovel, 
Proving themselves mere things of wind | 
and wood. 
Now they are prone at finish of the play, 
Ready to be packed up and put away. 


How null they were, how noisy, 
, lixity 
Of patter purposeless and aimless gag ! 
The drama’s drift had neither point nor | 
fixity, | 
"Twas all mad mouthing and unmeaning 


brag. 

Such Fuapets Punch was half ashamed to 
show, 

The Public cried “Off Off!” and off they 
ge. 

Down all! The grey-locked Grand Old 

Perorator, 
The perky youngster nimble as a clown, 


what pro-| 








| The stern-faced saturnine pseudo-dictator, 


The eye-glassed ‘‘smart young man.” 
Down, Puppets, down ! 
The world grows weary of the war ye wage, 
Linger no more superfiuous on the stage. 


Anon, anon! Perchance another season 
May fit you all with better parts to play. 
Lords of Misrule and leaders of Unreason, 
We’ re very tired of all of you to-day. 
Repute as histrios ye may yet recover, 
But for the present, Puppets, it’s “ All 
Over!” 


Iw the Conference on Church Reform last 
week, at Thornbury Castle, Gloucestershire, 
the Dean said that *‘ he did not fear the dis- 
cussion of burning questions in a bans 
manner by a Church board.” And at Yor 

r Dean was illustrating his co-eccle- 
siastic’s views by speaking on Cremation. 





Political Homeopathy. 


* Peer Ireland from Free Trade at whatever 
cost, 
Says shrewd Prosyn-Nevixs. A curious 
flection 


re 
That Ireland who by a “ Protector” so lost, 
Should hope to be saved by Protection! 





Detientrct dish for any 
ner — ** Champagne- 








Rave Meeting | ( 


} & corres 


HOLIDAY TASKS FOR THE RECESS. 


The First Lord of the Treasury.—To read 
all the Speeches of the Grand Old Man that he | 
has published during the last twenty years. | 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer.—To open | 
ndence with the Junior Members of | 
the Civil Service on the subject of the recently 
appointed Commission. 

The Chief Secretary for Ireland.—To spend 
a month in Galway under the patronage of | 
the Land League. a 

The Secretary of State for the Colonies.— 
To personally conduct some of ‘* Our Visitors 
over the country. 

The Secretary of State for War.—To devote 
ten official days to Colonel Hore and the Editor 
of the Admiralty and Horse Guards Gazette. 

The Fwst Lord of the Admiralty.—To learn 
what our big guns are made of, and to risk his | 
wy by stenting beside them when they are | 

et off. 

The Postmaster-General.—To make the 
sixpenny telegrams pay their expenses. 

The Secretary of State _ India,—Torestore | 
silver to its original value for the benelit of 
the Anglo-Indian officials. : 

The Secretary of State for Siwele Affairs. | 
—To keep his eye upon Bismarck, the Emperor 
of Ausrria, and the Czar. 

The Secretary of State for Home Affairs. 
—To look after Sir Cuantes WARREN. 

And the Director-General of Everybody 
Mr. Punch).—To conduct the affairs of the 
Universe as per u 
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“ Pheasant-shooting in some districts will suffer through lack of birds. The wet weather has been fatal to the young broods.””—Shooting Reports. 


Head Keeper (on the First). ‘‘ WexkyY sorry, My LORD, BUT THIS 'ERE’S TH’ ON’'Y ONE AS WE'VE MANISHT TO RARE, Wis I pur it 
UP FoR your Lorpsuip!” 








NOT UNDER PROPER CONTROL. 


New York, Sept. 20.—Tomxrys, the man who recently accom- 
lished the feat of going over Niagara in a hip-bath, is not, as has 
n erroneously stated by one of your Contemporaries, a Cooper by 
trade. In reality he is an uns' sful Author, chiefly on theological 
and political topics. Latterly, having come down in the world, he 
has taken to writing sensational novelettes. In the course of an 
interview which he yesterday ted to a Reporter of the Chicago 
Firebrand, which styles him *‘ The Hero of Niagara,” he stated that 
he had for years past been trying to bring his name prominently 
into notice. He had at different times Big som wildly impossible 
political reforms, advocated gigantic trade swindles, and denounced 
the private character of most of the leading men in the country, 
especially preachers. With the same object in view he had written 
a disgracefully blood-curdling “‘ thriller,” containing fifteen forgeries 
and twenty-six mysterious assassinations, which had been described 
by the critics as “‘ dull, and wanting in incident.” He found that 
nothing had sueceeded half as well as going over Niagara in a tub 
he had borrowed for the purpose. To write a sensational story took 
several weeks, whereas shooting Niagara only occupied a few seconds. 
He had, so far, netted 15,000 dollars by the transaction. In his 
opinion the Government ought to prevent any foolhardy persons 
trying to ‘‘ cut him out,” by emulating his exploit. 

Nragara.—A Correspondent phs, “‘ Fifteen raving maniacs 
have just arrived here, stimulated by TomK.ns’s recent success in 
shooting the ¢ataract. Each of them has a different plan for going 
over the waterfall, and a good deal of money is being laid on the 
chances of any of them surviving. One is cased from head to foot 
in armour-plating, lined with india-rubber, and with thick belts of 
cork fastened outside. The Authorities show some signs of substitu- 
ting a strait-waistevat for this costume, but the man’s backers 


are very enthusiastic, and threaten to lynch anybody who interferes 
with the experiment being tried.” rapes 

Later.— From our Special at the Falls :—* It was 
generally ht that after the ing deaths of the fifteen maniacs 
nobody would be rash enough to court certain destruction by 


an attempt to navigate the Niagara Falls or Rapids. A young man 
from Phi i named JENKINSON, yesterday 

ion of doing the Rapids, seated 

event came off this 

, most of whom 


the river were lined with picnicking sight-seers, and the scene was a 
very aay one. JENKINSON’s young wife and four children hung 
round pom, ae plored him not to risk death ; bes Shox were 
removed by police, as their cries proved annoying 

and good-humoured crowd. At twelve o'clock a start was ‘ 


under the boiling waters. Much disgust was experienced by those 
who had liberal! bastied bias, ant aaeny exieeee Swindler!”’ were 
heard. When body was got out, a mile lower down, by 
means of grappling irons and a pitchfork, spirited attempts at resus- 
citation were set on foot by those desirous of seeing a second attempt 
made; but as the unfortunate man’s back and neck were broken, as 
well as most of his ribs, and there was no sign of returning respira- 
tion, the efforts had to be abandoned. A subscription made after- 
wards for the widow and children realised six dollars. If successful, 
JenNKINSON would have won ten thousand dollars, It is hoped (by 
the hotel-keepers of the neighbourhood) that another attempt will be 
made before long. 





AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW NAME. 


Waar’sinaname? Well, the question sounds pithy, 
But if you would know, go and ask Bullock-Smithy 
(A name Mr. Punch's old readers remember), 

’Tis just fifty years, come this very September, 

(See Echo ot Stockport) that handsomer fame 
Bullock-Smithy aimed at in complete change of name. 
The new name, Hazel-Grove, it were hard to improve ; 
’Tis suggestive of filberts and pastoral love, 

In place of bucolical boorishness, once 

The stamp of that home of the clown and the dunce. 
Its Jubilee now Hazel-Grove means to hold. 

Mr. Punch drinks success to the enterprise bold ; 
And, whether in mental or physical tilage, 

He wishes good luck to the of the Village. 





Excrrement at Forxestone! Largest News!—‘Terrible Ex- 
plosion! ‘The Mayor's bust in the public Library.” 





A Suggestion. 


C4NARDS 80 many in the Silly Season, 
Are set a-wing as wonders grave and solemn, 
That certain Journals with some show of reason 
Might start what could be called ‘‘ A Flying Column.” 
For truth and type-esonomy, h ’twere er, 
On second thoughts, to cancel the first letter, 





Morro raat Rvssta wovtp rare Waite across” tmx Mar or 
Evrorr.—*' Bear and for Bear.” 








and all was well till the whirlpool was 
man was seen to throw his arms wildly into 





reached. the ee 


the air, and 


Tue Reat “Lawp Aorration.”—An earthquake. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


“Acn ! craciovs Lary, I gore zat My Lona Cuerman LecTURE ON Zk 
BorericaL Asrrects or ze Buioceng Beriop DID NOT BORE YOU FERY MUCH ZIs 
AFTERNOOX |“ 

‘Ou, nNoT AT ALL, 
MAN, YOU BROW. 


Proresson Woutegmuru. I pon’r uwpgRsTAyp GER- 








2 QUITE A LITTLE HOLIDAY.” 


(A Page from a Royal Diary.) 

so Arrived in England. Think I shall sta o festnight, Managed to 

Mayor on landing—nearly! Came up to I was received 
by a young fainse: who told me that he represented tn Path Father, his Grand- 
mother, his Uncles, his Coudiee and his Aunts. Amiable youth, but seemingly 
rather impatient to get away. He saw me into the back rooms of Buckingham 
Palace and bade nh, Rather tired after my journey. ted. Strange 
kind of place. Very bored. Puzzled at a tune I heard once or twice when I came 
across a military band. 

~Went out for a walk. Nice day, but 
cigarettes with my Minister. Took a stroll in the garden and 
looked by people with } talecorpes, Received hearty welcome from 
Family—by telegraph. Asked for the statue of the first 
found that it had carted off to Aldershot. Went to a 
evening. Bored. I think I shan’t stay longer than thirteen days. 
heard the meeaions tune—what i . it 
Sunday.—Dull place London. 

me the Observer. 
always considered rather 
No one there. 


g. 
Ea myself over- 
the Entire al 
uis Dovro, but 
tre in the 
Again 
Read 
to the o 


day. Passed the time in the 
to be photographed by four h 


to smoke cigarettes. 
wo od tease os My Minister told me that Sanday was | siread 
by Londoners. Went Ootinderias. 





thousand new Companies. Went over Buckingham P 
and consider it a hole. Not no one hae Flan 
it. Smo with D’Antas. Guards’ Band 


passed playing t puzzling tune. Where Aave I heard 


Wednesday. reais ro asked me to lunch. Very 
civil indeed. pon phew oe pum bee” 


good of him. Went to the ape pespeses bie 

mn LIT Es ete oe 
Vicroznta, Afterwards ceed ites uy Gandaionel Been 
let by Suaxsreane. Lorp Mayor said it was “very 
nice.” Good fellow the Lonp Mayor! eon mate 
to Mian any tapnstation of other wats Gy Se same Author. 


Unfortunately, had an a tment, so "ap anak 
‘to ye tt ren => - 


Minister recited them 
to him. pn wamnen se img SL yt, 

tay on 

wih ud tal foentame’ "Site oe 


7 ed that extraordi 
a good da Wil this place ie dull to's degree, *Mign Might 
if I had been put up at the Mansion House. 
Have insisted upon going home to-morrow. Really won't 
pass twenty-four hours in London. 
Thursday. — Started! Hooray! 
Palace accompanied by “ tra orse 
Guards, No one to see me off at Waterloo Station, 
not even the amiable young gentleman who met me on 
my arrival. Never mind; so ‘ior as I got 
did it matter? My carri © was tached on $0 
nary train. Caught b Mayer at Devon; 
would + i Then he introd me 
another Ma , mind ; asked them to di ! 
Ha! ha! y little knew what a rev 
store for them { Ultimately arrived at 
being oy a < the Commissariat 
Transport Corps, received with a royal vow 
twen 4... F io dar an I coud aoa on 
train been converted, towards the end of the journey 
into an excursion. Thank beck on boar 
my corvette. In the evening had a fine 
every line of my ions to the Mayors 
estuteined of Guest I Se 1 
resent addresses to me! Comm 
aunted with the mysterious os 
played to me. 
Friday.—Hooray! On my way home! Just found 
out, after ay | my band-master, that the puzzling 
Port 


escort” of 


or. 


melody I have so often was various h ver- 
sions of the National Anthem! Adieu, 
hospitable England, for ever! 





JOHN LIPHOT HATTON, 

Composer of “ To Anthea,” “ Simon the Cellarer,” “ Good-bye 
Sweetheart, Good-bye,’ “ The Leather Bottél, ty The Friar 
of Orders Grey,” $e., Fe. 

Drep Mownpay, Szrrzmpzr 20rn, 1886. 


Gong, genial wri writer of sound English Songs f 

Well, ** Anthea’s”’ fame to your Pe | longs, 
And he served Merry England both wise fecly and well, 
Who first invented “ The Leather Bottél.” 


Mary Anner on Orders and Decorations. 


Maxy Awwer is informed that in Germany they ha 
instituted a new “ Order for Servants,” and arted 
** Decorations for Domestics.” As to orders, Many ANNEE 
ia of cqinion that the guts a pestis a a 
y, more ~—s she means to obey, or 20 
Missus. With to decorations ang belie tat (hy 
way det left—as are not at presen’ wus luc 

ae Orders and Decorations, 


eel” aries 
decorate 








remarks without comment. 





Compznsation ror Disrvrpance.—They are 
to a severe wit 
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EXEUNT OMNES, THe MEMBER FOR 
BOREDOM HAG IT ALL HIS OWN WAY. 








43, 
5 SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

u EXTRACTED FROM 
“el THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commas Monday Sept. 20.—Marvellons scene for mid- 
page me es - oa fy TT 
the bell by the ome ne if Hummes was left to 


ee the Unity of Liberalism. But presently Hartiveroy 
Awful bore, Tony,” he yawned at me; “‘ might be in another and 
a better place. ’ But must be down to keep an eye on Raxpouru. No 
saying where he mightn’t land us unless he’s watched.” So sat 
down, kept his eye fixedly on Ranpoira for space of ten minutes, at 








the same inflection of voice, the same tendency to thump the unof- 
fending table. Lord SpExcer, dozing in —~ 
the conviction that Lord 


with a start and 


belonged to Jonn Groror. In to watch Rawpoirn’s ex- 
pressive face as Jouw GroroE feed Seng ts his own satiafaction 


ga Spd phy im of the House. 
4 out!” says nesta, 26 eagerly watching from 
extreme edge of  Xnother ten minutes of this, 


an 
and RanpoLra ’ iin. ne 
composure ; tossed about on the seat ; ‘nervously clu 
and fro great gli 











end of which time fast asleep. 
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know Barone’ 


irst for 
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whether James THE SECOND was removed from 
blo Rome Se eieoeteoe Pivwxert not to be 


aes Be without notice. Not to 


So he gravely declared 
to give an on the subject. 
i aby trea 


h rest of as: 
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distinctly older. Moved aimlessly abou 
sitting dejected in various pa 
the-way corners; always brooding over the 
g of his Ten- 


Readin 
(Ireland) _ 
broken now and then by bis 


losing his place his volu- 
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Grsson, Inish Solicitor-General, 


his pouring forth turbu- 
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jog-trot of commonplace. 


GLADSTONE uw 
table.“ Hoarse, but 
said, disconsolately, 


by his side, and took note of his 
commentary 
Home Secrerary a 


Tue increases. 
the ry of September, over five 
mens ont hered in the House of Commons. 
this. 

EB may Sp ee 
to run away from difficult position. ¢ Here 
to-night, sturdy as ever, bel Roy tem, Bat wr 
Evidently learned | he thinks, and letting people what -——— 
not too they please. Pasty pogenes aside 
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hear precisely how GiapstorEz 
treat the subject. 
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and now all that was looked for was the Division. It might as 
conveniently have been taken at midnight. By One o’Clock im the 
morning the very last word had been said. But Jonw Ditton 
having button-holed the House, would not let it On he went, 
from bad quarter of an hour to worse. Members left the House in 
scores. Those that remained, including GLapstons, tossed | 
on their seats. They coughed and whispered to each other, 

yawned and moaned in sheer weariness of spirit. But all done in 
modified tone. Had it been a poor English or Scotch Member, he 
would have been peremptorily shouted down after his first twenty 
minutes. But the humblest Irish Member not to be trifled with. 


Joseph and his Guides. (G. 0. M.’s Vision of a projected Holiday Tour.) 


Du1o1, if interrupted, would move Adjournment of Debate. There 
be a wrangle, and then he would finish his speech, not abating 

one mile of his sentences. So Members sat and groaned in spirit, 
and the Unionists began to doubt whether, after all, it were wise to 
stand out against a Parliament in Dublin. 

** Talk about Coercion,” said Moneaw Howanrp, opening his mouth 
and shutting his eyes. ‘‘ If there’s any worse kind of coercion 
this, then I don’t mind trying it for a change.” 

Business done.—Paxnvx1's Bill finally thrown out by 297 votes 


against 202. 





Wednesday.—House practically finished its business to-day, and 
quite time too. Hour or two before it was all over TanwER declared 
he had reached the end of the tether of patience. It came on about 
Father Fany. Not the first appearance of the Reverend Gentleman. 
ee ors = in) vai, > 

AY 
» : . tf 


Been off and on for last three 
weeks, TaNNER made succes- 
sion of speeches on the sub- 
ject. Rose this evening to 
continue series. Twice called 
to order by the Speaker, and 
third time ordered to resume 
his seat. Did so, but rising 
immediately he put on his 
hat, folded his arms, stern! 
ded Speaker, and said, 

“T shall leave this House, 
Mr. Speaker.” 

A brief pause. No one said, 
“Don’t!” and, 
with somewhat 
disappointed air, 
TaNNER strode 
forth. “It’s no 
place for Irish- 
men,” he added, 
by way of parting 
shot. 


“Not of your 
kind,” Rawpo.trn 
whispered, softly. 

In excitement of 
moment Father 


Fany disappeared 


‘It’s no place for Irishmen!” 
from view, and before House 


uite knew 


where it was, CREMFR was on his feet stirri 
the deep waters of Foreign Policy. But this 
was too much at the dinner-hour of a Wed- 
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nesday at this butt end of Septem- 
ber. Ranporrn said a few words. 
Witrrip Lawson and the of 
Queen Anne’s Gate delivered them- 
selves, and then the Session quietly 
= out. ‘ ‘ 

usiness done. — Appropriation 
Bill read Third Time. 

Saturday. — The old charade 
reacted in the Lords. The five 
cloaked figures on the Bench before 
the Woolsack went through the 
old business of bowing and uplift- 
ing their cocked hats. A few 
Members of the other House at 
the Bar; the Royal Assent given 
by Commission: the Queen's 
Speech read ; the Commons bowed 
out; and the Assistant Sergeant- 
at-Arms, looking spicker and 
spanner than ever at the end of 
a wearisome Session, makes pre- 
— for locking up the 
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Prices ron Lapizs. 
1/- to 4/6 per yd. 
Bor — — »2s 3d. 
Double - Width 
and Scouuea kK E 
wear, 4. 64. to 
Ts. bd per yd. 
ADDRESO— 
*. 
EGERTON BURNETT, 
WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 
NO AGENTS. ANY LENGTH SOLD 
Patterns Post Pree. Carriage oe In and Railway 
Station on orders o 





Ifyou are a man of business, weakened Bet 


of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BIT TERS. 


ow are a man of letters, toiling over your mi 
aie t work, to restore brain and nerve waste, ——~ 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are ng and wing too fast, or if you are 
cubering from ‘the eficcts of awe vver-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


if you are married or single, old or young, suffering 
from poor health = Lnguiching on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you Drsrersia, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
Gisense of the erom ach, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
wenves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 








Cheapest Furnishing Store in tie World, 





140 Reddy -cegh mnngg ROAD, 
Steam Pactories, Diana > Sone See srow Ro 
TERRACOTTA! PORTABLE FOR COAL! 
Rosrars's Parext. Pure and ample heat 4 hours 

longer for about oe without attention Por 


Hedrooms, Greenhouses, @e.. &c 
suthen ated testimo ‘Hales sent 
Pat ‘ t _ROKERTS ha, Vex 


Pam phiet and 
use daily, at 
ronia Sr... 5.W. 





s)° Shea! rs ‘HAPS STEAK 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE :: 








BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 
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BIL IARD 


16, CATHERINE ST., STRAND, 





goods are of the most recherché dem riptic vb, 


OBTZMANM & C0., HAMPOTZAD 2040 
| Partin Kans of SALE 


The choice being so im 
ersonal visit = sible) is advised, but ban 
where this would incon venient, orders sert per 
post receive prompt and faithful attention, 


OETZMANN & CO, 
67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77 and 79, BAMPSTEAD 314s, 


near Tottenham Court Road and Gower &t. Stat . 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM, 


TRELOAR’S 

















ITHURSTON’S 








DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


FREE STECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSALY 


FOR THE GRATUITOUs 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF TEE RESPIRATORY ORGANS, 
BY MEAS OF HIS Die Rise OF THE 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 
Duing & ad short time this bas been opened, the 
‘ollowing results have been obtained 
TOTAL ATTEND ANC ES, 1840. Patients treated, 


CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 33 ; cured,12; 
relieved, $8; still under treatment, 12 ; died, 1 


ASTHMA and BRONCHITIS, 49; cured, 23; 
relieved, 13; under treatment 13. 

DISEASES of WINDPIPE, NOSE, and 
THROAT, 81; cured, 20; relieved, 4; still under 
treatment 











7 
WHOOPING COUGH,1T; cured, 13 ; relieved,4@ 
DINNER LIFTS. 

CLARE, BUNNETT, &00., Lin., 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
Gs. per dox., 60s, per 100, Standards, 15s. per doz., 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and following free 
on application :-—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 








~ eS ick sg 


Baking Powder 





hepess free on demand 
For LUGGAGE, 
PASSENGERS, &c. 
RATHBONE P LAC E, 
OXFORD» STREST, W. w. 
105s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
ing Shrubs (6+. per doz.), Clematis (12s to h- 
doz.), Roses in Pots (18s. to Ms. per doz.), He 
ceous and A! pine Piants (a good selection, 4s. per 


| Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 
Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
FAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
doz., 258. per 100), Vines (3s. 6d. to Ws. 6d , Stove and 


Greenhouse Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, &e 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 














BEST FOOD INFANTS 





CHEVIOT CARPETS. 


Bize. 
9 ft. Ois.ty 7ft. Oin. . i ‘It 
9%. Sin. by Sf. Sin. . 1 66 
10%. Sin. by Sft.Sin . . 1 80 
10%. Sin. by OM. 9i. . . 1160 
11 ft. Sin. by Sft.3in,. . 1146 
11%. 9 in. by Of. 9in . . 1180 
12%. Oia. by Of.9i. . . 2 29 
12 ft. 9 im. by 11M. Sin, . . 2 89 
13 ft. Sin. by 11 ft. Sin. . . 2100 
14 ft. 3 in, by 11 ft. Sin. . 2140 


And in other sizes. Ail Wool 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 
(CARPETS of Extra Quality. 


Coat inse (Best BRUSSELS, 
evknen Bn in design, colouring and q mality. 
BRUSSELS CARPETS, in all vm 
re — for laying down, made frum remnants, ao 
sold at low prices 


TRELOAR & SONS. 
AXMINSTER CARPETS. 


of special extra quality and thick pile 


TURKEY. PERSIAN, ani 


, in all sizes, at who 
- 














prices for cash, Quotations free by post & 
size. Apply to the Importers, 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 


A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLOOL 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 


CHUBB'S 
LOCKS. 


Paice Loets sent reese. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, BC 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpoo!, & W olverhampten 


HOWARDS 


PARQUET at 4’ 


Manufactured by Themselves. 














26, BERNERS ST., W. | 
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COMPARING NOTES. 


Wire the departure of the warm weather music begins to reassert 
its sway. The Crystal Palace Concerts, ten in number, to be given 
before Christmas, 
Avevst MANNS 


romise to be unusually interesting, and Mr. 
resume the bdton on Saturday, Oct. 16th, when 
a new Spanish ballet, in seven short 
movements, by Massenet, is to be 
heard for the first time in England. 
The second Concert will be a tribute 
of respect to the memory of Liszt, 
and consist almost entirely of his 


works. 
At the Covent Garden Promenade 
Concerts the evening of Sept. 29th was 
to the music of English Com- 
yam. The Overture, by Mr. E. H. 
ORNE, which gained the prize offered 
last year by Mr. Freeman Tuomas, 
yu heard once more i — errs is a 
‘no N oubt it is a work of considerable 
Congetng merit, if of little inspiration. Mr. 
Gapspy’s Scéne, ‘‘ The Forest of Arden ’’—this is down for perform- 
ance at the Crystal Palace next year; an Intermezzo by Mr. E. 
Horxrns Ovutp; and a Scéne de Ballet by Mr. H. M. Hiees, were 
also given and conducted by their respective authors. The last- 
mentioned is a very inal and taking uction, containing much 
ingenious instrumental combination having, particularly in the 
first movement, a//egro, an amount of “* go’’ that is almost infectious. 
The Composer was oudly cheered, and had he been of the grasping 
order, might very well have construed the applause into an encore. As 
it was, it was nearly eleven o’clock when the second part of the pro- 
gramme was reached, cutting and hacking was now perforce 
indulged in with a ruthless hand. Mr. Cowrn’s “ Language of 
Flowers,” a piece which is generally overrated, to my thinking, and 
which conveys the suggestion of “‘ iness”” rather than happi- 
ness; and Sir ArrHur SuLLIvan’s bright music to “‘ Henry the 
Eighth” helped to swell an absurdly long programme. Mr. FRrepr- 
nic Krve and Miss Awnre Maxriorr nang, and Madame FRickEN- 
HAUS gave a clear may of STERNDALE Bewyett’s favourite piano 
Concerto in F, being fairly well accompanied by the band under 
Mr. CaLpIcorT. oe 

The music of “ Dorothy,” at the Gaiety, is in itself a distinct 
feature of the season. Mr. CELLIER’s music is of that order, that it 
can stand by itself when once Miss Marron Hoop is, pro- 
bably, the only stage vocalist who could do full justice to the music 
allotted to Dorothy. Mr. Cerirer’s treatment of the orchestra, 
whether in accompaniments or symphonies, is, as usual, charac- 
terised by the refinement of earnest intelligence. 

At the Alhambra the ballet ‘* Cupid,” com by M. Jacozt, 
deserves by its high musicianly qualities, 2 far wider and more 
intelligent recognition than it is usual to bestow upon this class of 
work. There is more “ stuff” in it, than in nine out of ten comic 
operas, and the graceful themes of which it is constructed, besides 
being treated with all the judgment of a practised orchestral writer, 
are frequently handled with a truly symphonic grasp. 

NIBELUNGLET. 








WITHIN (AND WITHOUT) THE GAIETY. 


Dear Mr. Nreps, = «ll 

You may possibly be interested to hear that the Gaiety is gay 
no longer. Yes, the Gaisty of London is totally eclipsed; and the 
theatre now has somewhat the air of a reformed rake. It strives to 
be decorous and succeeds admirably—in being dull. It is remodelled 
and decorated with a lavish hand, that only required the guidance of 
od taste; the 5 = in man e? are — without 
ing improvements. ew ‘oyer, new act-drop, new 
anes, everything so new that it is a matter of surprise to find that 
the old frieze, painted by Stacy Marxs, has not been replaced by 
something new and effective in red and gold linerusta. Mr. Purpps, 
the theatrical architect, was in the House, and nearly had a fit when 
st saw the ‘‘improvements.” So much for the Theatre, now for the 


orothy, is a Comedy Opera, not comic, you observe, far from it. 
Music by ALFrep CELLIER, words by B. C. SrerHEnson, who, as he 
seems only partially acquainted with the alphabet of libretto-writing, 
might be called “ A, B. C. STEPHENSON.” nae ‘ 

The music is much better than the plot—not that this is saying 
much, and indeed as will alse have an expert at work on 
this department, I shall say no more on this score—I mean on Mr. 
Cxttrer’s score; but I fancy that Herr Merer Lvrz must have 
received instructions not to indulge in any of his old burlesque 
frivolous ways, but to conduct the music gravely and sedately— 
which he did. I was wondering whether he was awake all the time. 








The plot depends mainly on the chief characters continually dis- 
guising themselves by¥,the; simple? process—as it a to me— 
of powdering their hair, which ofj course m perfectly 
ap anges until the last Act, when everybody finds out every- 
body else, and all ends happily. Iam sure, ing for myself, I 
was quite pleased when it was over. 

Miss Marton Hoop looked ve , acted spasmodically,and 
sang delightfully ; Mr. Reprern Roum, who sang, but couldn’t 
act; poor Mr. Haypen Corry acts, but is not allowed to sing ; and 
Mr, Arruurn WILLIAMS, as a sheriff's officer, raised expectations of 
the greatest amusement, which however were not destined to be 
realised. He sings a song in the First Act about “‘ The King’s own 
writ I hold, Sir !”—the style and the metre recalling “The Vicar 
of Bray,’’—which is unfortunate for the song,—and ise gives 
great offence to the villagers, who soon knock all the nonsense 
out of him. So he sings no more facetious songs, and subsequently 
retires into the background. 

The unexpected introduction of a pack of at least twelve real live 

ers,—unmuzzled, but well under control,—brings the Second 
Act to a sportive conclusion. I am informed that the idea of having 
the harriers out on a September morning in a hop-country is quite 
original, and, this not being a comic opera, introduction of this 
pack—-quite “‘a k of nonsense ’”’—does Mr. A. 3. C. Srepnensow 
all the more credit. What thorough sportsmen Messrs. CeLirer 
and A. B. C. SrepHenson must be! Yet if they brought the 
hounds on the stage in anticipation of a run, I fancy they will find 
themselves rather ‘‘out of the hunt.” On Saturday night, there 
were loud calls for Mr. Hanrrens, or Hannis, or somebody whose 
name I couldn’t quite catch. However, the rule on the Gaiety stage 
just now seems to be, ‘*‘ When in doubt play A. B. C. Srepuenson,” 
and so this gentleman came forward and bowed, much to his own 
satisfaction. 

Each Act has its own elaborate set-scene, the second, Chanticleer 
Hall, being the most effective, and the Round ice, by Messrs. 
Spone and Banxs—(I have seen so mc 9 of the latter's stage pictures 
representing scenes of town and rural life, that I like to think of 
him as ‘‘ London and County Banxs’’)—being the next best. 

No expense—or material—has been spared by Manager Enwarpes 
on the dresses. The fair wearers (two words which seem to sug, 
‘*wayfarers,” but this is ‘‘ by the way”’) seem a little awkward in 
their long-trained silken skirts, and I fear they will not have time to 
grow accustomed to them. 

There is a ballet, or dance of bridesmaids and msmen in the 
last Act, but it is conducted on the strictest principles, half the stage 
being —- by old women—presumably chaperons—who keep up 
a sort of droning comment on the proceedings which effectually 
checks all hilarity. 

The mise-en-scéne’ is good,—better than the misses-en-scéne men- 
tioned above,—and the whole performance ma described as 
perfectly innocuous, warranted neither to give offence nor to afford 
much amusement. Yours, Penetore ANNE. 








Puzzirs.—Last Friday the Pall Mail Gazette announced that it 
would give a prize for the best solution to an original zie. And 
then the Editor was so puzzled to invent a puzzle, that he advertised 
for an original puzzle to start with. But how he will prevent the 
inventor of the puzzle from also winning it, is another puzzle for 
himself. If a daily paper cannot sell without puzzles, why not make 
it all puzzles ? Puzzle-| ' puzzle-correspondence, puzzie- 
telegrams, puzzle-latest news! Why not? That ’s another puzzle. 
Now, here is an Art-Puzzle, of which Mr. Punch is ready to confess 
he does not know the solution :—Puzzle—How to deal with the Royal 
Academy Difficulty so as to satisfy everybody inside and outsides 
the Academy. 





wa Upr.—After ‘several months’ inquiry, the Police Com- 
pe aa pone He = ** accidents will 


mission arrived at the satisf 

happen in the best-regulated ” and have made a few sug- 
mere pe for xemele, as oe ~_— tment of a few a a 
Constables of good soci ition, out any previous rain- 
ing for this kind of cagiormenh —vhieh, if adopted, will probably 
render the ces of a good muddle on any given occasion rather 
less improbable than it was before,—that ’s all. 





Ivevitante.—Mr. Punch knew how it would be. Since the 
election of the new Lorp Mayor he has been inundated with letters 
suggesting that as Sir Keoinai» Hawson at the close of his speech 
cal that his devotion to his duties would prevent him from being an 
entire failure in his office, he must remember that at the end of his 
mayoralty he will merely be judged by the old proverb, “* Hansow is 
as Hawsow does.” [At least a hundred beauz esprits have all met 


over this epigram. } 
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It was the Jerry-Builder Dragon, 
And he up and says, says he, 

“ A finer spot for a Building Lot, 
Mine eyes did never see.” 


And it was the Lass of Richmond Hill, 
Who raised a doleful ery: 

“O Gentiles, your duty is rescuing Beauty, 
Then save me ere | die!” 
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RESCUED! 


A Romarnet or Ricumoxp Hitt. 


SSN . 
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And oh, it was stout Sir Frepenicx Lerontoy, Likewise the Local Government Board, 
And valiant Vicar Couz, At need were loyal found, 

Who, couching brush, came forth with arush, To do the thing handsome, by means of a 
To save that Lass from dole. Of fifteen thousand pound. [ransom 


And Major Brit, and Mr. Hriorrca, But then came forth the Good Knight Pune 
To help did with success try ; And brought his broadsword down, 
It pleasant to tell is of Wurrraker Ex.is, In aid most hearty of the Rescue Party, 
nd eke of the Richmond Vestry. Of famous Richmond Town. 
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Then it was the Jerry-Builder Dragon, 
| Who from the late domain, 

Of the bold Buccleuch, defeated flew, 
Ne’er to come there again. 
And hoy it ee Fete a | Fable, 

0 praised their p 
Who the _ 1 cm ed, 

The Lass 0 Richmond Hill! — 

Now let us shout at the ise sent, 


This dire defeat must ; 
And when he next hath ae | vext, 
May we all be there to him! 


VOILA “TOUTS.” 


| Cas touts. Bravo, Sir Coartes Warren! quite right. 
Muzzle the dogs, and ran in the ranners who thrust them- 
selves into houses on pretence of helping up or down the 
luggage, and then give you bad language for a good 
sixpence when one does employ them. Also delighted to 
hear that Mr. VaveHan gave a ‘cab tout,” one of the 
pests of the Lyceum Theatre, seven days’ imprisonment 
with hard labour. Mr. Punch begs to suggest that the 
police should license a large number of town porters, who 
might wear a badge, and have a lar tariff. And he 
farther suggests to the Managers of theatres that a ve 
much better system of cab-calling might become universal, 
if Mr. Avecustvs Harris’s plan, of employing boys in 
uniform, ** under r control,” to fetch cabs and 
carriages, were deve . Generally speaking, the scene 
outside a theatre, after the entertainment is over, is dis- 
graceful; and many who have once experienced it are 
loth, even for “‘the greatest attraction,” to encounter it 
| oftener than they ean possibly help. 








HAMLET IN THE BATH-ROOM. 


[A medical journal has been throwing grave doubts upon the 
need and utility, even the salubrity and safety, of that sacred 
institution, the cold morning tub.] 
TuBBING or not tubbing, that is the question : 
opr fi — in pao suffer 
es and shivers of an ic . 

Or take up arms against a tyrant custom, 
And by opposing end it —To peel,—to plunge 
No more ; not, fresh from sleep, to undergo 
The dull ache, and the douche’s frigid shocks 
That flesh so shrinks from,—’tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To lie,—to sleep,— 
To sleep! perchance to dream :—no shuddering scrub, 
No dismal thought of what cold chills must come 
When we have shuffled our pyjamas off, 
Need give us pause! ’Tis respect for custom 
That makes morning tub of so long life : 
For who would bear the whips and stings of cold, 
The tumble out, the ice- ing, 
The pangs of the first plunge, the heart’s delay, 
The tremulous knee- knocking, and the ‘‘ turns ” 
That quivering ganglions of the shower-bath take, 
When he at ease his morning wash could do 

In tepid comfort ? Who would goose-skin bear, 

| To grunt and shake under a down- chill, 





But that the dread of what the world would say— 
That “‘ unknown quantity,” whose shadowy fiat 

No fellow disobeys—puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear the ills we have. 

Than fly to comfort that we ’re wishfal of ? 

Thus Custom doth make cowards of us al 





if. Harpew Hicky, editor and ietor of Triboulet, 
trun sent his seconds fo challenge smc body who bas 
pw him offence. M. Harpew Hicxy is a harden’d 
moo Sp bang always a aggn an 3 he _ fairly be 
. in “null ” 6¢. 
“ Nobody's Second.” aiieis, “null seoundus,” é.2., 


A New Decoration.—* The Order of the Day,””—no 
not “the Order of the Dey.” It is in the ‘gift of 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


She. ‘‘We exeecrep you To Dinner Last niout, Herr Proresson. We 
WAITED HaL¥ AN HOUR FOR you. I HOPE IT WAS NOT ILLNESS THAT PRE- 
VENTZD YOU FROM COMING!” 

He. ‘‘Acu, no! I vas nor Honory!” 


“DIVINE VILLIAMS.,” 
HTAMLET, served up en Omelette a la Comédie Francaise, seems, to have been 
a qualified success. The correspondents of the on papers differ in their 
accounts of the performance. The Parisian Correspondent of the 7imes—(does 
M. pe Bi-w-1z stoop to ephemeral theatrical matters ?)—observes that ‘‘ some 
suppressions are ill-considered,” as, for example, *‘the arrival at the end of 
the play of Fortinbras’ victorious army,” which, he says, ‘is rather a grave 
gap, for at the fall of the curtain Denmark remains literally without any chief 
and without any government.” But surely the management of the a 
has only followed the English rule in this ‘‘suppressio veri,” for, within the last 
thirty or forty years, what English manager, producing Hamlet, ever thought of 
bringing in Fortinbras and his victorious army? Which simply comes to this, 
what English manager ever played the piece as it was intended to be played, 
and so ending the play as SuaxsPeane intended it to be ended? Some manager 
did, we believe, restore Fortinbras, but if it has been done within the last 
quarter of a century, we, having been present at most notable revivals, do 
not remember to have seen it. Perhaps Fortinbras and his victorious army 
may have always arrived late—like BLucner—and so did not reach the scene 
of © until the curtain was down and the lights out. The French authors 
are bendy to blame for this suppression, which is scarcely a novelty. 
The Standard Correspondent notices an introduction about which ‘the rest 
is silence,” —or, strictly speaking, the rest are silent,—with the exception of course 
of Mr. Punch’s Representative, whose eagle eye observes everything. It is that 
Hamlet after hearing Horatio’s account of the Ghost, bas a flirtation scene with 
Ophelia, in which he presents her with that celebrated copy of verses which 
Polonius subsequently finds and reads to the King. This is an innovation with 
a vengeance. 

The Critic on the Figaro thinks that the play is too long for a French 
audience, and suggests that after Ophelia’s mad scene there should be 
a considerable “cut,” which would bring them as soon as possible to the 
fencing-match, which is evidently the feature of the piece. , 
One thing has surprised us, that nowhere have we read how Mr, Irvine in 
London, and Mr. W. Barrerr in America, telegraphed at once to M. Mouwer- 
SULLY saying “English Dramatic Art wishes you success. Bless you! Goon 
and prosper! » On such an occasion we should have thought that ‘bang goes 
peegreee” Seo tiga Gls hove Sages Se eS ee 

istrions. . 














Theatrical Managers, and is onl ted distincti 
| to the frequenters of Matinées. a 





Tue Reat “ Kwiours or Lanova.”—Costermongers or ‘ Barrow-Kanights.”’ 
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A WATER COURSE. 
1X. 
One More on Untaire. 


Iv the waters of Royat hadn’t put plenty of iron into me, I don’t 
think my nerves could have a second ride on Untaire. But the 
Colonel persuades me, and after a day’s rest I am ready for the effort. 

It is the only way to know the country,” says the Colonel, whose 

theory I admit is sound, but 
whose method of giving it prac- 

tical effect is rough. 
We start, and if the Colonel 
on Risette will only stick to 
road and rocks, I ean follow 
rt : a if he ventures on _ 
eel that it is tempting the 
special Providence that has 
hitherto watched over Untaire. 
Every moment on with 
Untaire I expect to be off, and 
Untaire on me or on his back. 

And then ? 

Luckily the Colonel agrees 
with me, and prefers the rock 
path, We ug 
very wet bushes, the branches 
slapping our faces for our im- 

ence. At last we are in a 
tter road, a steep ascent, 
rather good going, and conse- 
quently any — - at holding 
W in Untaire being useless, away we 
ith many 0 shock, I breathless, Untaire breath- 
And bump and thump.”’ _ too, but his head well for- 
“ The Contrabandista,” Act I. Song ward, and his hoofs knocking 
in the Key of “ Gee. the rocks like steel ers. 
How his shoes stay or is a marvel! I catch a glimpse of the 
Colonel as he darts round a sharp corner, and I only devoutly trust 
that I may make no mistake as to the exact turning, or I shall be lost 
in the wood. ound to the right we go, at such an acute angle, and at 
such a tremendous pace, that the sudden change in the direction 
nearly upsets us both, and Untaire, who has been galloping right 
foot foremost, now suddenly substitutes the left, in order appa- 
rently to save himself from coming down on his side; but he executes 
the movement with such a jerk, followed by such a heavy stumping 
action, that I begin to fear he must have dislocated his shoulder, or 
otherwise severely injured some portion of his frame. He recovers 
himself, however, and I become accustomed to the stumping move- 
ment, which is just as if he had got a wooden foreleg. No sign of 
the Colonel. Just as we reach the top I see the phantom Colonel 
vanishing round another corner half-way down the descent. Untaire 
has caught sight of Risette’s tail, and hastens to rejoin her. 

Full pelt down-hill, Risette kicking up the mud, and suddenl 
stopping, reined in with a jerk by the Colonel, as Untaire, whom 
am unable to curb in his bold career, cannons against her. No 
injury done to men or beasts. What’s the matter ? 

“ Fla!” shouts the Colonel, roaring with laughter, as he points 
to a notice-board. ‘ Eet ees La Pepiniére. e are trespassing. 
In another moment will the gardener see us. No dogs, no horses 
allowed. Come back, or it will be an amende if they catch us. 
Houp id!” And without further parley he turns Risette and flies 
at a Dick-Turpin-to- York back again. Untaire doesn’t wait to 
be guided, but goes round suddenly, as if on a pivot, and bolts 
after his favourite Risette. Sharp to the left, over some stumps of 
trees, across a small stream, over some rocks—up, up, up, until we 
find ourselves galloping on the hill above the beautifully-kept 
grounds of La Pepiniere, where the gardeners and a garde champétre 
are now keeping a vigilant eye on our movements. 

“Ah! we will take first road to right,” cries the Colonel. ‘‘ There 
must be a way down.” 

There is. Such away! I don’t believe any horses have ever been 
on this trackless path before. It is all rock, and so steep, that even 
the Colonel is compelled to proceed at a careful walking pace. He has 
a plan for crossing by a wood below, and making for a village which 
he sees some way off, then round to Royat by a short cut,—always 
a short cut, as if we were in a desperate hurry on some matter of 
—t, death, instead of being out for a quiet ride at four francs 
an hour. 

After effecting our rocky descent, we have a treacherous bit of 
mossy 


Tux Stant.—“ From rock to rock, 


, but, thank goodness, not much of it, and we issue on to a | ghos 





road which leads us by orchards and fruit-trees, through a picturesque 
village, which is not the one the Colonel meant, but with which, as it | 
is a village, he is equally delighted. Then we find ourselves on a/| 
high road, very white, very hot, and very hard. 
This doesn’t suit the Colonel, who instantly discovers a cross-country | 


| point towards the 


route, and exclaims, ‘See! there is a way those ivineyards |” 
And before I can remonstrate, and point out that this is almost 
certain to be private property, he has urged Risette into a gallop and 
is half-way down a narrow 
path between two vine- 
yards. I see in the distance 
the upper half of the Col- 
onel above a low stone wall, 
which now borders the road. 
Untaire catches sight of 
Risette and impelled by his 
strong affection for her, it 
occurs to him that he can 
break through all obstacles Z 
that separate them, and 
so, instead of waiting for 
the corner of the road, he 
makes straight for the wall 
in front of us, on the other ni} j 
tie tmited intelligence, _ Untaire tries to see through a Stone Wall. 
sees Risette galloping away in the distance. I pull at him, but to no 
pu ’ but he had not reckoned on a blind ditch, and into this he goes 
vith a dash that brings his nose sharp up aga the wall. 

Like the wondrous wise man celebrated in verse for the feat of 


4 “> 4.0% 


‘Pes 
s*% Xv *, 


jumping into and out of a quickset hedge, Untaire no sooner finds his 
ies in the ditch, on he extricates them, backs himself on to 
the road, perceives the right-angled corner of the wall, and in order 
to rectify his error as soon as possible, makes for it at such a pace, 
that, before I can do anything in the way of guiding him, he has 
swerved round it so sharply as to bring my te in contact with 
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“Again he urges on 1 ree ¥ 
ri seep 99 Result of Untaire’s Exploit 

Ris will casece. —Separation of the Body 
Untaire Grazing—a Corner. of the Boot from the Sole. 


some projecting flints, which eut the sole as clean away from the 
conen leather as if the operation had been performed by a machine 
specially invented for the purpose. 
Luckily, Royat appears in sight, and I am no longer dependent on 
following the Colonel’s - 
lead. This is my last per- 
formance on U ntaire, as 
the Colonel quits Royat 
next morning. Dr. & 
Hammuonp Porreney |! 
and the others have all 
me, and Cousin Jane “% 
oesn’t ride. Left to |* 
ourselves, we drive 
about the country, 
visiting among other 
places the wonderfully 
well-preserved ruin, the a 
Chateau de Tournoel. § 
Here, surveying the + 
view from the top of the 
Castle in the company |_ 
of a strongly garlic-and- 
tobaceo - scented old / 
uardian, I see Cousin 
ANE suddenly start | 
back from the ramparts 
with a terrified expres- | 
sion, as if she’d seen a | 





> 


t. 
“* What is it?” I ask, 
anxiously. But by way [ : 
<taee. Sp oe = Tue Frnisx.—Riding quietly home. 


I look, but can see nothing except the highly- 








sive old stone wall. 
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flavoured guide—one who comes under the ‘ Highly-Flayoured 
Nation” clause,—who is his elbow on the rampart. 

“There! there!” she exclaims. ‘‘ Don’t you see those creatures!” 
If it had been a viveur who after indulging rather too freely, had 
exclaimed, “ Look! those horrid creatures they are 
again! popping up!” I should at once have been able to trace his 
agitation to the probable cause. But with in Jane who is almost 
a teetotaller, whose general health has been so much improved by the 
César baths, and her nerves by the iron in the waters, it is another 
affair, and I am, for the moment appalled as if in the presence of 
some ign calamity. 

But the Highly Flavoured One hits on the right solution as he 
—— to some funny little Pet heads which are peeping up 

tween the crevices of the old stones in the blazing heat ” this 
tropical afternoon. 

am much relieved, and explain, as does the guide also, that they 
are quite harmless, and that hide-and-seek is only their play. 

“What are they called?” I ask. 

‘ Lézardines,” answers the guide. 

Cousin Jane is indignant. She gives a sniff in the sir, and 
oa that the man must take us for fools to try and impose on us 
in this way. 

I am mystified, and so I ask him again what is the name of these 
creatures, and he makes the same answer, “‘ Lézardines.”’ 

** As if we 


“There! ‘Les Sardines’ !” exclaims Cousin JANE. 
didn’t know what sardines were. Nonsense!” 

Cousin JANE has certainly been benefited considerably by the 
waters of Royat, 





THE ORACLE EXPLAINED. 


Prince BisMarck, questioned by the Mayor of Reichenbach as to 
his views on the Eastern Question, heanaiaalier advised him to “‘ read 
Faust.” The Prince, it seems, since relieved a 
by panting out the particular pamtage in Faust which he refers to. 
Mr. Punch, still further simpl matter by presenting, to the 
Prince and others, his adaptation of the passage in question. It is 
not slavishly literal, but it probably expresses the Chancellor’s 
views none the worse for that :— 

In ale mood there ’s nought I take delight in 
e hearing gossips prate of war’s array ; 
(And of my plans the purblind fools affri ting.) 


Whilst round poor Turkey’s lingerin 
The beasts and birds of a. fighting. he 
I sit, look on, and shape things to my ends, 


And watch all sorts of interests colliding, 
Unto all which ironic zest it lends 
To talk of mutual trust and peace abiding. 
_ This slightly resembles TayLor’s version of the same passage. But 
it is Sartor Resartus. 





“Givine umm Syurr.”—In the Daily Telegraph's interesting 
Leader on the Duc p’AvMALR’s splendid gift to the French Institute 
as trustees for the nation, it is recounted how a certain Prince in 
merry mood administ a pinch or two of snuff in a bumper of 
¢ e to a “ dréle,” who died of the effects, and whose death 
was “of no consequence,” since he was only a “‘dréle” the less. 
Messrs. J. L. Toore and Gro. Grossmrru, who bask in the smiles of 
Royalty, must thank their lucky stars (and rs, when they ’ve 
got ’em on”) that they live in the “‘ so-called nineteenth century,” 
and not in the seventeenth ; but were the trick ever tried on either of 
them it would not succeed, as they are both well ‘‘ up to snuff.” 





EXTRA-OFFICIAL HenotsM.—Life-Guardsman BexsaMin RopeRrts 
may, for dutiful _" ir off with Constable Coteman. He, alone 
among a lot of bys went to the assistance of a Policeman 
who was attacked by some two hundred roughs, and, at the cost of 
considerable knocking about, and the loss of three teeth, reseued 
the Constable from his cowardly assailants. Mr. Commissioner 
Kerr, very naturally expressed a wish to reward BenJaMin Roperts. 
Mr. Commissioner Punch does reward him—with an honourable 
place in his ising pages. 


ae THE FounerveRovs.—If it be true that Colonel Gascorone, of 
i arlington Hall, near Leeds, has planted certain yards of manure, 
ying rile, with mushroom-spawn, and obtained from 122 of them, a 
crop which he sold for £106, a profit on total expenses, rent 
meluded, over cent. cent., ing Farmers all, ‘‘ Away with 
melancholy!” for where agricultural depression now exists there 
will be mush-room for improvement. 

Goop Omen mw InEtawp.—It is a noteworthy coincidence that 


Moonlight is disa: ing with the dawn of Day. Moonlight, let us 
hope, vanish altogether, much to the daylight of the terrorised 











He says that the 


outsider. 


Tue Rey. J. G. Paton, a missi f f 
the New Hebrides, in writing of those os now interesting islands, says 
that, thirty-seven years since,‘‘ the whole 

bals,”’ but that owing to the missionary influence, about 20,000 are now 
sufficiently civilised ‘* to wear less or more clothing.” 
these original islanders had nothing on at ot « 2 
stand how they can well have worn less, though it is not difficult 
under the circumstances to conceive the possi i 
a little more. It may be that the choice of patterns submitted, may 
not have found fayour with the D 
d be lost in obtaining the services 
Samvet, or Hyams, who would no doubt be 
well in hand; and, with an efficient } 
Mr. Parton would soon find his most improving protégés adopting 
good habits. 


** Goop times for the Turf!” cries the 
For the sharp, the swell jock 
But oe Tan honest men, Ay 

That times will not come till the better times go. 


New Freeyca Aywexation.—They ve just annexed an English 





BACK TO TOWN. 


Back to Town, and it certes is rapture to stand, 
And to hear once again all the roar of the Strand ; 
I agree with the bard who said, noisy or stilly, 
By gaslight or daylight, he loved Piccadilly ; 
wanderer’s heart with emotion 8 


When he sees the broad pavement of pleasant Pall Mall. 


Some folks like the City ; wherever range, 
Their hearts are still true to the Royal ; 
They ’ve beheld Alpine summits rise rank upon rank, 
But the Matterhorn ’s the Bank ; 
And they feel quite rejoiced in the omnibus ride, __ 
As that the living rolls up through Cheapside. 


The mind of a man is expanded by travel, 
But give me my house on the Kensington gravel : 
The “ies of the Frenchman is Sako orab, 
But he isn’t devoted to soap the tub 


tub ; 
Though it may be my prejudice, I’ll be shot, 
If I don’t think one Lectishmn,% worth all the'lot ! 
With Germans I’ve no disposition to quarrel, 
Though most of their women resemble a barrel ; 
And, as for myself, I could never make out 
The charms of their schnitzel and raw sauer-kraut ; 
While everyone owns, since the last mighty war, 
Your average Teuton ’s too bumptious by 


I think it’s been stated before, that you roam 

To prove to yourself that there’s no place like home, 
Though leis that are ets A and West, 
Our “ Tight little Island,” believe me,’s the best ; 
ret 


Through Paris, Berlin, and Vienna you’ve 
To find that there ’s nothing like London 





“WHAT’S SPORT TO HIM,” &c. 


It is, however, suggestive of a new 


He’ll blow, though the sport of its ‘‘ go” be shorn. 
For what cares he what stag may be at ; 

He knows full well grown lazy and fat, _ 

He’ ll make for the beach, caring nothing for him, 
With his eye to the sea, and bent on a swim. 
When ho! for the hunter, he takes his boat 

And follows the stag, and cuts its throat. 

And it’s Ho!” he shouts, as he tows him ashore ! 
For what on earth can the hunter do more ? 

For though not exactly first-rate oat 

He may think that it’s em e sort. 
So'treat not the quaint hunter's it with scorn, 
As, ho! he endeavours to wind his horn! 








Paradoxical, but True. 

het. No doubt, 

, the tric’ , and tout. 
horses, we know 





hamlet. 


A Sportrxe Correspondent furnished the P. M. G. with some 
curious details of stag-hunting in the neighbourhood of Exmoor. 
stags are “ fat and lazy, and, when hard pressed, 

make their way to the beach and swim out to sea, when they are 
captured, towed ashore, = have mig yy a. » Teg 
= ,” is so extremely peculiar, ii staggers mere 

2 : po ern in the shape 


Hunting Chorus, and might be handled effectively somehow 
thus:— what ho! for the blast of the hunter’s horn ! 


who has spent some years at 
tion were nude canni- 


Seeing that 
it is not easy to under- 


bility of their wearing 


, in which case no time 
of Messrs. Bensamix, 
able to take the matter 
staff of tailors at his back, 
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SOUVENIR DE FONTAINEBLEAU. 


Brown, Jonzs, Samira, AND ROBINSON PENETRATE INTO THE INMOST RECESSES OF THE 


———— ———— 





FOREST, UNDER THE EXPERT GUIDANCE OF THAT PARAGON oF CoacHMEN, MONSIEUR AUGUSTE. 
IN THEIR ADMIRATION OF THE TREES, THEY ARE UNMINDFUL OF THE OCCASIONAL ROUGH 
NESS OF THE WAY—AND AS FOR THE WILD Boars AND WOLVES THAT HAUNT THESE FAR- 
FAMED GLADES, OUR ENTHUSIASTIC Barons DON'T EVEN NOTICE THEM ! 

(N.B.— We have been obliged to exaggerate the size of the Carriage, and its Occupants, in pro- 
portion to the Trees, otherwise it would be scarcely visible to the naked eye.) 
K LIGIBLE ROYAL OPPORTUNITY. A THRONE TO LET.— Owing to its having 

4 become recently vacant through the sudden and somewhat unexpected collapse of the 
late occupant, the Proprietors of one of these highly desirable and valeolie Seats, situated 
in an exhilarating neighbourhood in Eastern Europe, are anxious to meet with a new 
tenant willing to accommodate himself to the pees and agreeable features of the tenure 
with which it is intended that it shall be forth associated. The Applicant, who 
should have a decidedly robust constitution accustomed to night-surprises, must be thick- 
skinned, not over scrupulous, and have a thorough acquaintance with the cipher of the 
Russian Foreign Office. He will, moreover, be ex w occasion requires it, to 
combine with some outward display of independent military swagger all the antics of a 
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subservient and abject puppet, whose move- 
jments are controlled and directed by the 
wire-pullers at St. Petersburg. The salary 
is not large, but if he can manage to make 
himself popular by a strict adherence to the 
above programme, he will probably, as the 
enthusiasm of the local army is a remarkable 
factor in the situation, be able to take his 
carriage exercise on the shoulders of his 
officers. No Batrenpere need apply. All 
communications to be addressed, under seal, 
to the Russian Consulate, Sofia, where any 
further particulars may be obtained by in- 
tended applicants, in strict confidence. 


THE LATEST TRICK. 
Aw amateur Wizard, of character shady, 
A econjuror doubtful, though wearing a 
crown, 
Is trying the trick of the Vanishing Lady, 
Which lately so greatly has taken the Town. 


A very old trick in a somewhat new setting, 
But possibly little the worse for its age. 
After going the rounds, it appears to be getting 

A place on the foreign political stage. 


’Twixt conjuring skill and diplomacy’s dodges 

The difference really seems wondrously 
small. 

| Great Hovuprn could puzzle the Cockneys and 


Hodges ; 
| The wily diplomatist jockeys us all. 


The juggler is frankly a juggler, he tells us; 
His object hard =“ % ond ‘his mode sleight 

of hand ; 
But ’tis for our good that diplomacy sells us, 
Jts motives are lofty, its objects are grand. 


| Our Autocrat-Wizard, in trying it on so, 
| Is playing—who doubts it?—a fatherly 


part. 
Perhaps when false Imogene diddled Alonzo, 
She  eaanry the youth in pure kindness of 
eart. 


But even Imperial Jugglers must juggle 
With deftness of passing and swiftness of 
stroke, 
| And he will need smartness and skill if he'd 
smuggle 
| That form unsuspected from under that 
cloak. 


| Finesse with effrontery, palming with patter, 
Must go to the making a Royal VEEBECK. 
He who thinks that brute forcing will settle 
the matter, ; 
May make a mistake, and may meet with 4 
check. 


Hey presto! Bulgarians’ freedom to banish 
ee quite @ la Russe, a true Romanoff 


But what if this Vanishing Lady won't vanish? 
The trick is a taking one. Will it succeed’ 





‘(Then it’s Up with the Bonnets of 
Bonnie Dundee!” 


At a gathering of the Dundee Town Council 
on Michaelmas Goose-Day, an unsuccessf 
attempt was made to refuse to pay the sum 
charged to the burghers for procuring cocked- 
hats for the use of the ies, on the occa- 
sion of the official visit to the Edinburgh 
Exhibition, ‘‘ to have the honour of meeting 
Her Majesty the Queen.” The vote was 
carried sanctioning the disbursement by eleven 
to three. No doubt the majority were 12- 
fluenced by the consideration that on such 
an occasion, ‘* no bonnets would be admitted, 
and consequently some substitute head-gear 
would be necessary ! 
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MR. PUNCH DRINKS TO SIR REGINALD HANSON 
THE LORD MAYOR ELECT. 





¥E 


ROBERT AT THE LORD MARE’S ELECTION, 


Acary, and wunce more, for about the six hundred and ninety haith time, 
as 1 was kindly hinformed by the Citty Serliciter, who reelly seams to know 
exacly about everythink, and everybody, did the sewen thowsand Liverymen, 
but all out of Livery for this himportant ocashun, assemble together in their 
hundreds at Gildhall on Wensday larst—all comming through separate little 
wickets, so that the several Beedles mite have a look at ’em to see if they was 
all rite,—to perform the most sollem dooty of their whole Liveried existence, 
wiz., the election of the Lonp Marg for the year as is to come. And agane did 
the hole Court of Aldermen, all in the skarlet ponepty of their dignified existence, 
march in full state out of the Hall before the Election begun, for fear as the other- 





man, Not as there was mutch chance of that being done this time, wotever 
there was sum few years , for everybody knowed that as Sir Reerap 
ne was willing for to the nex Lozp Marg, the nex Lorp Mare he 
ou. 'e 
Does anybody arsk me why? Why because, as Brown says, and I quite 
agrees with him, he’s wot we calls a regl’ar Staggerer. Am I still arsked why ? 
Why becoz in the first place he’s a Alderman, that must cum fust. In the second 
place he’s a X Sheriff. In the third place he’s a Colonel. In the forth place 


of all our 89 Livery Companys, and fifthly and larstly, but suttenly not least!y, 
he’s a Master of Hearts of Cambridge! hws tried werry hard 60 cutanh 
me as he was also a mere Feller of sum place, but I wasn’t a going to bleeve sitch 


Well, I 
I couldn’t git another chanse of arsking the Citty Solicitor, or | dessay he coud | 
ha’ told me, whether among his 697 ancesters afore him, there had bin one who| 
coud beat him in this respec. I shoud be inclined to say of him, if I dared to do | 
sitch a think, that if ewer he has to play at other things beside cards during | 
his rain, however much others may win by tricks, he ’ll always be sure to win | 
= honours, Witch I thinks is wun tome. Well, after the Aldermen had all 
eft, all but the few as was left in their right, a werry sollem-looking gent asked | 
permission to ask the candidates jest a few questions, but wen Sir Reornaxo | 
re boldly forth to anser him, the pore feller in the crowd seemed so nervous | 
bet I coudn’t hear a word he said, but Sir Reorwatp did, and ansered him rite | 
off the reel, and then storked away. The show of hands was then taken, and | 
Tas suttenly have made a better show if they had all a been carefully washed. | 
dn’t quite understand how it was, but the Sheriffs told us as too Aldermen | 
Mir sleoted, bat I’m sure as they was quite rong, for Sir ReeraLp had amost | 
ll the held up for him. However, the Court of Aldermen soon put that | 
te wen they was told on it, and all marched back into Gildhall and told sum | 


a 





wise bold Liverymen mite be so awed by their presence as to choose the rong | 


| 


| And not only me or you, Sir Cures, but the animal 
© | either of us may happen to be riding or driving. The 


e’sa leader in the werry noblest, and most = ag! and most prosperousest | 


a Tymulting thing as that. 
ould think as that’s somethink like a good charakter for the place. | 


grate owell to tell us as it were all right. So then, just 
_suppose to keep the old Lorp Mare in good sper- 
rits on this to him meloncolly ocasion, we all guy him a 
reel arty wote of thanks for his parst serwices, and then, 
jest to make eweryboddy quite cumferal, we did the same 
for the too departin Sherryffs, pore fellers! who had had 
their butiful scarlet and gold chanes stri off 
’em, only the day before, as the werry larst dooty of their 
late gorgehus footmen. And then cum one of them werry 
moving pare of Specktacles when they was all a leaving 
the A Ney I never heard of taking place outside the 
itty. 

The old Lord Mero ond the new Levd Mere, wisely 
hiding the several feelinx as must natrally have 
their manly buzzoms, the won of bitter t, and the 
cap eee oy a 
si y side, a a e two Bryde- 
grooms, which they most suttenly warn’t, and went and 
ined together! we see this noble display of the 
werry hiest feelinx of our humane natur at the West 
Hend of London. Suttenly not. Wen too Prime 
imilar surkumstences, do the 
s chatting descther, eal Man geanh tite topes ik 
a chatting together, er like 
too Lord Mares? Suttenly not! O contrair, as the 
forreners says. For instance, do Lord Sortsperny and 
Mr. Grapsrone do so wen they gos to Winser? Don’t 
we all kno that the strictest orders is given by the 
ponse-levieg Queen that they shood never be aloud to 

in Winser Carsell together for fear of what mite 
foller. Ar! if the West wood but take exarmpel from 
the Heast in hevery ‘thing else as well as in Dinners 
wot a different world it wood be! But this is one of 
them gloryous thorts as we can ony dream about, noing 
too we eadeeeecheen cma laos, 
BERT, 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
“ENGLAND AT WAR.” 
A GLoriovs record these volumes contain— 
Our Army, its growth, and each noted campaign, 
By Davenport Apams, who chronicles here 
Our Battles, from Flodden to Tel-el-Kebir ! 
“THE CRUISE OF ‘THE BLACK PRINCE.’”’ 
A RARE sea-story, full of pluck, 
Of fight and — uck— 
Boys, old and young, will dote upon 
This tale by Loverr Camenon ! 
“JACK AND THREE JILLS.” 
F. C. Pars here sketches the pleasures and ills 
Surrounding, confounding a Jack and Three Jills ; 
You ’ll find it amusing—the story, though slight, 
Has plenty of “ go,” and uncommonly bright! 





THE TRUE MUZZLEM POWER. 
Tur Muzzling Regulations have Mr. Punch’s un- 
| qualified approval. 
Let dogs delight to bark and bite, | And any dog unmuzzled might 
For ‘tis their nature to, Bite either me or you. 


muzzle on curs who run at the horses’ heels, ‘‘ comes ”—to 
adapt the poet—“ like a boon and a blessing to horsemen.’’ 
And children we should never | Lest dogs unmuzzled on them 
let set, 
Walk out if we are wise, And tear out both their eyes. 
But why should not these excellent regulations be 
applied all over the country? The danger is as great in 
the provinces as in the Metropolis. 


Topacco Query.—Theory: TheTpractice of smokin, 
tobaceo tends to shorten life. Fact: The longevity 
Mr. Exrnoven, ‘the oldest inhabitant at the Hague, 
and eldest curiosity-dealer in the world,” now in his 
101st year, who is in perfect health and smokes his pipe 
all day long.” This is only an argument for the pulling 
of churchwardens and German pipes. Would he have 
lived as long if he had “‘ smoked his pipe all day short?” 
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un (‘‘ putting a few questions "’). 
WHAT COMMANDMENT ADAM BROKE WHEN HE TOOK 


(ld Ce ntilew 
YOU TELL ME 
BIDDEN Frvit 
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THEN, 
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Sik [Questioner si 





“IT’S NICE TO BE A (CITY) FATHER!” 


Tue visit paid the other day by the Corporation to Clissold Park 
appears to have been siteosties a very charming sylvan affair. 

Descending from their ‘* handsome drag,” the happy members, so 

said a letter to the Zimes, * went carefully over the whole estate,” 

having “lingered beneath spreading cedars,” and ‘strolled down 

the meadow,” till, “‘congregating on a slight knoll,” they finally 

“lounged up the path by the water's edge beneath the beautiful 

chestnuts,” till it was evident that “‘ they were all charmed with 

the beauty of the spot.” Nothing is said about any pause for re- 

freshment, but it is to be presumed that the “handsome drag” of 

| the Corporation was not unprovided with a hamper or two suitable | 
for the occasion, on which the residents in the North of London are 

to be congratulated, inasmuch as the portly visitors engepennt their | 
opinion that it would ** be a great advantage to preserve Clissold Park 
as an open space for the recreation of the public forever.” Evidently | 
the members of the Corporation had a most enjoyable time of it, | 
which, if in the midst of their lounging, and lingering, and strolling, | 
they managed to throw in a brief conventional pic-nic, they must | 
have found pretty well perfect. 





“Tue Evecrep Mryisters.”—Under this title there was a con-| 
siderable correspondence last week in the Times. Judge the dis- 
appointment of a majority of Conservative readers when they found | 
that the letters were about the Nonconformist tinkers, tailors, | 
singers, and cobblers, evicted from benefices in 1652, and contained 
not a word, not even a syllable, of seandal about Mr. Giapstong, Sir | 
W. Hancovrr, Sir Cuartes Russert & Co., “the Ejected Ministers” 


of 1886, 





‘*Now, Bovs—AH—CAN ANY OF 


(”). “’Piease, Sir, TH’'woRn’T NO COMMANDMENTS 


THE SLAVE OF THE WHEEL. 


“Tus Hree Pvracuass System.—At the Thames Police. 
Court a poor-looking woman asked Mr. LusuincTon’s advice 
respecting a sewing-machine which she had on the hire system. 
She was to pay £6 10s. for the machine, and had paid the whole 
of that amount with the exception of 7s. 6d., which she had been 
unable to pay through misfortune. The collector, a few days 
since, came and asked to look at the number of the machine. 
Applicant showed him the machine, when he caught hold of it 
and took itaway. The consequence was that she had not since 
been able to obtain a livelihood. Mr. Lusnirnetown informed 
the applicant that if she could get opuea of the 7s. 6d. owing, 
he would send one of the officers of the Court with her to the 
people she had the machine from, and he would try and get it 
back for her, on the understanding that she should pay the 
remainder as soon as she could.”—Pall Mall Gazette. 


Tux Song of the Shirt was a sorrowful lay, 
And pictured a pitiful scene, _ 
But would there be much that is ome y and gay 
In the Song of the Sewing Machine ? 
What a heart of bronze, what muscles of steel 
Should the woman have who is Slave of the Wheel! 
One pities the pallid and pain-racked girl 
Who is thrall to its ceaseless monotonous whirl. 
Suffices it not to spoil, 
With harsh and merciless toil, 
The grace and glee of girlhood’s life, — 
To stunt the maiden, to cripple the wife 
With the palsying treadle’s ceaseless spin ? 
That the ruthless hirer steppeth in 
With his precious System’ Toil and pay, 
Poor want-pinched woman! There comes a day 
When the wearied limbs, the shuddering soul, 
Slacken and stop ’ere the final dole 
Is paid,—and poverty forfeits the whole ! 
Law in a law-abiding land ! 
Principle of Supply and Demand ! 
Easy Purchase System, planned 
All for the good of the toiling poor !— 
So men babble, and shut the door 
Fast on hope. And yet, and yet 
Mercy thrills with a mild regret, 
Tender eyes are a trifle wet, ; 
To think earth’s god, the great Machine, 
Hath changed so ttle the pitiful scene ; 
To see ’tis 





THE For-| Avromwat Reriecrions.—Mrs. Ramssornam walk- 
ing through the lanes, and noticing the elder berries 
brightening the hedgerows, wonders “‘ what on earth 


ts corrected. | becomes of the younger ones ?” 








HOW DO THEY DO IT? 


Tux private lives of the new Sheriffs, Mr. Alderman Isaacs and 
Lieutenant-Colonel Kirsy, promise respectively to be of a very 
magnificent and altogether sumptuous and peculiar character. At 
least such is the judgment that would be formed by anyone reading 
an account of some clothes that they have apparently been ordering 
for their men-servants. The “‘ state-coats” of those of the former 

“ __. are of rich maroon silk velvet, laced with gold lace of the ‘ feather’ 
pattern, and the fronts, sleeves, back, &c., embroidered in gold with an 
artistic design of the ‘convolvulus’ pattern; the waistcoats and breeches 
being of white buckskin, richly trimmed with gold lace. The semi-state 
coats and waistcoats are of superfine cloth of the same shade as the velvet, 
and are tastefully trimmed in a similar manner to the state-coats.” 

The “‘ state-coats” of the latter are even more striking, being 

“ ___ of rich bright green silk velvet, with lace of the ‘ wave’ pattern, there 
being a stripe of crimson silk in the centre of the lace. The bod of the 
coat is handsomely embroidered in gold with the ‘ Rose, Thistle, and Sham- 
rock ;’ while the waistcoat and breeches are of white buckskin, heavily 
trimmed with gold.” 


And it adds, in conclusion, that— 


. . . , 
“ The semi-state livery is entirely novel, both in form and in ornamentation.’ 


The question naturally arises, in the face of all this splendour, how 
on earth do those who are to be daily associated with it propose t0 
live up to it? Will Mr. Alderman Isaacs breakfast y on 8 
service of gold-plate in the presence of forty guests? and will 
Lieutenant-Colonel Kiesy lunch lounging on an ottoman and 

uaffing superior brands of Imperial Tokay out ef jewelled goblets: 
tt is difficult to conceive any sort of existence that will pull them up 


+ 


to the level of their retainers’ state-coats. 
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| SCENE FROM THE METROPOLITAN SENSATIONAL D2AMA OF “THE LONDON SCHOOL BOARD; OR, THE BOCIE INQUISITOR.” 








BY PRIVATE INQUIRY. 
PoputaR agitators are never tired of insisting that whatever pro- 
gress the country professes to make on the pathway of equal liberties 
for all alike, there is yet too often one law for the rich and another 
for the poor; and to judge by the latest exploit of the London School 
Board, they would certainly seem to have some reason for their out- 
ery. That august body has issued a sort of “‘ Inquisition” paper, 
for the parpose of ascertaining the circumstances of the parents of 
non-paying children, that would do credit to the instincts of the 
consulting attorney of the sharpest Loan Office. The document in 
question plunges with prying acumen into the secrets of the home- 
life of the mp hen which it is destined, and it remains to be seen 
whether it will be respectfully filled up and returned, or consigned, 
as Mrs. WestLake hinted it would most likely be, with yo 
and indignation, to the neighbouring gutter. Meantime it might 
serve to throw some light on the tactics of the Board to imagine its 
action extended to a higher social level, and conceive the possibility 
of a similar ‘* Inquisition” into the circumstances, say, of the Upper 
and Upper Middle Classes who patronise our great public schools. It 
might be useful, especially in the case of delayed payment of the 
half-yearly bills, for the governing bodies of, Eton, Winchester, 
Bogby, oo, and oe for | ope to _ a a 
syndicate, for the p of getting at the parents, with a circular 
similar in spirit py cadet os that just prepared by the London 
— Board. Something on the following lines might be tried with 
ect — 

1, Are you a Duke, or Member of the House of Lords, and if so, 
state whether you have ever figured in the Divorce Court, or have 
craged your affairs oF liquidation. 

2. Ifa Member of Parliament, or having business in the City, 
have you had to put down your carriage, give up your footman, 
diminish the number of your dinners, or in any other way curtail 
your ordinary expenditure ? 

3. If so, state tor | how long, and furnish particulars in each case. 

4. What is the present amount of your unpaid bills, and on what 
terms do you stand respectively with your butcher, your baker, your 
bootmaker, and your tailor ? 

5. Have you 
Payment of subscription, 





sum total of your pene, hn me and cab bi 
that may occur to you as 


briskly distributed at a number of 
results would follow. Anyhow the idea of serving up to the gander 
in the squares, the same sauce that is considered good enough for the 
goose in the slums, is worth consideration, and might just now be 
| acted upon with considerable attendant success. 





6. When you visit a Theatre do you pay for Stalls, or get in by an 
admission for two to the Upper Boxes f 

7. Is your Mother-in-law one of the recognised members cf your 
household ? 

8. Add any further particulars of your private family history 
that you may think necessary, specially giving the number and 
names of your poor relations, the amount of your return to the 
Income-tax Commissioners, the price you pay for a new hat, the 

Is, and any other details 
aring on your possible insolvency. 
It can scarcely be doubted that if the above list of questions were 
West-End addresses, the best 








COLEMAN OF LEICESTER. 


Wao talks about Ajax? That muscular Greek 

Was out-heroed by Coteman of Leicester last week. 
Great Ajax objected to fight in the dark, 

Sut Constable Coreman, the stalwart and stark, 

For two long night hours like a bull-dog held on 
To that tiger-like convict. Brave Bobby, well done! 
What feat of a classical hero, a Viking, 
Or Paladin plucky, was ever more striking ? 
Waxe-Herewarp’s splendid set-to with the bear 
Was a fight with which Coreman's may fitly compare ; 
But Bruin was less of a brute, on the whole, 
Than the biting burglarious Nutrixa. The roll 
Of Constables brave holds no worthier name 
Than Coreman of Leicester! Punch drinks to his fame ! 





Aw Exrra Lasovr or Hervctes.— At the earnest request of 


the Government,” Sir Hercvtes Rosrnson Crvsoz, G.C.M.G., has 
mn recently posted at any of your Clubs for non- | undertaken the attempt to arrange matters in the Mauritius. His 
OF si if so, state at which, supplying any | Secretary is not Friday, but Mr. Rounp. Messrs. Ciirroxy Liorp 
extenuating circumstance or excuse that you may be able to furnish. | and Pore Henyessey might try to square Rouwp. 











rage OE eiagy Sain? 
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H.R.H., AS JULIUS CHSAR, WISELY DECLINES 
‘‘THE COLINDERIES” TESTIMONIAL. 


“ Why there was” a testimonial “ offered him; and being offered him, he 
put it by with the back of his hand, thus ; and then the people fell a-shouting.”’ 
Julius Cesar, Act I., Scene 2. 





“SiR HAMLET ESQUIRE,” AT THE THEATRE FRANCAIS. 


My pear Mr. Nriess,—You expressed a wish to learn what 
SHAKSPEARE’s best-known tr +! would be like when a translation 
of it was produced in Paris. “fo ear with me was to obey, and like 
the trusty but misguided Knights, who assisted Henny THE SEconp, 
in ridding him of an ecclesiastical difficulty, I sallied forth deter- 
mined to overcome all obstacles—be they what they —— 
ministering to the wishes of my theatrical Lord and Master. 1 braved 
the tedium of travel getting from Victoria to Dover, the dangers of 
the vasty deep on my passage to Calais, and the terrors of illness, if 
not death, at a buffet on the other side of the Channel. But I got to 
the Francais and was present at the first performance of Hamlet. 
And now, deeply respected Sir, you shall know all about it. 

The audience was what the London papers would call a “ brilliant 
one.” The fautewils d’orchestre were filled with Frenchmen in 
evening dress, looking as Frenchmen always do en grand tenue, like 
foreign waiters at a City dinner. The Joges contained a number of 
ladies in the most elaborate toilettes de bai tempered with n-féte 
bonnets. There were celebrities here, there, and everywhere. i 
in spite of the dull season of the year. ‘‘ But what?” you will say, 
‘has this to do with Hamlet?” ‘‘ Nothing,” I reply, “‘ save this— 
the front of the house to many of those present, was more attractive 
than the play beyond the foothghts. SHaksPgaRre was triste—society 
charming!" But toreturn. Ina silence the curtain rose showing 
indistinctly the ramparts of the castle. Then there was a whisper. 
There was a ray of light —was this for “‘ the species ?” No. The 
Ghost appeared and had a little glimmer all to himself. Then 
came the explanation. M. Mounet-Suity, so it was announced, 
had protested against giving up any of his lime-light to M. Mavpanr. 
Hamlet was on of his = san tem | father! Sothe ray was reserved, 
in Scene it L’ Esplanade), for the portly person who played the 
Prince of Denmark. 

The translation of Dumas Pirg and Pavi Mevnrice proceeded. 

We had the Scene in the Palace with the Court assembled—everyone 
appearing in costumes of very gorgeous material, but like other Paris 
fashions ‘quite new and never before worn in England.” The 
audience after appreciating the spectacle, seemed unutterably bored, 
until Hami/et’s confidential chat with the Spectre, when the solution 
of the burning question of the limelight for a moment excited 
curiosity. The instant “le Spectre” and “son Altesse” a ed 
together it was found that M. Mouwer-Svtty, like a smo bn 4 
was to have all the rays of the moon to himself, and his poor ill- 
used parent not cne of them! 
_ That you may judge how very listless the spectators were, I may 
inform you that the first genuine round of applause came when 
Hamlet put to rest ‘‘ the perturbed spirit”’ of his ‘' mole” of a father 
by allowing the shadow of the hilt of his sword to rest‘upon the 
ground beneath which his parent was urging him and his friends to 
swear. 





The play continued. The scenery was feeble and commonplace 
and the acting indifferent. Had I not known that I was in the first 
Theatre of France, and consequently the World, I should have 
imagined I was eaning at a performance somewhere in the Pro. 
vinces. The Polonius of Got was not to be compared with Comproy 
in the same character, and ReichEmperc in Ophelia was merely 
the ordinary ingénue of French Comedy gr into a Tragedy. 
Gor had evidently shared with the Actress this view of the proper 
reading of the part, as he treated the unfortunate ‘* Ophélie” with « 

hness denoting supreme contempt for her sweet imbecility. Here 
I may note that to improve upon SHaxspeane, MM. Dvumas and 
Mevrice caused “‘ son Altesse” to give his *‘ Mees” a love-letter in 
the presence of the audience. The Prince with a “‘ tiens !” thought 
for a moment with his forefinger on his brow, and then “‘ knocked off 
an impromptu” on his tablets. He tore out the leaf, folded it up 
neatly, and with a courteous smile handed it to “* Ophélie,” (who 
received it with what the French dramatists call ‘‘a movement” ) 
and then, evidently well satisfied with his literary performance, 
sauntered off apparently to communicate his amorous manceuvre to 
Horatio. To continue my ideas about the merits of the company. 
The ly representative of Hamlet produced a portrait of Fecurrr 
pain in hysterics. He was always epeping fainting, and 
although he had a good piece of “* business” in fencing-match— 
disarming Laertes, and offering courteously his own foil in exchange 
for the poisoned one—he rendered the scene utterly ridiculous by 
killing the Kinga second time by making him drink the dregs of the 
deadly wine after he had stabbed him. For the rest, the King was 
dull, the Queen colourless, and the Grarediggers witless. And here 
let me observe that although we hear a great deal of the “‘ equality” 
of the Artists at the Francais, the First Grave-digger being played 
by Coquetrn Capet, and the Second ditto by a less distinguished 
actor called Roger, the name of the former was printed in large 
letters four places higher up in the programme than his colleague. 
So much for ‘‘ Egalité”’ and ‘‘ Fraternité” behind the footlights. 

The audience were roused once or twice. The finale of the Play 
Scene produced a great effect, and was rewarded with three or four 
rounds of applause. Here M. Mouner-Svuity actually used a 
modern fan (it looked as if it had just been bought at the Grand 
Magazin du Louvre at 3 f. 75 c.) to conceal his features as he crept 
up to the throne of his much-hated uncle. This fan he took from 
Opheha, who immediately produced another, of a different fashion, 
with the dexterity of a prestidigitateur. This was the cleverest thing 
she did during the whole piece, and argued that she was not such 
a fool as she looked. Again the audience were aro to some- 
thing like enthusiasm when the fainting Hamlet, after assisting at 
the funeral of Ophelia, refused to be comforted by his mother. The 
allusion to ‘‘ma mére” was too much for the Parisians, and they 
considered it ‘‘ very fine.” Once more the audience apprecia 
the piece of business with the foils and ‘‘ Laérte,”’ to which I have 
already alluded. ‘But after? Nothing! 

There were the usual calls customary on a premiére, but that 
was all. I fancy the audience, had they seen Hamlet in Poon ye 

layed by our best Actors, would (could they have unders the 

age) have thoroughly enjoyed it; but with a mutilated version 
in feeble verse, played by the old stagers of the Théatre Francais, 
| they were, during three-fourths of the representation, simply bored. 
They woke up at the situations, they applauded the sentiments, 
| but they had no chance of grasping the real meaning of the grandest 
| of our poets. Whatever gush may be written about French acting 
by our home-made critics, I ean confidently assert that a third-rate 
English company would have played Hamlet better than the 
Sociétaires and Pensionnaires of the ‘‘ House of Motréne.” And if 
anyone doubts my word, let him go—and judge for himself. 

GnanLEs—YouR FRIEND. 














EXTRAORDINARY VERDICT.—The verdict of a Coroner’s Jury at an 
inquest lately held at Nottingham. A., during a dranken quarrel, 
struck B., and got pushed down. Fatal accident from fall. Ver- 
dict : “‘ Justifiable Homicide.” So it was; but don’t Coroner’s Juries 
in such a case generally find it ‘‘ manslanghter,” and send a prisoner 
for trial to be acquitted on the plea of self-defence by a Jury in 
Court of Justice? Those exceptional Nottingham Jurors, what an 
opportunity they missed of exercising their precious privilege of 
subjecting an unlucky man to the anxiety and expense of standing & 


trial for Felony! Scandalous contempt of precedent! 





Repuction ix Pven Rents.—Mr. Lewis Puen Puen hes 
announced a rent remission of 50 per cent. to his tenants on his 
Abermaed estate, Cardiganshire. We have not heard whether his 
tenants have gratefully accepted the reduction, or “‘ pugh-pugh’d” it. 

Inpian Preserves.—Last week Jam ALt, son of another JAM, was 
arrested. The first Jam took refuge with a Khan. Won't Mr. 
GLapstone have something to say to this? He used to be great om 
the subject of jam. 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped apd Directed Envelope or Cover, 





Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders, 
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GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 


DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK ? 


gd PEA RS’ 


JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 
[MPORTANT UTION. = As there are man worthless : 
itations o INTSERRAT COMPANY'S ¢ 
LIME FRUIT qu 1 K and CORDIALS, care should be § 


taken to see that each Oapeule bears the Company’ a 
Trade Mark in addition to the Label on the Bottles. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


ISPEARMAN’S ““oxy.” 
New Autumn 
DEVON .2%&: 
According to the Queen, =S E RGES 
It has no rival.” 


mere Soetee y that no other article woven 


Por Ladies’ lresees, beautiful 

td. the yard For Children, ecapitally 

strong, ls. 34. to Be the yarc For Gentiemen's wear, double 

width, ts. 64. to We. 64. the gard The Nevy Biees ond the 

Hiacke are fest dyes. On recerpt of instructions, samples will be 

oont POST FREE NLR ARy ength cut, and Cs Paid to 
principal Railway Stations Goods packed for Export. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 


len F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6Gd., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


SOL ARAL 
USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


> «= Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 


‘Needham/’s 
Polishing 


>in Paste 


Invewrons seo Sore Mawvracrvaens, 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


BIRD'S 222 
CUSTARD 
POWDER : 
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4 NOST DURABLE 
| TOILET: SOAP, 
HENCE THE BEST & CHEAPEST 
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SOHN 
LEECH’S 


PICTURES | 


“The gaiety of nations (thought by some to be just now in no very robust condition) has had a good turn 
done to it lately. Messrs. Bradbury & Agnew have republished John Leech’s Pictures of Life and Character, 
from the collection of Mr. Punch. It is offered in monthly parts of size most convenient for present inspeetion 
and ultimate binding, and of cost—one shilling for each part—that no one even in these bad times can grudge. 
And what a renewal of youth it is! ‘All, all are Aere, the old familiar faces.’ Dear old Briggs—with Mr. 
Pickwick, surely the common friend of all mankind—and little Tom Noddy: those magnificent dandies (there 
are no dandies now!) ani the sweet English girls whom not even the monstrous crinoline could spoil: 
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AND SOLD BY ALI BOOKSELLERS. 














the chubby little boys on the chubby little ponies (ah, ponies and boys, in what happy hunting-grounds do 
you disport yourselves now !): the delightful little snobs, whom one loved while one laughed at; the radiant 
flunkeys, the airs and graces of those inimitable servant-girls ; the policemen, the cabmen (were caomen really 
ever such funny folk ?), the little vulgar boys, the old apple-women; the fun and frolic of it all, and the reality ; 
and softening and purifying all, the incomparable kindliness and humanity that will make the name of Johu 


Leech dear while laughter and love have their places in the heart of man."—The World. [Bradbury Anew, Cn, 
Nos. 1 to & ARE PUBLISHED, Price ONE SHILLING TACH. Supplied by all Reckaetlers. £8 ats Beuvera ec 


“SON3d SSYHL 30h 





PICTURES 














_ es 











_ ——— OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Ocrozzr 16, 1886. 
= FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S COLLINSON & LOCK, 


TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DIsBASES oF TEE RESPIRATORY o254N2, 


“se oF ue 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 
DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 


Pari ms the +t as been opened, the 


eoulla hey ” 
\ DANCES, 1840. Patients treated, 


port free om demand 





DR. PACET. Surgeon Dentist, 


445, STRAND Paciar Charing Cross Staticn). 








Consultations (free) daily from 10 til 
fend for New Tllustrated Pamphlet —“ Golden 
Dentistry.” Artistic, Painless, Perfect, post fee 
GOLD MEDAL DEES FABRICS, direct from 
the Millis where manufactured, at ABSOLUTELY 
oe 
Pirst Cost, saving Ladies 35 to 6 per cent. 


Remember this:—THE (1792. 


~ DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


any. Lond 








oth. “mr " 


Awarded by th 





THE DARLINGTON 
CROSS-WaR? SERGES 
are the very best made 
practionty untearab € 
wey of the cloth and 
ranted to resist the effects of 
sea and sun 


are 
ther 


TEE DARLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASDMESIO 





THE FINEST TEA IN THE WORLD. 


UNITED 
KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY 


supply FIRST HAND, direct from the 
MINCING LANE MARKET, the FINEST 
TEAS THAT MONEY CAN BUY, 
These Tess are UNEQUALLED, 
WORLD-WIDE 
One Shilling a po 


arged by 





of 


ind lower in price than 
is ct 
Mo 
Mo. 
Mo 
Neo 


CONGOU and ASSAM, 1s. 64. & pound. 
OOPACE and CACHAR, 1s. 94. « pound. 
. SPLENDID EAISOW and DARJEELING, 
Two Shillings a pound. 
les and Heok about Tea Free of Charge on 
his Company have NO AGENTS or 
don ~ Supply less than One 
LOND 


: 81, MINGr ¥3 “Lane, 


For LUGGAGE, 
PASSENGERS, @c. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, éc 
DINNER LIFTS. 
CLARE, BUNYETT, 8¢ £09., Liz., 
RATHBONE PLACE, 
OXPORD a 7 rBY 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 
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surpass any foreign makes “ as 
sy light doth a lamp. 
All Parcels Carriage Paid 
dies car ance is within 7 days 
Large box of Patterns. embracing every variety of | 
Dress Materials, ost Free 
HENRY PEASE & 60.'S SUCCESSORS, 
Sp nners and DARLINCTON. Manufocturers. 


REPUTATION, and fully | 


retailers for inferior qualities. | 


HOYUNE and ASSAM, 1s. 34. & pound. | < 


TOTA ati ¥ 

ONSUMPTION ¢ ASEA Treated, 83 , cured ,12; 
relieved, 8, etili ander treatment, 13; i 2, 

ASTHMA and KKONCHITIA, 46; red, 28; 
relieved. 18, under treatment, 13. 

DISEASES of WINDPIPE NOSE. and 
THROAT, $1; cured, 90; relieved, 4; still under 
trestment 7 

wh yOPING } COUGH 17; cured, 13 ; reliewed,4 7 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINCS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 






WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. 






PRARGITANNL. ce cred patos RIALS for the 
resen e. nm, 
Oo P oO P @) N A X | These are for- 





The Flower King 
AMEFRGRIS, more rare than goid. 

» VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 

K15S- ME QUICK, always sweet. 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 















2 Three Pottles in case,7s.; ry PRICE LIST, con- 
- Single ! bomples, * taining 250 En- 
Pp = avings, illustra- 

‘0 ects gravine®> 
ad sir ting the most 
becoming and 





‘TAMAR 


| Hemorrhoids, bile, Headache, 





fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTH ERS, 

MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
| 66 & 67, Ludgate | Hill ll, Lonpbon, E. cc, 


Saivy amps 





INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


& laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
roa 
CONSTIPATION, 
Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebvral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUELN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 











Tamer is agreeable to take, and never ppetaeee AND 
rritation, nor interferes with business or picas 
Bold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a be x, 
slamp inciud 
i SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
‘ | See that the name “‘CLARKE’S PATENT” and 


Trade Mark “ FAIRY” 


(ORPULENCY. —R tecipe and notes 


is on the Lemp. 


WATERPROOF | 


| w to harmlessly and rapidly cure Obesity 
without semi-starvatic on dietary, &c EvRorgas 
® | Mam, Oct. 26th, says ‘ Its effect is not merely to 
pe | reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
+ : » of obesity to induce a radical cure of the discase 
EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. | §.,:k. 116 pages(#stamps), F. C. KUSSELL, Woburn 
| House Store Street, Kedford Square, London 








Trade «pply, Manufacturers, KENDAL. j 


EPPS. Si 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


‘CHUBB'S’ 
SAFES. 


« Lisrs sew? raez 





Gentleman: “Pray let the wait r 128, QurEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 
pass you MELLOR’S SA UCE I 68, &t. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
assure you it is excellent.” Manchester, Liverpool, & Wolverhampton. 











ined 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S | 
PURE SOLUBLE © O C O A 


ADMITTED to be the most delicious and cheapest 
IN THE MARKET. 











HOWARD’ 


SPECIALITIES 


FOR FITTING UP RES SIDENCE 
WITH 


PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, 
CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILING 


INTERIOR WOR 
05, 26, 27, BERNERS ST 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE kixg 


ROSE 


Wellrooted, many shooted, truly named, of na 
vigorous growth, and of the best king & 
Ss. per doz., 60s, per 100, Standards, ibs. pr 
105s. per 100, Packing and Carriage Pre i 
with Order. 
THESE WORLD-FAMED Rosrs cu 
PAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISPACTY 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and « 
on epgttestion +—Fruit Trees, Evergreess, 
ing Shrubs (8s. per doz.), Clematis lu. t 
doz.), Roses in Pots (18s. to Ms. pad 1 
ccous and Alpine Piants (a good «lect 
dox., 25a. per 100), Vines (3s. 6d. to Ws éd.),% 
Greenhouse Plants, Forest Trees, Seeds, ba 


RICHARD SMITH & Ol 


WORCESTER. 
THE NEW CIGARETI 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM 
EXQUISITZ AROMA, DELI 
SURPASSING ALL OTHI2 (1: 


LA HIDALCUIA 
HAVANA CIGARETT 


MADE IN HAVANA 
FROM THE CHOICEST HAVANA T0BM 
fern | all ne a oneae t 
titutes but insist : 
MCIA,” and judze ior youry 
exce leree If not obtaina ny 
Sample Packet will be sent l’ost Free 
of nine penny stamps. 

Sole Agexcy, 


85, Fenchurch St., London, 
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EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THs 
STABLE 
and 
HARN cand = 
TRADE M TO bE? 
MADTINOALE® 8, 194, Piccadilly (Prise: = 
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THE LAY OF THE LOST CRITIC. 


own. 


I’ve little to unfold. 
dear, the same again. 


** Chicken and Champagne.” 


Me! who was once a scorner 
t pride in WARNER: 
caviare to me, 


who didn’t spare the Tree. 


would angle for a smile, 
sink his side awhile : 
ike levelled pistol’s muzzle ; 


how I used to guzzle! 


from the area crows, 
trouble my repose, 
tears I scarce restrain, 


of Chicken and Champagne. 


was | lame, 


would conjure with my name. 


—‘ A great night at the Club to-night ; Jack BounpER’s coming down! ”— 


They called me Jack behind my back, and trembled at my frown. 


Oh, happy days of pleasing toil, of feasting on the best, 
hen conscious pride of guerdon earned gave every meal a zest ! 
Loud was the laugh that ever met the oldest joke from me, 
And mine the health that always went with rousing three times three ! 


And so the poems years sped on, till on an evil day 

I spurned the Critic’s easy throne, and thought to write a play. 

I’d prove to flattering crowds that still fresh laurels could be won, 
And show poor playwrights how the thing ought really to be done. 


And I would wed a chorister, a slender, fair-haired ting, 

I thought that she might act—in time. (I knew she could not sing.) 

I pitched upon a German farce to start my honest life, ; 

Picked all the ‘‘ plums” from all the parts, and wrote them for my wife. 
* * * > - > * 


Gods! how they hissed and hooted! You could scarcely hear a word ; 
—The artistes turned in wrath on me, because they got ‘‘ the bird.” 
And she, my destined bride, remarked, with irony abstruse, 

“You’ve had so much of Chicken, that you ought to welcome Goose.” 


And so the spell was broken. Oh, what a fool was I 

To risk the unassailed success of those who never try ! 

No more obsequious Managers besought me for a play, 

And meanest mummers to care a rap what I could say. 


Then down and ever down I sunk ; dropped out of all my Clubs ; 
And in a year or two I came to “ prossing” round the ** pubs.” 
But, venal still, I made a bit by penning spiteful * pars 

On those who had not half-a-crown when “ whispered” at the bars. 
But that is past—and here I am; and few things make me sore, 
Save when at luncheon-time I chance to pass MILano’s door, 

And see the Drama’s minor lights sail in in silk and satin ; 
—The pride of learning haunts me still—I curse in Greek and Latin. 
Good-bye, Sir. Thank you kindly. It is time for me to go 

To advertise Frrzwoopie’s play with measured tread and slow. 
Firzyoopiz! whom I s so, it turned his hair half-grey ! 

—And now I carry boards about to advertise his play ! 

Farewell, farewell! but this I tell to thee, thou stranger host— 

He writeth best who writeth least, and yet you praiseth most. 

He writeth best whe findeth ise in great and small, 


to 
For fools who can’t tell good bed make game alike of all. 





Yes, Sir, you’re right; I Aave come 
d Thanks. ee of Irish 


cold. 
Well, like the fox who lost his tail, 
you, I don’t mind if ido. My 


—I was a Critic once, who lived on 


You see me now, a Sandwich-man! 
Of Smms’s dramatised low life, of 
The author’s skill, the actor’s art, were 


A Boardman now—a Woodman once 


The pallid playwright, sick with care, 
The actor, like a pricked balloon, would 
\, My pen blackmailed the wretched Pro’s, 
\)\\ I had @ price, and got it too. Law! 


. Whene’er I hear the captive cock that 
(For down our court they keep a lot to 
Whene’er I pass the bottle-shop, my 
They ’mind me of those bygone hours 


I thought —— a power indeed. Nor 
all to b 


For men_I scarcely knew by sight 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Owr Special Book-Marker, ) 
“4 NORTHERN LILY.” 


Miss Harntson here has to 

A touching tale and tells it ! 

She knows full well there is no doubt, 
The people that she writes about, 


t. 
And plies a graphic clever 
That's not too Rech for Englishmen! 
“A BHADOWED LIFE.” 
Wrrn incident and mystery you’ I] find this s rife, 
oi un power in this—4 Shadonse 
ve “QUEER STORIES.” 
A Goon story-teller, he seldom a bore is— 
So we welcoma, from Truth, a dozen Queer Stories. 
“BY WOMAN'S WIT.” 


Ly Mrs, ALEXANDER’s tale 

' oe art oe carly shows, 

n keepin: mys 
Until the story’s lene r 


d 





FIT FOR THE FORCE. 


Ir having been, in conformity with the recommen- 
dations of the recent Committee of Inquiry, determined 
to appoint a certain number of new “ Chie Constables,” 
to act as Departmental Chiefs of the Metropolitan Police 
Force, and it having been further decided that those 
eligible for the post shall be retired Officers of the Army 
who shall have served with merit, and occupy a ‘‘ certain 
social position,” the following of inquiries to be 
answered by the Candidates for iaiting uestion, 
and caleulated to test their fitness for i the duties 
attached to them, has been carefully drawn up by the 
Authorities at Scotland Yard :— 

1. Mention your rank in the Army, stating whether 
you have ever served as Field-Marshal or as ral of 
Division; and, if under any distinguished circumstances, 
furnish them in detail. 

2. Are you a K.C.B., and, if so, have you pled the 
jonah? f so, state when and where, and say what you 
got for it, 

8. Are you a Duke, Member of the House of Peers, 
or connected with any titled or country family? If so, 
trace your family tree up to your great grandfather's 
great grandfather, and mention if be can any of your 
ancestors who fell at the battle of Hastings, Agincourt, 
or in the Wars of the Roses, ; 

4. Have you moved much in society in Bayswater ? 
If so, furnish any extenuating circumstances you can 
think of, to explain your having done so. 

5. Do you dine out frequently during the season? Give 
not less than fifteen addresses within a mile of Belgrave 
Square to which you have been invited. 

6. Supply any further nays ye you can, that you 
fancy might establish the fact of your ** good social posi- 
tion.” Do you get asked anywhere into the country for 
the shooting, and do you show in the park in the season 
ona hired ae ? Have you ever m to get your 
name mentioned in the column of Fashionable Intelli- 
gence in the Morning Post ? 

7. Have you had — facilities of becoming acquainted 
with the workin ways of the Police, other than 
that of having been locked up in connection with a 
night-charge. If so, give the full particulars, and state 
whether you have ever played the part of a Policeman 
in a Drury Lane Pantomime. _ 

8. Draw a section of, and describe the construction of 
an ordinary dark lantern, and explain the methods of 
using the whistle and the Have you ever 
handled the latter, and, if so, with what effect ? 

9. Do you understand the “‘Dog Question”? How 
many people must a rabid animal bite to constitute him 
as being “ not under proper control” ? 

10, Give a rough sketch from ey of stent 

gestions your possible 
uniform, ly with Ar‘ to the ion, or the 
contrary, of an electrie-lighted cocked-hat, enirass, high 
jack-boots, and cavalry sabre, as integral portions of the 
| costume. 


Yard, and supply some 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 
(WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR BOYS?!) 


The Admiral. *‘ Bravo! 


Navy Orricens ! 
KAaow. CapPpitaL!” 


Carirat Notion or Str Cuartes Warren's. THe 
Curey CONSTABLES ARE TO BE MEN OF SoctaAL Posttion,—RetTIRED ARMY AND 
AND THEN OUR Boys CAN BE OUR AIDB-DE-CAMPS, 


[Octozer 16, 1 





ON CHARIVARI. 





| HIBERNIA AT HAWARDEN. 


Were I great Viner. my brain I’d cudgel, 

Or Grecian Homer, or our Tommy Moorg, 

To tell a story that for love and glory, 

Would make the siege of ancient Troy seem poor. 


For poet’s walk I ow so friendly Porkipine, 
Lend me your quills, my boy, ’tis you that can, 
To pen not curses, but pleasant verses, 

Anent the ladies and the Grand Ould Man. 


Hreerwia’s daughters had crossed the waters, 
Like beauteous mermaids on the ocean foam, 
And were so grateful they'd brought a patra, 
Of love and compliments from those at home. 


They went to Hawarden and in the garden, 
Stood great ACHILLEs just outside his tent, 

Or like Utyssus with Pewe.ore his missus, 
Likewise TeLEmacuvus that bright young gent. 


** What lovely features! What beauteous creatures!” 
Cried noble GLapstone with a bow polite. 

“To judge by faces, i are the Graces, 

Or else the Muses, if I count you right.” 


** We’re not the Goddesses of pagan Odysses, 
But, if you please, I’m Mrs. SULLIVAN, 

Here ’s Mrs. Moonzy and Mrs. Cooyey, 
We're all Home-Rulers with you to a man.” 


In casket commodious the names melodious 

Were placed, the list was long as Homer’s ships, 
They Jos’s patience, hearing long orations 
Before a bite or sup had crossed their lips. | 


’Twas mighty pleasant to get a present 
Of photographs and autographs so long, 
They got their lunch there, but had no whiskey-punch 
t 


ere, 
And that’s the mournful ending of my song. | 
| 








“Tae Cormvpertes.”—H.R.H. the Prince of Wass | 
has decided that the present Exhibition shall close on the 
evening of Wednesday, November 10th. Tuesday being | 
Lord Mayor’s Day, there will be a fine opportunity for 
a final flare-up. Time no object; on this occasion ; te 
West End can pay a graceful compliment to the Bast, 
and speed the parting and welcome the coming Loz) | 
Mayor. Banqueters from Guildhall can finish the even- 
ing in Kensington, weather permitting, and All's Swell 
that Ends Swell, will be the motto of ‘‘ The Colinderies.” 


rou 








The Two Superannuated Major s. ‘“‘Hurran! Horran!” 





“WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN (GERMAN) SILVER.” 

“It is to be hoped that the German officers who visited Aldershot on Friday, 
will now, on their return to Germany, no longer ‘ pooh-pooh’ the English 
Army, as they have for so long been inclined to do, but spread abroad what 
they saw for themselves.’""—Laily Paper.) 

Bory (resident in Berlin). And so my friend, you saw Alder- 
shot ? 

Lieutenant (returned from England). Indeed, I did. 
of hours I learned the whole genius of the British Army! 
was never to be forgotten! 

Colonel. But tell me are not the desertions enormous ? 

Lieutenant. Yes. But the deserters have good reason for their 
conduct. I cannot hear them ‘“‘ pooh-poohed”—they are most 
sensible, and never -sufficiently-to- be-esteemed. 

Colonel. And the Commander-in-Chief—why he is a civilian— 
what-you-call a Mr. Sarr! 

Lieutenant. A Mr. Suir is a most-excellent-and-well-opinioned- 
man. Besides he is sometimes helped by the Duke of CamBaiper. 

Colonel. But the Duke is always attending to his gout or his deer- 
shooting. Is it not so ? 

Lieutenant. A thousand million pardons, but I will not hear him 
** pooh-poohed.” He is a most amiable gentleman, and takes a great 
deal of interest in the War Game. 

Colonel. Does he not fear the rain, and always use an umbrella ? 

Lieutenant. Pardon! I cannot consent to hear his umbrella 
“‘ pooh-poohed.” It is an article never-to-be-left-at-home-when- 
the-clouds-seem-threatening. 

Colonel. But were not the Infantry Regiments half-full of boys, 
and the Comaby about a third of their proper strength ? 

Lieutenant. It is the spécialité of country to have boys for 
ccttiemn, and weak squa I really cannot hear the British 

my—— 


In a couple 
Ah, it 


nS. 





Colonel. Yes, I know. But how about discipline? Is it not true | 
that within a week of your visit there was a serious mutiny, in which 
some three hundred men indulged in a free fight ? a 

Lieutenant. That may be so. But, pardon me,—I must insist. 
After having spent a whole afternoon—you understand, a whole 
afternoon—at Aldershot, I really cannot, no, really cannot, allow 
British Army to be ‘* pooh-poohed !” 

Colonel (good-naturedly). Pooh-pooh ! 








Consolation. 
(To a Girton Girl who has failed in her Exam.) 
Cueer up! At the critical moments of strife 
It bothers a man to be beaten or ‘* chucked ; ” 
But girls, after all, are the roses of life, 
And roses were made to be plucked. 





Cuvrcu Conoress aNp Stace. — Professor Punch presents his 
compliments to the Dean of Mancuesrer, and begs to inform him 
that “‘the Stage” has never been under the ban or “under the 
protest” (whatever that may mean) of the Church. If the Dean 
will read an article in the Fortnightly Review for September, 1885, 
entitled “‘ Councils and Comedians,” he will find therein some refer- 
ences to authorities which will considerably enlighten him on the 
subject. Such astatement as this of the Dean’s assists in perpetuating 
a mischievous error 

A Sovupan Ipea.—In honour of the recent victory, and to distin- 
guish him from his English comrades, every Soudan “ Friendly” 
to be known in future as ‘* Tamar ATKINs.” 








to have taken 


Becrywive Eanty.—A duel was stated by the Figaro . 
place in Italy between a M. Morexxo and a M. Basyr. Poor Bast’ | 
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Bravest for Banishment! A lar 1 Of foolish fear or bitter Party hate, Room, room for bolder faith and franker trust! 
Worth the heart's intrinate ey " Sits better, in the jedqueent of the great, Let the sword only fall when fall it must. 
. That Crowns give not, nor can diserowning Than gilded laurels. Not the fretful fume The exile’s doom be only then decreed 
: “ake, Of small squint-eyed suspicion, prompt to When plain occasion points the urgent need. 
France, is there nothing in this gift to shake loom Weakness will never strengthen Soul or State, 
The poor resolve of policy that bows With hasty jealousy, not the fussy fear Nor littleness make Man or Nation great. 
| 1 Persecution ? On a nation’s brows Of hot fanatics, ~— pay ey s sphere. The pate gift you take. Dare you not 
steadfast calm of imity, Liberty should be large, or let the name 20 y 
That ruffles not ah ovaly \ctions a Be from her banner torn in honest shame. Take the large lesson it should teach to you ? 
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A WATER COURSE. 
X. 
Ascent of the Puy de Dime, and Grand Finale. 


We are preparing for final retirement, and 
a wizened figure in black, like a rag-doll as 
a pen-wiper, presents us with our little bill 
for twenty-one days’ washing, insists upon 
giving us sweet-scented flowers and unripe 
fruit, and then with her money in her ‘ 
shows herself out of the room, saying with 

lenty of bobs (and francs) and curtseys at the 

oor, *' Salut, Mossieu’ et Méd Salut, 
Médame et Mossieu!” and so 
changes on this formula, she disa 
both took a t | to this 
was full of chatter gossip, but on su 
quent consideration, Cousin Jaye ins to 
question whether the work of the Blanchisseuse 
is quite the most reasonable of the charges, 
which as a rule are decidedly moderate at 
Royat. Afterwards, in driving about, we come 
upon the Grotto where the Nymphs wash and 
ee - , pummel the linen. If the amount of iron in the 

-_ anon oy et water is the same as that in the Source Eugénie 

scams or César, then the work of the blanchisseuse is 
an economy of time and labour, as in the Spring of the Grotto they 
do both the washing and the ironing at the same moment. 

Coming on to the roof of our hotel, after a long drive, I hear a 
voice, exclaiming, ‘‘ Hallo! What you here!” 

Why is one Englishman always utterly astonished to meet another 
Englishman, and a friend, anywhere abroad? Wherever they 
meet it is ‘* Hallo, old fellow! what on earth brings you here?” or, 
** Who'd ha’ thought o’ seeing you here ?””—as if you had taken an 
unfair advantage of him somehow, or as if your presence anywhere 
was, in itself, a suspicious circumstance, and demanded instant 
explanation. In this case it is a Scotch friend, who has arrived 
for the benefit of his health. He is accompanied by another friend, 
also a North Briton, who has come to see him safely in 
Water Course, along which I have been sailing pleasantly enough ; 
and after that he intends to return to the Highlands, where, at the 
sporting season, his heart naturally is and ‘‘ not here;” his heart, 
according to the old song, being e in “‘ Chasing the wild 
deer, the (something, I forget what) the roe. Oh! my heart’s 
in the Highlands wherever I go.” This patriotic sportsman is the 
Chieftain of a Clan, at the sound of whose pibroch (I am not sure of 
my Scotch terms, and do not venture them in his presence) a 
thousand stalwart Highlanders, kilted and claymor’d, spring from the 
heather, and shout something equivalent to ‘‘O ieroe!” and then 
execute wild dances by torchlight, in celebration of having killed 


\ G2 
. A 





ringing 
lad 
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The Nymphs of the Grotto. 


something or other on four legs, which must be considerably larger 
than a hare. I mention four legs, because I do not think they have 
any midnight revels after killing a sixteen-pound salmon. 

However, I admit my ignorance of Highland customs, and am glad 
to be instructed. Delighted also to partake of the savoury venison. 

The Chieftain, who, with his friend the McIwvaxrp, dines 
to-night in the salle 2 manger, where the number of 
diminishing, expresses his delight with Royat, at findi 
Scotland. As a Chieftain who would have his foot on 


with us 
is daily 
it so like 
is native 


eel What is it? 
who | C 
bse- 





heath if he could, he is burning to climb a mountain, to ascend the 
steep and craggy rocks, and bound lightly from point to point like a 
gay chamois. ‘‘Can we not,”’—he suggests, consi tely turning 
towards the McInvatrp,—“ before you begin your baths and drinks, 

can we not ascend the Puy de Déme?”’ 
Yes. Why not? Nothing more simple. Order a carriage ; drive 
over there to-morrow morning ; ‘‘ take luncheon with us,” says the 
McInvatrp. ‘By all means,” returns the Chieftain, “‘ and make the 
ascent.” Though disliking climbings, and detesting, in a general way, 
going up any high places, whether a belfry, a tower, or a mountain 
wan A 4 the sake of a view, I cannot refuse their friendly offer of 
a seat in the carriage and a share of the lunch. §o I The 
MclIwvaxrp has a guide-book, likewise the Chieftain has one. I tel] 
them that I have a book which will be of service to me as a beginner 
in the act of going wv mountains, but not to them as experts, 
 Well—it is only a ; it is, in fact, 

ardinal Newman’s Grammar of Assent.” 

Thus lightheartedly I prepare for the dangers of the morrow. I 
dismiss the I:xcursion in two pictures which present a fair idea of the 
leasant sensations we experienced in pong up the mountain. The 
cooly mountaineers didn’t like it. Chieftain sat behind, and 
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A Royat-l Ascent. ’ 
‘Happy Thought.—‘1 say, suppose we meet anything coming dewn!!” 


his chances of escape, in case of an accident, were somewhat better 

than ours in front, though we were all three boxed into the seats, 

and aprons tightly fixed. One comforting thought was, ‘‘ How many 

have mn up here before, and yet lived to tell the tale!” But, 

on consideration, such a theory could only be supported by our 

having implicit faith in the word of anyone who told us that he had 
e the ascent. : ‘ 

Unlike Box and Coz we did not meet anyone “ Coming up-stairs, 
as we were going down, or going down-stairs as we were coming up. 
And it was fortunate for us that wedidn’t. When we reached the top 
there was an Observatory, where we made several observations,— 
strong ones too, some of them, on tumbling up and down the stairs. 
Here the seamanlike Observer pointed out to us all that was to be 
seen, and that didn’t require pointing out, and told us of a great deal 
more, including ‘‘ Jerusalem and Madagascar, and North and South 
Ameriky,” which would have been plainly visible to the naked eye 
had we only been up here yesterday, or the day before, or in fact at 
any time except the very i we had selected. We saw the French 
soldiers practising firing in the fields below—and that was 

We had lunch previous to the ascent, which proceeding we subse- 
quently decided was a mistake ; and the Chieftain chatted freely and 

leasantly with the nts on our return. The McIwvatip was 
Secale interested in their habits and customs, and,—his idea as to the 
dinner-hour being founded on the practice of the don season,—he 
wished to know what time they dined, and when they breakfasted, 
and was much exercised on being informed by the chatty matron, that 
they had one nd at eleven in the morning, and “‘soup”’ at about six 2 
or 80 in the evening. - 

“* Bt dites donc, Madame, s'il vous plait,” says he, regarding the 
mother of the family with the deepest interest, ‘‘ ne prenez-vous pas 
du thé a cingue heures alors ?” By 

He couldn’t understand that at the foot of the Pay de Déme, within 
reach of an Observatory, not more than a mile perpendicularly, 
and within fifteen miles of Royat, this good lady should not have her 
“day,” and her “‘ five o’clock tea.” 
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It quite saddened him to think to what a state of ignorance a| 
peasant might come, if only left out long enough in the country. 
nd to think that they shouldn’t take tea at all, but “‘/a soupe,” 
before they went to ! Sucha ement of a menu ! 

This weighed on the McInvaxin, and for some time after we had 
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Delightful Ascent of the Puy de Dime. “So glad we came !”” 


| started on ourroad home he was saddened and downcast. But present] 
| it began to mizzle, and fog swept over the heather, and then bot 
| the North Britons revived. 
| “It is like Seotland!” cried the Chieftain, beaming with pleasure 
| as Gey both wrapped their plaidies about them, and revelled in water- 
proots, 
| On our arrival at the hotel, a gigantic retainer, one of the Chief- 
| tain’s Highland Body Guard, or Six-feet-three-Highlander, opens 
the carriage-door, here has DonaLD been? He has just been up 
| “what they call in these parts a mountain, but it’s nae better than 
a hillock, ye ken, in Scotland.” 
| “You got a good view, eh ?” inquires the Chieftain. 
Denase considers a second or two before answering, and then 
replies, — 
wa when I got oop to the top o’ the thing they ca’ a moun- 
no 
| “What did you see?” asks the Chieftain, cutting in quickly. 

_“ Aweel,” answers DonaxD, looking a bit puzzled, ‘‘I just saw a 
| Frenchman.” And this seemed to have impressed the iH 
| more than anything in the whole course of his journey ab 
| The next morning we bid 
| cidedly improved, myself undecidedly improved, and not yet out of 
the traitement, but looking forward to results to be hereafter apparent. 
‘You won’t feel the benefit of the place all at once,” says Dr. 
| Rem. He is quite right—I don’t. Perhaps I am getting it in bits, 

and I am what is expressively termed ‘‘ mending.’ 

I have seen the process of ‘‘ mending.” Even with the best house- 
| Wile it’s a slow business. But still, for anemic persons who are over- 
| worked and weary, it would be difficult to find a better (and, mind | 
ym a more moderate) place than Royat, with its vineyards, its 
ovely country, its cent air, its pine-forests, its picturesque 
environs, its amusements (they ’ve stopped the baccarat and petits | 











chevauz), its rides, drives, and walks, its douches of all sorts, and, in 
4 general way, its Water Course, 

Rarner “A Queer Cvss.”—‘ Mr. Surrn’s disapprobation,” as 
the Admiralty and Horse Guards Gazette, calls the Secretary of 


State for War’s condemnation ‘‘ conveyed to all concerned,” in the 
presentation of colours to the ish Regiment, will probably 
— some stir in “‘ Service circles.” From Sir Ratpn Taompson’s 
letter to that well-known military critic, ‘‘ the Rev. Dr. Bapznocu,” 
it appears that the Ex ‘* Lord of the QuzENn’s Navee,” is about ‘‘ to 
‘xamine into the whole question,” which suggests that Mr. Suirn 
may have some intention of taking the affair entirely into his own 
ands, and for the future blessing the colours himself. This would 
fiction alresdy unhappily oxisting: between, the War Office and the 
y Pp een the War ce an 
Horse Guards. He had far better leave the matter to the Duke of 











Large place—but I shall be all there. 


ighlander | guised 
Dr. Rem good-bye; Cousin Jane de- |. 


A GOOD BOY’S DIARY. 
(Fragment found between London and Berlin.) 


Wuat a good boy am I! Off to “‘ Abroad.” Where’s Abroad ? 
‘*What larks!’’ Should like 


Wc QA od Sy EO yes | people to think I’m somewhere else when I’m wherever I may 
VASE” - — mn to be. “‘ Why warn’t there an alleybi?” Immortal old 
Se So -. ae | Weller. Stay! I see it, not an alibi, but an alias, a disguise. 
ee ge First-rate. Alias / Alias—let me see, I do remember an apothecary— 
Saat ats no, I mean the name of * Arras” on a playbill, as a costumier. 


Ay U5 st 5 | Will send for him, also for Naran, Remember NatHan when at 

NOMA ,, the University—rather—lots of em. Send also for theatrical perru- 
A de . quier—CLarxkson was hisname? Think so. 

te will see about that. 

| take, and 

- |Ha!l ha! I’m “ making up” for lost time now. A 

larks!” Wonder what the Old ’Un’sdoing? “ 

—SHAKSPEARE. 

on Gladstone bag. Won’t even “ 

be out of place for a Chancellor of 


: However, 
While he’s gone, will think what name I 
then I can settle how 1 shall make up. ‘* Make up!” 

I say, * What 
t’sin a name?” 
LADSTONE, in large letters 
the bag’”’—which wouldn't 
J uer, by the way. 
** Only a wicked wag” would say such a thing as that; yet at Dart- 
ford I got some laughs for a quotation or two in that line, No— 
not GLADsTone’s name. “Guppy?” Let me see—" young man of 
the nameof Gurry.” No—‘' Guppy” would stick to me afterwards. 
Suira? Brown? Jones? Roninson? No—all played out as 
aliases. What shall it be? Cnampertary? No—no—won’t do 
without police protection, and I don’t want to go everywhere 
“und aaproeer control,” 

Fri looks in at this moment. He says, ‘Expensive going 
abroad, eh?” I reply hastily, as he has interru my meditations 
** )——n the expense, Sir!””—Ha!—in a second—I have it Happy 
thought !—there it is—there’s my name—Eureka ! —no not Eureka 
explain to friend who has taken up his hat and is hurryin back- 
wards out of the room—‘‘ Not Eureka—that’s a hair-wash—but 
Ex-S Sir—see P—Ex-Srencer. Drop the Ex—and there you 
are, Spencer!” I’m off as Spencer. Don’t tell. 1 swear 
my friend to secresy, departs—down-stairs three steps at a 
time—a bang—a orash—he has run full tilt against a small man 
with bonnet-boxes, and another with wig-bexes — who are just 
coming in. ‘‘ Welcome the coming, speed the Parting Guest! ’’ They 
are the Costumiers and Perruquiers. Comeup. * * * * 

Disguises selected. Trick-wigs, noses, five changes on the road 
All boxes labelled “‘Srencer.” Had a mind to write “ Bossy’; 
before it: but again thought of ‘‘ Old Joe kicking up ahind and afore, 
Bobby Blue a kicking up behind Old Joe.” Off! Very much off! 
But the Session has been such a lark, and I have been such a good 
ew deserve aholiday. * * * * 

Continent. Not discovered et. A Berlin! In hotel found 
another Mr. Spencer. Got his bill, Lessthan mine. About to pay 
it, but, on second thoughts, refer ’em both to ‘‘ The Other One,” 
before leaving! Having interview with Bizzy. He remembers 
Dizzy! Your health, Bizzy! Grand Old Chap. We are both dis- 
i We are becoming more and more disguised as evening 


. don’t know if talking Germanorenglische 
ten » wea © 


I won't call my 


progresseresses . . . now 

. + + hoch—so—potstausend in pil 
[The remainder is, we regret to say, illegible, but we have done the best 
we could to decipher the remarkable document so far.—Ep.) 








“THE QUALITY OF MERCY.” 
[“ At the solicitation of the Queen Regent of Spain, the capital sentence 
upon General ViLLacaMpPa and five other insurgents has been commuted.””— 
aily Paper.) 
SHAKSPEARE, who sang of mercy con amore, 
Would have considered that this eeany act 
Added more truly to CHrisTina’s g 
Than many a warlike deed or poneedal pasts 
From a Queen’s clemency to men disloyal, 
France, who expels her bravest sons, might learn 
All is not quite remorseless that is Royal. 
Blest with a heart which can with Pity yearn, 
May the bereaved young Monarch still be seen, 
In strength as softness, “ every inch a Queen.” 





L’Erté ve Sr. Marri-ry-1rne-Frecps.—At the ‘ Colinderies” 
they call the second spell of blazing weather a Col-Indian Summer. 





Rhyme by a Radical. 
(After reading Sir T. H. Doyle's amusing “ Reminiscenes and Opinions.”") 
Owr’s joy in a capital book it won’t spoil, 


Cawpripex who ( iall : : ; - 

oe c y when an goes wrong at an inspec- To see Tory scribes, with a gloat and a grin eager, 

ry is an admirab e jud of the kind of benediction best suited to Point out with joy GLADsToNE's “* rait in Dorte— 
requirements of the British Army. With a pretty large sprinkle of Vinegar!” 
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DOUX SOUVENIR DE FONTAINEBLEAU. 


‘Paswrerns Dessvwers” or Muessas. Brown, Jones, anv Roptnson. 
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“SWAG!” 
Or, The Political Jack Sheppard. 


Harntson Arvswortn’s dauntless Jack, 

Ever ready a crib to crack, 

A man to fight, or a girl to kiss, 

Popularity did not miss. 

But was there ever a hero like this * 

Every Tory has now his head fall 

Of the politieal Penny Dreadful, 

Published at Dartford—suitable spot ! — 

Full of sensation hot-and-hot, 

Telling how this burglar bold 

Broke into the Liberal hold, 

After the swag he had long forsworn, 

Cooked his nose at in cutting seorn. 

Chaps of the craft of Mr. Sikes 

Have their likes and their dislikes, 

And if ever a big strong-box 

Safe appeared, with its bars and locks, 

Safe from the jemmy of modern Jack, 

This was it. Sach a erib to crack 

No one ever expected Aim, 

Though acknowledged a burgling limb. 

Noone? Well, we will say but few, 

Shrewd observers—just one or two, 

Had an idea that this burgling wag 

Coveted most this identionl swag. 

So, when the House is hushed and lone, 

Most of its usual guardians gone, 

weet the few y - oe ane see fast asleep, 

t does young 8 rd but quietly creep, 

i os — and skeleton-keys, 
n essional jemmy, as sly as you please ; 

Aad for the Liberal 4 » wide, 

And Jaek the ter of all inside! 


Horrible, isn't it? Murder! Police! 











Can't an Old Gentleman slumber in peace, 


After so tiring and trying a time, 
Without the s yb this + erime ? 
Awful precocious depravity this ! 

Never a bit of the swag does he miss ; 

Out he bundles them, one by one,— 
Will the young vagabond never have done ? 
All the Oid Gentleman’s treasures lie 
Under the urchin’s irreverent eye, 

Tossed pell-mell. There are documents there, 
Pet ions and ‘manuscripts rare ; 

Pride of the burgled old boy and his friends. 
** Josepn, Joszra, see how it ends, 
Your strange consorting with doubtful 


strangers 
Told you the practice was full of dangers. 
Feel you not sorrow that cannot be stifled, 
To see our joint treasure-chest opened and 
rifled ? 
Yours the reversion of much of this fruit 
Of our ome, which 


will 
See! there’s your own pet Programme gone! 
° Joszru, Josern, what have you - P 
re you not moved to generous gric!, 
To see this rascally juvenile thief 
Your old employer thus ruthlessly rob ? 
Or, Joszrn, is st a put-up-job?”’ 


Dreadful depravity! Youth is a dasher, 

Terrible pity to see him turn ‘‘ smasher.” 

One more result of the feverish rage, 

For s ing Sensation, the vice of the age. 

ay mee been reading ‘ Bold Highwayman 

en,” 

That Tory Turpin and smartest of men, 

Who dished the Whigs in the mpre one days, 
ays. 


now this young rascal | 


1| From this it would seem that his Majesty is 





Plenty of fools to hooray with a will, 

For thieves—at St. Stephen’s or Tyburn 
Hill. 

Bat wise men otherwise measure the gain’s 


worth 
Of aping the hero of Harrison Arnsworts ; 
And cleverness may have mistaken its tack, 
[In playing the part ot Political Jack. 





A Crown without a Head. 


APPARENTLY the temper of the Czan has 
recently been so eccentric that the Doctors 
have become completely puzzled about the 
state of his Majesty’s health. The Emperor 
talks to himself fp that he must be 
fond of, very bad company), sketches im- 
possible policies, and even speaks with ap- 
proval of the conduct of General Kavisas. 


in need of retirement. If he were in Eagland, 
he might head his letters with the Russianised 
word ‘Colneyhatchoff,” t2 denote that he 
had lost a tile, and found an appropriate 
resting-place. 





Board-School Nursery Rhyme. 


Hey, Dieetz, Dieere! 
The pedants may giggle, 

And swear your new rules are a boon ; 
Bat the People won’t laugh, 
They ’re too angry by half, _— 

And they ’ll dish you, my strife-stirring 

spoon |; 





INTERNATIONAL Fraternrry.—The Eng- 
lish and French fishermen have freely inter- 
changed smacks. 
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Ove Sportive Artist, D, Cramso, Jun., SAYS THAT THE UNPFA- 
YOURABLE RepoRTs FROM THE BreEpIna DisTRICTS HAVE BEEN 
GREATLY EXAGGERATED. NOTWITHSTANDING THE LATE PREVALENCE 
or ‘‘Gapgs,” THERE IS A FAIR SUPPLY OF ‘‘ Lone TALES,” 








COUNTRY COUSINS—PERSONALLY CONDUCTED. 


My peak Mr. Ponca, 

I nave to tee yon my grateful thanks for allowing me 
to have had the delightful duty of escorting your Cousins from the 
Country round the sights of Town, as it has given me an opportunity 
of renewing several most pleasing memories. Thus I have once more 
seen Westminster Abbey — open to the Public free of charge and 
vergers on Mondays and — and the Tower, and have also 
“done” Kew Gardens, Hampton (where we got a very ad- 
mirable meal at the ‘* Mitre”), Gravesend (new line there, wi 
cheap trains at half-a-crown First Return, L. C. & D. R.) 
South Kensington Museum. Your relatives seemed tly pleased 
with all these delightful sights, and I have no doubt would have 
been glad to have repeated them, not your welcome packet of 
tickets arrived in time to furnish an object for the exploration of 
fresh places of amusement. 

Our first visit after this thoughtful gift was to the Albert Palace, 
avery fine institution, adjoining Battersea Park. I believe it was 
originated by Alderman Sir Rospert Carpen, who has left, in the 
illuminated grounds and al fresco entertainments, evidences of that 
gaiety of temperament which has justly earned for him the festive 
title of “* the most jovial Citizen in on.” The worthy and mirth- 
promoting Magistrate has been succeeded in the Management by Mr. 
WittiaM HoLianp, a gentleman who, I am told, is known amongst 
his intimates as “the People’s Caterer.” inly, when we 
entered the establishment there was no lack of recreations. We 
assisted at a most excellent Circus, wherein a very talented damsel, 
with long yellow hair, balanced herself on a slack wire, and per- 
formed various feats with metal balls. This obliging individual was 
followed by a jockey who rode without a , eight ladies and 
gentlemen who 7 — quadrille es —~ = iartetston — 
manner imaginable, many 0 vastly en ining perform- 
ances, Besides the Circus, Mr. Hotianp had iled upon a very 
large number of Cats, and a Giant Baby (‘‘ pronounced by members 
of the Medical Profession the Wonder of the World”—see Pro- 
gramme), to exhibit themselves to an audience as remarkable for its 
numbers as itsenthusiasm. There were also some extremely intelligent 
Fleas (one, I fear, was suffering from a slight cough), a Diorama, a 
Marionette Theatre, and “‘ Lorruwa, the Beautiful Sylph of the Air.” 
This last, a most pleasing female, was said, by the Programme, to be 
patronised by Lieut.-Colonel THorwEycrort, the Earl of RosEBERY, 
the Duke of Eprvsuren, and others. 

After leaving Battersea we visited the Exhibition of the Photo- 








We had now exhausted your tickets with the exception of two— 
the first entitling us to a view of the Constitutional Club, the seoond 


allowing us to inspect the w= | Show. We were amazed at the 
b most t of veteran 


splendour of the cercie inven Y, that 

warriors, Lieutenant-Colonel Ents of the Artist Rifle Volunteer Corps, 
The “hero of a hundred sites,” (the ing officer is not only a 
soldier, but an architect) had made a feature of the electric lighting, 
which certainly was of excellent elevation, and equal, if not superior 
to oil or gas. The iture too was of most admirable quality, 
having been — from his own establishment by a inent 
member of the Committee. Now that the Constitutional 
for admission of members, I shall not be 

total ym White's, the Junior Garrick, 
Grafton, e’s, the Greenroom and 


"Sllnee colds caan wiehietateaae 
e now wended our weary wa e ’ 
which is not to be compared with “ Olympia,” the ain 
aris—hippodrome of West Kensington) and were simply amazed 
at the magnificent display of cheese, in the Dairy Show. butter 
too was a most impressive sight, and reminded some of our party of 
the weird beauties of the far North, and others of Hupson’s establish- 
ment under the shadow of St. Paul’s, 
_ Having shown your entertaining relatives the above instructive 
sights, the youngest of their party volunteered to take me in hand, 
red to **‘ put me up to a thing or two.” Gratefully i 


in 


and offe 
his invitation, I dined at FrancaTew’s, visited the Alhambra 
the “‘ Colinderies,”’ and finished up with Romano’s and the Cavour, 
The next morning, if I ignore a splitting headache and a settled 
melancholy, I never felt better in my life. 
Believe me, dear Mr. Punch, most gratefully. 
A PERAMBULATING PLEASURE-SEEKER. 





THE AUSTRALIANS’ FAREWELL. 


[Most of the members of the Australian Cricket Team which has beon 
playing here this year left last week for home.]} 


FarEwE 1 to the land which once glowed with our glory ! 
Good-bye to the fields which once rang with our fame! 
’Tis faded, that fame, and that page in our story 
Turned o’er, and the next one reads not quite the same. 
We have played against teams that have beaten us badly, 
Have oft had to own that the best side had won. 
The season is o’er, and our team departs eedly, 
Not, not quite the team that past wonders done. 


Farewell to thee, England! We left them behind us, 
Those heroes who rivalled the pick of thy land. 
The scores of those matches serve but to remind us 
Of Murpocu—the touch of his strong (vanished) hand ; 
Of Pexcy McDownet, who beat your best bowlin’, 
Of BawwERMaN brave, with defence like a rock ; 
Of artful old Bortz, with the game his whole soul in, 
Of Massre the mighty, who never ** block.” 


Ah, Sporrortn! He knew not our depth of disaster, 
Who dealt that unkindest cut-over of all. 
’Tis true you have bowled, but the hand of the master 
Has ne’er been the same in command of the ball. — c 
Oh, Bracknam! your hands must have lost half their cunning, 
Now never too sure of a ‘‘ stump” or a “‘ catch” ; i 
And Bruce, Sir! your bowling at home was thought “stunning,” 
How is it you have not ‘‘ come off” in a match ? 


Ay, Jonrs may have scored, and Grorcr Grrren done wonders, 
And Patmer and Scorr may have “‘ laid on the wood” ; 
But why in the field such a number of blunders ? 
y ‘‘rots,’”’ that our forerunners ever wit 


Bat, on our next visit, 








fale a ‘ I _——— ee sovelied - 4 ——- Farewell page ad ol. who triumphed before. 
Art, altho hi : told b +f Cousins t ity — h For the present you need not much wonder why is it 

ugh I was told by one of your ins it was scarcely We beast of ¢ f ae Jeehes’” noeare! 
80 interesting as a previous display of a year or two ago, when a large e of those once-vaun ashes , 
to setin of aunotinn, he quash Sasctened mammal Docme sictenre 

atiraction. reat success Of some of the sun-pictures| Aprisric.—It is understood that Mr. Mruzars, the painter of 
Giuplayed at this artistic exhibition, made us all hope very earnestly | « (ji; October,” is hotly—very hotly—indeed, in fact in the 
CRvrksnawx, J ms — as Mr. Mancus qromm, Mr. GroneE shadily—at work upon a companion picture, a subject , eaapeeted by 
finally diseard the; M. Tassor, would hei y be a the recent tropical autumnal weather. It will be a wit 
Pall Mall East, we palettes in favour of their cameras. ving | figures, the landscape broiling in the full blaze of a lingering but 
we found we went to the Royal Westminster a wy where | potent Phoebus, the figures all at perspiration point. The title of the 
tM eer Linom somewhat the fashion | victure will be“ October with the Chill off.” 

Mr. Ranzy. The experiments were highly diverting, and would P 
no doubt have held us spell-bound for hours, if not for days, had we ; , 
hot wished to see the V ishing Lady disa at the tian| Tue introduction of Wotre Tonz into Mr. Giapstome’s corre- 
Hall under the immediate superi ence of Mr. BERTRAM. og er on Ireland sounds like a tone of disloyalty which the 
7 self-a ting gen who was induced to thoroughly | Ex-Premier would be the first to disavow. But even a semi-Tone 
juve herself or the eonvenience of visitors, was a Madam Parnice, | of this Wolfish sort would have been a note of disaffection; and 
who by her name it will be seen conclusively established her foreign | Mr. Gtapstonx doesn’t want this sort of thing ‘‘ to give a tone” to 
nationality, his speeches or writings. 

























































| DIFFERENT PZOPLE WHO, WITHIN THE LAST TEN DAYS, ABROAD, HAVE BEEN MISTAKEN FOR LORD RANDOLPH CHURCHILL 
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THE ANATOMY OF SHOOTING. 
Men we Never Mert. 

1. Tae man who makes no excuses for 
shooting badly; such as—1l. The light was 
in his eyes; 2. He was bilious; 3. There 
was something wrong with his cartridges ; 
4. Too many cigars the night before; 5. 
Some particular eatable or drinkable taken 
the night before ; 
7. He was afraid of hitting that beater; 
8. We were walking too fast; 9. He hadn’t 
got his eye in; 10. Or his eye was out; 
ll. He didn’t think it was his bird; 12. It 
was too far off ; 13. He always thought there 
was something the matter with that gun. 

2. The man whose dog hasn't a good nose, 

3. The man who can’t “shoot a bit some- 
times.” 

4. The man who hasn’t some particular 
theory as to—1. The very best gun; 2. Car- 
tridges ; 3. Charges of powder and shot; 4. 
Best tipple to shoot on ; 5. Best sort of boots ; 
6. Gaiters; 7. And equipment generally. 

5. The man whe Geen change the said 
theory every season. 

6. The man who hasn't sometimes said he 
couldn't shoot after lunch. 

7. Or that he could shoot better after 


| lunch. 








8. The man who on your remarking that 
your friend Groner Lake is a good shot, 
doesn't answer that you should see Bitty 
MovsTarn (or someone else) then you 
would know what shooting really was. 

9. The man who hasn’t a friend 
*‘ can't hit a haystack.” 

10. The friend who owns it. 

11. The man who doesn’t like to be con- 
sidered a good shot. 

12. The man who, being a bad shot, 
doesn’t comfort himself by thinking he 
knows a worse. 

13. The man who hasn’t made a longer 
shot than anyone in the company. 

14. The man who, having made it, doesn’t 
tell the story. 

15. And who, having told the story, doesn’t 
tell it more than once. 

Finally, Mr. Punch is never likely to 
meet the man who, having read the above, 
will not own thst it is strictly true of those 
who pursue the pleasant pastime of shooting 
when, as the eminent Burton puts it, “they 
have leisure from public cares and busi- 
nesses.” 


who 





_“ Waar 1s « Pawstavier ?”—Well, you 
ust ask a Maid-of-All-Work in a lodging- 
use—she ’l] explain. 


6. Or that morning; | 


BLACK AS A COLLIER. 
| Mea. Poncn, remembering his special family 
| connection with Italy—though it is a common | 
error to su that he is of purely Italian, 
| any more he is of purely Indian, origin, 
his glorious ancestral going back to a 
time when the protoplasms of evolutionists 
| were uncom y jeily-fishy—was particu- 
larly delighted at seeing in the Zimes of 
Saturday last, a Correspondent signing him- 
self ** Anoto-ITaLian,” indignantly yet cour- 
teously lling the odious charge brought 
| against Italian gentlemen by Miss Corer, 
|in her book ** Our Home by the Adriatic,” a 
| charge which, in the course of its review, the 
Times had admitted without comment, in this 
objectionable form,—‘‘ Italian gentlemen do | 
|not hesitate to beat the female members of | 
| the family.” 
| Mr. Punch, not unmindful of certain sad | 
sages in the domestic history of his own | 
amily,—to which he alludes with poignant 
feelings of regret, though it is but fair to say 
that were faults on both sides,—was 
| thunderstruck at seeing such a statement in 
|our leading journal remaining for one whole 
| week uncontradicted. If an educated Eng- 
lish lady can say such things of Italians, how 
can we be surprised when a certain class of 
French writers still declare that the English | 
| sell their wives at Smithfield. 
| Italian chivalry is made to look very black | 
| under the touch of a Cottrer,—in fact the | 
| charge itself is rather suggestive of the habits | 
jand customs, not of the South, but of a 
Northern English Colliery. 


| | 
; 











| 
| Av the Church Congress last week there 
| was, beside ‘* Cheers,”’ a considerable amount | 
| of ** Dissent.” This speaks well for the broad 
| views of the Church Congress. 


| 


| Tae French Figaro, last week, had one of 

the inevitable articles on L’ Anglais a Paris. 
True, there is such a person as the Anglais 
| pour rire—‘ who’s a deniging of it?’”’—but 
| the fact is that ‘Too many Cooks spoil the 
Continent.” 


Mrs. Ram visited a Ritualistic Church one 
day, and said the smell was just the same as 
in the churches abroad after some service 
when they ’d been burning insects. 





| 








| properties, box-fittings, or 





Wuart ts “rue Hessraw Fry?”—Is it a 
'new sort of cab? If so, how much an hour? 
ifs it provided with a 
luggage ? 





Hessian ‘* boot” for | us in London, and then we should have been 


INGOLDSBY IMPROVED. 


In consequence of recent revelations con- 
cerning the emphatically ‘‘ fishy” state of 
the mains of the East don Waterworks, 
a modified version of ** The Knight and the 
Lady,” is in preparation, brought up to 
date and adapted to the habitat of the 
modern eel. The concluding passage in 
which Lady Jane, the tall and slim, recon- 
signs her wned lord to the pond, in the 
honourable and useful capacity of an “ eel- 
trap,”’ will now run as iibas i 

* Eels a many 
I’ve ate; but any 
So good ne’er tasted before, 

They ’re a fish of which [’m remarkably fond, 

(Especially served d /a Sprers AND Pond) 

Go—pop our beloved Sir Tomas again 

Into the East London Waterworks Main— 

Poor dear !— He'll catch us some more! !" 








DrvrioLtanvs IN Foro. — Mr. Avovstvs 
Harris has been summoning the Vestry of 
St. Martin’s-in-the-Fields, who have re- 
fused to remove the dust from Drury Lane 
Theatre on the plea that they regarded it 
as ‘‘ trade-sweepings,” which they declined 
to cart away unless paid at the rate of six 
shillings a load for the service. Unless Mr. 
Haxris has been chopping up his scenery, 
nches, and con- 
signing them to his dust-bin, it is not easy 
to see how the combative Vestry could prove 
their point. And indeed they failed to do 
so, for, on samples being produced in 
and these not containing even any unre- 
turned MSS. left at the stage-door, the Magis- 
trate, Mr. Briner, after inspecting them, 
decided that they were only ‘‘ sweepings 
from a theatre,” and not “ 
and L ane accu ww" a. > 
moved accordingly. e A ’ 
not regarding Mr, Bripex as that goldeo 
one by which they might retire gracefully 
from the contest, have given notice of at 
appeal, the result of which Mr. Harnis, who 
is said at least to be bringing down the dust 
at the exchequer in the front of his House, 
may probably await with all confidence. 





Very Ataruine Inretiicence. — It has 
been generally stated in the papers that 
“Mr. Parwect has made arran ts to 
spend the winter in the South of France, 
will not return till the opening ° 
ment.” This is ing for us in the North. 
Why doesn’t he come and live quietly among 








pretty safe during the winter ? 
— 
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Mabel (with subdued ecstasy), ‘‘Ou, CLARA! WHAT D'YOU THINK ! 





SY 


“THE CANINE SCARE.” 


PA THINKS HE'S BEEN BITTEN 


WE'RE GOING TO PARIs AT LAST! 


By A Map Doc, AND HE WANTS TO szE M. Pasteur!” 








SQUARING ALL ROUND. 


Two exceedingly pleasant statements were made at the late Con- 
gress of Railway Servants. The first is, that, owing to the present 
complicated system of railway ee. it is quite impossible for 
signalmen to avoid making mis . The nem is, that, when they 
do make these inevitable mistakes, it is their practice to avoid being 
reported by ‘‘ squaring” the ine-drivers who detect them. The 
signalman’s argument, exp’ in the vernacular, doubtless is 

If I don’t ‘square’ the engine-driver, the engine-driver wi 
—_ = hy ™ 

ls of the Railway Servants’ Con :—“* Sleepy Signalman 
trying to Square a Circle—of oibandy p wry 
eanwhile, of the consequences of threatened ‘‘ rounding,’ and 
the actual “squaring” the public has to run the risk, and often, 
it is to be feared, to suffer the effects. The public will probably 
come to the conclusion that this kind of ‘‘ squaring ”’ is not ‘‘ on the 
square.” The sooner it takes sharp measures to impress that con- 
clusion, and its legitimate inferences, upon the mind—or perha 
one should rather say the pockets—of the Railway Companies, the 
better for its own interests. It is ingenuously admitted that a sug- 
festion that “‘ squaring” should be put a stop to, * did not find much 
avour with the Congress.”” This naive announcement will naturally 

raise the indignant ire of the railway-traveller. 
_ But amon after all, it is not the ly paid victims of excess- 
ively long hours, and a complica’ system of signalling, who 
should be attacked, but rather the complacent monopolists, who are 
responsible for the are hones and the complexity. A system which 
results in overworked dges continually putting people’s lives in 
horrible danger, and then “squaring” other overworked drudges, 
in order te escape detection, is self-condemned, and must be sharply 
inquired into, There is a great deal too much of this nefarious 

squaring” going on all round us nowadays; and he is a true 
friend of the public who ruthlessly exposes it wherever found. 





Mus, Ram says it is delightful to roam out of an evening in the 








Fine subject for an allegorical design to adorn the | ».4,, 


A NEW VERSION OF AN OLD STORY. 
(Written for translation into Russian.) 


Tue General travelled through the fields until he met some reapers. 
He offered them gold, and told them to say that the whole country 
belonged to the Czar. k : 

: gue accepted the money, and there was a slight tremor in their 
eft eyes. 

Then the gallant diplomatist entered a town. He addressed the 
citizens, and informed them that if they desired to see their grievances 
essed, they must appeal to the Czar. ov ; 

Again there was a slight a of their sinister eyelids. 
Once more ‘‘ he urgéd on his wild career,” and came across the 


Army. 
be My Brothers!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ your Master is mine, and mine 
yours. He is the most powerful in the world. Be good enough to 


shout for him ! 
But still the eyes winked in the familiar, too familiar fashion, and 


self-appointed Envoy called them all together. 
** Now, Nobles, Citizens, and Army, take your time from me,” cried 
the General. ‘Shout ‘ Long live Czan!’” 
But everybody laughed, and then there was a resounding cry of 


** Flourish Bulgaria! 
And as this was not exactly what he expected, the General sulked, 
and came to the conclusion that he had had his labour for nothing. 
Moral.—It is not every brute who, like Puss in Boots, can secure 
respect and popularity for a Marquis of Carabbas ! 








Tue undefeated P. M. G. obtained from different actors three 
opinions as to the effect of the long runs on their health. Mr. Gnos- 
sMITH evaded the question (so like him), and tortuously replied that 
he only felt the effect on the first night. Evidently he has a. 
enced the result of a long run on his for he couldn’t have 
managed it on his Sim-Tappertitian legs. By the way, how admi- 
rably “‘G. G.” could make up for Sim Tappertit. It "t matter 
what ma happen to actors, since, as a , they are pretty sure to 





country fields, and hear the sheep-bells tingling. 


teens 


come right ‘‘ in the long run. 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From “ Mr, Spencer.” Berlin, Monday. 


EAR Toby, 

I yrxp ‘your letter on going 
back to the Kaiserhoff, after see- 
ing Hersert. (Of course I don’t 
mean our Hexsert. Strange, 
isn’t it, that there should be two 
Grand Old Men, one in German 
and one in England, and bot 
with sons named Hersert?) I 
am delighted with what you tell 
me of the stir my mysterious dis- 
ye made. ‘‘ Such 

:7 larks!” as Joe Gargery said to 
r Pip. I quite und that, as 
ol oe you say, since the disappearance 

— oo Ps 





s 
ee ie 


iy < 
¥ ih 
Ww i y) 


bored at the ae 
stances, race across W: 


7 of the late Mr. Lerroy there has 
YZ been no such sensation in London. 

The fact is, I was getting a little 
I wanted a diversion. One cannot, in present circum- 
estminster Bridge, as I once did, what time the clock 
struck the quarters and midnight. Nor can I very well go making cart-wheels 
along the pavement in Pall Mall. Must do something; so I thought of this, 
and it has answered all my expectations. Most amusing to read the German 
papers, or rather to get Trarrorp to translate them for me. 

I have been to Varzin, and had a couple of hours’ chat with Bismarck. He’s 
a very able man, of course; but a little lacking in humour. He doesn’t see 
any fun in my going about under an alias, ‘‘Ten thousand thunders!” he 
growled, looking down on me with a fearful scowl, ‘‘ why on earth 
come here in your own name? What do you mean b i 
station to railway station, disguised in a big cloak, as if you stolen a wate 
or murdered a man, and feared the police were after you?” Then he lapsed 
into German, and I lost the thread of his conversation, but rather guessed it 
was not complimentary. 

This was not a favourable opening to the conversation, but we presently got 
on a little better. I promised Bismarck I would back him up. Told him 
GLapsToneE was finally played out, and that I would keep Sarissury straight. 
But he didn’t seem so gratified as I had ex Wanted to know whether 
I was sure of carrying the consent of the House of Commons, and what would 
Hartineron say, and how far would CuampeRLarn keep in step with me? He 
doesn’t seem half so easy to get over as the Markiss. Once I tried a little 
bullying with him. Blazed out upon him like I do upon Grand Cross. Seriously, 
Tosy, dear boy, I thought he would have taken me up and put me out of the 
window. So hastened to explain that it was only my fun; whereat he again 
me 8 into the German language, which I think very effective for saying 
words in. 

Of course I tell you all this in confidence. What I want E , and more 
particularly the Electors of South Paddington to understand is, that I’m 
ame | in a mysterious but most potent way—that I and Bismarck, in secret 
council, in which I take the leading part, are arranging the affairs of Europe, 
and that we will make Emperors and Sovereigns generally sit up. D1sRakLi 
was a moderately shrewd man. He saw the advantage of taking a personal 
part in the direction of foreign affairs. But then he went to Berlin in common- 
pe fashion, with an ordinary Coox’s ticket, the time of his departure from 

ndon and the hour of his arrival in Berlin openly stated. But my flight b 
night, the total disappearance of Lord RawpoLpa CuvurcHiLt in London, an 
the mysterious movements of Mr. Spencer in Berlin, form, I flatter myself, 
quite a new thing. 





I think as I am here I may as well make the round of 
the Capitals, and settle matters generally. A little over. 
awing might do Russia good. Austria is inclined to be 
Siouy. as as for France the government of the Republic 
must be made to understand that a new Prrr has come 
to the front in English politics. It’s all very novel and 
very exciting, and as I said before ‘‘such larks!” | 
pes you in cypher, as agreed, my address. Be careful 
to post your letter yourself and see that you are not 
watched. MatriHews is equal to anything, and knowing 
that we are likely to be in correspondence, it is quite 
possible that you are under surveillance. 

Ever yours faithfully, 
LPH SPENcrr, 








ALL ABROAD. 


Tue following specimen extract, taken from the 
Travelling Conversation Book, compiled in French, 
German, Greek, and Arabic, for the use of Mr. Cramper- 
Lacy during his projected European tour, by the accom- 

lished Ex-Detective who is accompanying him, shows 
ow judiciously the linguistic necessities of the distin. 
guished Liberal - Unionist have been provided for, 
Subjoined is a page, headed, “‘ Ow a Ratiway Journey,” | 
that furnishes a good idea of the rest of the text. It | 
proceeds as under :— 

Are you sure that Mr. Giapstone is not travelling | 
incognito by this train ? , 

Is the foreign-looking gentleman, with a fur-collar, | 
seated in the corner of the carriage, a bond fide passenger, | 
or an Irish Nationalist in disguise ? 

Is my life safe in this compartment ? 

Let us ask the Ex-Detective, whom I have brought with 
me, and who is seated in the next compartment, for in- 
formation on the subject. Siok 

Who is that on the platform, with a gardenia in his 
button-hole and an eye-glass in his eye, apeing my 
manners, in a suit of my own clothes? Can it be Ray- 
DOLPH CHURCHILL, playing me a practical joke? 

This stuffy second-class railway-carriage reminds me 
very much of the atmosphere of the House in August. 

It will, however, add to my Parliamentary experience 
to study the country, as we ae along, from the window. 

The land on each side of the line, to judge from the 
occasional artificial divisions that meet the eye, appears 
to me to be disposed of in allotments. 

I have seen a great many acres, but have not yet come 
across a single cow. 

Ha! here is one acre containin 

I think, if I point it out to 
pleasing to Jesse CoLLInas. ah, 

But I must discuss the subject of Free Education with 
this Station Master. 

It is strange that neither of these two gendarmes has 
ever heard of Local Self-Government. 

Ha! here we are arrived at the end of our journey, and 
this crowd is evidently waiting to receive me respectfully. 

It is curious, though, that the luggage-porter appears 
never to have heard of Birmingham and the Caucus. 

If I take this fly, harne to two execrable screws, 
will it not render my vr ! somewhat symbolical ? 

Never mind ; I will make the head-waiter thoroughly 
acquainted with the present position and prospects of the 
Liberal-Unionist Party, and fully explain to him the 
peculiar nature of my relations with it. 

But here is the Ex-Detective with a bed-candle, 
suggesting that perhaps I had better retire to rest. 





seventeen cows. 
im, the sight will be 





Randolph the Radical. 
Ir tries your loyal Liberal’s composure, 
To see Lord CHURCHILL going for the Closure ; 
But before him leal Rads must veil their brows, 
Who promises siz acres and two cows! 





Sacrep Music at THE Promewape Concents.—Wh 
not? Why shouldn’t an Oratorio become an ’Arry-torie 
Mr. Freeman Toomas announces that in consequence of 
the success of The Messiah, he will now give Elijah. 
Whatever happens, in this Oratorio there must always be 


a very big Profit. 


Mus. Raw says, that lately she has been in a part of the 
country, where she was outiilie bitten by the Higets. 








I 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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| CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
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| For Gout: 


PRIZE E MEDALS FOR 
SH WHISKY. First Prise Medal, 
Yh adelphia, 1876 ; “Gold Medal, Paris, onl] 
iret Prize Medal, bydney , 1879; Three P 
Nedsl s, Cork, 


“VERY fine, full flavor | and 


od Spirit."—Jurors’ Award 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876 


“PNQUESTION ABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THis FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is — ed - whule- 

tale merchants im casks and c 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


LIMITED , MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 





is THe F 


‘ALLMANS ) WHISKEY 


T mape. 


rue FEN ES treland. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
KINAHAN’S “THE omni 


rune. MILD, AND € 8 OLP IRISH 


WHISKIEs.” 
DELICIOUS inp 
WHISKY. 


ST 
WHOLESOME. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


Redfern 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 





“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’ —Vide Press. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


Cas, oe ; —e © 
| Perry Davis’ 
VEGETABLE 


Pain. KILLER 

















arian Claret,‘ Rich in Phosph 
ra\ restorative. Constantly mesmo 
t 1 ‘h yriclans. Hundreds of testimonials 
that its daily use has in very many cases led 
to rene alth and strength. Price 24s. per 
os: t “MAX GREGE, Lepv., 7, Mincing Lane, 
EB. nd 2, Old Lond St reet, London, w. 


the Pure Ee 





Apsotrtety Pras.” 


rcastereo. WATERS 


Estaslisugp 1825, 


Boda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale, 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sorp EverrwHenre. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


london Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square, 





| GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 
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the lovely nuance “ Chatain Foncee’’ can he 
sing ZRINE 
wn 7 uy w. WINTER, 472, Oxford 5t., London. 
nee is. 6d.,2i8. For tinting grey or taded 
Hair XRINE is invaluable. aise 


imparted to Hair of any colour by w 





WEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884, 





PAIN 
Ort Widely- 
known Family Medicine in the World. It instant y 
Relieves and Cures Severe Scalds, burns, sprains, 
rnises, Toothache, Headache, Pains in the & hide, 
ints, and Limbs, and all Neuralgic and Rheumatic 
Pains. Taken internally, Cures at once Coughs, 
Sudden Colds, C ramp in Stomach, Colic, Diarrha@a, 
era Infantum. PAIN KILLER is the great 
Househoid hy and affords relief not to be 
obtained emedies. Any Chemist can 
supply it at Xe he ond 2s. 9d. per Bottle. 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(4. HEWITT'S PATENT), 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide over the 
roughest paper. They hold more ink and last longer, 

(I have found it) will be the joyful 
éclamiation of all who use them, 


EvpnKa Six Sorts, suitable for rhn ys’ 


beld, rpid. or professional writing. 
33 Peus, price 1/, at ail Stationers’; or for as cqumege of 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH, 


BILLIARD 


OT ETT 
js the Oldest, Hest, and m 
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16, CATHERINE ST., STRAND, 


THURSTON’S 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PIANOS.— Patented Inventions from 
1864, including the Patent Tuning apparatus i a 
ower to outlast any other Pian —JOUN 
pninale i D«& oe. Piane eterte Manufscturers, 
16,20, & 22, Wigmore 5 t., London, Lists free. 
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Baking Powder. 


“LIBERTY” 
ART 
FABRICS 


FOR 


DRESSES AND FURNITURE. 


Beautiful and Inexpensive. 
PATTERNS POST FREE. 


LIBERTY & CO., Regent St., W 


BAGGY ENEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTKIES. 





From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 6/6, or 


6/6, from the Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 


GREEN, CADBURY, 8 00., Birmingham. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


tions 

Len SPETRI Ne Saver 
which are calpuiates ta Gessten the 9G 

Las & Pennie o begtod draw pptention Se Bos thas 
each battle a Origi 


WORCESTERSHIRE ‘SAUCE 


bears their signature, thus — 


Loa Whingee 


*.* Sold Wholesale by the ye ane Ba Worcestery 
Caoses & bussnwnes, and Export Ollmen 


Retail by Dealers in foxce \roughout the World. 


BEST HAVANA. CIGARS. 
AT IMPORT PRICES. 


onnoisseurs, the keenest Hu 
tne tne thot faakes of of ‘value now purchase their hy at 


BENSON'S, 61, St. Paul's Charch hyard. 
Me., e. vi tte, per 100, Samples, 5 for bs. (14 
THE &sPrciric FoR NEURALGIA. 
| Lda adedadedadedadadadad TCH 
my reputa- 


tiom im the 
treatment 
of WNeurai- 
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“Invaluable in faciai Neuralgia. Has proved 
effective im all those cases in which we have 


any = Msneas Pe 
4 , and lle. Ot all Chemists. 


MELLIN'S 
For Infants and Invalids, 
FOOD. 
TOOTH-ACHE cuRED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVIN 


Which is admitted by Dentists and the 
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CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILE 


For all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Restorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILE 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILE 

*"ATENT) 

By using oaaan this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided, 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere, 

COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1565 
LONDON (INT. EX/ILSITION), 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
INDIt 


HEARTBURN 
GRAVEL, AND 
GouT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation. 
Js. Bottles almost Double usual size. 
SIR JAMES MURKAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
raham's Court, Tempie Street, Dublin 
Banctar & Bons, Farringdon Street, London. 


ST ES. 


TERRA.COTTA! PORTABLE. FOR COAL! 
Ropents's Parext. Pure ond ample heat 4 hours 
or longer for about id. without attention. For 
Hedrooms, Greenhouses, &c., &c. Pamphiet and 

uthenticated testimonials sent. In use dail , at 

ROKERTS, 114, Vicronta &r., ‘Kw. 
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CoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


es supplied to H.M. War Department 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
Btates Government. 
COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt ana 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 ca 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and DERRINGER, jor the Vest ket; best quait 
poe oy Coit's Kevolvers are all 7 T the werd, 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED 6H GUNG and 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 8 3 tae 
Colonies. Price List free, 
COLT's TIRGARNS Co., 4, Pall Mall, London,8. W. 
Agents for Ireland—Jou» Riest & Co., 
Guamakers, Dublin. 


TO SMOKERS 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
Bento 8 celebrated INDI AN 
= CIGARS and CHEROOTS 


» @f peculiarly delicious favour aad = 
grance. Vide Gaaruic. 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 tor ls. (14 Stamps), 
BEWLAY & CO 


143, Cusaretps, and 4, Brann. 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTIO N. 


THE SKIN. 


In a few days Spots, Niemishes, Biotches, entirely 
fhde away. Heautifully fragrant Pe erfectiy harm- 
lees, It centage the skin clear, smooth, supple, and 
ealthy. votties, ory va 
so. EVERYWHERE, 
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HE great burning question of the hour is: Has the pretty girl become a terror in 
the land ? 

The London girl, who eloped with her father’s coachman the other day, was 
pretty. 

The Paris belle, who recently poisoned her husband, is spoken of in the papers as 
very pretty. 

The Berlin bride, who became stage-struck and joined a travelling theatrical 
company, looked decidedly pretty. 

The New York maiden, who drowned herself because her young man could “ only 
be a brother ” to her, was exceedingly pretty. 

The pretty girl, therefore, instead of being a thing of beauty and a joy for ever, 
is often a delusion and a snare. 





T is the plain girl, who is never found breaking her father’s heart or her husband's 

head. 

It is the plain girl, who is never found on a marble slab in the morgue, with 
cold water dripping off her. 

It is the plain girl who, although she may have an acling heart, has a level 
head. 

lt is the plain girl, with pug nose, freckled face and red hair, who never causes 
the tongue of scandal to wag. 

In one respect, however, pretty girls and plain girls are alike, They all have 
pains and aches, And pains and aches make us all unhappy. 


E all know that happiness is the absence of pain. And al! should know that a 
W remedy has been discovered which conquers pain, as sure as day follows 
night. Its powers are astonishing. It has cured people who had been 
crippled with pain for twenty years. It acts like magic. It goes right to the spot. 
It is simple. It is safe. It is sure. 


Mrs. Mary Ann Halls, of Wardly, Uppingham. Rutland County, was crippled 
with rheumatism. She suffered agony over eighteen years. Her feet and hands 
were deformed. She was crippled and helpless. She could not walk. Her doctor 
said she was incurable. She has vainly tried different remedies. One bottle of 
&t. Jacobs Oil removed all pain and swelling. It brought her hands and feet back 
to their natural shape. It cured her as if by magic. 





For three years Mrs, Ann Watson, 49, Upper Pitt Street, Liverpool, was helpless 
from rheumatism, and unable to walk. Everything failed. Then St. Jacobs Oil was 
used. It cured her. Edward Evans, formerly with Davey and Moore, London, was 
declared incurable at three hospitals. He was nearly crazy from rheumatism. The 
doctors said he must die. St. Jacobs Oil cured him. He says, “It saved my life,” 


After practical tests on invalids in hospitals and elsewhere, it was awarded six 
gold medals in America, Australia, and India, It is used externally. It penetrates 
to the root of the disease. It conquers pain. Its powers are marvellous. It is sold 
by chemists. Price 2s. 6d, By post, 2s. 9d, Directions for use in eleven languages 
with every bottle. 


The Charles A. Vogeler Company, of Baltimore, U.S.A., proprietors of St. Jacobs 
Oil, have opened a Great Britain branch at 45, Farringdon Road, London. A cash 
reward of £1,000 will be paid for proof showing that the testimonials published by 
them are not genuine, and that they are not published in good faith. Particulars of 
astonishing cures effected by St. Jacobs Oil sent free upon application. The genuine 
St. Jacobs Oi! bears their signature on the wrapper and has their name blown in the 
glass of the bottle. Beware of worthless imitations. 
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IN NOVEMBER.—-The Fourth Edition, entirely revised and largely re-written, Price Half-a-Crown. 


THE Serre OF THE FARM 


By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. Jn the HANDBOOK of the FARM SERIES. [Ry tniest Se 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, Ee tail 








| On October 26th will be Published, Price One Shilling, the First Number of the New Edition of 


ABECKETT’S COMIC BLAUKSTONE 


Largely extended 4y ARTHUR W. A’'BECKETT, wit) /lustrations in Colours and otherwise by MABRY FURNISS. 
(Bradbury, Agnew, & Co.. % % to, Bouverie Street, London, E C, 
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JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


FREER CTECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSARY 


roe THB eseTerroes 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
POR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES oF TEE BESPTRATO CRGANS, 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 


DALY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 

= S time — has been Gat, the 
win shave been obta 

ATTEN DAN( Che 1840. Pationte treated, 


Deria 
TOTA! 


1b0 
CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 33 
relieved, 6, «till under treatment, 18, died, 1 


cured 13; 


ASTHMA and BRONCHITIS, ured, 28; 
relieved 13, under treatment 

DISEASES of WINDPIFPE, NOSE and 
THROAT, $1; cured, 20; relieved, 4; still under 
treatment 

WHOOFING COUGH ,17; cured, 18 ; relieved,4@ 


eport free on demand 





THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, E.C. 

° 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Gackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies. 


[| NAN} 


ASSURANCE 








MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 


E.M. TEE GUBEN and the COUBTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patte Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD st. & ORCHARD — W. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 


ras Carriage Paid 











ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 


FOR HOUSES BY 


HOWARD 


SKETCHES 


& SONS. 


AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 
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SEASONABLE DELICACY._WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR): 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





NOTE.—Purchasers should insist om being supplied with BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, aro being offered. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
then, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 








SAMUEL, ROTH ERS, 
MEMCHANT 1 FITTERS, 
65 & 67, Ludgate NDON, Et 6, 
EVERY REQUISITE 
FoR THe 

















STABLE 
TO BE SEEN AT 

194, Plooadilly (Prince’s Hall). 
SAMPLE OF 
SEwLaAY’'s 

IMDIAN TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and CHEROOTS 
—with Straws— OF PECULIARLY DELICIOUS 
#2% per 100. SAMPLES, 4 for 14—16 STAMPS. 
BEWLAT & 00., 143, CHEAPSIDE and 49, STRAND. 

EST. 1780. 

BOOTS. 

EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 


HARNESS ROOM 
SMOKERS f=: 
‘} 7 WATERPROOF 





iSairy Jamps 


AND 


FAIRY LIGHTS. 


BOLD EVERYWHERE. 
See that the name “‘CLARKE’S PATENT” and 
Trade Mark “FAIRY” is on the Lamp. 










ACh attached to the b> 
G tres aft inétantaneous elastic polish lasting a wee 
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568 
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16,20, & 22, Wigmore & ef ea 


wer ae br ae an 
BRINSMER D & 8ON 4 
and notes 


QORPULENCY.— —Reci "4 pm pe 


how to harniletsly end rapi 

without semi starvation dietary Evnortan 
Mart, Oct. 24th, anya: “ Its effec ig is an merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affeeti Lo source 
of obesity to induce & fadical cure of the disease.” 
Hook ,116 pages S&stamps), F.C. KUSS. SBELL, Woburn 
House, 27, Store Street Hedford Square. Lendon 















“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all im purities, 
from whatever cause arisin For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
foresot ail kinds, Skin and Biood Diseases , its effec 
are wy us. Thousands of Testimon.ais from all 

ies 2s, Sd. each, and in cases of six 
+ Ph camtity, lls. each, of all Cheniiste. Sent 
tor SB or ist stamps, by Tax Lincouw aap Yad 

Counrizs’ Dave Comrant, Linco 
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OR ASE OF 4 MEMBER CF TEE ny! 
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OETZMANN & 00., HAMPSTZAD 2c), 
PARTICULARS of SAI 
The choice being so im 
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ere this would incon venient, orders sent 
pest receive prompt and faithful attention. 
OETZMANN & CO, 
67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77 and 79, BAMPSTZD 24 


near Tottenham Court Koad aad Gower st. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLO 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Loseag: 
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CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Los of A 

Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LonDox 
Tamar ig agreeabie to take, and neve 

irritation, nor interferes with business o 
Sold by all Chemists and Drugguts &. ts 
stamp included. 
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25, 26, 27, Berners Stree’, 
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ETON FOOTBALL. 
(By Dumb Crambo Junior.) 


The “demons” took part in the 
game.—Newspaper Report. 


A CURE FOR GAIETY. 

My Dear Mr. Poncn, 

Fretine that my recent visit to the Exhibition of the 
Photographie Society of Great Britain had caused nervous exhaustion 
from over excitement, I consulted my Doctor, who ordered me what 
I may term a “‘ travelling sedative.” 

“My dear Sir,” he said, after feeling my pulse, “‘ there is no doubt 
that you have been living too fast, and that the proper thing to do is 
to look in at the Fine Arts Exhibition at Folkestone for an hour or 
s. If you do not feel immediate relief, I would advise crossing over 
to Boulogne on a Lavina romp fee, = dey, and staying for a short time 
in that favourite weteeiee-© out of the season. 

Thanking my medical adviser for his kindness, I hurried off to 
Folkestone, leaving London at eight in the morning (thus, at my ver 
door, commencing his treatment, as the anxiety of procuring a ca 
at so early an hour, was in itself in the spirit of his prescription) and 
was soon in the temporary home of the Fine Arts. I was doomed to 
disappointment. So far from finding the display calming to my 
nerves, I became deeply interested in the many beautiful objects 
cod mney nay, increased the excitement I experienced in Pall 

a " 

So tearing myself — ¢ from the Folkestone Exhibition, with its 
thousands of treasures, I betook myself to the Lees, and to my great 
satisfaction discovered that the weather forecast “ squally — in 

laces a gale” was amply justified, by the condition of the ocean. 

sea was dashing over the end of the pier, and the fishermen’s 
smacks were dancing about in the most eccentric fashion. In a word 
those who desired to cross the were sure to have what is 
known as a very ‘dusty ” Delighted at this pleasant 

, | went down to the sea-shore, and was soon on board that 
excellent steamer the Louise Dagmar. 

jothing could have been better than what followed. The boat 
rolled and pl , and soon nearly everyone of the crew, after 
lending his waterproofs, was busily engaged in attending to that 

ar requirement of the passengers, usually su to be the 
exclusive care of the steward. But I am sorry to say, that by the 
mistaken kindness of an official before starting, I had been placed in 
a chair in such an advantageous position, that I did not, in spite of 
being a bad sailor, feel the motion of the vessel sufficiently, and 
therefore re Boulogne in fairly good spirits. Knowing how 
important it was to me to encourage a calming melancholy, | 
envied the fate of a jaunty gentleman in a felt helmet, who had come 
on board with a demeanour suggestive of utter indifference to the 
condition of the elements. When I first saw him he was holding two 
rd captain’s biscuits in one hand, and a glass of stout in the other, 
evident i believing that in these simple articles of food he 
a infallible remedy for sea-sickness. Ten minutes later I again 
looked at him, and noticed that he had dropped the biscuits on the 
deck, had relinquished the glass, and was gazing in a stony manner 
at a sailor who was bending over him full o tip-suggesting sympathy. 
still I saw a person with an orange-coloured face with chocolate 
yale srctched ot, full length near @ broken chair. Mt first I 
eel hen he distorted res of this poor wretc 
they seemed familiar to me, however, when, at the invitation of the 


Furking out the Bawi from the 
Bullies. 











, the unhappy sufferer commenced searching for his ticket 


feebly under the shapeless mass of a crushed felt helmet, I felt sure 
that I was looking on all that remained of the jaunty nger who 
had been so full of hope and confidence in biscuits and stout a long, 
a very long, two hours before. 

On landing, we found the train from _— was sending beside the 
quay, and it was interesting to note how eagerly the passengers 
bound for Folkestone sunnel our expressive countenances, As the 
gentleman with the saffron face, chocolate-coloured eye-balls, and 
crushed felt hat appeared from the gangway, a thrill of horror ran 
like a wave along the expectant voyageurs. 

ince arrived in my capital hotel (with a name similar to that of 
one of the most celebrated of Parisian hostelries) in the Rue Victor 
Hugo, I was met with the most cheering intelligence. The bathing 
had ceased, the theatre had not yet opened, and the Casino was 
deserted. ‘* There was nothing ay and not a soul in the place.” 
This was scarcely an exaggeration. I went to the old Etablissement 
where “The last Grand Concert of the Season” was announced. | 
entered, All that remained of the Cercle and the “little horses” 
was the negro page; the ‘‘ Exhibition of Pictures’ was about to be 
removed to sup z° | ae for the ** Tombola” ; and the Orchestra 
(the makers of the ‘‘Grand Concert”) were gathered together in a 
small room, playing (a dozen strong) to spectators ! 

I walked through the deserted streets, finding house after house 
“4 louer,” and ended my promenade by approaching one of the 
most “lively” of hotels, bearing an affiche announcing that it was 
immediately to be sold by auction. 

For three days it rained hard, and on the fourth I felt that the 
over-excitement caused by my visit to the Photographie Exhibition 
had all but vanished. Boulogne at this moment may be safely 
recommended to those who are in search of inspiration for an =~ 
poem in two thousand cantos, or a tragedy in nineteen Acts. The 
shops are full of last year’s bonnets : the streets contain only ancient 
residents, suggestive of the days when the place was a refuge for the 
poor or the proscri ; the hotels are absolutely empty. 

To complete my cure, I left by the steamer for Folkestone, feeling 
delighted at being able to exchange for the unutterable sadness 
of a deserted French watering-place the wild adventures of a ‘‘ dusty 
passage” across the Channel, with a ng renwey journey to follow. 

The voyage was all, nay even more, that I could have desired. I 
sere the greater part of two hours and a half in being unexpectedly 
thrown from one side of the Louise Dagmar to the other. I was 
accompanied on these impromptu little expeditions by a bride and 
bridegroom, an aged archdeacon, and a y French gentleman who 
was crossing the Channel for the first time. 

In conclusion, I cannot help making the following suggestion. 
The Emperor of Russta is said at this moment to be “* eccentric,” to 
talk fiercely to himself, and to wander about his palaces in a savage 
mood at night. If he could only be aeegne. ike the ex-Prince 
of Bureari, and taken to Boulogne, I feel sure that he would be 
soothed into the most settled melancholy in half a dozen hours, At 
least I know that I was. 

I still remain, Your obedient Servant, 
A PERAMBULATING PLEASURE-SEEKER, 








BEERS AND “SKITTLES.” 


THAtT a painter who possesses the power shown in such pictures as 
“The Death of Jacob Van Maerlandt” and ‘‘ A People’s Grati- 
tude” (The Death of Jaques Van» Antevetpe), should stoop to play 
‘such fantastic tricks” as Jaw Van Bexrns again revels in at the 
Salon Parisien, seems more than a little pitiful, Popinjay Art is 
plentiful enough. It is the trick whereby mediocrity antics itself 
into a sort of notoriety, and cynical cleverness indolently plays the 
fool with an easily-humbugged public. It is probably calculated— 
perhaps with some reason—that these lime-light 


tricks, 
effects, and dismal draperies, and bogey surpeioss, and peep-show 
er, 


horrors will perplex people into a foo! if not into an im- 
possible enjoyment or an honest approval. Maybe that is all which 
is aimed at? But what an aim for anything c ing itself Art! 
Posturing Pierrots and smirking skeletons, goggling sphinxes and 
giggling cocottes, cadaverous surprises and ensanguined startlers, 
alt the parade of nightmare and nastiness, pall upon the mind, as the 
phantasmagoric effects and sickly scents do upon the senses, of the 
visitors to the Salon Parisien. him and fantasy are all very de- 
lightful in their way. But this is no¢ Wonderland, it is the world of 
drunken delirium and the Witches’ Sabbath. A girl with emerald face, 
purple hair, and vivid vermilion lips, peeping between amber por- 
tiéres, is an inoffensive though purposeless, and not very interesting 
bizarrerie. But such gratuitous ghastlinesses as ‘‘ Will o’ the Wisp, 
* Felo dese,” ‘‘ Vive la Mort!” and particularly the offensively named 
“‘ Ecce Homo,” are simply revolting horrors. Somebody has hazarded 
the statement that they are Edgar-Poe-ish. Pooh! Pox was creepy 
sometimes, but he was an artist, an idealist, subordinating even 
oceasional horror to the beautiful in his daring dreams. No, 





Mr. J. V. B., Art, like life, is not all Beens and ‘‘ Skittles.” 





VoL. XoI. 
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PUCK’S PEREGRINATIONS. 
(Adapted from “‘ A Midsummer Night's Dream.”) 
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‘Up axp Dowy, Up anp Down, I witt Leap 1HEM Ue ann Down. 
THosz THINGS DO BEST PLEASE ME THAT BEFALL PREPOSTEROUSLY.” 


Scere—Nowhere in particular. Enter Prx.| (A% might be said by Mr. Ropent Burs) Puck. Thou speak’st aright, | 
cmivs o ~~ ” , _ at — Enter Pox- | And plays the Specials all sorts of ill turns T am that“merry wanderer day and night. | 
n one side, and Puck on the other. ic P | ae - 
7 : , Shifting as though you had old Prorevs’ The jest is excellent, it makes me smile, _ 
Punchius. Either I mistake your shape and charm, (harm? When the quill-driving quidnunes I beguile, 
making quite, ; _ | Misleading them, and laughing at their I lure them on and leave them in the hole. 
Or else you are that shrewd and tricksy sprite Those that do call you the political Puck, Ry Jove how I confound the gossips soul : 
Called—Mr. Spencer, say. Are you nothe | You fog their wits and put them out of luck. He pictures me with Bismarck hob-a-nob, 
That puts the Correspondents “ all-aglee,” © Are you not he, sweet imp ? Or with astute Katwoxy “on the job, 























——— 
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Or greeting Tisza with a hearty “hail!” 
| Then I skedaddle and upset his tale. 

| For fifty travellers he mistaketh me ; 

| | At Dresden I turn up, down topples he. 

| 





| And “ Hang it!” cries, whilst critics grin 
and chaff, [laugh, 
| And all his readers hold their hips and 
| And pass it as a mirthful ‘* wheeze,” and 
swear, to wear. 
| That Mottum’s nowl the scribblers ought 
| Such larks! I’ll put a girdle round the earth 
| In forty days, and so fill up with mirth 
| the dull recess. I'll lead the dolts a round 
'Through Central Europe to their heart's 
desire ; 
| They will not track or spot me I'll be bound, 
Puck can the sharpest Special y be tire. 
|My whereabouts and purpose they would 


learn, 

| But faith, I’ll baffle them at every turn. 
Up and down, up and down, 
] will lead them up and down: 
On through many a foreign town, 
I will lead them up and down: 
British Public, listen, mark ! 
Is not this a jolly lark ? 
They ’ll go daft ere I have done, 
Fogging fools is splendid fun ; 
And those things do best please me, 
That befall preposterously.{ [ Exit. 


WAR 








Iuuvstration or “ Dry Humwovr:”— 
| Sir Witreip Lawson’s. 





THE MAYOR OF LONDON TOWN. 
(With Mr. Punch'’s Apologies to the “ Lady 
of Shalott.””) 
Oy either side the River lie 
Long streets whose tenants always try,! 
As soon as Lord Mayor’s day is nigh, 
To see the gilded coach go b 
Of him who wears the Civic Crown. 
And everywhere the People swarms, 
Gazing where the men-at-arms 
\ Guard from popular alarms 


The Mayor of London Town. 


The oxy himself doth take delight 
To think of that November sight, 
The crowds, and flags, and helmets brig|.t, 
That shall be his by ancient right ,— 
Especially the great renown ; 
4 | On turtle and champagne he’s fed,— 
It’s useful practice for the head ;— 
| ‘l am half sick of turtle,” said 
The Mayor of London Town. 
Meanwhile, outside, a Democrat, 
| A“ Social” one, he waved his hat, 
And told his trusty followers that 
Here was the chance they wanted, pat, 
To “Cook the Tyrants very brown. 
When through the streets the Sheriffs bold 
Are borne with trappings manifold, 
We'll be there too !””—he up and told 


| 
| The Mayor of London Town. 
| He left his lunch, a turtle treat, 
lhe Lord Mayor did, he left his seat, 
| He peeped out on the public street, 
| And there what should his opties greet 
| But Hyspmay’s democratic frown ? 
| Down-stairs at race-horse speed he hicd ; 
| led were his dreams of coming pride ; 
curse is come upon me,”’ cried 
The Mayor of London Town. 


Straight to the Tower Pier he flies, 


| 
ight, | And there an empt ies ; 
y shallo: eS ; 
q ust wharves a stately phe a a 
de ead-pale beneath the lowering skies, 
om Silently he floateth down. 





ay HynpMn smiled, and'walked away ; 
¢ said, I thought that it would pay 
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SURPLUSAGE. 
Telegraph Clerk (reading over telegram’. ‘To Mrs, Graseet, MAnoate.—Hrar—wira 
— Grier—DeaTH—or—AuNT—J UpITH— WILL—1N—ouR—FAVoUR,’ Two WoRDs TOO MANY, 


Sir.” 
Mr. G. ‘En? On—rnt—um—vum! On, weit, Look nere!—CuT ovT ‘WITH GrIEF 


ed | 





““SMALL BY DEGREES AND BEAUTIFULLY LESS.” 


As the “‘ Colinderies” draws to its close the Executive Council become more and more 
anxious to extend its benefits to the masses, already School-Board children and their friends 
have been admitted at a rate ‘within the reach of the poorest pockets,” and now it is not 
improbable that the charge for admission will yet be further decreased. We append a tariff 
which, although no doubt in immediate contemplation, has not yet received the official sanction. 
When actually issued it will probably be ante-dated to April Ist. 

Charges for Admission to the ‘* Colinderies.” —Professional persons, two for three half- 
pence. Superior ditto (including Medical Specialists, Popular Preachers, and Q.C.’s), twopence 
each. Publicans, Artists. and Pawnbrokers, ninepence the dozen. West End Tradesmen, 
five for a shilling. East End ditto, sixpence the gross. Soldiers, Sailors, and Marines, half- 








», = a Ppa my | a-crown a thousand. Infant Schools and Reformatories, one penny the ton. And Foreign 
| _ She Mayor of London Town.” Royalties, (including Special Illuminations and sometimes a dinner) nothing. 
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| 
“WHAT OF THE NIGHT?” 
(See Mr. Punch’s Cartoon.) 


Wauart of the Night? The shadows climb and lengthen, 
The clouds swarm up like ravens to their feast, 

No star of hope the Warder’s heart to strengthen, 
No hint of dawn suffusing the far East! 

Winds sweep the waste with a low sound of wailing; 
Below is darkness, and above what ray ? 

The fire of baleful stars, their lustre paling 
Not yet, not yet before the glow of day. 

No promise gleams of the long-coming light ; 

Aurora slumbers still. What of the Nig 


What of the Night? How long the watch and weary ! 
Alert and armed the Warder gazes forth. 

Dim all below, and all around is dreary, 
A fiery portent blazes in the North. 

No pole-star this, that o’er the billows beaming, 
Guides the lost shipman o’er the watery waste : 

A bale-fire rather, on malignant gleaming 
Calls up the hounds of war in hideous haste. 

Their bay is on the air, a boding cry. 

Will the dawn break, and the black shadows fly ? 


As some old Magian,' from his tower out-peering, 
The starry oracles of fate perused, 

So stands the watchful Warder, wondering, fearing. 
The signs conflict, the omens are confused. 

There, where the Bear around the Pole is wheeling 
In spreading bulk, the aspect bodeth ill. 

What hidden mischiefs there await revealing, 
To tax firm courage, test unshaken will ? 

None answers ; and the silence doth enhance 

The need of valour and of vigilance. 


Darkness, and muttering thunders, and the shining 
Of planets sinister the moment mark. 
Phe starry oracles defy divining, 
No eye may pierce the thick and threatening dark. 
But the tired watcher may not shrink from facing 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. A dread alternative, a need abhorred, 


Guest, “You RE NOT TAKING ANY Dinner, Mrs. Merepiru!” 


Hostess, ‘‘ Taanxs—I've HAD soME OF EVERY DisH!” 
Guest, “* We_u—rH#ar's NoT much!” 


Those high-raised ramparts resolutely pacing, 
With eye unslumbering and unsheathéed sword. 

Shadows may fly before the coming light, 

But, till the dawn shall break, t of the Night? 











A WELSHMAN’S WAR-SONG. 


Hear the song of Guirrrru, hearken to the stave that GrirriTn sang, 
Guirritus? No, not he—that Safe Man,—to the harp’s melodious 


twang, 
At the Eistedfudd Rhyfoldyddelol, where a prize his verses gained, 
Which he wrote against the Rector, for his tithes who had distrained. 


Fiery was the face of Grirriru, like the fresh boiled lobster’s mail ; 
** Ho!” he shouted, “‘ to the Tithe- War, it is in Llangwmglch vale! ” 
Gairrira is a tenant-farmer, serious in his views and ways, 

And he goes to Ebenezer, weekly ; and his Pastor pays. 


**March!” he cries, ye sons of Meru, “ let us make an end of tithes, 
Raised upon our stocks and produce, and our sickles and our scythes, 
It is my abominations, Squire has made returns of rent, 

Parson too must yield abatements, look you, twenty-five per cent. 


‘* Though I don’t deny the former when my balance-sheet is gain, 
I detest to pay the latter, hard it goes against the grain. 

Mr. Merenrrn I sit under, splendid preacher, deep divine ; 

But the Reverend M. B. Mucexnrper is no Minister of mine ; 


** Tithes were in my rent allowed for. ’Tis no matter. Get away! 
Altogether from religious scruples I object to pay. 

Qualms of conscience is my reasons, why I lift my voice aloud. 
England's Church be disestablished, England’s Clergy disendowed ! 
‘ In the clouds with us the spirits of our sires to battle rides 

There ’s CapwaLtapEr, CADWALLO, Unren, many more besides. 
Owkn GLENDOWER and Moprep, smites the titheowners with dread, 
When they sing the magic song that makes Plinlimmon shake his head. 
* Tithes is burdens, impositions, swindles, I'll no longer stand, 
Cymry button up your trousers, till we’ve kicked them off the land. 
Burst your bonds, and fling your fetters to the winds and to the gales. 
Flout the skies with Freedom’s banner; fight for little gallant Wales - 











ms Tue pest ‘‘Qvoration” ror a Foreign Government Loan.— 
It may be for years, or it may be for ever!” 


BURTON, HAIL! 

So Sir Ricuanp Burtor—the real Arabian Knight !—after over 
forty-four years of service—and such service |—contemplates retiring 
into private life. When one reads his record, almost as marvellous 
as one of the Thousand and One Tales, thinks of his perilous 
pilgrimages, his daring adventures, his travels in wild, turbulent, 
oe malarious regions, his labours as soldier, explorer, polyglot 
linguist, and prolific writer, &c., &c., one wonders, not that st 
sixty-five he should seek relief from an unhealthy and unthankful 
post (as Consul at Trieste, where he has held on for over fourteen 
years), but that he has any health and strength left to make his 
well-earned retirement, as Mr. Punch trusts it will be, not only 
weleome but enjoyable and of long duration. ; 

Promotion has not assiduously dogged the heels of Sir RicHaxp as it 
does that of certain favoured servants of the Crown. If it had done 
so, even in proportion to his deserts, he would probably now have 
little to seek for or desire. As it is, the Public will assuredly say 
that he has earned his retirement, and something more—somethin 
considerably more. Rest should not be the only guerdon of long an 
dangerous toil in one’s country’s cause | Think of the snug pension 
a man may secure for condescending to sit for some months on 2 com 
fortable Woolsack! Mr. Punch, in the public interest, and with = 
public’s certain approval, pleads for large and liberal dealing wt 
the man who, among other notable feats too numerous to name here, 
made the marvellous pilgrimage to Mecca, explored the Lake Region 
of Central Africa, nd was selected to go in search of poor Professor 
Patmer and his companions, murdered alas! by the Bedouins. 2 

The usual official pension might satisfy the Cireumlocution ( + 
to which probably a Consul is just a Consui, whether he be # a 
or—well, not a Burton. But it will not satisfy Sir ey 
admiring countrymen, who feel that he has claims upon all i = 
Fount of Honour and the Civil List can do to secure his futur 
comfort and consideration. 








No “ Puzzte” ror THe P.M. G.—How to obtain a private meme 





| randum confidentially prepared for a Governmental Department. 
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SAUCE BEARNAISE! 


For the same reason that induces some persons to turn their money 
by the light of the new moon, that is as a sort of spell to ensure 
luck, Mr. Epear Bruce has changed 
the name of his theatre from the 
Prince’s to the Prince of Wales’s. 
He is ‘‘convinced,” he says, in a 
ap apologetic address, ‘‘ that 

change will be to the convenience 
of the public.” Why? What’s ina 
name? Well, says Epear Bruce, 
in the address, ‘I discovered that 

this name (Prince’s) has caused a 
: very great deal of inconvenience to 
me 1th ' the public from its similarity to 
; Re * Princess’s.’”” When you come to 
Vises h ? think of it, it is a bit like it, and 

, : how annoying for the visitor from 
“ Highly Recommended.” the country, who, having come up 
expressly to enjoy Mr. Encar Bruce’s company, is taken off, willy- 
nilly, to hear the declamation of Mr. Witson Barrett. Was there 
any subtle ageney work which perverted the cabmen’s minds, so 
that when somebody directed them to drive to the ‘ Prince’s,” 
they at once insisted on taking them straight to the ‘‘ Princess’s” ? 
Be this as it may, we may sing to a recently-popular air,— 

The excuse of EpGar Bruce for taking a new address is, 

Folks declare, to drive straight there a cabby could not be had. 

When you said, the “ Prince’s,’’ then they took you to the “ Princess’s,” 

Which, though fun for W1Lson B., was driving poor Epcar mad. 

And at the Prince of Wales’s Mr. Bruce has lately produced Za 
Béarnaise, a Comic Opera,—it rains Comic Operas just now,—music 
by M. ANDRE MessaceEr, libretto by Mr. ALFrED Murray from the 
French of MM. Lererzrer and Vantoo. M. Mantivs is responsible 
for the stage management; and in spite of the conductor of the 
orchestra bearing the ominous name of SLtaveHTeER, the music is 
not murdered, but, on the contrary, considering that the piece fell 
dead in Paris, Mr. SLAvGHTER seems to have put new life into it, 
and to have extracted as much melody from 
the work as it is capable of yielding. For, 
honestly, it is not a Goleonda of melody, 
though the music, on the whole, is ci- 
ently pleasing and bright to carry the action 
one to the —. ms ane 

wo gems of the piece, the berceuse sung 
by Miss FLrorEnce Br. Joux, and the trio 
between Miss Marre Tempest, Miss FLORENCE 
St. Jomy, and Mr. Swazecye, are in the 
Second Act; but the best thing of all, which, 
- a ec and oe acting, Pw 

e whole ra put together, is ili 
cut = in - # At, betwee 
Snazelle Perpignac and Ja tte St. John, 
disguised as a full asleuin te i 
march forward to the footlights, her march 
backward from the footlights (thisespecially), 
are inimitable and irresistible. 

The next best performance is Mr. Har- 
covrt’s as the feeble Duke. Neither a new 
character to create, nor a difficult one to 
— but Re | easy to ovate. - 
weakness is his str int, but Mons. — ; ” 
Régisseur Martvs, pa do metteur en scene, “ Vite a Flo’ of melody. 
ought never, after the First Act, to have let this Duke appear on the 
stage without a chair, even if the chair were a chaise a roulettes, 
when its movements in the finale of the Second Act, with the Duke 
in it, would have a novel and very comic effect. The Duke on his 
legs and taking part in the action, having to advance and retreat 
with the Chorus, after all his inanity and infirmity at the commence- 
ment, is a mistake. 

The plot of Za Béarnaise is not too whimsical for the purpose of 
Comic Opera, nor are the c themselves unwarrantably 
extravagant, but, with the exception of those represented by Miss 
FLORENCE Joun, Miss Tempest, and Messrs. Swazetie and 
Harcourt, they are played as if they were the dramatis persone of 
a thorough Opéra Bouffe. 

r. LONNEN’S Gira is something between the grotesque sprite 
and the | d comic policeman of the pantomime, while Mr. 
Dattas is the inevitable comic chamberlain, who, in the days of the 
old-fashioned extravaganza, invariably used to exit dancing with the 
Ling, and who, in the Opéra e era, now somewhat on the wane, 
has | revived with most of his ancient prerogatives. For it is to 
wan roe ol, te Cae - faul t= as t 

ow represen y . But wi ault is this ? 
due to the original authors (certainly not, if, as I i 


— nen 
PRINCE WALESS j 
Tutaree 












produced at the Bouffes), or to the English adapter, who styled it a 

Comic Opera,” or to the actors and stage manager, or to the 
public? If the public will not be content without its Grearps, its 
pantomime and music-hall element in an entertainment which makes 


an attempt at being Comic Opera, then, as ‘‘ those who live to please, 


must please to live,” let all combine to give them what they demand : 
only don’t call a grotesque extravagaase the name of ‘*Co- 
mic Opera.” The First Act is ‘no great es,” except in respect to the 


aspen-leaf Duke, but in the 
coone ere are o trio, . 
geuse, an Sina . After 
the duet in the Third Act, 
which I have already praised, 
some of us were congratu- ° 
lating ourselves on the abs- \\ 3 
ence of the irritating*‘ topi- **{'!|) 
cal song,” for which the only { 
proper place is the music- 
, when the comic panto- 
mime policeman entered, and 
finding himself in possession 
of the stage, he, I regret to 
say, took advantage of the 
opportunity to indulge in a 
melancholy specimen of the 
kind of ditty just alluded to, 
—which most certainly does 
not belong to M. MessaceEn’s 


ra, nor does the very com- ’ 
a tune crews if it Duke Sydney Harcourt takes the Chair. 


were the work of the French Eminent Vocalist—all shakes and quavers. 


Composer. Miss Marre Tempest has a nice voice, and a merry 
face, but she has nothing much to sing, though for what she has 
her vocalisation obtains an encore. The costumes are brilliant, and 
the scenery in the First and Third Acts, highly effective. 
Mr. SNAZELLE is always heard to advantage ; but he will be seen 
more to advantage when the others have made up their minds as 
to whether the piece is a comic opera or a bouffe, Mr. SNazeur’s 
mind being disturbed by conflicting doubts on this subject, he is at 
one moment doing his = as well as his nat wers as a ian 
will permit him, and then finding that Messrs. Dartas and Lonwen, 
for example, 
are indulging 
in all sorts 
of extravagant 
drollery, it 
occurs to him 
to try a few 
eccentric wag- 
geries on his 
own account, so 
as not to 
quite out of 
it. Receiving 
no encou eo 
ment from his 
companions, he 
assumes an air 
of moody indif- 
ference, from 
which he is 
only roused by 
Fiorence Sr. 
Joun in the 
military duet, 
when he wakes 
up again, and 
pretends to play Mr. Snazelle and Miss St. John. 
the drum and al 
fife both at once, and march about as though he were really enjoying 
himself. But, O Firenza la bella! without thee, fair F Lonence, 
and thy sauce béarnaise, this piéce de résistance would hardly 
be worth retaining in the bill of fare. ee : 
What’s in a name as long as it succeeds? Did it fail at the 
Bouffes Parisiens because it wasn’t bouffe enough? and is that why 
here they call it a comic opera and play it asa bouffe? Perhaps so. 
Only don’t let us flatter ourselves that we are recording the success 
of a Comic Opera, that’s all. Have something ready to uee 
directly the business drops, Mr. Bruce, but, for the present, don’t 
Be-arnaisy, says Yours, T. Quite Nreps, 








It’s Nasal and Military. 








Isaak Watrtow’s Sratve.—A handsome subscription will be 
raised before the statue is erected. An inscription is wanted for 
the pedestal. “Something about a rod” is generally proposed. 
Mr. Punch suggeste—a simple line. 
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SAUCE BEARNAISE! 


For the same reason that induces some persons to turn their money 
by the light of the new moon, that is as a sort of spell to ensure 
luck, Mr. Encar Bruce has changed 
the name of his theatre from the 
Prince’s to the Prince of Wales’s. 
He is ‘‘convinced,” he says, in a 
pe om apologetic address, *‘ that 

ange wt be to the convenience 
of the public.” Why? What’s ina 
name? Well, says Epear Bruce, 
in the address, ‘‘I discovered that 
this name (Prince’s) has caused a 
i) * very great deal of inconvenience to 
Tay the public from its similarity to 
is * Princess’s.’ ”’ en you come to 
DoT) ‘ ? think of it, it is a bit like it, and 

, o how annoying for the visitor from 
“ Highly Recommended. the country, who, having come up 


ad 






| PRINCE WALES'S } 
THtarhe 





| expressly to enjoy Mr. Epcar Bruce’s company, is taken off, willy- 


nilly, to hear the declamation of Mr. Witson Barrett. Was there 
any subtle agency at work which perverted the cabmen’s minds, so 
that when room Es directed them to drive to the “* Prince’s,” 
they at once insisted on taking them straight to the ‘‘ Princess’s” ? 
Be this as it may, we may sing to a recently-popular air,— 

The excuse of EpGar Bruce for taking a new address is, 

Folks declare, to drive straight there a cabby could not be had. 
When you said, the “ Prince’s,” then they took you to the “‘ Princess’s,’’ 
Which, though fun for W11son B., was driving poor Epcar mad. 

And at the Prince of Wales’s Mr. Bruce has lately produced La 
Béarnaise, a Comic ra,—it rains Comic Operas just now,—music 
by M. Anpkr& Messacer, libretto by Mr. ALFreD Murray from the 
French of MM. Lererkrer and Vantoo. M. Manrtvs is responsible 
for the stage management; and in spite of the conductor of the 
orchestra bearing the ominous name of StavcuTeR, the music is 
not murdered, but, on the contrary, considering that the piece fell 
dead in Paris, Mr, SLavGHTER seems to have put new life into it, 
and to have extracted as much melody from 
the work as it is capable of yielding. For, 
honestly, it is not a Goleonda of melody, 
though the music, on the whole, is suffici- 
ently pleasing and bright to carry the action 
along to the -. as ta 

wo gems of the piece, the berceuse sung 
by Miss FLonENcE Br. Jouy, and the trio 
between Miss Marre Tempest, Miss FLORENCE 

St. Jomy, and Mr. Swazetix, are in the 
Second Act; but the best thing of all, which, 
for words, music, and comic acting, is worth 
the whole Opera put together, is the military 
duet and march in the last Act, between 
Snazelle Perpignac and Jacquette St. John, 
disguised as a full private. Her drill, her 
march forward to the footlights, her march 
backward from the footlights (this especially), 
are inimitable and irresistible. 

The next best performance is Mr. Hanr- 
covrt’s as the feeble Duke. Neither a new 
character to create, nor a difficult one to 
sustain, but very easy to overdo, His 
weakness is his strong point, but Mons. Le ,,,, . Flo’ of melody.” 
Régisseur Martus, comme metteur en scéne, Quite a Flo’ of melody. 
ought never, after the First Act, to have let this Duke appear on the 
stage without a chair, even if the chair were a chaise a roulettes, 
when its movements in the finale of the Second Act, with the Duke 
in it, would have a novel and very comic effect. The Duke on his 
legs and taking part in the action, having to advance and retreat 
with the Chorus, after all his inanity and infirmity at the commence- 
ment, is a mistake. 

The plot of Za Béarnaise is not too whimsical for the purpose of 
Comie Opera, nor are the ¢ themselves unwarrantably 
extravagant, but, with the exception of those represented by Miss 
Florence St. Joux, Mi pest, and Messrs, SNazeLLe and 
Harcourt, they are played as if they were the dramatis persone of 
a rough SS ag) e. 

. Lonnen’s Girafo is something between the grotesque sprite 
and the stereotyped comic policeman of the pantomime, while Mr. 





Datxas is the inevitable comic chamberlain, who, in the days of the | Be 


old-fashioned extravaganza, invariably used to exit dancing with the 
ing, and who, in the Opéra Bouffe era, now somewhat on the wane, 
has been revived with most of his ancient prerogatives. For it is to 
a Bouffe, = not to Comic that these, two characters, 
represen really belong. But w ault is this? Isi 
due to the original authors (certainly not, if, as I understand, it was 


roduced at the Bouffes), or to the English adapter, who styled it a 
*Comic Opera,” or to the actors and the stage manager, or to the 
public? If the public will not be content without its Grrarps, its 
pantomime and music-hall element in an entertainment which makes 
an attempt at being Comic Opera, then, as ‘‘ those who live to please, 
must please to live,” let all combine to give them what they demand : 
only don’t call a grotesque extravaganza by the name of **Co- 
mic ” The First Act is ‘no great shakes,” except in respect to the 
aspen-leaf Duke, but in the 
euee — - a a £ 
geuse, an nale, ter 
the duet in the Third Act, 
which I have already praised, 
some of us were congratu- ° 
lating ourselves on the abs- .’ 
ence of the irritating‘ topi- ***('! 
cal song,” for which the only 
r place is the music- 
, when the comic panto- 
mime policeman entered, and 
finding himself in possession 
of the stage, he, I regret to 
say, took advantage of the 
opportunity to indulge in a 
melancholy specimen of the 
kind of ditty just alluded to, 
—which most certainly does 
not belong to M. MessacrEn’s 
Opera, nor does the very com- 
monplace tune sound as if it Duke Sydney Harcourt takes the Chair. 
were the work of the French Eminent Vocalist—all shakes and quavers. 
Composer. Miss Marre Tempest has a nice voice, and a merry 
face, but she has nothing much to sing, though for what she has 
her vocalisation obtains an encore. costumes are brilliant, and 
the scenery in the First and Third Acts, highly effective. 

Mr. Swazecze is always heard to advantage; but he will be seen 
more to advantage when the others have made up their minds as 
to whether the piece is a comic opera or a bouffe. Mr. SNAzecir’s 
mind being disturbed by onieinn, Sree on this subject, he is at 
one moment doing his pos as well as his natural powers as a comedian 

then finding that Messrs. Dattas and Lorwey, 





will permit him, and 
for example, 
are indulging 
in all sorts 
of extravagant 
drollery, it 
occurs to him 
to try a few 
eccentric wag- 
geries on his 
own account, so 
as not to be 
quite out of 
it. Receiving 
no encourage- 
ment from his 
companions, he 
assumes an air 
of moody indif- 
ference, from f $" ; | 
which he is £ 
only roused by 
Fiornence Sr. 
Joun in the 
military duet, 
when he wakes 
up again, and 
pretends to play Mr. Snazelle and Miss St. John. It’s Nasal and Military. 
the drum and bis 
fife both at once, and march about as though he were really enjoying 
himself. But, O Firenza la bella! without thee, fair Fronence, 
and thy sauce béarnaise, this pice de résistance would hardly 
be worth retaining in the bill of fare. ee : 

What’s in a name as long as it succeeds? Did it fail at the 
Bouftes Parisiens because it wasn’t bouffe enough? and is that why 
here they call it a comic opera and play it asa bouffe? Perhaps so. 
Only don’t let us flatter ourselves that we are recording the success 
of a Comic Opera, that’s all. Have something ready to produce 
directly the business drops, Mr. Bruce, but, for the present, don’t 
~arnaisy, says ‘ours, T. Quite Nuss, 


Isaak Watton’s Srarve.—A handsome subscription will be 
18 


raised before the statue is erected. An inscription is wanted for 
the pedestal. ‘‘Something about a rod” is generally proposed. 


ue 














Mr. Punch suggests—a simple line. 












tira! barn IL 


an Mio atalino 


abn 


ea 
















202 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


—— 





[Octoper 23, 1886, 








- fe 
—— 





“NO FRINGE NEED APPLY.” 
(See daily advertisements for Housemaids. ) 
Jemima Hann 
Maw say?” 





‘Ho, ursprep! Tas Himprrexce! Wuat'.t my Youne 


THAT THERE PENNY! 
An East End Remonstrance, 


Yes, I filled up the Raper : and down my way, 
Like myself, you ’!l soon find there ’s a many 
Who'll all have just as much as I have to say, 
When not one of ’em pays that there penny. 


Can’t I manage it? No, that lean’t. D’you think 
That we ’ve got it, but grudges the ~— io 

Are spending too much on mere vict and drink ? 
Well, step round, you, and see how we’re living. 


Come in. Here’s the room that we rent. Them two 
cheers, 
That there table, the straw that we lie on, 
That makes all our stock. If it ’s seized for arrears, 
We ’ve only the floor left to die on. 


There ‘| _ mouths to feed! Ah! the job you might 
shirk, 
When all life seems but set for bad weather ; 
Your good man for seven long months out of work, 
Bound to keep soul and body together. 





And you’re worn with a busy day’s charing, 
| To sit watching fever the lonesome night through,— 
| Well—the stoutest would find a bit wearing ! 


Our clothes? Well, there ain’t very much left behind, 
For we ’ve pawned every rag that’s worth selling. 
You stare: but the world knows, I tell you you'll find, 

Tougher work than the teaching of spelling ! 


| A struggle, I tell you. When sickness comes too, 


So how do you think, with a home such as this, 
We can pay for this ’ere Education 

The price of a meal, when its barely we miss 
Keeping out of the sheerest starvation ¢ 


There! worrit no more. I’d pay up, if I could; 
But your fees,—you must go without any. 

When we wants daily bread, it ain’t any good 
Saying you only wants ‘that there penny !” 








ARTILLERY AND ARBITRATION, — The settlement of 
Bulgaria is a question of International Law; which, 
being defined, is Cannon Law. 











* SOMEBODY'S LUGGAGE,” 


French Idea.—Pian of Egypt. Draft treaty for conceding Ant- | sufficiently local, he suggests a few more to assist in the compilation 
werp in exchange for desired equivalent. Proposal to give up New | of the new volume :— 


Hebrides on condition of France assisting in a joint insult to I 
British gold for bribery. 

German Idea.—Map of Bulgaria. Autograph letter of H.M. re- 
lating to restoration of Prince ALEXANDER of Battenberg. G.C.M.G., 
K.C.5.1., and G.C.B. for Prince Bismarck. Proposal to surrender 
Cape Colonies on condition of Germany consenting to insult to 
Russia. British gold for bribery. 

Italian Idea.—Map of Suez Canal. Autograph letter from the 
Marquis of Satispury to the Pore. Proposal to surrender Suakim 
in exchange for King of Iraty’s consent to English occapation of 
Constantinople. [British gold for bribery. 

Turkish Idea.—Map of India. Box of decorations for the Sultan. 
Ditto for the Prime Minister. Ditto for the Sublime Porte. Ditto 
for all the Embassies. Proposed Loan (guaranteed by English 
Government and RoruscuiLp) in exchange for SutTan’s support for 
objects in blank. British gold for bribery. 

English Idea (after consideration), — BrapsHaw’s Continental 
Railway,Guide. Portmanteau. Pothat. Umbrellaand just enough 
British gold (his own) to defray his travelling expenses. 


ussia. 








“MAKING A (DOMESDAY) BOOK!” 


On Monday the 25th of October Domesday Book is to be com- 
memorated by ‘‘the Committee and those taking in the 
proceedings”’ (as the commemorators are rather v y termed in 
the Times) visiting the Public Reeords Office, where they will assist 
at a lecture by ‘‘ Mr. Hoserr Hat, F.R. Hist. Soc.” Until the fol- 
lowing Friday they will haunt Lincoln's Inn Hall, listening from 
time to time to an oceasional harangue from gentlemen whose names 
are not particularly familiar to the public, until the celebration is 


**the Materials now available for re-editing the Domesday Book.” 
As Mr. Punch fancies that the subject of the Lectures are not 


** On the Origin of Kensington, and when it ceased to be Bromp- 
ton, Bayswater, Hammersmith, and Kensal Green.” . 

‘*On the Line dividing Putney from Wimbledon, with the Views 
of the Local House Agents thereon,” : 

“On Belgravia and Pimlico, their limits and’ ancient rights, 
tracing the rise of Grosvenor Place from Pimlico, and the develop- 
ment of St. George’s Square into South Belgravia.” 

‘On the Origin of Bedford Park, with some account of Turnham 
Green before it was merged with West Kensington.” | 

“On the Disappearance of Notting Hill, and the loss of Bays- 
water.” 

When Lectures on these subjects have been prepared, Mr. Punch 
will be happy to suggest others of equal importance. 








CowremPoranres Correcrep.—In the current number of the 
Contemporary Review an article, signed ‘‘ ExtzaperH Ronson 
PENNELL” (any relation to Mr. Punch’s friend, author of Puck on 
Pegasus?) says, d propos, incidentally, of the decadence of Pantomime, 
which, it may have been noticed by the student of theatrical history, 
has always been decading within the last ten decades, and 
bit the worse for it, that “‘At Drury Lane last Christmas there 
was no Columbine.” The learned Authoress is in error, there was & 
Columbine in the Drury Lane Pantomime last Christmas. By the 
way, it has been reported that, in consequence of the success of 
the Run of Luck, Aveustvs DavaioLanvs will produce the Drury 
Lane Pantomime at Her Majesty’s. Nice as a compliment to Her 
Masesty on the eve of her Jubilee Year,—but a mistake. Drury 
Lane without a Pantomime at Christmas! Forbid it, ye gods—in the 

allery! But Mr. Punch has the authority of Aveusrus Maenvs 
moe! f to state that it is not improbable he may take 4 Run of 





brought to a triumphant conclusion by the reading of a paper on 


Luck to the Empire, where it will be most welcome. 














—— a oe P | 








0 








Ocroser 23, 1886.] 








————— 

















A TROUBLED 


‘Mummy, I've cor A WickEep Tuovcut!” 





CONSCIENCE. 


‘Waar 1s it, Darune?” 


‘*] USED TO THINK YOU WERE THE MOST LovELY WoMAN IN THE WoRLD—AND Now I pon’r!” 














KIND INQUIRIES. 


Tae order made, on the motion of Mr. Taorotp Rocxnrs, by the 
House of Commons for certain returns relating to the Universities of 
Oxford and Cambridge, does not appear to have been attended with 


the disinclination manifested at the Universities themselves, to 
furnish the information required, though at the same time it is quite 
obvious that the chief source of the failure has been the injudicious 
character of the questions put to the various Professors, Readers, and 

urers, whose affairs formed the subject of the isauhy. Great 
vagueness too, seems to have attended the examination of the present 
— a status of the “* Married Fellows,” to a > 
investigation in question was purposed to pay a special regard. In 
fact, to judge from the irritated and ed ofA nature of the re- 
plies to the examination paper drawn up to elicit information under 
this cular head, it can hardly be denied that that document 
must have been framed with a singular want of tact and judgment. 
Probably, however, a still further inquiry will be made, when a few 
direct and trenchant questions admitting only of simple and straight- 
forward answers, will be put with far greater effect. A paper of 
inquiry for instance on the following lines could not by any possibility 
wound any prejudices, and as it would elicit the facts to be ascer- 
tained in a familiar and comprehensive fashion, it is confidently 
Placed at the service of the Commissioners. 

Have you ever filled the chair of the Bodmin Professor of Poly- 
nesian Technology, and if so, etate how many years it is since you 
have had a single attendant at any lecture. ; 

If you have never given any lecture at all, mention some services 
that you have rendered the University as a set-off for drawing your 
salary, Particularly stating whether they have taken the shape of a 

odical visit to ag me bibane" Se ey cy" of a por- 
) a rm, or 
occasional double“acrostic to a Society journal. 

Would you still continue to consider yourself entitled to the emolu- 
ment attached to your Professorship if unable to discharge its duties 
owing to having— 


sending of an 





(1) To attend to a large practice as a Chancery Barrister. 


very satisfactory results. This, no doubt, may be partly owing to/| th 





(2) To act as permanent Captain on one of the General Steam 
Navigation Company’s Boulogne Steamboats. 
(3) To work out a sentence of seven years’ penal servitude ? 

Are you a “ Married” Fellow? If so, state w and where the 
ceremony took place, give a list of your wedding-presents, particu- 
larly mentioning the number of paper-knives presented to you on 
e@ occasion, and describe, as well as you can from memory, the 
bridesmaids’ dresses and the general appearance of the cake. 

Have you any children? If so, say how many, furnishing their 
respective ages, and referring to such proclivities as they possess 
likely to influence the quiet, or the reverse, of Col life. 

If you have any boys, have they yet managed to get into the 
College fountain or hide in the Chapel reading-desk ? If so, has that 
seeping met with the sanction and approval of the Governing 


Have you ever been summoned away suddenly in the middle of a 
lecture to hold the baby? If so, state how often, and mention any 
extenuating circumstances that you can allege in each particular 
case in excuse of the proceeding. 

Have you been met, if at Oxford, in the High Street, or at Cam- 
bridge at the College Backs, pushing about a double perambulator ? 

Is your mother-in-law a member of your family? and have you, 
on the strength of that arrangement, had to provide her with rooms 
**in College” ? 

If you pay an after-dinner visit to the common room, does she ask 
you what * low place” you have been to, and threaten to come with 
your wife, and wait for your coming out of Hall, if it happens 
again ? 

Do you consider the life of a ‘‘ Married Fellow” one to be envied, 
and, on the whole, a happy one, or do you recall with regret the days 
when you were an engaged or even a single fellow? 

Such are a few of the proposed leading questions, which, if 
answered in the same spirit in which they are asked, could not fail 
to give a practical turn to Mr. Tnonotp Roogns's inquiry that 
would be attended with the best results. 





CorvrviAL Sentiment ror Toe East Lonpow Water Darxxens, 
—No Eel Taps. 
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IDEAL AND REAL. 





Fancy German Portrait or Genera Sir Smits, 
THE Bririsn Secrerary or State ror WAR. 


W. H. Smirn, Esq., War Orrice. 





TO M. LESSEPS, 


At eighty-one, 
When most have done 
With work and take toddling steps, 
He journeys afar, 
To Panama 
The Brave Old Monsieur LEssEps, 








ConwsoLaTion STAKES For 4 
ResTavRATION. — The Empire — 
not the one on which the sun 
never sets, but M. Nicors’s Em- 

ire, on which the Licensing 
ustices sat last week—has been 
refused its licence as a Music | 
Hall, in rivalry to the Pavilion 
and the Alhambra, by thirty-four 
votes to twenty-five. M. Nicozs, 
of the Regent Street Restaurant, | 
had better take this re-buff d@ la 
mode pleasantly, as he ought to 
be satisfied with his café com- 
plet, and not hunger for an Im- | 
a} stake in Leicester Square. 
f, however, he intends keeping | 
it on as a Theatre, let him open | 
| with some plays which will be 
. | quite in his line belonging to the 

Tae REALITY— — of “‘The Drama of the | 

testauration.” 














“QUEEN OF THE POOR.” 


“Touch me; that will relieve me.” (Exclamation of a hopelessly and 
loathsomely diseased inmate of the “‘(Buvre de Calvaire” to the Queen of 
Greece, affectionately known as “‘ Queen of the Poor,”’ who was visiting that 
beneficent institution, among many others of the great Charities of Paris, to 


the inspection of which she has devoted several days.) 


’Mrpst the Gay City, Queen of Art and Pleasure, 
A Queen more royal yet by far, employs 
Days she might well devote to golden leisure 
In looking—not on light Lutetia’s joys, 
Its pomps, its pageantry, its winning graces ; 
She tarns aside from these to search and see 
The broken lives, the scarred and shame-stamped faces, 
That fill its hidden haunts of Charity. 
Hidden? Not from the eyes that nom | more keenly 
Than >ritic cold or pharisaic fool ; 
Nor from her sympathy whose soul right queenly 
To sorrow, sin, and shame dares go to school. 
“Touch me ; that will relieve me!” Cynic mocking 
At courtly charity stands silent here. 
Soft-nurtured souls might find the ordeal shocking, 
Might shrink with loathing, or might pale with fear. 
She shrank, she paled perchance, a Queen though kindly, 
Yet took the stricken lazar’s withered hand. 
Men flatter slavishly, or curse half blindly, 
The sceptred favourites of fortune bland ; 
But here ’s a crown that hath no cruel glitter ; 
The stoutest democrat, the coarsest boor, 
Need scarce assail with fervor bravely bitter 
The royallest of names—** Queen of the Poor!” 





Law anv Looic.—A noble Lord, writing to a newspaper, repeats 
a statement which he made at the Church Congress, that in certain 
States of America the law permitted a man to his Wife's 
Daughter. This, he adds, ** is the logical result, as pointed out some 
years ago by the late Earl Russext, of any relaxation in the degrees 
of affinity prohibited by the law of England.” Has it, then, resulted 
from Colonial relaxation of the English marriage-law? If not, isn’t 
the logic of prejudice confuted by the logic of facts ? 





Last Saturday a “ par” in the Standard, speaking with par-ental 
authority, informed us that “‘ A College for the training of Actors 
has just been founded at Berlin, in imitation of similar institutions 
at Paris, St. Petersburg, and Vienna.” Mr. Punch says: “‘ Friends 
of the Drama in England, please copy.” 


Anyval Exhibition at the Inner Temple this week — ‘‘ The 
Chrysanthemummeries.”” There ought to have been a theatrical 
entertainment every night in the Hall by “the Temple Chrysanthe- 
mummers 








MR. PUNCH AT LEEDS. 


In answer to loud calls for ‘‘ AnrHvurn! Artuur!” the Composer | 
and Conductor, Sir Arruur SvuLirvan, deeply affected, gracefully | 
7 bows his 
* 1847 | acknow- 
Sul Livan Mons*duitied ledgments. 









Mr. Punch 
leans upon 
his gold- 
headed 
hickory, to 

wipe away | 
a tear, and | 
then heart- | 
ily congra- 
tuletes the 
| “* English 
* OFPEN- 
BACH” on 
his having 
for once 
droppedthe 
He has been the leading and 
Has he not surrounded 

















Not unlike, but twenty Julliens couldn’t have composed 
** The Golden Legend.” 

** Offen,” and ‘‘ put his Bach into it.”’ 
conducting spirit of the Leeds Festival. 
himself with a strong company, of whom it is only necessary to 
mention Madame ALBANI, Madame Parey, and Miss Damian among 
the Ladies, to show its strength, and Mr. Santiey, Mr. Lioyp, 
Mr. Banton McGucxin among the men of might ? 

SrawrorD and MackENzIE were among the Composers whose works 
were admirably performed, the latter having written his best in 
illustration of a Libretto called The Story of Sayid, written by Mr. 
JosEPH Bennett, musical critic on the Daily Telegraph,—‘ Jony B. 
is sly, devilish sly,”—and what more need be Sayid about it? 
Finally, Sir Antaur, taking off his Pinafore, renouncin all asso- 
ciation with Pirates and Sorcerers, and giving up a Golden Reality 
for a Golden Legend, has gone in for serious work of a high order, 
which of course will pay him infinitely better than his lighter and 
more popular compositions. It was ever thus. Dr. Punch trusts 
that it will not be long ere The Golden Legend is heard in London. 
The Northern city Leeds and London follows, but once again it may 
be asked, ‘* Why should London wait ?”’ 

Really refreshing was the work of Mr. C. V. SranForp—henee- 
forth ‘‘Sea”’ V. Stanrorp—who, remembering Drspr, has dipped into 
the briny, and come out again triumphantly nautical with The 
Revenge. Aitogether, the Festival was a big success; and the 
Punchian proverb just now in the North is, “ Leeds must when 
Sir Anrave Sctirvay conducts.” ‘ 

The Musical Critic on the Times finished his notice last Saturday 
with the following prize conundrum:—‘“‘If Sir ArTHUR Sorts 
does not know how to conduct pretty dance-music, what Englis! 
Composer does?” Mr. P. gives it up. Is there any answer! None. 

eee 











@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped end Directed Envelope or Cover. 





MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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BEWARE OF THE PARTY OFFERING IMITATIONS OF 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S S PENS. 


“They come as a boon and a blessing to 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pe Pen.” 


of all 
Stationers. 


“They are & treasure.” —Standard, 


“ With oblique points are inestimable,” 
Oban Times, 


te Specimen Box, containing all the kinds, by Post, 1s. 1d. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Penmakers to H.M. Government Offices, 


23 to 38, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH. 


(Estd. 1770.) 





THE 


“DREADNOUGHT ” 


SELF-OPENING 
UMBRELLA 


SUPERSEDES ALL OTHERS, 


ne “ Datapmovcur.” 


Tez Onpinany Umpaetta. 
The Frame (the most essential feature) eannot 
pe surpassed. 
Any Rib con be removed WITHOUT TAKING 
THE WHOLE TO PIECES. 
Requires ONE HAND only to open it. 
Can be corried THREE INCHES LOWER DOWN 
OVER THE HE\\) WHEN OPEN than an ordi- 
sary Umbrella, afford ims a greater protection 
e rain 


Eiogaat Shap> whea Open. Compact when Closed. 
CAUTION.— Ask for the “ DREADNOUGHT,” 
and ce jou get it (which is stam ped with Our 
Niue), a8 imitations are often @ for the 


GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 
the Mills where wanufac od. at ABSOLUTELY 
oe Cost, saving — 35 to ge 


Remember this :—THE 


~ DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Clothworkers’ Company. London 


TEE DARLINGTON 
Ceene-Was? SERGES 
are very best made, are 
practically untearable either 
way of the cloth, snd are war 
ranted to resist the effects of 

sun. 


THE DABLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASHMERES 
“Nye saep” 

All Parcels Carriage Paid. 











Ladies can change goods within 7 days. 
Large box of Patterns. embracing gvery variety of 
Dress Materials, Post Fre 


HENRY PEASE & 60.8 SUCCESSORS, 
Spinners and) DARLINGTON. (Manufacturers. 


FOR INFANTS. 





Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


Traps Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER’S MILE. 


Easy of preparation. Hequires merely the addition 
oO ater 

Recommended as a perfect Food by the Highest 

Medical Authorities in England and all parts of 
the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 





take of extra profit. 
Of all Ta.lors, Hosiers, &c., from 12s. 6d. each, 
Wholesale of 
JOHN HAMILTON & CO., 
1, PHILIP LANE, LONDON, E.C. 





ee 


God dz al d’s 
Plate Powder 


NON-MERCUMIAL The BEST and SAFEST 

PETICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 
ATE, &c. }OUK GOLD MEDALS awarded, 
Sold every where, im Boxes, ls., 2s. 64., and 4s. 6d. 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 























CoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government 
COLT’S ‘‘PFRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Coit and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge , 44 « 
POCKET REVOLVER, 
@st pocket ; best qualit 
Coit’s Kevolyers are used al! over the worl 
1D SHOT GUNS and 
tor India aad the 
ies. Price List free. 
COLT: 5 FIREARMS Co., My Pall Mall, London 3.W. 
Agents for Ireland —¥ ons Kiost & Co, 








Gold Medal, ARE “Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 











FRY’S POAO 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


Cc OC c OA 





Redfern 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Paras. 


GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 


NEW YORK. ‘ 
Al RITZS 
[ PINE WOOL 
PRODUCTIONS 
FABRICS, FLANNELS 
& PREPARATIONS. 


Great 
naccimaex Anti-Gout & Bhoumatic Remodics. 


LAIRITZ’S 
xcADTiO™.. LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN'S 
sigmsieress ~—- UNDERCLOTHINC. 


Awarded Eleven Prize Medals and Diplomas 
I stablished 1453 The finest prevention against 
Colds. Neuralgia, Sciatica, and Toothache, ever 
introduced to the changeable climate of England. 
Everyone whe yuld use them and Judge ‘or themselves, 
To be obtair 

and Drapers. 


CAUTION 


i of all respectabie Chemists, Hosiers 
Wiite for all information, medical 
testimonials, &c., te 


ERNEST GUTMANN, 
15 & 16, STRAND, LONDON, ‘Ww. | 


BILLIARD 








16, CATHERINE ST., STRAND, 








THURSTON'S 
STOVES. 


TERRA-COTTA! PORTABLE. FOR COAL! 
Rostxts’s Parert. Pure ond ample heat 24 hours 
or longer for about Id. without attention For 
Bedrooms, Greenhouses, &@c., &c. Pawphiet and 

authenticated testimonials sent. In use daily, at 
Patentee’s, T. KMOBEKTS, 112, Vicroais S1., 5.W. 


C BRANDAUER&(® 


IRCULAR PENS} 


iy as @ lead pencil 
scratch por spurt, the points being at, cnname 
ocens. . x Prize Medals awarded. 
ample Box, éd., of any Sta’ +, or send 
we, Baaweavns & Co.'s Pen Works, 5 














Write as smooth 


‘Perfected’ 
COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as agy pees as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.”— 

“No nauseous on follow after 
it is swallowed.” — Medical Press. 

It can be borne and digested by the 
most delicate ; is the only oil which does 
not “repeat ;"’ and for these reasons the 
most eflicacious kind in use. In cap- 
suled bottles oaly, 1/4, 3 1/4, 2/6, 4/0, & 9/-. 
BYNIN valuable adjunct to Cod- 

9 Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and nutritious, A powerful 
by to digestion. It isa valuable aliment 

on and Wasting 


LIQUID MALT, forms a 


in Consumption 
In bottles at 1/9 each. 








TOOTH-AGHE cureo INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which is admitted by Dentists and the Medica! 
Profession to be the best known CURE for TOOTH 
ACHE. To be had of ali Chemists, ls. lhd 





Ifyou area man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are a man of letters, tolling over your mid 
aie ut work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are young and efects of too fast, or if you are 
tt. from the eff ABT over-induigence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


ul yy L. are married or single, old or young, suffering 
oW poor “a> e s Rocuhins on a bed of 


HOP BITTERS. 


wo i eee eee COMPLAINT, 
Of the STOMACH, BOW ELA, BLOOD, LivEA, OF 
weaves? You will be cured Ifyou take” 


_HOP BITTERS. 





PEPPER'S 


QUININE AND IRON: 
i TONIC 


eOTRENGTH, 
ENERGY. 
Nerve, Menta), and Digestive 


Gives great Bod) 
trength. hott es, 22 doses, sold every where. 
Insist on having Perren’s Tomi. 
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Siz: BROOKE'S crevor® 


ia the best natura) reste wragive . Constantly ~ —— 
by eminent Physicians. “ Hundreds of testimonials 


prove that ite daily ase has in a many cases led 
to renewal of health and strengt Price 2s. per | 
down MAX GREOEK, Lev., 7, Mincing Lane, ——— 
B.C., end 2, Old ond #treet London, W 4 
a Bize. 


Pric 
SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, P co 


HEERING’S — MONKEY BRAND. 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN Cleans Metals, a - Aad.a 


ott ue CHERRY tee ais ee zo we Large Bar. 
PETER ¥. HEERING, BRANDY. urtaces, indows, we 








SSESerssee 
PPPPPPP PPP 
Niidddddad 
EGS II IIIIII 
Soa e~y 

oP PPP PPP PPP 
Se eeawoereonowa 
FFFFRPRR RPE 


MH os oe ge 
cee ooo 


Peaverce sv Arromt * aut woot 


werrero Tre Rovet Dawtwn avd lurearat Rossen Cleans Gas Globes, 


A - 
Counts one HMM. ree Parcs of Watee Floors, Bicycles, — P 500 bo rdered 
ake psicsay re “ B R U SS E LS 
OLD. | Statuary, Crockery, 
' Be = Cleans Knives, Forks, CA R PETS. | 











IN ALL SIZES, READY FOR LAYING Dowy, | 
. - MADE FROM REMNANTS, AND SOLD at | 
Copper Kettles, LOW PRICES. 


ote. the oan. | Cutlery, Machinery, mi URKEY 

4K os.theDesen. | = Wicker-Work, ¥: I 

RICHARD MATHEWS @ COMPANY, 9% and 9, Cleans Milk Cans, 5 ay Ws . CAR PETS 
Albany Street, London, N.W Kottling Bto y~ y Ge ; 
reineents fr india —oeren, Painna,a'co | Show Cases, i SSeS Se, 


“Assotorety Poss.” Brass Plates, IMPORTERS, 


ELLIS’'S | Carriage Trimmings, TRELOAR & SONS, 


Indiarubber Goods, 68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 
. A CATALOGUE OF THR BEST FLOOR 
RUTHIN Cleans Tin, COVERINGS POST FREE. 


olen. WATERS Pantry Shelves, B R O O K S 


Kitchen Tables, etc, 
EstaBLisnuep 1825. 


Boda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic - 

nua CLEANS, ! MACHINE 
For Gout: Lithia Water, d Lithia and 

<i anve SCOURS 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. SCRUBS, j om COTTON S. 


Sotp Evesrwurse. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, POLISHES, " 
London PBanig gs 3 & SONS, BRIGHTENS \ * R O S F ~ 


Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square. Wellrooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
—— ——EEE pee oe > vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
&s. per doz., 60s. per 100. Standards, lés, per dot., 


| ' | 105s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cas 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CAmsot 
PAIL ro GIVE tus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
£100 “VW a Have a bar = DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and following {re 
for a scratch in vour Bath- on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 
: ing Shrubs (6s. doz.), Clematis (12s. to la 

made with room, to keep your doz.), Koses in ta (ia to. 366. per dos.) Mr 


BROOK E’S MONKEY Bath-tub bright. Have crows sad Alpine 2 Vines (ao noone 
seeds, Bulbs, 6c 


LAS oo 








SATURDAY. 


|. icon eee ee > ss! 7 











PUBLISHED every 


y . ‘aie doz per 
BRAND, if properly it in your Lavatory, to make Greenhouse Plants, Forest Trees, 


used. In the Factory, for your Marble white. Don’t do 
MACHINERY and SOILED without it in your Kitchen. For RICHARD SMITH & 00., 
HANDS. For Brass, for your Pots and Pans, your TER 
Copper, for Nickel, for Knives and Forks, your WORCES 
Cutlery, for Bicycles, Crockery. In your Pantry For LUGGAGE, 
for everything, for your shelves; scene een 
For Soiled your Plates and pt LIFTS. 
Hands, a Dishes, ia, = pomeats 204i. 
Large Bar “Wr ae” = Meveitinyor “ag eee e, 


free for Seven Shop, for your 
Penny Stamps. For Brass Plates and Show- NS. 
Bric htness, for Cleanliness, cases. Use it in the Parlour, BALL- POINTED | PE 
for Rapidity, for Economy, for for your Mantels, Paint, and (4. HEWITT’S PATENT), 
Simplicity. In the Armoury, Windows, Cleans the Bell-handles, | gs ysged by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 
brizhtens Swords, Guns, Fire- Door-handles, Windows, Painted 
Gove, HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE arms, and all Accoutre- Ware in the Lobby. Employ 
perfectly harmless. Prise ments. Approved by it in the Stable for your 


. tincipal Perfumers and . " 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents,R. Hovan- 100 leading Harness and Carriage These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide = 


paw & Bons, 3 and | a, Bernese tts btreet Londen, w. | = Newspapers. = 6S ‘| = Tr immings. = |} roughest paper. They hold more jak and bs 


a hve end ie et 
DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. | eS a ne i a COO One ae ery 


“tain cogzma nitenen |B, Brooke & Co.,06t040, York Rd., King’s Cross, London, N, | "Sse 


A tinted by W iidiam Stuart of No. 0, Loraine Rood. Holloway in the Parish of @t. Mary, Islington, im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Oftces of Messrs. Bradbury. Agnew 0 & Co., Lombard Stree 
be the Precinct of W hitetriars, in the City of London, and published by him at No. 0, Pleet Street, in the Parish of’ St. ride, City of London.—Satvapat, Octoder 23, 1886, 
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Now Ready 
at all the 
Booksellers. 


JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 6. 


AL3O, Nos. ONE To FIVE, 


One Shilling each, 





HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 8 & 9. Tre Ascor. 


Fifteenpence each, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALI BOOKSELLERS. 


i 








IN. NOVEMBE a The Fourth Edition, entirely revised and largely re-written, Price Half-a-Crown, 


THE CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM 


bY R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. Jn the HANDBOOK of the FARM SERIES. (kymtotrhiz 


“SONS3d S3SYHL 30d 
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POPULAR NOVELS. 
WILFUL YOUNG WOMAN. 


A oa Pases, Author of “ A Rustic Malt,” 


ONCE AGAIN. By Mrs. Founrs- 


ven, Author of “ Viva,” &c. 4 vols. 


THE SURVIVORS. By Hewer 


Cuceewens, Author of “A Modern Greek 
Heroine,” &e. 4 vole 


A WICKED GIRL. By Marr 


Crom WHat, Author of “O14 Myddelton'’s 
Money,” &c. 43 vols 


THE WOOING of CATHERINE. 


By B. Paaxces Porwren, Author of “ My Little 
Lady,” &c. 2 vols 


OUT OF THE GLOAMING. By 


BJ. Poarss. 2 vols 
HURST 6 BLACKEETT, 


LoxGmaN's 8 MAGAZINE, 
NOVEMBER Price Sixpence. 
Comwrents — 
Gibeon. By Walter Besant. (Con- 
tinued 


Hobart Pasha. By J. Knox Leughtos 

A Modest Defence of the Royal Academy. 

Love's Silence. ty W. J. Henderson 

An English Vendetta ly rederick Boyle. 

Of Homely Tragedy. By A. K H. B 

Moning ond Giving in Marriage, By Mre. 
; pom, Author of “ Carrots,” &c. Chapters 
—I 

At the Sign of the Ehip. By Andrew Lang. 
Lendon: LONGMANS, GREEN, & ©O. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for NOVEMBER [Price Sinpenc: 


Jom, Py Biter Hageerd, Author ot “King 
Sotomon's Mir Chaps. XVITI. to XX. 


Snes of Damten; or, Life at a Health-Resort. 


Great Mariborough Street. 











Sherry 
From Corinth te the Parthenon 
Trade Journals 

A Prince of Swindlers 

A Dramatic Entrance. (Part II.) 

London: Surrn, Ecven, & Oo., 15, Waterioo Place 


OUR EYES. 


Just published, eth Edition, Revised and Fnlarged. 


Ls TO USE OUR EY2S, 
Them, 





and How to from Infanc 

with about 6 

teclen JOHN » KO WRING YEAS. vm 
ae wi & Tijustrations. Price i , Cloth, 


Cuatro & Wipes, Piceadiliy, Linton, Ww. 
and al. Booksellers 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(4. MEWITT'S PATENT), 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


D> 


These Pens neither » ratch sorepurt, but over the 
roughest paper. They hold more ink and last longer. 


EVPNKH 


hold, rapid. or stuteal al 
a Pens, price «/, at ail Guntenens'f'er tor oe 


ORMISTON _ORMISTON & _GLASS, _EDINBURGH, © 


“LIBERTY” 
ART 
FABRICS 


For 


DRESSES AND FURNITURE. 


Beautiful and Inexpensive. 
PATTERNS POST FREE. 


LIBERTY & CO, , Regent St., W. 








ee 


ie Sore suitable fer 
= os tem, 





GOES 


¥ aWifeRB ig 28 HOURS 


1 X WITH ONCE 





\ M4 iW) WINDING. 
Mey -— 
REOULATES 
‘enAKcy Timea TOA 
L/TTLE MONEY MINUTE A 
BUY IT MONTH 





TO SMOKERS | 





SEND FOR A SAMPLE 
Y's celebrated INDIAN 
_a ‘and - 


226 per 0. Sam pies, 4 tor Ls. (4 Stampa). 
BEWLAY & ©O, 
143, Cusareips, ond @, Srasxo ae. 1780, 


(1 have found ic) will be the joyful | 7 
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IN THE MARKET. 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


ADMITTED to be the most delicious and cheapest 











SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 


ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 





‘SAMUEL, BROTHERS, 


LOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 


6b & 67, 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpow, E.6. 


ENEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
'| TROUSERS STRETCHER. 





BAGGY 





HENRY MILWARD & SONS’) 
NEEDLE-CASE PRIZE DESICNS. — 
i Prise. f 


Extwe Prizes, £5 each, Mr, Tetrosn, Highbury ; 
Mrs, Watson , |pewich; “Mr W. Korre« at, Redditch ; 
Mr. Swarcawp, Manchester. 
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Gx Mery huss 
@ < ‘De, %e t 
breathes a fragrance. 


SWEET SCENTS | 
LIGN~ ALOE. OPOPONAX | 
FRANGIPANNI. PsIOIue | 
2 May be obtained 
+, Of any Chemist or ry 
Sp _ Perfumer. wy 
ond sire’ 








LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Enthatione of 
LEA & PERRINS EFL 
which are calculated to Pu 
Las & Pear wen tedunereilantionieaaa that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


Lea Marya 


* Sold Wholesale b: Proprietors, Worcester ; 
pe. a& Biacawasty Lom a and Export Oilmen 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces suas Cesoughous the World. 
(oN DY’S FLUID. 
A $} SEHOLD WORD. 
(ONDY'S FLUID. : 
The best disinfectant known to Science. 
(ONDY’S FLUID. | ™=* mas 


Has no smell and leaves none. The 5 ny 





j| QONDY'S FLUID. cunanitis, 


Bic k-Koom c 


Conny’ DY’s FLUID (Registered? Title. 


Refuse Pretended Substitutes, 

















coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


a0 supplied to H.M. War Department. 


COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted oS the United 
dtates Governmen 
hes ‘FRONTIER ” PISTOL takes he Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Mifle Cartridge , 44 cal. 
POCKET REVOL 
a, best quait 
| only — Kevolvers are all over the work 


COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING BLAGAZINE yo for india aad the 
Coiome Price List 


COLT's FIREARMS Co., 4, Pon Mall, Lendon,38. W. 
Agents for Ireland—Jou» Kiosr & Co., 
Gunmakers, 


’ 
| JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIANOS — Patented Inventions a 
1884, inciuding the Patent Tuning appara’ Rao 
| vima the er to outiast any other Pine.  OHN 
Persea & *ONS, Pianoforte Mepeietacten, 
Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. 
THE NEW CORRESPONDENCE CARD. 
With Turned Corner and your Address Headin 
Deautifully + & im Colours, —e wi 
ls. per Box, 


An pe y and useful LF 
MASLAND. Heraldic Stationer, Sarrrox “Waper. 











MELLIN'S 





For Infants and Invalids, 


FOOD. 


HOWARD'S 


SPECIALITIES 


FOR FITTING UP RESIDENCE 
WITH 


PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, 
CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILINGS 


INTERIOR WORT 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST,, 
OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixopo 


DR. PAC ET, Surgeon Dents, 


445, STRAND (Facing Charing Cross Ststia), 
Consultations (free) daily from 10 till § 

New Illustrated Pamphiet—* Golden Dentetry’ 
Artistic, Painless, Perfect, sent post tree 


FOREST TREES 


and SHRUBS from SCOTLAND. Million 

and strong-rooted , a!) sizes, at CLEARING taLt Fi 

FOTHERINGHAM & WALLACE, 
Nurserymen, Doumwraies, N.B. 


“eps 


oe . 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
See that the name “‘CLARKE’S PATEST" 
Trade Mark “FATRY” is on the Iva 

































: “Pray let the wate 
pass you MELLOR’S SAUCE. I 
assure you it is excellent.” 
GOLDEN | BRONZE, Ean: 
be omy ‘ te ite 
Price bs, 64 itis. For tinting 
Hair Xue is a R 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 





San or os 
2, Oxford &, = 
grey or aa 











CHUBBS 
SAFES. 


Pace Lore sew? ress. 

428, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET. &% 
&, Bt. James's Street, Pall Mall, Los 

Danchester, Liverpodt, & Welverhamre= 
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ROBERT AT COOK’S LITTLE SWARRY. 


How wunderfully suckemstances nope sumtimes wen one’s a 
thinking of summut quite different ! i 4 to a hengagement as I 
had last week at the West End, who shood I meet of all pussons in 

he Cook of Portland Plaice. Fansy 


the wurld but my old frend t! a 
meeting a Cook a taking a wark, and all in her best close too, in- 


cludina bran new Bonnet jest like a Briggan's At, and not of a 
Sunday! I niver was more estonish’d. She cum up to me with 
that particklar pleasing smile as lovely woman allers wears when 
she’s got a new dress on, and meets a frend as ain’t. I felt jesta 
leetle orkard at fust, remembring the ier suckumstances under 
which we larst , but she made no elusion to ’em, excep by 
saying, ‘If you ’ll promise to behave yerself, we shall be glad to see 
you to-morrow night at our little Swarry as we’re a going to have, 
“Gd eeeaeT eeaebk ie ex cal go I dia, ond 1 asith I 
coarse » go no wen I’ve 
more injoyed myself. We fed sr lovely tea, with shrimps 
and sardeens and marmarlaid soaaid , quite like the werry 
hiest Nobillerty, and a little drop of sumthink nice in the larst cup. 
And then we had a little danse. I dansed with Cook, and Tomaus 
the tall horty Footman dansed with Anrrsetier the Parler Maid, 
and our music was one of the finest Street Horgans as I hever 
herd, and played in such a marsterly style as would have delited the 
Dook of Edenburro other werry fust-rate Musician. Then 
we hada little singing. Tommus sang, “ My pretty Jane,” which 
he gallarntly, for the occashun, turned into ‘‘My pretty Arry- 
SELLER,” at which she amost blusht. Then I “* Symon the 
Cellarman,” and not to be outdone in hommage to the Fare, I sub- 
for Dame Mar, , but not with werry great 
said as she thort as old Symon was « conceited old 
I made up for it later on by reading to ’em my bran 
j , which I calls The Mystery of May Fare, “ by one 
behind the Sens,” which they all declared to be the werry thril- 
fingest, and most exsitingest, and the shortest story of modern times. 
And as i with ’em, I thinks as I shall werry shortly 
We then all set down to Supper, jest aduzzen of us. There would 
ha’ been 13! but Cook made young Buttons the Page set down in the 
pm soem by hisself, witch he only consented to do on condishun of 


Jam all to hisself. I was glad to see 
fra nto a S mpiniiiedn wien 
we was a dancing. Tommus sai his horty way, that nothink 
woud have injuiced him to 


said in 
down 13, as the ony time he ever saw 








it done, a old gent werry nearly 
pe i ved in thie Lid oft ing, I 
rayther xperiensed in 0 " 
of the ex-Sheriff who went down al the 
dine, and being just a little late, the 
wen he saw as they was jest 12, and that 
eaees garatly pail no Gan, Susued on Eee 
singel word apo or egscuse, ret to 
wence he came, and acshally went without his dinner! 
as this was one of them hacts of self-sacrifice as was wurthy to 
oe with any as they’d ever heard on. The Butler, who is 
rayther a littery man, said as it reminded him of Sur PHLur 
Sripyey’s gallant acshun at the Battle of Waterloo. i 

We n’t have no more dansing as the Horganist had left and 
taken the Horkestry with him, so the Butler he brewd us a perfecly 
lovely Bowl of Punch, and we set round the tabel and told anneck- 
dotes. Sum was of rayther a s' in carackter, such as Tommus’s 
tale of the last Darby, he it tip from the Dook of 
WestminstTex’s Footman, and res bel looki 
gent on the course, and won 
him quite honerabel with a ten- 
difference, and how shortly arterwards he saw 
gent a being chivied by a mob wi 
the back, and all as he was told, 
how when he went nex day to git 
a forgery! He kindly for to repeat idge as he used on 
that ocasion, out of respec, as he said, to the ies, but we mite 
bleeve as how it was rayther powerful ! 

I told ’em too or three staggerers about parst Lord Mares, witch 
was werry successful, but the wun as pleased the Fare Sects most, 
was the account of how we takes it by turns at the Manshun Ouse, 
after ewery Bankwet to which Ladies of Fashun is inwited, to have 
the fust go round the rooms with a dust-pan and a broom, to » 
up all the Dimons and other jewels as the Ladies has dropt, wi 
- ap suuiave as woud —— all ~ I dare menshun 
it, but we was all most sollemly swore to secresy! They tried werry 
hard to make me brake my wow, but all in wane. So as it was a 
gitting late the sollem Butler kindly wound the heavening b 

rposing my elth as the Gest of the Party, witch he did in site 

attering turms as amost maid me blush. He said among other 
things, as I hadded dignerty to my nobel perfession. I trust I re- 
plied fittingly, as became my karacter and persition. The Butler 
told me afterwards that he had seldom heerd sitch a speech, outside 
the Theatre, which sent me away smiling and appy, for my xperience 
tells me as we all likes a little bit of flattery, from the w hiest to 
the werry lowest, witch must include a lot on us, BERT. 


was a Welshman, an 
i he found as it was 





DIVORCE MADE EASY, 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

A Wrirrer in the St. James's Gazette, dealing with the 
subject of the Divorce Laws, calmly proposes that in any revision 
of the code, which he strongly advocates, ‘‘ women should be placed 
on the same footing with men.” Such a pestilent heresy of course 
provoked correspondence, and, as I have made a careful study of 
the subject, I beg to submit to you, Sir, a few reasonable grounds 
for divoree, which this reformer , 1 hope, include in his precious 


revised code. . 

A man should be allowed to obtain a divorce from his wife on all 
or any of the following grounds :— A 

1. If he sees anyone he likes better than his wife. 

2. If his mother-in-law comes too often. 

3. If his wife’s brother borrows money of him. 

4.’ If she objects to his going to Paris without her. 

5. If, knowing that he prefers the tops of the muffins at breakfast, 
she eats any of them. : : 

6. If she him come in at four in the morning, when he has 
me a a his boots to do so quietly. 

1. Ifs ers to it. 

e If she ever says, ‘‘ My dear, I think we’ve heard that story 
ore. 

9. If she does not laugh consumedly whenever he tells a comic story. 

10. If she objects to rey : 

11. If she is not civil to a// his male friends. 

12. And female ones. . 

There, Sir, you have a dozen suggestions which I would commend 
to the pe Pow Nm of this law-reformer. You will observe I have not 
included any trivial reasons for divorcee, and th ure, as the 
St. James's Gazette says, ‘‘ should be as expeditious and inexpensive 
as ible.” Yours faithfully, 

urtle-Dove Terrace. A Texpzx Hossanp. 





A Recent Inpostor.— They sucked in Dr. Kzatrycr’s lies as 
easily as if they’d been Keatine’s lozenges. 
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O eoopNess, gr-racious, mercy me! Admiral Foczy! Admiral Foerr! Pull, man, pull! I am not mistaken, 
What is that spiralling out at sea ? Don’t be so sceptical. Tis is no bogey. My faith in the Kraken is not to be shaken. 
Sea-weed ? Nonsense! Bottles? No! Look at its phiz, and cease to smile. | Often laughed at it? Ah! daresay, 
Porpoises gambolling all of a row ? Don’t I remember it out on the Nile ? But never met it this awful way. 

No such luck! Just look at its head! No. That is—there ’s a likeness—yes, |“ What Cuartey, Cuarter?” All very fine, 
Gr-r-r! I shiver with horror and dread. | To Beresrorp, whom all sailors bless ; Bat genial gammon is not his line. 

What, no cause for flarry or fear ? Bat then the expression! Makes me pale. | You may cluck like a ay eg hen, 
Always turns up at this time o’ the year ? And look at that length of horrible tail! But it will not drive him back to his den. 




















= 


= 


AAS 


inte Dt 


Vw ET.,SC OT —. SC CO 


Eh 




















Ocrosen 30, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


207 








fs 
F 
iH 
: 
18 
FF 


i 
i: 
ES 


Za 

:F 
Fr 
gh 
8 
Hi 


Threats won’t frighten him, howls won’t 





FANATICS FLOORED. 


Mz. Poncu congratulates Dean BRADLEY 
on his admirable answer to the three fanati- 
cal Protestant-defence Secretaries, who 
would have forcibly ejected from Westmin- 
ster Abbey some Roman Catholics who were 
saying their private 

ier of bronze,” 


which, as stated by Canon DuckwortTH, 
protects the tomb of Epwarp THE Con- 
Fessor from ‘ane 


af English Protestants visiting the 
‘atholic Churches abroad were anything 
Si to inaftencive, and an sppeepriate to the 
sacred , a8 was that of the poor be- 
nigh _Romanists in Westminster Abbey, 

, thinking that the best use to which a 
ure could be pat, was to say prayers in 
it, knelt and prayed accordingly. If a 
number of with their tur- 
bans on and their sandals off, were to neal 
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Street Arab. ‘‘UM, WHAT'S THE USE 0’ WAcc’NATIN’ THEM? THEY NEVER CATCHES NUFFIN !” 








interfere? No, bless’em, certainly not. But if he saw one of them 


sneaking out a pencil to 


scribble his name on a monument, or attempting to nick a bit out of a shrine, or off a tomb, he'd 


be down u 


and 


must not be set aside, in favour of such a rule as ‘‘ Omne ig 


him then and there, and have 


ipon him up police- 

with “ maliciously damaging,” and fined heavily for the offence, no matter what his 
excellent motive might have been for such wanton destruction. 
would do, too; for whether it be a fanatic on one side or the other, 


before 


And this is what the Dean 
er, law and order 


tum pro Fi 








CavenpisH Cottece.—The very name suggests if not a royal road to learning, at least 


a portrait of Cavenpisu in Horie. 


some ‘‘ short cut.”” A Correspondent signing himself ‘ Rupperr,”’ su 
pe of the word ‘‘ Silence” being written up, they’ll have “ 


_s IY eg is D,” allowed on the premises 


that in the cloi 
oe ee eee 


will bea “‘ Dummy.” In the Common Room 





Aw ALrEeRwative.—The Social Democratic greys tty curious cnenge of polite 
“ saddled , wi iy 


letter-writing with Colonel Sir James Fraser, object to 


bility for the mischief which may follow their 


tion. 


To avoid this, it would perhaps, on the whole, be better for them to 


beforehand. Eh, Colonel ? 





Lord Mayor Show’s Da 
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ETON FOOTBALL. 
Reported by Dwmb Crambo Junior 


Walked with « Bully up and 
oa _down the Wail. 





HONEYED WORDS. 

Mr. Vaveuan has to say the least of it, putting 
things rather mildly et Bow Street. A certain, Mr. 
Rosert Howarp was the other day brought “P ond, on 
the unsupported testimony of a single Constable, 
up, on remand, in Holloway Gaol from the Saturday till 
the following Monday morning, when several witnesses 
being a Lo to swear to the fact that the 
Constable in question been committing perjury, 
worthy Magistrate di the prisoner, whom he 
my rte igh - y detained in custody. He 
at the same time took ity of isteri 
the not very crushing rebuke 
ing him that “if he did not take 
himself into trouble.” It is 
depths of Mr. Vaveway’s long-suffering, and to say 
cisely what constitutes ‘‘ getting into trouble” from 
point of view, but we should have 
case off-hand, that the Constable 
something very like it. Taking him at his 
we shall ape to find Mr. Vavomaw dismissing 
a with a good-humoured caution to 

. y should y ies careful, 
- ittle honey i 
Bench, but - every day discl 
justice that arises in cases similar i 
it certainly would have seemed wiser to withhold i 
administration in this particular instance. 





Nor “rae Man ror Gatway.”—Lord CLawricarpz. 





“*MULTON’ IN PARVO” IN WYCH STREET, 


2 My pear Mr. Ponca 

You may remember that when Mr. Nress, your esteemed Representative 
at the Theatres, was exhausted, after a long series of opéra bouffe, you sent for 
me and ordered me to attend the Olym ic to see The Governess, I raised some 
objection. I explained to you that I had heard that it was an exceedingly 
pathetic play, being, indeed, a translation from a French version of East Lynne, 
and that as | was easily—very easily—moved to tears, I ingly excuse 
myself from the duty. You then, Sir, informed me that Mr, 
unnerved in consequence of having received from “the sole lessee,” Miss 
HawrHorye, a scarlet letter of invitation, which had nearly frightened him into 
fits. Upon this I tried to pass the matter off lightly as a joke, amusingly 
observing that there was nothing strange in finding the name of Hawraonrys to 
a Scarlet Letter, when you observed that the same idea had occurred to you, 
but that you had rejected it on the score that ‘‘it was too evident, and sure to 
Ss thought of and used by somebody else.” Sol had to submit, and therefore 
am in position to tell you all about it. 

I must admit that *‘ the note in red” (as no doubt Mr. WHISTLER would have 
called the gore-coloured epistle) had its effect upon myself. I felt distinctly 
“jumpy ;” and so, to brace my nerves and secure a hearty laugh, I looked in at 
the Salon Parisien, where I heard Mr. Jaw Vaw Berns was absolutely rollicki 


in plsterian . After glancing at two or three comic studies in green 
flesh-colour onal purple hair ibly the product of the artist having used’ up all 
the other pi ts on his palette) I came to the now celebrated “sell.” I was 
duly warned by an illuminated notice (resembling ‘* This way to the Boats” 
you see at night at Southampton and Dover) that I had better not venture 
unless my nerves were unusually strong, was passed on by a Commissionnai 
who told me “to turn to the right, and walk close to the picture,” and f 
myself before ‘the skeleton.” I fancy that it must have been al since it was 
first so graphically described in the pages of the press. There were no peep- 
holes, but only a semaper penptes anatomical figure, strongly reminding me, 
in its Christy Minstrel attitude, of ‘‘ the 7 bones.” I walked forward, 
there was a tin-kettle crash like the sound of the gong of a French locomotive, 
and I saw my laughing face, with its nineteenth-century high hat, reflected on 
a looking-glass that the meppes-benes was carrying instead of a banjo. I never 
remember witnessing anything more supremely ridiculous, and can only say that 
should anyone be attracted to the Salon Parisien in the hope of seeing something 
ghastly in the shape of *‘ Ecce Homo,” he will assuredly be disappointed. It is 
what French call “‘ a ’ombogs” and ‘‘ a nonsense.” 

Having thus got pet into a proper frame of mind for the English translation 
of *‘ Miss Multon,” poseenees myself at the Olymnie and was admitted. As 
I entered, that fine old farce the Little Rebel was drawing to a close, but I had 
an opportunity of seeing Mr. Husert Byron, an actor whose name is unfamiliar 
tome. This young gentleman, when he has had a little more experience, (I 
judge from his ing of the part of Arthur Turniptop—I am not quite sure of 
the surname, but I think it was Zurniptop) should make a very excellent 
** Second Murderer,” in Macbeth. 

After the lever de rideau, we had the piéce de résistance in a prologue and 
four Acts. Frankly, the play, which as I have already stated, ismerely a version 
of East Lynne, is too long. The prologue in which nothing happens, save the 
giving of a Christmas party by the sister of a doctor, who has nothing whatever 
to do with the plot, to the poor children of the neighbourhood, might come out 
en bloc. The subtle suggestion that the sister is at heart a miserly ‘“ screw” 
by making the Christmas-tree the feature of an otherwise rather dismal enter- 
tainment, a three and sixpenny one, (toys extra, two shilli is not worth 
the expenditure of time the elucidation entails, The four Acts 
and the piece played in two Scenes, so far as the story is con . 
alterations would be advisable. There are but three men in the cast, and 
all of them are profoundly unsympathetic, and two of them absolutely unneces- 
sary. The crazy Doctor, who appears in the prologue and last Act, might be 
earted off with his sister, and a doddering old tutor, whose costumes puzzled 
the audience by their eccentricity (in one Act he wore the attire of a Beau 
Nasu, and in the next the garb of a Methodist perme) might also disappear, 
all he has to say and do, might be said and done by a ladies’-maid. 

Without these two superfluities, the male element of the play would be reduced 
to one, the husband, and I am not at all sure, as the part is profoundly unsymps- 

ic, i d not be omitted and the lines given to someone else. The male 
characters having thus been all cut out, .I y think{a reduction might be made 
in the females. The Doctor has a maid who of course would with 
his ménage. The husband has a second wife, who in his absence would be de trop. 
With the di of this lady, naturally her maid would yanish. The cast 
would be now reduced to Miss Multon and her two children. Well, » 
the last two are played, infants on the stage are invariably a nuisance, 
and can always be eliminated with advantage. Her children gone, there is 00 
raison d’étre for the mother, and she might follow them. The title of the piece, 
“‘ The Governess,” would now alone be left—it is not a good one, and its a 
@ positive gain. These suggestions, if heartily carried out, no cont 
ter the character of the piece at the Olympic very considerably. Still, 
interests of all concerned, I cannot help heartily recommending i 
the more especially as Miss HawrHorne is a actress, 
better things. YOUR FRIEND. 


worthy 








“ Tue Goiwwess’ Sap.” —In the City this week “ Bulling” has not been “ia 





it” with Bazrye. Everyone was rushing with sovereigns to buy Guinness. 








————— =. o. tee | ier ee ete 6 eee 6a 4 Ce 


















| Ocropgr 30, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








— 


| POET GOSSE AND THE “ QUARTERLY.” 
“ Review has vied with review yy = 
discriminati eulogy. ... the men who 
we bed Soaking the men who criticise them,” 
ke.—* Quarterly Review,’”’ October, on Gosse. 
“Of late I have been accused from several 
of the vile and secret arts of 


sotual pu —Gosse on the “ Quarterly 
Review.’ « ¢ ” October. 

QvarTERLY pay was dear to man 

Since or Ver 

Chances cross 

Even sometimes for like Gossr. - 
Since or ever the world 

Quarterly pay was dear to man, 

But there’s.@ something hing in quarterly pay 
Which doesn’t all men, J 

Less than half isa 5 i 


Bound to be fonnd out by-and~by ; 


Since or ever the world began, 
Quarterly pay has been strict with man. 
The bite meee receive won't. 
The mutual a cl pall and pai, 
Sink af last in the soorn they raise; 
Since or ever the world 
Quarterly pay has been with man. 
Biographies potted of lives thrice told— 
Resurrections of old— 
SHAKSP the who rest 
Safe upon f 
Plumes for the "s crest ! 
But the ; h at little man, 
Sinee or ever the world began. 

rterl, do the tell— 
slo e wistake, and far too sell! 


Killing from unkind strange eonceits, 
All the life out of Poet Keats— 
History vainly herself repeatse— 
Quarterlies all were all ata loss, 
To’take the shine out of Poet Gossx. 


Poet Donson shall claim on high 

From Poet Gosse immortality 

And Poet Doxsson shall shed the same, 
No doubt, upon Poet ’s name,— 

While a weak world wonders whence they 


came, 
a pope ompep ee 
or 8 no suc as 
To each his immortality | oe 
Yet Quarterlies dare to say, for once, 
That dunce’s works.are reviewed by dunce, 


Shocking! Anonymous donkeys speak 

Donkey’s dislike of a cniterat allan 

“Fudge,” y GortpsmiTH ; but now called 
_. ‘cheek ”— 

Yet since or ever the world began, 
Quarterly reckoning ’s good for man. 





Miswomzr.— The Skinners’ Company 
have offered to sell their 35,000 acres in 
County Londonderry a real bargain, for- 
giving all sins of omission M0 pay rent in 

ty present. A Guild that behaves 


the 
80 li ly forfeits all claim to the title of 
“ Skinners,” 





Ovrt ayp In.—It was shown, in the 
course of the Election Petition Trial, that 
Mr. Lewis hadn’t a leg to stand upon; and 
py - i, ;? . Fee sit. 

wkwai ion ! Tr. Punch congra- 
tulates i M‘Carrny as being the 
only one Just-in for Londonderry. 





New Name ror THE ComMissiowER OF 


pee tly 


P f : 
Pas de Deux. Hamlet and Ophelia. Tableau. 


Play straight and honest—for, if you don’t, the question whether there is not eetpiotermm ovideney 





Pas Seul. ‘Hamlet, “To be, or not to be?” | 


was 
would be ient warrant for the theory. 


Ve 





Crry Porice.—The Polite Phraeer. 
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A LAST IDEA ABOUT “HAMLET.” 


be pas seuls, the great scene between 
Hamlet and Ophelia could be a pas de 
deux, and what, varieties of eccentric 
dan sat ett + Then what yl amy 

ce » exi or= 
tuni " comic booris 
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Pas de la Folie, Ophelia. Mad’Seene, 
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Old English Clowns. Dance of Gravediggers in Hamlet. Act V., Se. 1. 
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vA intended by SuaxsPEaRe for a ballet. A few scraps of scenario or charpente, 
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Host, “‘ Wt. you TAKE in my Morner-tn-Law, Mason! 





HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


SHE ALWAYS GOERS IN WITH A STICK, YOU KNOW. 








A SUGGESTION FOR A “NEW DEPARTURE.” 
Mr. Punch, loquitur :— 


Wat, you left behind? . This is really too bad, 
When everyone else is globe-trotting and touring. 
Come! why loaf around in this fashion, my lad ? 
It’s wrong, it’s improper, it’s past all enduring. 
The Last Rose of Summer left blooming alone, 
A... not half so sad, so tm 
our ancient companions have seu and gone, 
To fly o’er the land or to sail o’er the ocean. 
And you, the flock’s fatling, the popular pet, 
The true model boy, the Academy’s darling, 
Left mooning and munching in solitude yet, 
No sound but the shindy of Irishmen snarling 
And Socialists snapping your bosom to cheer ? 
It’s really distressing, it moves one to pity. 
With no one to lend you a “ hand” or an ear, 
_ What use to be wise and what good to be witty ? 
You can’t go on cutting good jokes on yourself, 
Your soul on your own careful epigrams nourishing. 
Why should you pine, left alone on the shelf, 
_ Whilst inferior rivals are flitting and flourishing ? 
There's ‘‘ Spencer,” who’s keeping all Europe agog, 
__While nobody mentions your name—an ill omen ! 
Then Josxrm and Jessx have fled from the fog ; 
The newspapers teem, Sir, with CHAMBERLAIN'’s nomen. 
That cannot be right, or, at least, if it is, 
_ You ought to be of from Finland to Florence. 
You ’ll soon be ignored, save by quidnune or quiz 
A fate which, of course, you must view with abhorrence. 
Why, why should you keep up a modest incog., 
Or why in the Times ale teacup your nose bury, 
Whilst Specials the f of CMAMBERLALN dog, 
And the East's all agog for the advent of Rosepgry ? 
Hartixerow even they say’s on the wing. 
It’s clearly the fashion for Statesmen to travel : 





Can you not devise some adventurous thing 
That all competition will distance and gravel ? 
Come, what do you say to a turn in Cathay 
Or a sweet little trip up the wild Irrawaddy ? 
Of course we shall miss you, but, once in a way, 
A year without you will not kill anybody. 
Of home-keeping youths and their wits you’re aware 
What our Saaxspeare has ky could hardly be homely 
But even an engine-turned wit n a 
Come, come, do not loaf, ’tis not y or comely. 
Do get away somewhere, your mind to ry 
Old age may excuse the t Hermit of Hawarden, 
But you ’re a mere boy, and should be on the move, 
Not loiter and munch like a snail in a n. 
Your fellows all over the world are a-wing, 
And nobody wishes to hinder or flout them ; 
Their absence at least does one excellent thing— 
It shows that the Country can jog on without them. 








‘Our Poor Little Army.” 


TueRe is much talk just now about a more or less apocryphal 
“ Army Corps.’’ What the Public begin to doubt is, whether this 
Corps should not be spelt with an e, seeing that it is represented to 
be the sort of inert, immobile thing, that—to adapt the obsolete old 
boast—can go nowhere, and do nothing. An Army which is but 


would be a fitting complement of battalions which are but 
** skeletons,” 





‘* What of the Night?” 


Numerous star-gazing Correspondents have respectfully pointed 
out to Mr. Punch that, in his last week’s Cartoon, 

Ursa Major, as all must see, 

Has got his head where his tail should be. 





** Quite so,” courteously replies Mr. Punch, “ This position indi 





cates Russia’s Reverse in Bulgaria.’ 
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FOR 








Mr. Ponen. ‘‘ NOW, LOOK HERE, MASTER HARCOURT. 


YoU GO) SOMEWHERE, AND IMPROVE YOUR MIND PP” 


THERE’S MASTER 
BEEN TO BERLIN AND BACK, AND HARTINGTON’S GOING TO INDIA, 


A 


s0°'sS 


“NEW 


CHAMBERLAtN 
ROSEBERY, 


AND HERBERT 


DEPARTURE.” 


OFF TO CONSTANTINOPLE, AND MASTER ‘ SPENCER'S’ 
GLADSTONE 'S GONE—AND NOW—WHY DON'T 
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MEMBERS WE HAVE MISSED. 


Sritt have a few more sketches of Members in the last Parliament 
who did not And a goat in Che. seenent ene. Here is Mr. Srrone (1) 
who sat for North Cam! in the brief Parliament of last year, 
when he beat Wizrrip Buont by a 
small majority. Though a Vestryman 
> and he was a 


a Poor- 










man of pleasant humour. ‘‘ You may 
uF be Blunt,” he said to Witram when 
/ they met at the nomination, 

= ** but Iam Strong.” Brot 

did not forget this sparkling 


jeu @esprit, and 

subject of this memoir dis- 

’ at the General 
m, he wrote to say, ‘‘ Yes, 

but you were not Strong enough 

to keep the seat.” It is a pity 

is gone, for a better listener the 

dinner - hour did not produce. 

Conservative Members, not sure 

of an audience, always tried to 


& 


————___ 
‘ 







plant ves imm 
te Mr. Srrone. His « 
ads, his flowing beard, his d 
atti of attention, and his benevyo- 


lent brow were always equal to a 


uorum, 
Mr. } Brrr (2) was one of those 
flowers cut off by early doom which strewed 
the pathway of the last General ion. 


(1) 
was defeated as early as possible in 1886. Though quite a ys pr! 
he f rena ang i the Free Kirk of 


he was an Elder in 

Scotland. He took the pleasures of House of Commons life sadly ; 
and as he sat on the ise empty bench, and listened to Sir 
Gzoncrk CAMPBELL or Sir GeorcE Batrour, there was in his coun- 
tenance a sort of preseience of coming doom. 
_ Mr. Taorotp Rogers (3) is missed perhaps more especially 
in the Smoking - on the Terrace, where, on summer 
evenings, he was wont to give a classic tone to conversation. In 
the House, Mr. Rogers could take snuff t Mr. Warton, 
and, if need be, shout him down. Yet note the ingratitude of the 
Liberal leaders. Mr, Warron, fallen into disrepute with the electo- 
rate, is handsomely vee for in 


in the House o: 


Aus- 
tralia. Mr. 
LD 








(2) 
Sir Roper Peer (4) is another interesting Member for whom it 
might reasonably be expected an a: having the 
opportuni something 


ephiooe, ii Mc, Wikeee was to 





Elected for Central Glasgow late in 1885, he| 


Home-Rule question at the General Election, and has probably 
closed a chequered political 


career, 
Below (5) is Mr. Goscuen, 
a warning to pa 
for all time. man of 
conspicuous ability, with 
curious strata of Li 


ism thro’ a 
logical founda: i of 
oryism, he has remained 
a puzzle to himself and a 
tribulation tohis friends. 
pateaventiy g with un- 
ou 
to walk jon both ies of 
stende foclanie left in the 
middle. 


And last of all (6) is Sir 
Grouce TREVELYAN whose 
temporary retirement is 
the most effective single 
blow: the new House} 
received. Sir GEORGE 
maintained in conspicuous 
degree all ighest 
traditions of the House of 


Commons. ‘“ Though an 
Trish Sec .” as he 
once said, ing at bay 
before a pack of Parnellites, 





nglish gem : 
From that altitude he _ 4) 
never descended. Courtly, cultured, chivalrous, the essence of 
honesty, the soul of honour, GroRcE TRevecyaw has left a blank in 





(6) 


6) 
the House of Commons which no other man can fill. But he will 
come back again, when he has finished his book. 





Important To THEATRICAL Mawaoens.—The Times of last Satar- 


day, i lead the Recreative Evening Association, 
said — There poly, Sow he and Music Halls, and a score of diver- 
sions, i much the t none of 
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MAKING THE BEST OF IT. 


The Squire. ‘‘Weit, Movip, sow apovur THat Horse I sop 
you! Was HE quizeT ENoveH!” 

Undertaker, ‘‘ Wait, Stn, HZ DID GIVE US A LITTLE TROUBLE AT 
yinst. WE PUT HIM IN ONE OF THE MovRNING CoACHEs, you 
KNOW ; AND PARTIES DON'T LIKE TO BE SHOOK UP IN THEIR GRIEF. 
Bur we've Pur HIM IN THE '£4RSE NOW—AND WE HAY'NT 'EARD 
ANY CoMPLAINTS s0 FAR!” 








IN THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 


__ Is consequence of the recent agitation on the subject of the 
linguistic deficiencies of officials occupying prominent i 

positions in Her Majesty’s Diplomatic Service, the following paper 
and questions, has, it is ramoured, been issued by the Authorities in 
the Foreign Office, for distribution at all the ing Embassies and 
Legations in Europe :— 

1. How many European languages can you speak? If none, 
describe the process of your learning French at Eton, and say whether 
you are sufficiently master of it to translate an ordinary dinner-table 
menu, travel from London to Paris, lunching at Amiens on the way 
and furnishing the cocher on your arrival, correctly with the name o 


2. Given the situation, that you are suddenly dispatched on a 
mission to Central Europe, where have to meet a Roumanian 
delegate who can only speak indifferent i 

understand, and to w 

new commercial treaty, 

a reduced one < duty, in 

mand,—explain by w 

language of the deaf d 





for instance, Don Giovanni and the Commendatore, into a delicate 

but concise discussion of the present Italian position at Massowah ? 
4. The following occurs in a letter, in French, 

recently by a high British Official in Eastern E 

sentative of the Czan, whom he was 

indicate where it errs from a too f 


regard of the foreign idiom :— 


Pourquoi il faut que je pointé out a votre Excellence que le 

Government de sa Majesté n’est pas a etre hoodwinké si faci 
dans la maniere que yous suppose. Il me semble que M. le General 
Kavisars a joué la bas une game tout a fait de son own, et dans son 
attempt tc stifler l’expression du public me de la pay et de 
hindrer au tant que possible le meeting de le Sobranje, il a got hold 
of tout entirement, le wrong bag of tricks. Pour cette raison quoi 

ue le Government de sa Majesté n’a pas la moins d’idée d’interferer 
p nos cette ére la il a consideré the-right-sort-of-thing-to-do, 
vous savez, de faire savoir votre Excellence dans la maniere le 
absolue que son visage est set resolutement against telles dodges et 
machinations, qu'il regard comme beneath le dignité et principle 
d’un civilised Government European.” . : 

5. If appointed to a diplomatic post in Russia, mention, if you can, 
any peculiar qualifications you calculated to fit you specially 
for it. Have you ever resided in St. Petersburg Place, Ba ? 
and ean you describe a Samovar? Is that the way to spell it? Have 
you ever heard of Pushkin? Analyse and explain the terminations 
* offsky”’ and “‘insky,” give a literal translation of ‘ Alexandro- 
Petro-Paulo-vicks,” and say whether you like caviare? Show how 
your ability to answer the above would indicate your capacity to 
deal with a settlement of complications arising out of some uner- 
pected hitch in the progress of pending negotiations in connection 
with the Central Asian Question. 








“PLEASE TO FORGET THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER.” 


Ma. H. W. Lez, Secretary to the Social Democratic Federation, 
having declined on behalf of the Association of which he is an officer, 
Sir James Fraser’s polite invitation to remain absent from the 
Lord Mayor’s Show, the following additional ‘‘ features” will no 
doubt figure in the Procession :— 

Guards (Black) to clear the way. Swell 
we 


Members of the Long Firm, in their Carriages. Mob. 


Banner of Jonataanw WILD. Banner of CLaupE Dv VAL. 
** Confidence Tricksters,” two and two. 
Mr. Jexemran Droppin, in his State Chariot. 
Banner of Faery, the Jew. Banner of the Antrut Doperr. 
Pickpockets, two and two. 
Swell Mr. Wrtt1aM Sixes, Swell 
Mob. accompanied by his dog (muzzled). Mob. 
Banner of CaLcRraFrT. Banner of Jack Ketcu. 
Burg Housebreakers. 
Procession of Prison Vans. 
Band of the City Police, 
The City Gaoler. 
ouse of Correction. 
The Dishonourable, the ‘‘ De’il may care,” 

_ _gcoompanied by the Governor of the Gaol and _ 
his Chaplain. Escort of Mounted Police. 
Guards (Black) to keep the way clear. 

The route of this of the Procession is expected to visit the 
Police Courts in Marlborough Street, Worship Street, and Bow Street, 
en route for the Old Bailey. 


Swell 
Mob. 





Rule and Scale. 
Measure for measure! We're nearing Yule, 
The League may win, or the e may fail ; 
But they who fain would avoid Home Rule 
Might try Lord ToLtLemacue’s Sliding Scale! 








“Bress You! You Kywow waat I Meaw.”—Tue Standard, © 
a leader on sport, containing so much sound advice that young athletes 
would do well to follow this leader, said :— 

“ Advertisements of foot-race meetings frequently announce that so-and-so 
‘ will start from scratch, and endeavour to beat record ;’ or a cyclist starts 00 
a long ride with the eame object in view, and ‘ pace-makers’ are —_ to 
foal Wins $0 fast, 6° that he shall not listen to the demands of Nature and 
slacken his speed.”’ 

** Pace-maker,” sounds like the Irish for ‘ Peace-maker,” but to 
speak of him as “that blessed Pace-maker,” would rightly imply 
reverse of a benison. 


J varias Svecurns.—" If a  Comah House be indispensable, 
observ r. Punch,“ hase Crystal Palace. Splendi 
** Excellent,” replied ford RAXDOLPS, “ because this would show 
that the Clergy gave in their adhesion to a Church Hill.” 








—— 
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well 
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ARCHBISHOP PUNCH’S JUBILEE SUCCESTION ; OR, A “QUEEN VICTORIA'S BOUNTY” VERSUS A “CHURCH HOUSE,” 


Sez THE Lorp ARCHBISHOP HOLDS THE GOULDEN DISH UP, 
FoR TO RESAVE HER BOUNTY AND GREAT WEALTH, 
Sayine, ‘‘ PLazE YER GLORY, GREAT QuEEN VIO-ToRY, 
GIvE your Poor CLARGY MEANS TO Drink your Heattu!” 
Barney Maguire's Account of the Coronation, 1838, slightly altered from ‘‘ Ingoldaby.” 











OUT OF SITE. 


Tae question asked at the close of last Session in the House by 
Mr. W. G. C. Bentinck, as to the possibility of finding a better site 
for the ¢ of James THE SEconD, at present standing behind 
Whitehall 1, having created a considerable stir among the 
other London Statues, a midnight meeting, which was numerously 
attended, was held last night in the immediate neighbourhood of 
Palace Yard, for the purpose of bringing the matter under discussion. 
one yn having ae uedinne — a the 

r, said he thoug in , he n not 
dwell on what had brought oaks toonthine. They were all well aware 
of the facts. Some improvements in the neighbourhood of White- 
hall had raised the question of moving his respected descendant, 
James THE SECOND. a It ap that Grivtine Grs- 
Bons, who, he believed, was responsible for him—(“* Hear /””)—had 
invested him with considerable artistic merit, and that it was pro- 
posed, in consequence, to place him on a more conspicuous site. e 
question was, where could that site be found? There was room b 
him further along Abingdon Street, but perhaps GRinLine Gispons’s 
masterpiece thought it too retired, and w prefer some crowded 
spot on an omnibus route. However, he merely threw that out as a 
mggestion, and he would leave the meeting to discuss it. 

JHARLES THE Frest, of Charing Cross, said he could not endorse 
the Chairman’s suggestion at all. He spoke well within knowledge 
of his subject when he said that no worse site could be found for a 
statue than in the midst of a crowded thoroughfare. Look at his 
case. More than half the omnibuses in London passed and repassed 
him all the day long; but though he pened great artistic merits, 
not a soul ever stopped to examine hi (Loud laughter.) They 
Fae laugh, but it was a fact. His beau idéal of a site was a London 

uare, 


CHARLES THE SECOND, rose to remonstrate. He said he was sorry 
to have to contradict his Royal father, but he begged to assure him 
that, if he had had his experience, he would never entertain such an 
unconscionable notion for a moment. He had for years been stuck 
in the very Central Square of Soho, and a more miserable site he 
could not conceive. It was not only as dull as ditchwater—( Laughter) 
—but he didn’t believe even the occupants of the adjacent houses knew 
who on earth he was. (Laughter.) Indeed he confidently believed if 
by were to ask any of Messrs. Crosse AND BLACKWELL’s carmen 

name, they would probably tell you he was Duke of Oxford 


al Dake of BeprorD, of Russell Square, said he fully endorsed 
‘ e verdict of the last speaker. Here was he, famous in his day, yet 
Fe would be bound that the local Milkman did not know him from 
ey in Bloomsbury Square hard by. (‘' Shame!”) Heonly wished 

could get somebody to move him. He would soon be on the 





Embankment. 








Here Srz J. Ovrgam and Mr. Bruwet both rose to protest, the 
latter hotly insisting that for all intents and of being 
a aay displayed, he might as well be stuck up on Blackheath—— 

r. JENNER (interrupting in a melancholy voice).—or in Ki 
Gardens. (Roars of hter. 
=~ James THE Second then rose. He said that while sympathising with 
the last speaker, who certainly was located in a very out-of-the-wa 
situation—( Laughter)—he had at least one advantage overhim. He 
had not been dragged up before Parliament to be abused b a beggarly 
Member. (Cheers.) He spoke with some warmth, but 
referred to as ‘‘ having been removed from his throne for misconduct.” 


“* Shame!” “So you were!” Uproar.) He was not to be put 
own by clamour, and he would like to ask honourable Members 
where they got their history from ? 


WiruuM tHe Turep—From Macavtay.~ (Laughter.) How- 
ever, he had nothing to say on the subject. He was snug enough in 
St. James's Square, where he thought, by the wey the public gene- 
rally took him for his illustrious predecessor. (Laughter.) But he 

t care. 

The Duke of Yorx said he thought it did not matter where a 
London Statue was placed. They had all somehow got a bad name. 
(Oh! oh!”) Personally, he was very glad to be perched upon his 
birdeage, well out of sight, where nobody could examine his points. 
He thought Mr. Piunxer had better let James THE Second alone. 
= The discussion was then warmly continued, several Statues from 
the remoter London Squares taking in it, and some two or three 
sites were in turn suggested, a preference being shown for one in 
Shaftesbury Avenue. Daylight, however, breaking, the i 
suddenly withdrew, and the meeting separated ultimately without 
arriving at any definite decision of the matter under discussion. 





Tars advertisement in the Daily” News of October 22 is worth 
recording :— 
ROYDON HIGH SCHOOL.—The SECOND MEETING of OLD 
GIBLS will be held at the above on the 9th November, at 4 o'clock, to 
further Organise the Association of Old Croydonians. All Old Girls invited. 


It ought to have been headed, ‘‘ Great At ions!’ Whata crowd 
of outsiders there will be! The 5th, perhaps, would have been better 
— the 9th. And it might have appropriately finished up with, ‘* No 
Followers.” 





Arnentay Awriqurries.—Among the various ‘‘ movements” to 
which people are invited to contribute 7, one now on foot under 
exalted auspices, is a motion for the ment at Athens of a 
British School of Archwology. Very good ; but doesn’t transferring 
Assesteey to Athens very much resemble carrying coals to New- 
castie 
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MR. PUNCH’S NEW ORDER. 


Tar interesting account in a recent Times number, of the visits of 
the good Queen of Gaexcr}to the various charitable institutions in 
Paris, and notably to the House of the 

Little Sisters of the Poor, recalls to 
\.. Mr. Punch’s recollection, how > | 


‘ Oya} years ago the author of a certain wor 


Af entitled Happy Thought Hall, offered a 
. suggestion 

Social 
ittle Brot 


the establishment of c 


A -_ . 


Lecture to the Brethren. 


the Season. 

The development of the telephone has rendered this 
practicable, as within half an hour a Little Brother 
summoned in any ease of urgent necessity from the Central 
an outlying district, or from one of the suburban establishments to a 
tat The Emergency ” who would always'be ready at thei 

" Umergency Brothers” who r 
posts, could be available for any such cases of real distress as, for 
example,—a hostess suddenly finding there were thirteen at dinner. 
She could at once wire to the Central House for the sort of Little 
Brother she required, ‘to make the fourteenth at a scientific or 
musical, or theatrical, or serious, or aristocratic, or ecclesiastical, or 
mixed dinner-party.” Or again, supposing a hostess had asked 
everyone to dinner and supper afterwards, to meet Mr. Conner 
Grary, and that at the last moment a note of apology arrives, but 
Mr. Grary doesn't—(“ unavoidably detained ”—** circumstances over 
which "—"' loss of voice,” &c., &e.)—the hostess need not despair, 
but being a subscriber to the er she wires off, or sends her 
brougham (brougham preferred) to the Central House, and back it 
comes with as good a substitute for the great original {made ug not 
unlike him too, if time permits) as ean possibly be obtained. _ 

Indigent sons of poor but noble families will belong to it. A 
hostess requiring an aristocratic Little Brother, f or English, 
from a Duke to a Baronet, has only to send and say the sort of Little 
Brother she requires, and he will be at her house with his star and 
garter, or blue sash, or bit of riband, or whatever it may be, and 
sonable of making as good a display of himself as the highest in the 


There would be Little Brothers for || ~ 

show only, without any conversation : i 

then there would be Little Brothers 

with a perfect flow of conversation. 

Little Brothers who are model racon- 

tome _ Ha of anecdote; others 

who can back their opinions in sporting ,’ 

matters, and who have the history of 

the turf at their fingers’ ends. All 

theexpenses of Little Betting Brothers, 

Little Card-playing Brothers, Little 

Billiard Brothers, and of Sporting 

Brothers generally, will be borne by 

the host or hostess hiring them, who 

shall have previously stated the limit 

to which they are to go, Little Brothers come to fill 
and who shall rtake to give up Vacancies. 

fifteen ie cent. of all winnings to the successful Little Brother, 
who will have to hand over five per cent. tothe Superior for the 
good of the Order. 

Wedding parties supplied with Little Brothers (of agreeable 
appearance and distinguished manners) as Best Men, Near Connec- 
tions, Distant Relations, also as the comic after-breakfast Speaker, 
or sentimental Friend of the Family, to propose Bride’s health, 

It will be seen from this slight sketch of an idea (origi years 
ago inthe work we have already mentioned) whic r. Punch is 
prepared to develope, and in due course to lay its further details 

fore the public, that this new Order, without any sort of exce 


tion or compromise which would be fatal to its existence, is essentially | ,,,, 


The Little Brothers of the Rich. 





Tue Op Mistaxe.—The Amateur Actors of London, it seems, have | depart 


now a “‘ press organ” of their very own. It is called Ourselves. Why 
not go the entire animal, call it Our Noble Selves? These 
Amateur Actors have only one fault. They are too modest. 





New Sewsatronat Romance.—“ The Curious Case of Lord Ran- 
dolph Churchill and Mr. Spencer.” 7 - 





———$__———_— 


** MARIE-ROZE, THAT’S FOR REMEMBRANCE.” 
hes Hamlet, Act LV., Sc. 5. 
isn’t exactly i 
mary, that’s = 
rance,” and SAKSPEARE, who 
much for this age as his 
he been alive 














A RENT IN THE CLOUDS, 


Tue following additional Clauses to the ‘* Plan of Campaign,”— 
advocated by the Irish National League, are, we believe, on the point 
of being promulgated :— 

1, An evicted tenant shall be at mo ! to live in the cottage of 
another evicted tenant, as the latter will have no further use for it. 

2. An evicted tenant shall live upon the profits of the farm from 
which he has been driven out, instead of giving it as heretofore to 
his landlord. 

3. The tenants of an estate having decided to pay no rent tos 
— shall bring it to his agent when he is not at home and offer 
it to him. 

4. If the agent not at home refuses to pons this offer, then 
the m thus brought shall be paid into the hands of the Committee, 
who shall be at liberty to apply it in payment of the rent of those 
tenants who have no rent AD nf ‘ 

5. A tenant who has satisfied himself that he ought to nap aot’ 
to his landlord, shal), if already destitute, pay it to the mittee 
instead, so that it might be held in trust for the support of himself, 
his wife, and their poor orphan children. 

6. In the event of a landlord, or his agent, breaking any of the 
above rules, whether they apply to them or whether they do not 
apply to them, then no tenant shall allow such landlord, or his agent, 
to speak or to listen to them, unless the said landlord, or his agent, 
happens to be deaf and dumb, when the affliction they are suffering 
shail be considered to be sufficient punishment for their offence. 

7. None of the above regulations, orders, and restrictions shall of 
course be construed to apply to the pigs. 








“QUI S'EXCUSE.” 


Tae recent profusely spologetic explanation veuatoned Wy the 
ScxTaw in exeuse for his inabi ity to pay his respects to the Duke of 
Epivavren, owing to the fact of his “‘not being able to get on bis 
coat,” has led to the publication of the evra 3 diplomatic 
that may be found useful to exalted personages who are contemplating 
a passing visit to the Sublime Porte :— 

Not being ‘‘at home” to a Practically invisible, owing t 


friendly early call. being temporarily dressed im 
slippers and euleaoel dressing- 


gown. , 
Pn gr gloves and walking- 


stiec ; 
Having nothing fit to appear 
owing to disappointment on the 
part of tailor in not sending home 
new things. t 
Waiting arrivalof new evening- 
Inability to borrow an ulster 
and an umbrella from the “t 


Vizier or some other mem 
the household. 


Neglecting to return same. 


Being ‘‘out’’ to formal after- 
noon eall. 


Postponement of grand official 
quet. 
Not coming round to see dis- 
tinguished guest previous to his 
ure. 





Many hard things have been said about Mr. Gossz. Perhaps the 
Liverpool Post excels all by its brief yet ive announce- 
ment—‘‘ Mr. Goose promises a complete answer to the attacks of the 
Quarterly Review.” 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders, 
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OOTH& FOX'S =: DOWN QUILTS, 
DOWN SKIRTS, & DOWN CLOTHING. 


Warranted free from germs of Moth life, and 
w consist solely of pure, soft, seentless Down. ‘ Luxurious Warmth ! 
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ARM—LIGHT—COMFORTABLE. 
—washes easily, and will last : : 
OTE 8 FOX'S REAL DOWN SKIRTS, lined through with Suiting Present Fashion! 
bere 4 72'S DOWM VESTS and DRROSING awa will 
impure Down (which is sure to become unpleasant and unwholesome in use) are sometimes offered. 
OBE FILLED BY HAND. 
MAIGNEN’S PATENT FILTRE-RAPIDE” 
to remove all germs of Cholera, Typhoid, Diphtheria, 


df 300TH & FOX'S DOWN QUILTS is as warm as 3 
Prat Dow, combine Lightness—Warmth—Durability. 
defy the bitterest cold. Invaluable to In NO CUMBERSOME UNDER WEAR 
Luail by Drapere and Upholsterers Bvorywhere. The Trade only eupplied from the Warehouses: 81, Hatton Garden, London, E.C,; Mark Lane, Manchester. 
Is a certain protection against the insidious horrors FOR ATTACHING TO THE SERVICE PIPES, 
and all causes of Blood Poisoning, such as dissolved 


Blankers, and weighs less than 28 years. very ornamental 
They are shaped to suit present s:yle of Ladies’ dress of Ai .“ 
WOTE & FOX are the Onrarwat Parewrezs Th these Goods, and Purchasers should see that their Label with Name and Trade Mark is affixed, as Imitations, filled with raw and 
D U be Look to the Water you Drink, and be 
Wary of Imperfect and Unsafe Filters, 
that lurk in the domestic water supply. It is guaranteed 
Sewage, Lead, Zinc, Copper, or other noxious Metals. 





The LANCET says,—‘‘A better Filter could not be 
desired.” 
Differing in its construction and arrangements from all other Filters, the 
* Filtre-Rapide ” is simplicity itself, easy to manage, and under perfect control, 
while its deodorising and purifying powers are in excess of any others. It can 
be taken to pieces, cleansed, and re-charged in a few minutes by the users. 
The Filters are made in various sizes and kinds to suit all requirements, but 
the principle is the same throughout, viz. :—A large filtering surface, not liable 
to decay or disintegration,—pure Asbestos Cloth, specially woven from picked 
fibre, coated with Maignen's Patent Carbo-Calcis. 


VISCOUNT WOLSELEY writes :— 

“ MAIGNEN’S Patent ‘ FILTRE-RAPIDE’ 
tems gave very satisfactory results indeed, It filtered 
the water both quickly and well, and was much ‘Ma 
valued "> our Soldiers.” 











in ‘ Filtre-Repide.’” 
Gelf-Filling, Easy to Fit, and Easy to Clean. 
etn atta 30/- 50/- 100) 200). 


of“ 
Catoge” pod ts Se¢ Pamphlet for description of other classes of “ FILTRES-RAPIDES " :—‘‘ Table” (Glass), Ss. 6d. ; ‘‘ Bzport”’ 
(iewn Basements.” (Bnamelled Iron), from 12s. 64.; ‘‘ Tap” (Rustless Metal), from 12s. 6d.; ‘‘ Tourist” te Metal), from 18s. ; 








tet! oa ‘‘Watch” (Pocket Filter), from 10s. 6d. 
Lares Supply For VILLAGE AND Town WatTeR-WorkS, EIGHT DI?FERENT OLASSBS APPROVED BY THE 
hehe earl GOVERNMENT FOR THE ARMY, kc, &e, 
Read Pamphlet, Pow Free, ‘‘ Water, Prevéntable Disease and Filtration.” 


- A. RAIGNEN, Contractor to H.M. Government, 32, St. Mary-at-Hill, Eastchea 
aes 
ry i : pn mane of Beh Gthersdooreembes’ Bs “ 


op London, Por Seo Bete; 2h, Doth al BY. 
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, On 
LONDON—114, 116, 118, 120, Regent Street; and 22, Cornhill, E.C. 
PARIS—29 and 31, Rue Tronchet. La 
BRANCHES—Liverpool, 50, Bold St.; Birmingham, 39, New St.; Manchester, 10, Mosley §}, T 
SPECIALITE GENTLEMEN’S FUR-LINED OVERCOATS, FUR JACKETS and FUR TRIMMINGS, 
For Winter Travelling, and Myers & Gischs Eom Oh oeie — ae of all sizes and various Furs LADIES? COSTUME as Cloth, 
UMES 

COATINGS, SUITINGS, and OVERCOATINGS 5 See eee ee 
WINTER ULSTERS and WING-CLOAKS, HABITS for HUNTING and PARK WEAR, | 

Also the Kew With Patent Safety Skirt and Foot-Strap. . 

REGISTERED OCEAN COAT, SPECIALITE MACFARLANE CLOAKS, " 
A Loose Travelling Cloak with Sleeves, for Rough Weather, from £2 12s. éd. For Walking, Driving, and Travelling Wear, from £2 12s. 64, 
PATTERNS OF MATERIALS, ILLUSTRATIONS, 4D MEASUREMENT FORMS BY POST. 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY | ~4»veres rene THE FINEST TEA IN THE WORLD. TINS, 6d., Is., 2s. 68. & 10s, | 


§ix PRIZE MEDALS FOR EVERYWHERE 
7 WHISKY Yirstt Prise Medal, 
biledeiphia, 1676 , Gold Medal, Paris, 1878! 
iret Prine Mada yéney , 1679, Three Prise 


“VERY | fine, full flavor and | 









uTam | UNITED ALLEN 
yiietiviares| soe. warers|__. KINGDOM || HANBURYs' 
2 8 A First-Class Article of Dit fu 
soncimen wong peu i TFA COMPANY Farinaceous FOOD 


ond bpirit Dealers and is supplied 


ee on, 











sale merchants in casks and cases b Ginger Ale, supply FIRST HAND, direct from the INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 

CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY | Yo" So “min Wri, snd tania and) SicinG ann MARKEY sc FINRST || DYSPEPTICS & the Al, 
LIMITED), MOKKISON'S ISLAND, CORK. | . Siees Geen ane UNEQUALLED, a wy Digit Nutritious— Palat- 
ASK FOR ELLIS’S. | wortp-wivg rervrarion, and fully able. ~Exoellent in quality 


mE ny from — 
One Shilling a pound lower in price than | | neither boiling nor straining Mak 


M AX G R EG E R’ S | Sop Evanrwauens. is charged by retailers for inferior qualities. a minute.” 


CARLOWIT Z. | sott avoress—n. Exus & Son, RUTHIN, Me. 1 MOFUME oat ASSAM, 1s. 94. punt || Vide Lane, Brith Mate! Jur 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


From A BAULKED STATESMAN. 
Carlton Club, Monday. 





EAR Tosy, 
Tuanxs for your kind note. The 
situation is, as you say, a Very 
difficult one for me, full of embar- 
rassment and disappoinment. Of 
course I am, as | said at Brad- 
ford, a (fons admirer of Ran- 
DOLPH. I cannot, it is true, speak- 
ing of him in a political sense, say 
that he is ‘‘a most respectable 
person.” But he has many pri- 
vate virtues and some public ones. 
He is an indefatigable worker. 
His public ces are con- 
fined to the platform of the House 
of Commons. B 


to believe that he is a regular 
contributor to at least two periodi- 
cals widely differing in character. 
He writes in the Daily News 
under the nom de piume otf 
: ‘*Mergor,”, and he is a regular 
contributor to Mr. Punch’s waste-paper basket. 
1 am bound to say this from a sense of fairness, Whatever is to be placed 
= =. do nent ~  F oes, bile under a bushel. a io not 
ve anything on score. Regarded generally, he is a 
and has played the doose with me and other eminent and 
respectable members of the Conservative Party. I remember, as it were 
but yesterday, when he used to sit below the Gangway with Gorst and 
Wourr, and I used to frown upon him, and flout him from the corner bench 
behind our chiefs. was not very respectful to me even in those 
ams, and I well remember how one night he turned upon my Right Honour- 
able friend Sir Ropert Fow er, then actually Lord Mayor of Lonpon, and, 
«sit were, rent him to pieces, amid mocking laughter. Fowter has never 
et over that night, and now he is in Japan. Gorst and Woxrr having 
ne RanDopn’s bidding, are comfortably provided for. He is at the top 
of the tree, whilst I meekly sit on a mA os supporting him with my 
presence and avowing my admiration for his’statesmanlike speech. 
is very bitter, dear Tony, and it is only in the privacy of correspon- 
nee with a sympathetic soul like you that I can unburden myself. But 
for a moment of my position. I was a personage in the House of Com- 
RanDoLpu’s face was known there. I carefully, and I may say 
modelled my style on that of another respected leader of 
I Party. When Mr. DiskaEti was removed from 
felt my time was near at hand, SraFFoRD NorrHcore, of course, must 
hore his turn. Bnt after him there was none on the Front Bench to dispute 
wliamentary precedence with me. Then, out of nothing, coming from no 
whither, springs up this impudent sprite—I mean this patriotic Statesman, 
thes of = all, kicking and trampling, and coolly taking the highest 
iit one might have free scope for vituperation, the situation would be 
ble. If I might stand up in the House of Commons, or on the platform 
r Bradford, and for fifteen minutes frankly discuss RANDOLPH CHURCHILL, 
should feel better. But it won't do. e’ve tried it before. I took my 
{ert in the attem t to oust him from the Chai ship of the Caucus. But 
the nidenly with the Markiss, squared things all reund, and _ left us in 
lurch. He took his fling, not only with persons, but with the Party. A 





the House of Commons, | , 


then the movements are so sudden. I didn’t know till I had 
left the platform at Bradford that I was not going to be 
pledged to the principle of community of portable property, 
or to that of “‘ the tramways free as air to working men.’ 
That may come any day. 

In the meantime, what is to be done? Asnmweap Bart- 
LETT proposes that we should take a leaf from history. 
‘“*He’s worse than Peet at the time of the Corn Laws,” 
he says. ‘‘ You be Lord Grorcz Bentinck, and I’ll be 
Mr. Disrsett, and we’ll worry him to death.” That sounds 
plausible. I think I could answer for the Benrince part 
of the transaction, but the Drsraxxi is not so certain. I 
don’t know what I shali do, but I feel I cannot long stand 
this racket of humiliation. Sometimes I wish I had avoided 
polities, and gone into the Church. I would have become 
the costume, and I flatter m my oratorical style would 
have taken in the pulpit. These are, however, vain regrets, 
and I can only threaten opposition on the Closure question. 
But, between you and me, Tosy, I fear that there also I'll 
cave in, and Ranporu will have his way. 

Yours, despondently, H-wry Cu-rr-y. 





Amone Messrs. Warp anv Downey’s re-issues are several 
of Mr. Farszon’s thrillingly interesting romances. He has 
been trying his hand at a istmas Book for Boys, which 
Mr. Punch has given to a youthful critic, whose opinion is 
worth having, if judged by the excellent one he has of him- 
self. In the meantime, as to the present re-issue, who pos- 
sesses these—TZhe Mystery of Great Porter Square, Grif, 
and The House of White Shadows, may be considered a very 
Farjeonate person. 


BILLIARDS. 
Marked by D. Crambo, Junior. 
il 








Year ago we were Conservatives. To-day we are pledged to carry out a more 





complete Radical programme than GLADSTONE ever ventured to prepare ; and 
Sees: 


One Point Behind. 


Finishing the Game with a Cannon. 
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She. ‘‘Wuat, my Bonnett” 


Little Wife. “1 pon’T THINK THIS BonNET QuITE suITs MY Harr, Groros.” 
Husband (shortly). ‘‘Sx’a’ THOUGHT 0’ THAT B'FORE Y’ GAVE s'MUCH Monzry FoR IT.” 

He, “No; your Harr, my Dear!” 

[“* So spiteful, yknow! Just because I'd kept him waiting a minute or too!” 
















COMMERCE VERSUS CREMORNE. 
Wuat Commence Says. 


“ Bosmvess first, Pleasure afterwards,” is an old and excellent 
motto, And when the business is Imperial business, on such a 
colossal and comprehensive seale as it must be to embrace the mani- 
fold relations of mutual affection and interest between Great Britain 
and her world-scattered Colonies and Dependencies, the motto applies 
with more than usual fulness and force. 

For great occasions, great enterprises! A Royal Jubilee does not 
Occur every year, or even every century. Ten thousand additional 
tea-garden lamps will not suffice to mark what must be so memorable, 
and may be so fruitful a conjuncture. 

No one has anything to say against the pleasant ‘illuminated 
popular shows which South Kensington has seen during several suc- 
cessive years, culminating in the splendid and suggestive ‘* Colin- 
—& the past season. ihe — bo mightily leased 
wi m, and, quite y, than to mo t RINCE 
downwards, who have helped to provide them. 

But a Jubilee means more, marks more, and demands more than 

best arranged combination of Exhibition and Pleasure Gardens 
ean supply. e Empire is something more than a ular Show, 
and Commerce cannot make her home at Cremorne. The Higher 
lmperialion has laid hold of the public imagination. The unification 
of the heterogeneous items constituting what is known as the British 
Empire is the dream and the desire of all. Federation is in the air. 
At this moment comes a rare iki ity of doing 


It is above all things to be desired that the opportunity should not 
be missed, nor—what is of almost more importance—misused. 
Commerce, speaking gravely and earnestly in the name of the 
er and more abiding interests of the Empire, demands that the 
Jubilee Institution, whatever form it may assume, shall be large im 
its scope and abiding in its influence. 
An Imperial Institution—call it ‘* Colonial Museum,” “ Imperial 





a striking opportuni 
Sant practeel on a large scale and in t fashion, in the 
direction of our desire, and towards the dion of our Gvennn. them 





Comm 

hensive, orderly, easily accessible of the realms and the 
resources of the Empire, a centre of in oe, a bond of sympathy, 
a nucleus of co-operation, would answer to that ideal. 

Shows and throngi ne ght seers, Bands and Refreshment- Booths, 
Coffee-Stalls and Col Lamps, the Crystal Palace without its 
acrobats, and Cremorne without its dancing, ill not. 

The Imperial Institution to be worth its great occasion, and to 
subserve its large ends, must be largely conceived, carried out in a 
spirit of cordial co-operation with the representatives of all the 
meee involyed ; and—last, not least—suitably and conveniently 


South Kensington, whatever its merits and its charms, is not the 
unquestioned centre of the Empire, nor the undisputed hub of the 
Commercial Universe. 


To help carry out this grand and fruitful Imperial Commemoration 
in the spirit, and with the aims above set forth, isa task wats of 
ya 


ercial Museum,” or what you a gg be a compre- 
display 


— 


the most strenuous and unselfish, the most far-seeing and 
sacrificing efforts of every thoughtful patriot, i 
thoughtful patriot who is also a popular CE. ; 

It is thus, that Commerce s on this great occasion. — 

Mr. Punch says ditto to Commerce. Or rather he puts, in his own 
inimitable way, views which are his own, and which he is sure 
Commerce does, and the Paryce will, share with him. And the Parnce 
and Commerce, of course, will say ditto to Mr. Punch ! 





Booxs mucw Warne-tep.—A set of Standard Novels has just 
been brought out by Messrs. Wanwe. Bless their old faces!’ Among 

are Mr. Punch’s ancient ventriloquial friend, Valentine Vor 
O’ More by Loven, and Jack Hinton by Leven, and 
Ernest Maltravers by Butwen, and Peter Simple by Mangrat, and 
other tried companions of former years, who have as much life in 
them as they had when Mr. P. first had the pleasure of making 
their acquaintances. The delight these worthies will give toa new 


then Ror 


meration will soon show that h brought out by Messrs. Wanwz, 
they are not by any means Warne out. 
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OUR ADVERTISERS, PUZZLING AND OTHER. 
Wor COMPETITION. 


** Jom~son's Dictiowary.” 
able watering-places, or joint-stock companies allowed. 
one shilling in P.O. or stamps, by November 10th. Vicar, 
up-on-Heath, Notts. 


Vicarage-House. Money, if insufficient, returned if 
Results, March, 1877. 


N 


V ERsE. 


73, Belgrave Square, before November 20th. Proceeds will be 


steam-roller. 


( 


of English words from 


returned except through a Solicitor, 
Advertisement. 


N 
I to children unsuccessful in last Book-keepin 
competition, for best list of Firrgen LIvine 





Pra-ADAMITE MAN. 
as possible to, Bishop, The Palace, Filchester. 


Prizes, 10s., 5e., and 2s. 6d. For) 
greatest number of English words from Firast Har or 
No names of celebrated men, fashion- 
Lists, with 
Profits f bath — J 
rofits for new warm- a) tus in 

required 


OVEL COMPETITION, Prizes, £10, £5, and £2 10s. For 
THe pest Descerrrion or a Roven Sxa-Passace IN THE 
Fore Canty yrrom Bovutoensg to Fotxestoye. Iw Prose on Branx 
Entrance-fee, 5s., which please remit in stamps to Marquis, 


Fably 
to a local charity, which has not yet been decided on. Probably 


NE HUNDRED GUINEAS OFFERED for greatest number 
Pro. Plurals, repetitions, prefixes, 


a : ; ; 

affixes, proper names, and foreign words excluded. Lists, with J Pe Pop of a lively kind (as opposed 
2s. 6d. P.O., by November 15th, to Rev. H. Grazsryes, Clawum- > um YY Sir aaFk he a 
on-the-Stole, Pocketborough. Profits, if any, for charitable relief of . ‘bes em Nye 't Some tly I dic “ 
Advertiser's grandmother. Winner's name lis No money scr as = an_~extravagantiy iudicrous 


For results wait for subsequent 


FANT CONSOLATION PRIZES (of 3d., 2d., and 1d.,) offered 
by Double-entry 
@Lish Rarway 
Draecrors, or for Comic History, NOT NECESSARILY ORIGINAL, OF 
Entrance fee by P.O., or stamps, 6d., as soon 


| AFTER THE PLAY. 


Scenz—Mr. Punch’s Sanctum. Mr. Puscnu and Mr. Nips 
discovered. 


Mr. Punch. I saw you at the St. James’s, Mr. Nrezs. 

Mr. Nibbs. I was there, Sir, at your Benevolence’s request. 

Mr. P. Strict attention to duty merits a continuance of favours, 
I went to welcome Mr. Hare, whose performances always interest 
*|me mightily. He is excellent in this new piece of Porxxo’s, 
‘ Mr. N. He is, Sir, admirable. There is no 
better acting anywhere just now than Mr, 
Hare's in The Hobby Horse. 
_ Mr. P. Not having been everywhere, 1 can 
*M} only bow to the opinion of an expert. What 
a D7. did you think of the comedy 

3 ; r. N. Of the——? Oh, I see it is 

’ styled ‘‘ Comedy” in the bill. 

Mr. P, ‘“* Comedy ”’ is generic, Mr. Nrszs, 
and Dr. Jomnson has defined it as ‘‘ Dramatic 
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variety of Comedy.” Now, Sir, with due 
deference to your opinion, I maintain that 

he Hobby Horse,—which, by the way, 
Mr. Prvero would have done far better to have called the Family 
Solicitor, and to have ranked it with The Private Secretary and 
The Magistrate,—exactly illustrates the definition you have just 
quoted, and is, therefore, a Farce—not, Sir, the French Farce, which 
one of their accepted authorities calls * Ia mere, de notre comédie, 
mére aux allures un peu libres,”—but the English Farce in three 


Mr. Punch welcomes “ the 
Hare Apparent.” 
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Prizes (of £1, 10s., and 5s.,) for the three best sets of 


England. 2). The Worst London Cab-horse. 
Court Judge with the best appetite for breakfast. 
sayer of after-dinner things at the Holborn Restaurant. 
rider of the cheapest hack in Rotten Row. (6). The 

advertised Popular Pill. (7). The Worst Emporium 


American Oysters. (8). The Fashionable Doctor who kills 
vatients yearly. 


Vashing bill, and (10). 
family-jewels in pledge. 
for acknowledgment, to Rural Dean, 
Wantingham. 


ae | ' 
~ 


Rectory, 





TON CHOPS FOR DINNER.” 


Holloway, but as the receipts of the competition have all 


by excessive mental over-strain of looking over, sorting, and judgin 
competitors’ papers, this is to inform her that it must stand over ti 
the next Puzzle is o ised, when ibly, if the 
is satisfactory, he ma enabled to let her have a 
Removed from late address. 


INKER’S CONSOLATION PRIZES FOR BEATEN COM- 


trifle. 


N. 


e 


out text-hand copy of Ketiy’s Posr Orrice Dreecrozy. When 
completed, MS. to be delivered to ** Perex,” care of Hookham’s 
Library, High Street, Wearem. Results, if any, published in 1888. 
Send entrance-fee of one shilling, directed envelope for list, and 
stamp, to same Address as above at once. 


YASY COMPETITION ON A NEW SYSTEM.—A Clergyman 
in the West of England, who has a good deal of leisure time on 

his hands, and is in arrears with his Butcher’s-book, — —— 
ies to the 
ten following questions:—(1). The most Poetical Pork-Butcher in | 
T (3). The County 

(4). The best 
(5). The 
est sized | 
or cheap 
most 
9). The Member of Parliament who has the largest 
The Duke who has the greatest quantity of 
Enclose P.O., for 1s., and stamped envelope 
Tryem-on-Trust, 


Rk. GLADSTONE EAT ONE POTATO AND TWO MUT- 
AWARD.—The Prize 
for the greatest number of English words to be found in this sentence, 
has been won by Miss Sxrvwen, 176, Queen Elizabeth’s Road, Upper 


en 
absorbed in medical attendance for the Advertiser, rendered necessary 


subscription 


PETITORS.—£1, 10s., 58., offered for most carefully written 


Acts as understood by our nineteenth century playgoers, who cer- 
tainly would not look upon it as a comedy of “manners,” or of 
** character,” or of “intrigue.” And I should maintain further, 
|that it is either a Comedy spoiled or a Farce spoiled, and s0 itis 
neither one thing nor the other. 

Mr. P. Yet 1 laughed so heartily that I should have considered 
it ungenerous on my part to have inquired too closely into the 
method of their madness. I went to see Mrs. Kenpat and Mr. Hane, 
and I really did not care in what they appeared. 

Mr.N. Yet, Sir, you have seen Mrs. Kenpat to greater advantage ? 
Mr. P. Well, Mr. Nrsss, on consideration I admit that the part 
she takes seemed unworthy of her talents. Dramatically it is 
nothing at all, and any less distinguished actress could play it with- 
out difficulty. 

Mr. N. 1am glad to hear Your Benevolence allow so much. Mrs. 
panes gives the part its importance, but the part does nothing 
for her. 

Mr. P. True, I am beginning to be more of your opinion every 
moment, Mr. Nisss. Now, tell me—for I did not follow,the details 
very attentively—why is it a Farce, or a Comedy, spoiled? —__ 
Mr. N. 1 will be as brief as possible. The piece is irritating. 
The motive of the whole action is so desperately improbable as to 
belong to the most outrageous kind of Farce, while the characters— 
the wife excepted, who is so entirely moulded, from Act to Act, by 
the exigencies of the imbroglio, as to be a fantastic creation beyo 
or beneath serious consideration,—are, all of them, allowing for 
theatrical exaggerations, so human as to be out of place in such @ 
preposterous absurdity. That an irreproachable married woman, 
whose one peculiarity is a philanthropic hobby for turning her 
husband’s house into a refuge for little waifs and strays—a notion 
evidently derived from the domestic history of a certain lady, whose 
frequent appearance in our law-courts has made the public familiar 
with her name and peculiarities,—should suddenly leave her home, 
and, under an assumed name, live for ten days in the house of s 





yi Cuoreh Onsam, 0 lindo danuend te mun In ‘Prizes, athe 
A 1. Church Organ, a little dam in pedal action, muc 

by well-known nade Duke and his family. 2. The lower portion 
of a Fire-escape, only slightly out of repair. 3. A couple of Cobras 
untamed, with cheemion om tus, in bandbox, complete. Offered 
for hundred best lists of Welsh words containing no vowels. Adver- 
tiser reserves the right of returning any Competitor his list and 
subscription when the competition is over. Send P.O. for 5s. to 
Reverend, The Vi , Swampham. Proceeds will go to the pur- 
chase of a new Clerical suit for the Advertiser. 

CITING CONSOLATION COMPETITION,.—Pauzes (5s., 2s. 6d. 
i and is.) will be given for the three best performances 
Hamlet, in character. Competitors to find their own dresses, com- 
pany, and stage, fixing date and place for production, and inclosing 
’.O. for 1s., with order for two to the Upper Boxes. The 

will be devoted to the Endowment of a Professional Chair of Panto- 


mime at the new School of Dramatie Art.—‘‘ Roscius & Co.,” Post- 
office, Drury Lane. 








bachelor curate in Whitechapel, is in itself outrageously im- 
probable. 
Mr. P. And therefore farcical. 
Mr. N. Decidedly. Especially as her object could have been 
obtained by fair means. Deceit would have been abhorrent to a0 
impulsive and generous disposition, and especially so to a correct 
person like Mrs. Jermyn, who is represented as shuddering at a0 
expletive, and who objects to the mention of Apam and Evs, 
“before the boy.” Then, Sir, that the bachelor curate, who is & 
mashing young muscular Christian, with a tenor’s beard and mous- 
tache Ry a great display of spotless wristband, should fall in love 
with her, is natural enough. 
Mr. P. Decidedly. I fancy I should have done the same myself. 
humani nihil alienum. ' 
Mr. N. A noble sentiment, Sir, and worthy yom, Philosophie 
Benevolence. But that this quick-witted lady, s not wit “1 
ten days have perceived the reverend masher’s developmen 
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of amativeness is as unnatural as his passion is natural. 
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Mr. P. 1 own it struck me she was rather coquetting with him— 
and had it been a French piece—— _ 
Mr. N. Quite so, Sir, [anticipate the moral of your just 
observation. 
Mr. P. By the way, I trust Mr. Kewpat is not unwell, as I was 
muzzled to 
now why 
he had not 
been cast 
for the part 
of the stal- 
wart young 
curate, 
which, it is 
no dispar- 
ement of 
\ Mr. War- 
. rve’sexcel- 
lent per- 
formance, 
Sto say, 





“ 
Where was Missis when the Kendal was out—of it ? ene 
men 
otherwise I might be able to tell you how it came about that The 
Hobby-Horse assumed a form. My theory is that Mr. 
Posse pesseaaan © Sante | that the absence of all serious interest 
~~ a a fatal objection to its success at the St. James's. 

e 0 au 
Farce. ine a serious —- interest being suddenly brought 
into Bor and Cox! Say, for instance, that a passion ioaptoed by 
Mrs. Bouncer should divide the long-lost brothers, and that a strong 
situation were reached bf the ws return of Mr. Bouncer 
to witness the infidelity of his spouse! Would this serious element 
improve the farce? or would it not rather be utterly out of place, 
and the farce spoilt by the introduction ? 

Mr. P. Such an incongruous mixture would be, ordinarily, a 
fatally inartistic blunder. Still, there are exceptions—— 

Mr. N. It is like Your Benevolence to say so, yet I do not see 
that The Hobby Horse is one of them. But permit me to continue. 

Mr. P, And finish? With pleasure. 

Mr. N. I take your hint, Sir. Well, Sir, that finally the lady’s 
husband, Mr. Jermyn, who is a vigorous, impetuous, manly old 
English sportsman, to whom the notion of anyone not going straight 
is detestable, and the offender un: ble, should forgive his wife’s 
conduct, and should accept as a friend and neighbour the amorous 
and reverend gentleman in whose house his wife has secretly passed 
ten days, whom he has actually seen embracing his wife, and on 
whom he must look as his youthful and handsome rival, and so 
consent to figure as le plus heureuz des trois, is the crowning 
absurdity of these improbabilities, all admissible in English Farce, 
but not in an English | y, which should represent typical men 
and women, involved in a natural sequence of complications arising 
out of some highly probable mistake. 
aa P. I see. It is a farce played by excellent comedians as a 

y. 

Mr. N. Except by Mrs. Kexpat, who asa leading Comedy actress, 
can find reg A grip in such a nonsensical character, nm | so plays 
it, bit by bit, sham earnestness and real frivolity, with an evident 
consciousness of its absurdity. 

Mr. P. It is a sort of patch-work. Mrs. Trex is good. 

Mr. N. Very. She has to represent the not remarkably original 
part of a gushing young lady, and to act acting. Her effusiveness 
about a Solicitor—which becomes somewhat wearisome on repetition— 
is suggestive of the peculiar burlesque type of which the patent 
belongs to Mr. Grszar. 

r. P, Mr. Macxmyrosm and Mr. Henprre, as the broken down 
Welshers, are, a trifle « » but still excellent. 

Mr. N. They are, Sir. But can you imagine a hard-headed ex- 
Perienced old Turfite like Mr. Jermyn being taken in by a pair of 
—e os t impostors ¢ 

r. P, no,——ex i > 

Mr. ¥. Ea ae. cept in Farce. 

r. P. Miss Wensrer is a charming ingénue, and as for the Mrs. 
Porcher of Mrs. Gastow Mumnar,~(the lady was a lovely Fair 


Rosamond at the Olympi a delicious voice)—she might 
have stepped right out of Devehesr Towers, and claimed ASEneeT 


Trottopg as her author, 





Mr. N. It is all excellently played. Mr. Metiisn as Tom Clark 
began capitally, but, being he overdid the boyishness of 
the young sailor. Criticism apart, it is well worth seeing. It is some 
time since I have laughed so heartily as I did at Mr. Hane as 
S Jermyn. In such a part as this he is simply unapproach- 
able, and inimitable. 

Mr. P. Come, we have to thank Mr. Pnrgro for something. 

Mr. N. For much, Sir. But what would The Hobby Horse be 
without its present interpreters P 

Mr. P. e town would soon cry, “ For 0, for 0, the Hobby- 
Horse is pope ta 

Mr. N. But as it all turns on the silence of the weak Solicitor, 
Packing, 0 | Gover pestormanes y - Mr. Seueneey sy on v 

inchin reall ve w i at any moment, . 
PrvEro Sian't call it The pot edad J 4 

Mr. P. Perhaps he has another in hand with that title. But 
anyhow I have to thank him for his share in giving me a very enjoy- 
able evening. Au revoir, Mr. Nusss, au revoir / 


THE OUT-OF-DATE OLD BAILEY. 
(Ain—"' Unfortunate Miss Bailey.”) 


Ye City Fathers, list to Mr. Punch, and take some action 
Which will be everywhere received with shouts of satisfaction. 





I For when you undertake a thing ’tis not in fashion scaly, 


So vote the money to rebuild the out-of-date Old Bailey 
O Old Bail 


You miserable Old Bailey ! 
For Judges, Sheriffs, Jurymen, the Bar and Press reporters, 
For all professionally engaged, there can’t be ‘“‘ closer quarters,”’ 
Than those in which at ion time must hours daily, 
Ill-lighted, badly ventilated Courts of the Old Bailey. 
O Old Bailey, &c. 
Ye Common Councilmen, this blot upon the City odious 
a te and build some y=: that ia be airy, light, commodious. 
e don’t expect a palace suggests e P 
But something grand, severe unit e the Loe Sia Bailey. 
O Old Baile 
Hideous Old Bailey, 
You ’re the disgrace 
Of such a place 
As London! ! Old Bailey! 


A Carp.—Lord Barxacres will be most happy to portion out his 
estate among agricultural labourers into as many allotments as pos- 
sible, and it will gay him extremely to accept whatever amount 

or 





of rent he can get any one of them. 








JAN VAN BEERS. 
Arn—“' The Shan Van Voght.” 
Turre’s a Dutchman in the 


town, 
Says the Jaw Van Beers ; 
There’s a Dutchman in the 


town; 
he’s more than half a 
' Still folks pay their shillings 
down, 
Says the Jaw Van Berns. 
Oh! what should the English 





do? 
= _ Says the Jan Vaw Burns ; 
: What should the English do, 
: But admire my red and blue 
A “Bas-Rewrer ;” And swear that I'm ‘too too!” 
Or, A Basso-relievo by D. Crambo. Says the Jaw Van Berns. 


And shall not Artists kneel ? 
Says the Jaw Van Berns. 
No! Artists will not kneel, 


But express contem; feel 
For your incense  ¥ ney 


ister Jaw Van fuxns. j 


Mrs. Ram describing an unfortunate man who had lost the use of 
his arms and legs, said, “‘ My dear, it was a most sad sight! he was 
soribbled all over!” 


Satz-Room Con.—Can an Auetioneer’s craft be considered an 
unwholesome one on account of its encouraging more-bid tastes ? 
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“‘MAMMY, DEAR, OUGHT ONE TO ASK, WHEN ONE DOESN'T KNOW A THING!” 
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‘*THEen, WHY Dip you Marry Para?” 
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I'v¥E ALWAYS TOLD Yov TO.” 








LITTLE MEPHISTOPHELES. 
(Freely Adapted from ‘*‘ Faust.”) 


Faust . . Marquis of S-t~sp-Ryr. 
Mephistopheles. Lord R-np-LpH CH-RCH-LL. 
Brander . Marquis of H-x1-Nert-y, 
Frosch. . Mr. CH-MB-RL-N. 

Siebel . . Mr, J-s88 C-LL-Nes., 
Altmayer . . Mr. Ca-PL-N. 


Unionist Cellar in London. 
** Party.” 


Mephistopheles (to Faust). Il nowwill introduce 
This jovial, this united crew. [to you 
Life must not idly glide away, 

And we have had our holiday. 

Don’t look so glum, or shirk consent, 

A little wit will all content. 

The Party which has lost its “ tail” 

Its chronic sickness must bewail, 

Sut these—whilst their support they give, 

Joyous and free from care we ll live. 

Siebel. What take you now these travellers 


to be ? 
They shell never hum- 


A Drinking 


Frosch. No matter. 
bug me. 
I fancy both of them are nobly born ; 
One looks dissatisfied and full of scorn. 
meee * The other’s but a mountebank, I 


t. 
Siebel. Most like. 
‘rosch. Have patience. I'll score off him yet. 
Mephistopheles (to Faust). These chaps your 
superciliousness scent out. 
Give them fair greeting, though it strain 
your throat. 
Faust. Your bumble servant, Gentlemen ! 


Siebel. Thanks. We return your kind salute. 
(Aside, glancing at MerHisTOPHELES. ) 
How well he hides the cloven foot ! 
Mephistopheles. Are we allowed to sit among 
you ? en, 
Even without strong tipple or small beer, 
Good —7 at least our hearts will cheer. 
Altmayer. fou’re a convivial gentleman, 
tis clear. 
Frosch. You’re doubtless recently from 
| Berlin? Pray, 
Did aa with our friend Orro chance to 
| sup 
Mephistopheles. Well, no. I passed his place, 
but did not stop. 
| Ido not fancy he’d have much to say, 
| Being a — and diplomatic gent, 
| Save general greeting and bald compliment. 
| Unless I err, as we drew near, 
We heard some practised voices pealing. 
A song must admirably here 
Re-echo from this vaulted ceiling. 
Altmayer. Give us one then. 
| Mephistopheles. Oh, well, I’ll do my best. 
Frosch. And let it have a chorus for the rest. 
Mephistopheles (sings) :— 
Once on a time a Party 
a clever—midget, 
The which they fondly treasured, 
Though oft it made them fidget. 
Their tailor then they summoned, 
The tailor to him goes ; 
**Measure me,” says the youngster, 
** For collar, breeks, and hose.” 
Alimayer. Let him the tailor strictly charge, 
he nicest measurement to take, 
And, as he loves his head, to make 
The collar neat, and not too large! 











Mephistopheles. In togs too large and loose 
for him, 

Behold the younker drest, 

With huge sharp-pointed collars, 
Projecting o'er his breast. 

They Party Leader made him, 
His influence was so great, 

And all his poor relations, 
Held offices of State. 


The fogies and old ladies, 
Were dreadfully distrest ; 
The Premier and his henchmen, 
Were bitten by the pest. 
And yet they dared not show it, 
Or chase the midge away. 
Midge-worship is so catching, 
The cultus of the day. 


Chorus (shouting). 
Midge-worship is so catching, &c., 


A mayer, we now that midge shall catch 
and kill ? 
Brander. Hurrah for wine and Union still! 
Mephistopheles. Were but your wine of & 
superior tap, : 
A glass to Union I’d gladly drain. 
Frosch. Well turn us on a better one, old 


chap. ; 
And we will join you in a loyal strain. 
Faust (aside). Humph! If he tipples, I per- 
force must follow 
And what a mouthful I shall have to 
swallow! j j 
Mephistopheles. Fetch me a gimlet ! Now, 
what will you take ? ; 
Altmayer. How mean you? Have you wie 
of every sort ? 
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Mephistopheles. Precisely. Each may his selection 
make. 


Altmayer (aside). I say, is this black magic, or 
mere sport ? 
| Mephistopheles (boring a hole in the edge of the 
table opposite to where Frosch is sitting). 
| Now, get some wax—and make some stoppers— 
quick ! (gler’s trick. 
| Altmayer. Faugh! This is nothing but a jug- 
| Come! Look me in the face! No fooling now! 
| You are but making fun of us, I trow. 
Mephistopheles. Ha! ha! That would indeed 
be making free [delay ? 
| With such distinguished swells. Come; ‘why 
| What liquor can I serve you with, I pray ? 
| Aitmayer. Humph! Let others ¢ I- 
well, Ill see. 
All, or nearly so (as they draw the stoppers, and 
the wine chosen by each runs into the glasses). 
( wondrous spring, that flows so full, so fair 
Mephistopheles. Spill not a single drop, my 
friends. Beware! 
That’sthe sole danger. Our true bond and tether 
Isthis: ** Drink steadily, and all together!” 
| (They drink repeatedly, a few, however, 
hanging back. 
They ’re in their glory ; mark their elevation ! 
| Faust. O let me hence! Need we our stay pro- 
long ? {are wrong. 
Mephistopheles. Don’t be in such ahurry. You 
Wait, and you ’ll see a wondrous revelation. 
[Left drinking together—for the present, 


From the Manchester Guardian, October 28 :— 
i ALLE’S CONCERTS.—ONE GOOD RESERVE 
30DY FOR SALE: alternate nights. 


Sinister announcement. But a great attraction 
for Medical Students. 
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THE DOG SCARE." 


Tue POLICEMAN AS HE OUGHT TO BE (PROPERLY PROTECTED) OUTSIDE THE 


Six-Mitze Merropo.itan Rapivs, 














THE LATEST OF THE “NOCTES AMBROSIAN 2.” 


Tuanxs to Mr. Amprose Austin, Mr. Punch had another chance of 
hearing Mme, ADELINA PatTTI once again, on Wednesday last, before 
leaving for America. Mr. 
Punch is always delighted to 
see Mr. Custns acknowledging 


heme = ny shooting out his 
i te wristbands, squar- 
> ing his shoulders, expanding 
= his chest, and setting himself 
to work as if in conducting an 
= orchestra he — going + ora 
3 pugilis istic match against Time, 
im and was determined to beat 
the old chap hollow. ‘‘ One 
tune down, t’other come on,” 
B seems to be Mr. Cusmys’ defiant 
and triumphant motto. As the 
American Droll who was at 
the Gaiety last summer would 
- , say, “He’s so English, you 
_“& i know.” And this Mr. Punch 
records to his praise. The 
grand-vyoiced Mr, Henscuen 
| sang “‘ Revenge! Timotheus cries,” magnificently, yet Mr. Punch 
| 18 fain to admit that he has had something too much of Towormy, and 
hopes not to hear of him and his revenge for some considerable time. 
Miss Hrtpa Wrisow was recalled r BeerHoven’s ‘* Creation 
Hymn,” but at this moment the vast audience was occupied less with 
“hymn” than with the “her,” for ADELIWA was the next on 
the list. In excellent yoice—she never was in better—she gave an 
‘ria from Rigoletto in the most captivating manner, and then, b 
Way of response to the enthusiastic encore, she sang ‘* Within a Mi 
of Edinboro’ Town” in such a style as would have brought all the 
inhabitants out of Edinboro’ for miles round to listen entranced, and 
hot to begrudge that ‘* went sax ” to the sweet singer. 

Mr. Carropus after the “ Rondo ‘apageno,” from a Magic Flute 
theme by Exwst, was “called,” and returned, diffidently. Mr. Barton 
MoGuckmy sang instead of Sra Rexves, and, needless to say, met 
with a most gratifying reception. 

The Meistersinger overture left Mr. Cusrns once more triumphant 
tnd fresh for ancther encounter. ADELINA then sang the brilliant 





“ Au revoir!” 


for a Chancellor of Exchequer, and proved that he had carefully read 
Mr. Punch’s review ot Mr. Lucy’s Two Parliaments. Very good, 
your Lordship !)—and in return for the inevitable encore, she san 
**Comin’ thro’ the Rye.” This the audience cheered to the echo, an 
there is still an echo in the Albert Hall, which some mean folks 
consider an advantage, as it gives them more for their money. 
Then Mr. Henscuer sang ‘*‘ Gazing round upon this fair Assembly,” 
with which the fair assembly seemed remarkably pleased. 

Mr. EnGEL, composer, critic, journalist, a | accompanist, then 
appeared on the scene in such a pleasant and casual sort of way as 
to suggest the idea of his having been accidentally ing, when, on 
hearing sounds of revelry within, he just looked in to see if he 
could be of any service, and had then and there been collared by 
Mr. Cusrns, and taken og oy to the harmonium, where, being alone 
for awhile on the platform, he appeared as the Incomplete Engle-r 
until to him entered S1ayor Nico.1s1, to sing ** Noé/,” a song com 
most appropriately by ‘“‘Apam.” The vocalist reached a top-note 
that caught the audience, and they had him back to do it again, 
when once more he reached the giddy height successfully. 

Then, as a farewell, Anetra sang “‘ 7'he Last Rose of Summer,” 
followed by ‘‘ Home Sweet Home,” and after this Mr. Punch over- 
come by his feelings, could bear no more. ing his emotion, he 
left the theatre with his own overcoat, hat, and stick, threw himself 
into his brougham and did not absolutely recover until he had quaffed 
a glass of sparkling nectar, in honour of the Diva on the occasion of 
this latest of the Noctes Ambrosiane. 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“WALKS IN EPPING FOREST.” 
Wuewe'rnl take my walks abroad | The Guide by Percy Luvpreyr, 
The Epping glades to see ; Is the one I take with me! 
“WAR AND PEACE.” 
In three stout volumes here Count Totstor gives 
A wondrous picture he calls War and Peace. 
From Eighteen-Five to Kighteen-Twenty he 
Depicts the fortunes of the Russian State: 
With graphic force and realistic touch, 
He mixes fact and fiction with such art, 
That readers find it difficult to tell 
Where romance ends and history begins! 


‘* Waewn the Clergyman made that mistake in his sermon,” said 











"O luce di quest ’anima”—which would have given Lord Ray- 
POLPH & chance for another pun about a lucé’d sty it wasn’t bad 





Mrs. Ram, “‘ the congregation couldn’t help twittering.” 
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EGYPTIAN HORS-D’CEUVRES. 
Hungry Gaul (to hungry Briton, who is taking all the Radishes), 


Mowerevr ! MAtIs MOI AavseI J'AIMeE Les Rapis!” 
Hungry Briton. *‘Ovt, Mossoo. Mais pas TANT QuE Mor!” 


—$—$—— 


WHAT OF THE (“SATURDAY”) NIGHT? 


“* Waar of the Night?” O genial gracious ‘‘ Saturday,” 
Mean you the night in which your mind’s involved, 
Time-mellowed “ lecher ” of this milder latter-day ? 
If so, your little puzzle soon is solved. 
That night is starless, moonless, tenebrific, 
And unillumined e’en by fancy’s ray. 
The mental darkness surely is terrific 
Which will not give imagination play. 
Nox must have turned a tyrant harsh, supreme, 
When he won’t even let his victim dream. 


The old Astronomers were less unfortunate, _ 
They patterned out the sky at their sweet will. 
Think you the claims of fact are so importunate 
That fancy may not take some licence still ? 
No, gentle Mentor, our ideal picture 
Was not intended for a stellar chart. 
So kindly, and so comic, is your stricture, _ 
Punch chides not, but with hand upon his heart, 
Explains—how could it slip your observation ? — 
His was a quite ideal Constellation. 


Think you his fancy he would put the drag on, 
Hamper his picture, mar its subtle drift, 

Because the Bear, or if you please the Waggon, 
Hath a sky-attitude that may not shift ? 

Pooh! pooh! Punch manufactures his own Ursa, 
Outlined in stars no telescope will show. 

Head foremost, right side up, or vice versd 
What matter, save to wits exceeding slow ? 

Who to see this, could fail, or could refuse, 

Save very little boys, or great Reviews ? 

There! Punch for once has deigned to give an answer, 
Since in your funny, but polite, ap 

There ’s scarce a touch of Scorpio or of Cancer, 
And for your mental night he’s bound to feel. 





What of it now? It was ‘ extr’o 
(As you with elegant elision say) 
Concerning this sidereal vaga' 
He trusts that now it is as clear as day. 
But may you not be struck by star—or moon— 
When studying Mr. Punch’s next Cartoon ! 








** SAPRISTI, 


Hetr to aw Honest Lrvrxe.—Abolition of Purchase | 
in the Church. 











“THIS VILLANOUS SALTPETRE!” 


_ So difficult, when you ’re calling anywhere, to yy your conversa- 
tion effectively. Quite grateful to this afternoon for being the Fifth. 
Eater a drawing-room full of ladies and children, and glide grace- 
fully into the talk, directly I sit down, with reference to ‘ Guys ”— 
any other afternoon it might seem rude—to-day it’s merely appro- 
priate. Guys a capital subject—we really don’t seem able to get 
away from them, everyone describing Guys she has met. Pretty girl 
—e tells how she met a hideous one three Novem , and 
will never forget him as long as she lives. Happy Guy! “fr only 
she would remember me like that! 

Conversation languishes—revive it judiciously with allusion to 
fireworks. Talk fireworks till I’m really startled at my own bril- 
liancy. See |’ve made an impression. When I rise to go, in blaze 
of my own red fire, hostess wonders *‘ whether Mr. Timmerman 
would care to a help us out in our little festivities this 
evening—it would be so kind, wouldn’t it, Ftonence ?”’ 

FLORENCE is the pretty girl—I believe I’m dining out somewhere— 
but I'll stay. She shall learn to know me in Dam bo! 

After tea, discover it’s not Dumb-Crambo— it’s fireworks. As 
the only man, I’m afraid they ‘ll expect me to let them off. I don't 
care to explain, after pom Ay familiarly about them, that the 
explosion of the mildest bon- invariably makes me jump like a 
a but, as a matter of fact, I’m like that. Confound my fatal 

iancy ! 

I knew they would—they have selected me to deal with these com- 
bustibles. I dare say they don’t mean it, bu 
good-nature. Why can’t they hire a fel 

In the hall. Boys bring up box full of explosives. 

“Mr. Totwerman, isn’t this a Chinese Flower-Pot?” ‘No; 
Mr. Tiwwerman, it's a Devil-among-the-Tailors, isn’t it ?” 

Whichever it is, I would rather they wouldn’t hold it just under 
pers ! Aan em = i — one ~ pt too, . the 
slightest jolt—but per ’m thinki ite. the 
boys have found out I ‘mn afraid . deed — re 

Piteh-dark outside. Good. Nobody at the windows will notice 


who lets off what. Shall get round a corner, and look on quietly. 
Mustn’t be selfish—it’s the boys’ treat... .. f 
Some officious fool has brought out a stable-lantern. Discovered! 
Now to dissemble! ‘‘ Who-oop! Hooray! Here’s a frolic, boys, 
hey?” Shall let somebody else begin. 


ish there was a Professor 
of this kind of thing, Practical Pyrotechny in {Siz Easy Lesswm. 
I’d go—if he ’d lecture on the iawn, and let me take notes indoors. | 

As things are, best way is to find out the fireworks with least | 
foolery about them—and stick to them. Portfires now? Never | 
heard of anyone blowing himself up with a portfire . . . . there, it s| 
easy enough, if you hold it well away and phew ! they might | 


have told me it was a squib! 

‘Mr, TrwmMeRMAN, please come and hold this Roman candle for m | 
—it ought to shoot up those pretty coloured balls, oughtn’t it? but!) 
can’t get it to begin.” It’s the pretty girl! thought she was indoors | 
—girls should leave these matters to men ! 

Either this Roman candle is faultily constructed, or else I ve been 
holding it the wrong way up—otherwise I should hardly have g% 
two of the pretty coloured Balls down my arm! Think the rest 
touched up the family dog, and serve the beast right! .... 

What ? let off those rockets! no, no—I mustn't monopolise all the 
fun, let one of the boys do it—it seems they don’t like to, And boys 
are supposed to be so plucky / : 

If I must, I must, as they’ve evidently got into their heads thst 
I’m a kind of Fire King, or a Salamander. : A 

Rockets all in a row, tied to small stakes awaiting ascension—like 
martyrs. Poor little things! Lucky someone blew the lantern out 
just then—gave me time to spike six of them, now if nothing happe®* 

can say they ’re damp. mma diek | 

Perhaps I had better discharge an able-bodied one, or they ’ll think 
it so odd—here goes—stand away—it’s started! Stick suddenly 
slants in my direction... . } of 

I’ve no doubt it breaks, as Tennyson says, “‘ molten into flakes 
crimson, or in emerald rain”—but I don’t see it, I am looking 
opposite way, and unless | am much mistaken, most of the crims? 

e rain is lodged in my coat-tail ts—don’t see 
thing to langh at—they may let off the rockets themselves, 





| 
| 
| 
| 








that is, if they can / 
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TWO VIEWS OF THE SOCIALISTS AND LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 
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Col. Henderson. ‘‘ An! I ONLY WISH THE SOCIALISTS HAD GIVEN | 
us NoTICcE OF WHAT THEY WERE GOING TO DO BEFOREHAND, AND | 
| SHOULDN'T HAVE BEEN THE ‘GREAT UNEMPLOYED.’” 








Bill Sikes. ‘‘Wor! No Percession o’ poor HONEST Coves OUT 
o’ Work! No wreckin’ SHops AND COLLARIN’ THE Swac! An’ 
THIS "ERE'’S WOT THEY CALL A Lanp o' Lipgerty! Ucn!” 











Nothing will suit Miss FtorEnce now but that I should undertake 
the firing of a maroon. J know a maroon—a beast of a thing that 
explodes like a whole park of my! ! 

here was a sailor marooned on ‘‘ Treasure Island’’—but J’»m not 
going to be marooned, if I know it. Most dangerous and improper 
performance with all these children about—in my opinion. 

There! In spite of all that Bengal fire, I don’t think any one 
noticed me burying that maroon. Perhaps it will come up some 
warm day next summer—startling at a garden-party. Shall decline 
out-door invitations here. 

“Look here, you boys, I tell you what—it’s not gentlemanly to 
put a lighted cracker in my pocket—it’s bad form, and, if it occurs 
again, I—I shall go indoors.” Almost wish it would occur again! 
It is too bad. Universal call on me now to touch off the ‘‘ Set Piece” 
—a complicated and formidable engine, about as big asa Merete! 
Delicate situation, very—everybody looking on—no escape. Light 
it—anywhere—and bolt! 

It must be out of order, or what makes it erupt violently at three 
places, and then, as if it was playing a parlour game, “‘ turn round 

times, and catch whom it may ’”’—but it don’t catch me / 

It is bounding and rolling madly over the lawn, amidst a general 
stampede... There—it has hopped into the box containing the re- 
mainder of the fireworks!!! I don’t know what others mean to do 
—TI shall lie down... ing unpleasant is going to happen 
presently—meanwhile, suspense very trying. ‘ 

a—it is happening now, with a vengeance! Everything 
to be coming my way! There are ‘fiery serpents” wriggling u 
my legs, “silver showers” falling down my neck, “devils” an 
: — flowerpots,” and all the rest of their infernal nonsense 
whizzing round my head—crashes, and howls, and shrieks! Well, 
they ’ve no one but themselves to blame ! 
_ Get up, and glance round cautiously—garden looking, and smell- 
nti go saya Mise Fs ith a laugh I don’t 

4 ,”’ says Miss Fiorence, coming up with a laug on 
like, “you let aff more than an body else after all!” I’m afraid 

did see me with the maroon 

Shall I go in and be thanked? With 7 hair in powder (gun- 
powder), hands black, smouldering coat-tails, no more eyebrows 
than a phrenological bust, and a pervading savour which is simply 
diabolical—I think perhaps not. 

Better taste to leave quietly, under the cireumstances, only I 
} F cree feel more certain that the pretty girl will keep quiet 


seems 





maroon. ; 
ran vel I shal] have no difficulty in remembering this Fifth of 





“SAINT LUDMILA.” 


Messrs. Noverto's recent Oratorio Concert was devoted to the 
performance of DvOnix’s Saint Ludmila, and drew a very large 
audience. The work consists of three parts, involving constant em- 

loyment for the soloists, who were on this occasion Madame ALBANI, 

iss Hope Guienw, Mr. Lioyp, and Mr. Sawtiey. The Oratorio is 
apparently designed to suit the English public, and is, perhaps, none 
the worse for containing here and there suggestions of Hawper and 
MenDELssonNn. On the other hand, some numbers are particularly 
original and ingenious, the chorus, No. 11, “‘ Hark, what can be the 
nose?” and many others, being masterpieces of descriptive treat- 
ment both of voices and orchestra. Madame ALBANI and Miss Horr 
GLENN (the latter being unusually perfect in the contralto part) 
were in admirable voice, as was also Mr. Liroyp. The bass music 
allotted to Mr. Sanriey seemed at times a little lower than he 
cared to go, but altogether the rendering was most satisfactory, 
and highly Famed > The band played well, and the difficult 
choruses were, on the whole, admirably sung. 

The composer was certainly in love 
with his Abretto, when setting it to 
music ; each line is dwelt upon, reit- 
erated, and evidently only relin- 
—_— with regret. This makes 

e Oratorio a len y affair, and 
considerable as are the “‘ cuts’ made 
since its production at Leeds, there 
is room to curtail it even further. 
Once more we feel constrained to 
ask, why are Concerts always too 
long? This is one of the things 
which No Fellow can understand— 
perhaps Noveiio can. A fine 

amme is announced for the next 

neert of the series on November 23, 
when Govnon’s third Messe Solun- 
nelle and Sir AnTHUR’s Golden Legend will be heard. Messrs. Nove.1o, 
Mr. Punch heartily wishes every success to Ewer undertaking ! 


Cavtion.—One week the Saturday Review ventured to question 
Mr. Punch’s arrangement of the stars in his sublime Cartoon. The 
very next week the Saturday Review a heavy blow in the Court 
of Queen’s Bench, which made it see 300 stars, each one poe me 
a newly-minted sovereign. Strange this, but true, and an 
obvious moral with it. 
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I.—Caprars Cannoy, UNATTACHED. 





the stump of a cigar 


* has been so long 
# his mili 


forget the Service had ever | people settling up.” ‘ 
claimed him forits own. On| ‘Now, nonsensh, Capting,” replied Mr. PLawtacEnet with a 
a fine sunshiny morning, | strong Jewish accent, “‘ the young man has taken to sheep-farming 
some few mon ago, or somethink of that sort, and they ain’t going to give him another 


asked for 
® partner. 


away to-day,” 
mahogany counter, 





share - lists ; 
CHARLEs is in.” 


‘“* Then I will see Mr. Cuantes.” 
small inner room, walled chiefly with ground-glass windows. The | tables, some of them assisting in the game by indulging in “‘ outside 


passed his hand across his 
the appearance of having been up all night. 


He was between fifty and sixty, 


book and looked with a frown through the pages. 

‘Sorry my father is away,” said Mr. Tarz, Junior, enterin 
briskly. He was a dapper young gentleman, who, after five, haun 
some of the best of the West End third-rate Clubs. ‘‘ He is ill.” 

‘Very sorry to hear it,” replied the Captain, shaking hands; 
“but I daresay you'll do as hm Look here. 

ut me in a nice hole! How about Esquimaux Rails ? 
nocked out of time when I saw the tape at the Club last night. 


done such a thing for twenty years! 
to see what it was all about. hat is it all about ?” 
** Well, the fact is, I believe, that the demand for ice is less this 
year, and consequently the traflic—” 

**Oh, drop all that,” interrupted the Captain, with an ugly smile, 

**but Iam rather hurried this morning, and came to talk business. 
I suppose it’s a Ring that you told me nothing about—oh, I know, 
of course you weren't in it—but now the ‘ Account’s’ close up. The 
question is, shall I carry over?” 
And then the two gentlemen discussed some of the greatest ven- 
tures of the day, in the spirit of a couple of authorities on racing 
matters, considering a sporting prophecy. At length, after ordering 
various purchases and sales, the Captain was satisfied, and with the 
remark that he thought “his book was now pretty straight, and, 
barring accidents, he ought to pull through,” tock his departure. 

He got into his brougham and drove to haif-a-dozen offices, 
belonging to as many companies. The object of these tions 
were various. The t last he visited will serve as sam of the 
rest. One was a Workman’s Bank; the next an Association for 
“ supplying stained-glass windows for Churches, on the co-operative 
principle;” the third a combination for ‘introducing imitation 
cucumbers (so popular in America) into the United Ki x 
The Captain strotled into the Board-room of each of these im t 
Societies, and asked the same question, ‘“‘ Well, what’s up?” The 
Secretaries (all more or less ie —men locking as if they were doing 
nothing in particular, in a careworn and anxious manner) had very 
much the same reply, “the new issue was going off slowly,—there 
wasn't much demand for it in the market.” About the Bank, the 

-glass windows, and imitation cueumbers, neither the 
Seeretaries nor their visitor seemed to care a brass farthing. 
After he had got through the list in his pocket-book, he paused 
for a good ten minutes lost in a brown study, Cannom was not the 


Most Clubmen in London | PLanracener’’—in a back street off the Strand. 
know a tall middle-aged 
soldierly-looking man with 
hat tilted over his eyes, ene 


constantly between his 
= i ae is On 
won tain Cawwon. He 
has ed men in the 

tented field before now, but | tone of surprise, either real, or assumed. ‘‘ What ha 
“‘ about | for? Now, none of your games, Capting. You know as well as | 
town,” that were it not for| do, the Earl has bolted! Yes, bolted, Sir, and a week before I could 


civilian warrior entered a 
Stock-broker’s office and 
the principal 
“Mr. Targ, Sir, is ill— 
replied a/a rule not to have any mistakes—twice! 

clerk who stood behind a i 
upon 
which was strewn a num- 
ber of financial oar Is - and then get to serious work!’ 
* but 3 


And Cawyow was shown into a| The time passed rather drearily. Men looked in and s 


Captain tapped his oe unconsciously on the floor, and 
leared eyes and weary brow. He had 
He spoke with impa- 
tience, and yet his words came out with a drawl, as if his thoughts | puffing at a cigar, now sipping from the glass beside him. Once he 
were rather sluggish and were disinclined to find verbal utterance. i 
e, slim, and wiry. There was | tunity to dress in the Club, and have a plate of soup, a cut 

a faint suggestion of Lercu’s Swellof twenty years ago in his frock- | joint, and a pint of wine for dinner. After i 
coat with its very long skirt, and his check sailor-cut trousers. As i 
he was kept for a few moments waiting, he drew out his pocket- 


Your people have | the Captain kept his seat with a slip of paper beside him, taking 
was nearly | notes of the games he played as a winner or a loser, and entering in 


Gone down three! Made me trump my partner's best card. Haven’t 
So I got up before breakfast | entered his brougham and drove home. 


profitable that it required all his determination to bear up against 
the bad luck that seemed to be setting in steadily against him 
However, he made up his mind at last, and, after some hesitation, 
turned his steps towards the office of a Solicitor—‘‘ Mr. Ricuipp 


As Cannon walked in there was less jauntiness in his manner, and 
he asked for the gentleman he wished to see with something very like 
hesitation. A clerk with a nose and lips suggestive of an alien race 
nodded towards an inner chamber, which Captain entered. The 
room contained a few ehairs, and one or two deed-boxes, that seemed 
(judging from the cobweb covering to the locks) but little used, 

“You here!” said Mr. PLawtacEnet (who in spite of his name, 
bore a very strong family resemblance to the clerk in the office) ing 


Ve you come 


touch him!”—The ‘‘Capting,” murmured something about “his 


chance. I don’t want to be hard upon you, Capting because before now 
your introductions have been ‘all right,’ but then I’ve paid you 
andsomely for them—now haven’t I, Capting ? I don’t want words, 
and I bear my losses as well as any gentleman in my own line of 
bishnesh. But, Capting, as I told you when we first met, I make it 
i Good re Capting.” 

** Nearly three o’clock and all the morning wasted!” exclaimed 
Cannon, as he got back into his brougham and ordered the coach- 
mantodrive West. ‘‘ By Jove, I must have a mouthful of breakfast, 


An hour later with his hat tilted over his eyes, anda glass of soda- 
water and brandy beside him on the table, he sat playing at we 
round the 


bets.” Cannon with his ket-book in front of him entered these 
ventures as each game in the rubber was finished. He produced his 
cards, which he held below the table, with perfect ess, NOW 
cut out as fresh players joined the group, and then seized the - “ 
on t 

this pause he was ready 
again for his ‘‘ work,” and was soon once more in the room, seated 
beside the green-baize table’with its shade-covered candles, its game- 
marking counters and its fresh pack of cards. Hour after hour passed. 
Men dropped in from the Theatres, stood looking ‘on for a moment, 
and then drifted away into other parts of the Club. The waiters 
carrying the glasses or the com ment-fitted cigar-boxes, grew 
wearier and wearier, the hands of the clock travelled round. Still 





|his pocket-book the outside bets. It was almost daylight when 
(after depositing his account in the proper place) he left the Club, 


His countenance was a study during that weary drive. The lines 
on the forehead, the crows’-feet beside the eyes, had grown deeper. 
His lips were firmly set, and the stereot smile with which he 
had during the past night received his luck, good or bad (it had been 
mostly bad), had entirely vanished. It was not to read the 
thoughts of a man so accusto’ to self-control: but, in the act we | 
of the carriage, the face of Cannon told of a career all but finished, 
a tether nearly at its end. For all that he was calm enough as he 
left the brougham, and stood before the door of the chambers he 
rented in St. James’s Street. He lighted a cigarette with a steady 
hand ; then mounted to the third floor and entered his sitting-room. 
He paused, and carelessly a round. His eyes fell by chance 
upon a faded photograph of himself taken in uniform, when full of 
hope and pride he had just joined the Service, and long, long before 
the time had come when pressed by debts, jhe had been forced to 
realise the value of his commission. Turning away, he unlocked a 
drawer to put back his pocket-book. His hand accidentally touched 
arevolver. He drew the pistol out, and stood loo king at it. 


A great race has been won, the Bulls have beaten the Bears on the 
Stock Exchange, and a new Company has been _ A sun- 
shiny morning, and some of the riders of the Park are walking their 
horses slowly up and down, as they listen to the Ca Band outside 
the Mess Room of the Knightsbridge Barracks, A phaéton, drawn 
by a spanking pair of “steppers,” appears on the seene. The driver 
a prosperous-looking gentleman, with a smile on his face and a 
flower in his button-hole, raises and lowers his whip hand, as he 
smilingly acknowledges a scere of salutations. He has all the air of 
a” man — hly satisfied with the world in general and himself in 
particular. ‘‘Do you know who that is?” inquires a fair Amazon. 








man to be “down,” but still the morning’s work had been so un- 


And her companion, a staid, magisterial-looking man, replies, with 
peculiar emphasis, ‘‘ Rather. That’s Captain Cawrow.” 








a 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders, 
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rules :— 
|, Bat thrice a day. 
4. Not an atom between meals. 


4 batter and one cup of hot drink. 


) chewed). 


ortable sensation afterwards. 


+¥0'S FRUIT SALT.— 
Paris. A gentleman called in y 

onstant sufferer from chronic dys 

orts of mineral waters. 





penrved f rrest benefit. He says he never 


was 
M Besa.” 


HE DIET GENERALLY 
is that which combines most na 


| 


Every travelling trunk and household 
, and invigoratin 
or Bilionsness, Sick 


ng and Drinking. 
PEE ART OF CONQUEST Is 


h-use ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 
RUCCESS IN LIFE.— 











WHISK} 
PERPECTION' 
EAC HERS 


ve GLASGOW 


/AUSTRALIAN 


BON OED 


HIGHLAND 
CREAM. 


“.PHILpOP tohNE: 
LERBSW 


REGISTERED. E.G 
SaueTieag “Sy” N®SS66L. 




















HEALTH MAXIMS! 


bspepsia can be uniformly cured—and 
always avoided —by the following 


j, Nothing after noon-day dinner but some old bread 


4 Spend at least half an hour at each meal. 
5, Cat up all animal food into pea-sized pieces (also 


4 Never eat so much as to cause the slightest un- 
1 hover work or study hard within half an hour of 


“14, Rune dele 
and 
8 

give your SALT a trial, which he 


be without pain until he tried your 
tee future shall never be without it in the house, 


so’s FRUIT SALT. Prepared from sound ripe 
verage for any season. 
a eadache, Skin eee, B Impure Blood, Fevers, Pimples on 
« Face, Giddiness, Feverishness, Mental Depress 

jomach, Constipation, Vomiting, Thirst, te tals .: remove the effects of Errors in 


EATING.—A gentleman writes :—“ 
0'3 FRUIT SALT one hour before dinner; the effect is all I could wish.” 
py good food, that would otherwise eause biliousness, headache, or disordered 








| For LUGGAGE, 

ono aatien "anaion ae. 
or SIONS, ae. 
DINNER LIFTS. - 







TS 






CLARE, BUMNETT, 20: 200., Us., 
RATHBONE PL ‘ACE, 
OXFORD STREET, Ww. 


at \ 











om NORMAL 





PERIENT 





SUITAB To YSPEPTIC 
OE uae REE DYgr: so 


bowed) with fresh lemon-juice, they enrieh the blood Sith the least effort.—-J. C 
oR ACCIDENTAL IDIoNestOe use ENO'S FRUIT SALT. 


in the world ought to contain a bottle of 
fruit, as a health-giving, cooling, 
It is the best Preventive and 










ant of Appetite, Sourness of 


iT WITHOUT THE ART OF 
I feel out of sorts, I take a dose of 
How to 


“A new invention is brought before the Public, and commands success. 
unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
ginal channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams. 


AUTION.—Legal rights are protected in every civilised country. Examine each Bottle, and see the capsule is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been 
imposed on by worthless imitations, Sold by all Chemists. 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C, ENO’S PATENT. 


\, 
= 


is the best known remedy. 


digestion is most striking. 
(by natural means). 
in keeping the blood pure and free from 


produced by the same cause. 
which is simply invaluable.” 


used your FRUIT SALT for man 





P 
a gun, I 
taneous! 


IMPORTANT TO ALL 


A WHITE MEDICINE-MAN 
ON THIRST TRIALS IN 
MASAI LAND. 


“A medicine also had to be 
disease, which I did by laying out a small medicine- 
voli with the lid open, showing 

Taking out my 
ise ra kid deve ae accidentally I 
2° ~~ which im poe my the natives enormously— 


proper dna "Eno FRUIT SALT, I san 
tation—generally about 
ver it. My voiee not being astonishingly 
mellifiuous, it did duty capitally for a wizard's. 
reparations Lem yg my and Brahim being ready with 
dropped 
the gun was fired, and, lo! up fizzed and 
the carbonic acid, causing 

ink with intense dismay. 
= fear and tremblin 
Se] Masai Land. By Joseph Thomson, F.R. 


PAGGED, WEARY, AND WORN OUT! !—Any one whose duties require 

them to undergo mental or unnatura) excitement, or strain—ENO’B FRUIT SALT 
It acts like a charm. It all 
Depression, and the injurious effects of stimulants and too rich bod. Ite power in aiding 
It also restores the vervous system to its proper condition 
Use ENO'S FRUIT SALT. You cannot over-state its great value 


Bre’ S FRUIT SALT versus BRAND 
dysentery brought mainly on by ill-considered devotion to arf or biliousness 
For the latter we used to swear by ENO’ 

— See ** Coral Lands,” Vol. I, 


NO’S FRUIT SALT.—From the Rev. Dr. Huser, Vicar of Collery :—I have 
years, and have verified your statements. 
The thanks of the public are due to you for your unceasing efforts to relieve suffering 
humanity. Long may you live to be a blessing to the world,” 


A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced b 


red for the 


all the army of 
utting on a 
1appened to 


sextant, and 


- pyernres Discovering the 

mixture, and then getting 
an incan- 
ree —— 


ing 
the Balt into the mixture; sima!- 
the natives to 


- The chiefa, with 
, taste as it fiazes » "Speen 


« Nervous Excitement, 


'Y.—*' There were a few attacks of mild 


FRUIT BALT, 


the 

















Gold | Modal, 





BES 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 





















OPER 
FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


VINTACE 1880. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


The Pure Hungarian Claret,“ Rich in Phosphates,” 
is the best natura! restorative. Constantly prescribed 
by eminent FP an. Hundreds of testimonials 
prove that its ly ase has in rs many cases led 
to renewal of ri th and strengt Price 24s. per 
dosen. MAX GHKEGER, Lev., 7, Mincing Lane, 
E.C,, and 2, Old Bond Street, ys - >» 


Rorwicksgs> 
Baking Powder 











SILVLE MEDAL, HEALTH £XUIBITION, 
LONDON, 166% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPEN HAGEN 
oti 1s. 2.C H ERRY =z. nim 
rea eee BRANDY. 


wenvevTo Tue Rovat Dawsem ano Iuremiat Russian 
Covers, any H.R.M. tux Pawwce of Wates. 


CORPULENCY. —Recipe and notes 


how to harmiessly and nny! cure Obesity 
without semi-starvation dietary, 4c. Evsorsan 
Mar, Oct. 24th, says: “ Its effect is not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting Ge source 
of obesity to induce « radical cure of the 

Hook , 116 pages (4 stamps), F.C. KUSSELL, Woburn 
27, Store Street Kedfora Square, London 





House 





THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


> yp > dora tariateate tag nes 


> Tonga 


PPPTTTT TTT Ty 
‘Invaluable in facial Nedralgia 
elective in all those cases 

| em a? it."—Mevicat Pa 
4. 64., ana ils 


s: m ie the 
treatment 
3" Neural- 


7 tees, 
2 proved 
in whieh we have 





298. 
Of all Chemicts, 
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BROOKES ‘ SOA _® 


Bice pad BRAND. 


Spotless Crockery and Earthenware. 
Clean Baths—Bright Cutlery. 
Windows like Crystal. 
Copper like Gold. 
Sparkling Glassware. 
Shining Pots and Pans. Ay 
White Marble—Clean Hands. 
Polished Stair-Rods—Paint like New. 
Brassware like Mirrors. 


CLEANS, SCOURS, POLISHES, SCRUBS, 
BRIGHTENS EVERYTHING. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists everywhere. If not obtaina 





near you, send 7d. in Stamps for full size Bar (ls. for two Bars), or 1d. Stamp 


for Small Sample, Free by Post, mentioning this Paper, to 


$/ 
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THE LANCET s0- 


WE HAVE FOUND IT VERY USEFUL. 


B, Brooke & Co., 86 to 40, York Rd., King’s Cross, London, N. ‘T ANSWERS ADMIRABLY” 














| BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPERIAL 


WARKANT. 


Decorate 


your Homes ! 


The beauty of Stained Glass in every 
house can be enjoyed by using 


M‘Caw, Denim ay & ORR’s | us Under te are Patronage of the Royal Femilics | 


*. | EGERTON BURNETT'S 
Glacier ROYAL: 


1/- masoreene sees 
Double - wits 
It can be applied to any window by -SERGES 











comune 
Ha 


any without previous experience 7s. Od. per yd. 

in the use of the article. Invaluable; WEAR AND eine WITHSTOOD. 
where there are windows with disagree- 

able outlooks. EGERTON “BURNETT, 


Pa. for Iustrated ay ( Tilustra- 
a Sample, post free, One Shilling , from 
anufacturers, M'Caw, Streven — + & 
Linenhall Works, Belfast ; or to Parry 
I Co., Wholesale Age nts, Holborn Viaduct, 


WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 


NO AGENTS. A 
Patterns Post Fr _ 
stati 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


= Loets serr 
18, osu “VICTORIA STREET, B.c., 
4, Bt. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester. Liverpoo!, @ Wolverhampton. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. |i 





SMOKERS = 


BEWLAY'S Celebrated INDIAN eReRINOPCLY 
CIGARS and CHEROOTS—with ttraws—or PECU- 
LIARLY DELICIOUS FLAVOUR and FRAGRANCE. 
Vide “Graphic.” 22s per 100. SAMPLES, 4 for 
le —148TAMPS. BEWLAY & 0O., 143, CHEAPSIDE 

and 49, STRAND. EST. 1780. 


SULPHOLINE 
ea. SOAP oa. 


4 Makes the Skin Healthy 
ee 


BOLD waatvo. 























Price 
cours 5 FIREARMS Co. My Pall Mall, 
Agents for Ireland— 
Guamakers 





GENUINE BOHEMIAN 
GRENADE ‘JEWELLERY. | 


Price ist (Oe ae Sa ustration 
ratio 4d post fre 
aucusT covoscHmio & SON, 
Furn rague mia), 
r+ pt ts gas on, gs o 





GIANCARLO 


ANTONINI 
ratige CIGARETTES. 


consignment of the JUSTLY 
CELEBRATE HIGH om 8 EGYPTIAN 
— — TIES nd cae 
Smoke who ike a 


MII > ~ DELICATE 


“cIGA RETTE nd FULL AROMA. 


THE WALBROOK CICAR STORES, 
87, WALBROOK, £.C. J. H. HUNT, Proprietor. 











coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


supplied to H.M. War Department. 


* COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
‘OL i adopted by the United 


Winchotes 


all over 


sony Russt & Co,, 


= LADIES’ TAILOH 


nd them to all ® 









“Redtern 


GOWNS 


ATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ T: 
in the World, and, be it said, the 
original,”’—Vide Press. 
| COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, P 
NEW YORK. 
GENTLEMEN'S 


PERySCr Me ‘a 0 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 






















h. 


646, ‘OXFORD STHE 
LONDON 








fan Ward, "agents.8. 


a Bons. oy oy ean London, ¥- 


“DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMA 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and oo, eesried 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemise 


BALL-POINTED PEN 


(4. HEWITT’S PATENT), 
As used by H.B.H. the Prince of ¥ 




















These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide on 
roughest paper. They hold more ink resin 


deamon 


41 wt oo 











Pome Wie Ss Precched Withee ta ly of Laan, nad pabtbos by tad St We SW ise Wascesi Ske Part oY SE. Bee Biss‘ ese 






London.—SarvapaY, Nov 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES, in Volumes, price 2s. 6d. each. 
CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. | [he folimes are part of « serie dicussing | PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 
SOIL OF THE FARM, he Cottatiios pase, the Arte and Estate EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM, 
LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM, | the processes of Animal and Yeretabie Lite, | DAIRY OF THE FARM, 
CROPS OF THE FARM, Brapsony, Acnew & Co, owen St, EC. | ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM 
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NAY Lin gg oe Sb 
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VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-FIRST. 
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NOVEMBER 13, — - 
Sa are ae 6 Ek 
SE TSA |. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, FORTH 4) SLL 











AND SOLD BY ALI BOOKSELLERS. 








Tse gearesnt|THE HANDY-VOLUME FE - sage ye 
SHAKSPEARE |ieeree. : 228 


BestRussia . . 315 0 
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BRITANNICA. 


NOW READY 


Volume XXI (Rot—Sia) 
OF THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DETAILED PROSPECTUS 
of the Work, with Specimen Pages, will be 
forwarded on application to the Publishers. 
Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 





PART l. NOW READY 


A NEW HICH-CLASS MACAZINE FOR LADIES, 
Price 1s., entitled 


THE LADY’S WORLD: 


AN ILLUSTKATED MAGAZINE OF FASHION 
AND #UCIETY 

Maustreted with nal Coloured Plates and hich 

classe Wood Engrevings, end cove ing the entire 

range of subjects in which Ladies take an interest 





ope FOTICR —A PHOTOORAVURE, STEEL 
ENGRAVING, or ETCHING, will be given in each 
Monthly Part of 


THE MAGAZINE of ART, 


commencing with the N( A peed pant nae 
ready price ONE SHILLING. ferme the 
Fik»T PART of the NeW "VOLUME 
“The ox ay ite beauty of the encrevings in Tas 
Maecssine oF Ane, and the excellence of the letter 
a should carry the magazine lute every home 
ere Art ls appreciated. "—ST as dann. 


oneness 2 OMPANY, Lev., Ladeaste Hil), BC 


Profusely Miustrated. Price 6d.; by post 6d. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For NOVEMBER contains :— 
A Glimpse at Bristol and Clifton, 
by Jonw Tarton, with Illustrations; 
Spanish Facts and English Fan- 
oles, by Stantxy J, Wermay ; A Descrip- 
tive Paper on Coventry, by Hexzsrrr 
Wiixrrsos, with IDlustrations; Some 
Less Known Towns of Southern 
Gaul. by E. A. Feremax, with Illustrations; 
An Unexpected Dénotment, by E. 
Newsas; The Vampyre, by W. Bzarrr- 
Kinestos, and Chapters V.—VII. of B. L. 
Fassson's new Serial Story, A Secret 
Inberitance. 





The Fine Art we 
nearly 100 Pictures by Artists, end 

tri irom well hows 3 ct rae 
with the December 


MACMILLAN & ©O.. LONDON. 


MACMILLAN 8S MAGAZINE, 

for NOVEMBER, price ls, contains >— 

1. Ww \anders ; Th Cc 
ea ee. op 

2. Allan Ramsay; by J. Logie Robertson. 

3. An Alexandrian Age 

& The Pretectesnts of Porcolongu; by H. D 

ire 


6. New Lamps for Old Ones; by W. L. Courtney 

6. The Poetry of the Spanish People 

7. Dreame 

& The Philosophy of Dancing. 

9 Our Native Army im Bengal ; 

10. The Late Master of Irinity 
MACVILI AN @ ¢ , LONDON 





by Colonel Rice, 





Winter's Christmas. Annual, 


At all Libraries, Bookseilers’, and Heok stalls, 
la Paper Cover, ls.; Cloth, ls. 6d 


MIGNON’S SECRET. 


TEE STORY OF 4 BARRACE BArBy. 

By JOH STRANGE WINTER. Author of 
< Qn y * Houp La” “In Quarters,” 
‘ Maroh,"’ “ Army vociety,” &c 
T. V. WHITE @ ©O., 31, Southampton &t., Strand 


ag 8 ALMANAC for 


ulation over 10000. ZADKIEL 





GEORGE Itt. 

















ESTABLISHED IN THE REIGN 
OF 





STREETER & CO. 
RUBIES. 
APPHIRES. 
CATS-EYES. 
F[MERALDS. — 
OPALS. 
PEARLS. 
STREETER'S 
10-GUINEA JEWELS, 


CONSISTING OF 
DIAMONDS li ct. 

















STREETER’ 8, 
18. NEW BOND ST. 








_ | 25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST., W. 





SEASONABLE DELICACY.-WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





NOTZ.—Purchasers should insist on being sx 


with BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are teing offered. 










Fish & 
AS of : 
Ls Sia Be ° ON 


wien ROSE. a most delicate odour. 
FRANGIPANN |, an eternal perfume. 











than gold. 
VIOLET and OX ANGE, for Weddings. 
Kiss ME QUICK, , always sweet. 


Sd Tree Bottles on ene, 78; ry 
Ssngle samples, 










DR. PACGET, Surgeon Dentist, 


445, STRAND (Pacing Charing Crees Statics). 
Consultations (free) daily from 10 til! 5. 
New Illustrated Pamphiet—* Golden Dent stry "— 
Artistic, Painiess, Perfect, sent post tree. 


PIANOFORTES, High - Class, 


Full jue a ven Octaves, Warranted. 
ba $ oe orice MUSIC PUBLISHING COMPANY 








CONDY’S FLUID. 


CHEAP, RAPID. SAFB. 
“ The best disinfectant known te Science.” -Timzs 


CONDY’S FLUID. | 


The Sick-Room Comfort. 
Has No Smell, and Leaves None. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Reotstexev No. 46,452 








A GREETING 
‘BOOK-POST WRAPPER. | 


FOR SENDING CHRISTMAS, NEW 
YEAR, AND BIRTHDAY CARDS. 
It is also suitable for enclosing Gift Bo oks | 
and other articles. 
This novelty will be found to effect a 
considerable saving in postage. 


Of all Stationers, and, Wholesale only, of 


‘EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


nee i ete &”)6| «© GREAT NEW ST., LONDON, E.C. | CIRCULAR POINTED | 


='ERY’S PURE 
COCOA 


Prepared by a new and special scientific process. | |. maa 





ARTISTIC 








the } ast: quakes in America, the War ia 
» the Ricts in , Be. 
augedon: CRUSING oo., 6, Hemet Court, 


COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


/ FURNITURE. | 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANGINGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W./26, BERNERS ST., W: 


iawn MACHINE 00, 


| Write as smoothly as a lead 
| pencil, 


| rouns 


‘HOWARDS 


| PARQUET ar 4°r: 


HOWARD’ $ 


SPECIALITIES 


FOR FITTING UP RESIDENCES 
WITH 


PARQUET | 


FOR FLOORS, 
CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILINGS, 


INTERIOR WORK 








OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 





THE 


ROSE - PLANTING SEASON. 
PAUL & SON, 








TEE “OLD” NUBSERIEZS, CHZCHUyT, 
The Continuous Exhibitors in the Conservatory of 
the Colnderies,) are now de apatching a all estens ‘a 


; received. 
PAUL & SON'S Descriptive Catalogue of ROSES 

| FRUITS, and HARDY TREES, New Edition, sow 
ready, Post Free, Carefully n: yte the Address, 


PAUL & SON, 
THE “‘OLD” NURSERIES, CHESHUNT. 


Time-CHECKING! _@| _ 33 
MACHINES. af 


THE EXACT TIME 
EMPLOYES 
ARRIVE AND LEAVE 
RECORDED. 












- a Overpayments 
NO faite 
| Great Economy. 


Send for Tihwstr: ustrated Cata- 
logue and Testimonials. 





BRISTOL. 


C. BRANDAUER & C0.'S 





and neither scratch 
nor rays the points being 
by a new process. 


PENS 


C.BRANDAUERSCe | 
cur AR DENS 


Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted Sempe 
Box 64., or post free mpi bar amps from 
paver's & Co.'s Pen Works, Birmingha= 











TRADE MARKS. | 


— Bee (LOCK RIB Some) 





yy buying an UMBRELLA, | 
ee that one of the above Tiade Marks is on the | 
Frame These Frames, of sterling quality, #* 
menu‘actured only by "SAMUEL FOX & (0, 
Lim ted, whose Prames have giv: J . eriect satisiae 
tion for the last 3) years To be had of all respee* 

able Umbrella dealers. | 











Manufactured by Themselves. 
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COURSING. 
Slips by D. Crambo, Junior. 


Ng ACADEMY 
. Ae lone 








Judge, efficiently supported by 
" the pron 4 
aaa 






) $e S 
Running Off a Capital Trial. 


J 





Trimming Hare. 








HEALTH AT HAMMERSMITH. 


Inv a communication to the Times, ‘‘ H. G. C.” hasa 
retty story to tell of what he mildly describes as “* the 
table manner in which parochial duties are 
on by the Hammersmith Vestry, and how the Committee 
of the West London Hospital (now closed on account of 
the drains) conduct their affairs at the expense of the 
Public.” ing a house belonging to the last-named 
institution, on a three years’ agreement, with an assurance 
that the drainage was in ‘‘ perfect order,” the unfortn- 
nate correspondent soon learned, to his cost, that the 
drainage, instead of being in perfect order, a 
much the reverse, and, after going through the 
pe of being bandied about wards and forwards 
tween medical officers of health and sanitary inspectors, 
the evil all the while being unremedied, ly lost a 
child from diphtheria, with the result of ultimately 
getting his agreement cancelled. 

It is quite obvious, therefore, that nothing can com- 
pensate ‘‘H. G, C.” for the irreparable loss he has 
sustained, though, we fear, it is not clear how he could, 
had he the will, bring the Vestry to book. If the Com- 
mittee of the West on Hospital, which is evidently 
not at this moment a convalescent continue to con- 
duct their affairs “‘ at the expense of public” in the 
tame enterprising fashion in which they have treated 

H. G. C.,” they will run the risk of remaining, like 
their own premises, permanently in bad odour. 





‘How To rnp THE GotpeN Numerr.”—Go and hear 
The Golden Legend. First performance 
latest work, next —z ! 15th November, at the Albert 

all, which is All-but Hall-right for music. Its seoond 

ormance will be on the 23rd, at St. James’s Hall. 

up the legend. It has nothing whatever to do with 

London, and the scene of the story is not Golden Square, 
4 erroneously supposed. 


“Tue Harpy Man.” —Those who congratulate them- 
selves on the use of a bag instead of at a charity 
y instead of 











collecti ; 
half = os they ean putin a 


of Sir ARTHUR’S | And the 


7ARRY AT A SMOKING CONCERT. 


Dear CHARuig, 
’Ow goes it, old joker? Yours faithfully takes up ’is pen, 
Jest to tell yer as luck ’s on the shift, and he’s up in the stirrups agen ; 
Got a crib down at Peckham, my pippin, and though it ain’t much of a screw, 
Ony something like arf wot i’m wuth, I jest manage to make it a do. 


’Ard times, dear old pal, and no error! That blessed old juggins, Joun Brienut 

With his ae ree Trade is to blame. He has bunnicked up England all 
right. 

We are out of it, Currie, slap out of it. Fancy sech talent as mine 

Being out on the empty three months! Ain’t it time as we kicked up a shine ? 


’Owsomeyer, dear boy, this ain’t bizness. I’m fair on the job, mate, down ’cre, 
into a reglar new set, and though Peckham ain’t ’ my speer, 

Bein’ rayther too cheap and pervincial for one on the up-line like me, 

Still 1’m bound to admit they ’re true bloaters, with no bad idea of a spree. 


Jined the ‘‘ Old Peckham Puffers,” my pippin, a singsongy set, dontcher know, 
Wot "ang eat at the ‘‘ Magpie and Stump,” where they meets for a “‘ bellows 
Ww, 


As old president PoLtywoe patters it, meanin’ a song and a smoke. 
I wos arsked, by Jack Syar, to drop in, and I went, jest by way of a joke. 


Found fifty or more on ’em seated round tables, with glasses and pipes, 
Every spechies of lotion from Brandy and Soda to fourpenny swipes. 
And as for the baccy, 0 blazes! the smoke ’ung about ’em in clumps, 
As thick as a fog in November, a cove might ’ave cut it in lumps. 


Old Pottrwoe sat at one end, as their Chairman, young BunxeEr was “' Vice,” 


Each using a hauctioneer’s ’ammer or bell, but the ’ammer for chice. 


-|Rap! rap! Tingle-ting! ‘Gents, pray silence for Mr. BokANKyY’s new song. 


No ladies are here, so he’ll tip us ‘J Musn’t Sing Anything Wrong.’” 


Larf, CuHanuie? I jolly nigh busted. Boxanxy’s own version it wos, 
But for touch-and-go slyness and winking, he beats ArTHUR Roperts, that’s 


Z. 
Rois lookin on might have fancied the roomfull of pals was a lot 
Of purple-f ’ogs in convulsions, he was that cerulean and ’ot! 


In course he got hangcored like thunder, and give us ** The Baby's First Booze.” 
Just you fancy a tipsy young toddlekins tryin’ to button his shoes, 
With a pap-bottle marked ‘‘Gin Unsweetened,” a frilled kiddy’s cap on his 


head, 
And a nose like a bloomin’ tomato. Lor’, Cuartre, I nearly went dead! 


Well, they wosn’t all Comics, of course not. A chap with a neck like a bull, 

And a Parma ta right down a coal-mine, sang “ Give me the Flagon 
that’s full, 

With a “‘ Gug-guggle, gug-guggle”’ chorus, and didn’t we jest give it tongue, 

With a toe-and-heel-table-thump shindy, till everythink rattled and rung ! 

By this time I was fair on the chirp, and you know I’ve a fine tenner vice, 


So I offered to pipe ’em a stave, and they didn’t want offering twice. 
I fetched ’em with “‘ Halice, where Hart Thou?” You see portymento’s my 


mark, 
And I treacled it hout in such style that I put arf their stars in the dark. 
They now call me the local Sus Reeves, mate, and ‘‘ Ave you ’eard ’Arry’s 
? ” 


Is a question the Puffers all put to new-comers, in course meaning me. 
I’m a P. P. myself, and I tell you these “‘ Smokers” are not arf bad fun, 
And I’m sure I don’t wonder a mite that they ’ave sech a general run. 


This combining of larks and of lotion with ’Armony seems a good egg. 
There ’s no bloomin’ restraint, dontcher see, and the Music’s a sort of a peg 
To ’ang pipes and companionship on. There ain’t nothink a chap can enjy 
If he has to set two ours or more on his manners, and pipeless, and dry. 


Monday Pops, Ballad Concerts, and that like are rare tommy-rot to a man 

Who cannot be ’appy ten minutes ay from his pips and his can, 

And we’re most of us built that way, CHARLIE. r’ bless yer, I wouldn’t much 
mind 

Even Church-going, once in a way, if yer needn’t leave baccy behind. 


And then there’s the freedom, the spice,—no Lord Chamberling there dontcher 


see— 
And the fine Tory tone,—ain’t hus Puffers jest down upon W. G. ? — 
And if any juggins objecks to the shindy, the volumes of smoke, 

warm fittle bits in the songs, J should say, ‘‘O, go’ome and eat coke!” 
Yas, Cuanxre, I’ve dropped among dittos at Peckham. I don’t like the place, 
For it isn’t quite up to ~t tf there are too many Rads in the race. 
But hus Puffers are reglar Randolphians. Ah! you should jest ’ear young 


Barry, 
Sing ‘' William the Wicked Old Woodman!” It’s nuta to yoursscrumptiously, 
“ ’ ARRY. 





TueaTeicat Nore.—Mr. Cuantes WrwpuM, having sown his Wild Oats as 





Rover the strolling actor, will on Saturday evening next, “ attempt the touch” 
of the Criterion Theatre as Garrick Actor and Manager. 
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A PESSIMIST. 


“Can I nave A Weex’s HOLipAy, iF you PLease, Sin! A 


” 





A Domestic 


Exemplary Clerk 
Arriiction, Sir 








Employer. ‘'Oum, CERTAINLY, YES, Mr. Dear ME, I’m VERY sonny! "Near Revative?” 
Clerk. ‘‘ Aun—yE'—N’—THAT 18—YOU MISUNDERST—WHAT I megan, Sirn—I'M GOING TO BE 


Marriep !” 





_ . ———w —_»— -_ 
“A CRUEL HOAX.” 
_ Mar. Powcu, S1x,—The gravity of what has recently occurred here warrants me, I feel sure, 
in addressing you and laying before you a case fully as strange as, though less romantic than 
that of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. I am butler in a nobleman’s family, where I have resided 
for upwards of ten years. The day a young gentleman came to stay in the house. He 
was well, though not fashionably, dressed. I have called him a gentleman, and I treated 
him as such, little dreaming how unlike one he would i eto be. Instead of deputing a 





footman to wait upon him (as I had serious thoughts of at first), I myself called him in 
the morning, and prepared his bath. It was I who congratulated him (in a deferential manner) 
upon the excellence of his shooting—for, the few days he was with us, he fairly astonished the 
keepers ; it was I who handed him his hat and gloves when, after a week’s stay, he took his 
departure. You will, I am sure, Sir, consider with me that such attentions deserved 
recognition, and that an acknowledgment which took a pecuniary form might, under the 








| cireumstances, best’ meet /the case. On 
| leaving our house this;young gentleman (! 
| did indeed make me a present. ie peemad 
a coin into ay d, and the etiquette of 
our profession forbids us, as you are doubt. 
less aware, to scrutinise 80 bestowed 
in the presence of the donor. But, when 
alone, 1 glanced at what I had received, 
and you may form a faint picture of m 
horror when I fo that my held 
nothing more valuable than a single 
*Mteckng that sil bs motte 
eeling ence on such a 
would be criminal, I have thought it my 
duty to trace these lines, and I am yours, &e. 
James Parxrns, 
Grandee Castle, Swaggerton. 


| P.S. Would you kindly mention the mat- 

ter'to your worthy contributor, ‘‘ Ronerr?” 
I should like to have his opinion on the 
subject. 


THE BLUE-STOCKING CLUB. 


“There is a talk,”’ says the Atheneum, “of 
establiching in London a Club for Ladies on the 
model of the University Clubs. Membership will 
be confined to those who have studied at Girton or 
Newnham, or at Lady Margaret’s, or Somerville 
Hall, or have taken degrees at London University.” 


Emancipation of the Sex ! 

Egad, they ’re getting on, that’s certain ; 
A fogey’s soul ’twould surely vex, 

This Club for Newnham and for Girton. 
The world in wonderment will see 

No single male within their fortress ; 
The butler will a spinster be, 

And the hall-porter be a portress. 


They ’}l ape Club life, lay ten to four, 
And have a sweep on all the races ; 
Swift cabs shall stand before the door, 
To bear them off to distant places. 
From mild cigar or cigarette, 
On tiny trays they ’ll drop the hot ash; 
I wonder will they ever get 
As far as whiskey and a potash ? 


They ’ll play at whist, and find it tame, 
Without much fashionable prattle, 
Not quite “‘ the rigour of the game,” 
As relished by great Saran Barri. 
O’er billiard-tables they will bow _ 
With grace, and send the swift balls 





spinning ; 

We may not see them; yet avow _ 

A lady’s hazards should be ‘‘ winning.” 
They ’ll gather round the fire at night, 

And when she brings the lamps or candles, 
The maid will listen with delight 

To all the latest little scandals. 
“* Lord A.’s eloped with Mrs. B.” 

** Miss C. ’s a person most improper ;” 
‘* And as for gallivanting D., - 

Her husband can do naught to stop her. 


A Ladies’ Club! I wonder how 
Our great - grandmothers would have 
wish viewed - sen 
ith scorn and corruga’ Ww : 
One fancies they would have eschewed it. 
But fashions change, and ladies claim 
Equality—it’s really shocking ; 
And since their Club must have a name, 
Punch hereby dubs it ‘‘The Blue- 
Stocking.” 





: How z0 Bean rei was formerly, be 
ieved that bears, during the peri 
hibernation, kept themselves alive by suck- 


ing their paws. This expedient is com- 
mended to the attention of 8 or oo 
(no, Sir, not pronounced ‘Su ), am 


the other performers who are now at 
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ing public attention by their F ast ’idious 
proceedings. 
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CONCLUSION OF “THE COLINDERIES.” 


Mrs, Britannia. ‘‘Goop-BYE, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. THANK YOU 80 MUCH FOR COMING TO MY GARDEN PARTY, AND STILL MORE 
YOR THE AMUSEMENT YOU HAVE AFFORDED MY GuEsTs. I REGRET THAT PROFESSOR AUSTRALIA HAS NOT MAD A BETTER OPPORTUNITY OF 
EXHIBITING HIS INEXHAUSTIBLE BoTTIEZ. BUT, PERHAPS, ON SOME FUTURE OCCASION I MAY HAVE THE PLEASURE——AHEM !—AU REVOIR.” 

[And ‘* The Colinderies” are closed accordingly. 


— 








ing to hear that the hosts you had so kindly trans- 
PARIS CAUGHT TRIPPING quengie, copoting ater 
, erred to me, lived in South Kensington, or perhaps the t’s 
Mr Dear Mr. Poncu, Park. ‘* Well, no,” you replied, when I ‘asullepedl these favourite 
You may remember that on Wednesday last, you were kind localities, ‘‘ not exactly. fact is, I am, that is to say, you are, 
aig to suggest that as you were unable to accept an invitation to asked to dine in Paris, and you must start from Victoria at twenty 
ni for the follo day, I should represent you. ‘‘ They are very | minutes to ten sharp to-morrow “wl I must admit for the 
ce people,” you observed, “‘and I think if you have no prior moment I was flabberghasted, but quickly recovering myself, I 
‘agagement, you will have a very pleasant evening.” I immediately accepted my mission. Having for years experienced a strong wish 
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to give up food-taking, I thought that if I once got to “the gay 
city,” I might visit one or other of the “‘ fasting on, oe 
both) and take a few hints from them anent the best mode of carry- 
ing out my self-sacrificing, but economical intention. 

So, as 9°40 appeared on the clock at the Continental Express plat- 
form, I satel maul . a most ——s — —s and 
yondered. I felt a very heavy responsibility— to represent you. 
Your reputation was so to speak, in my hands, and if I said a foolish 
thing or repeated an old joke in your capacity, I knew that incaleu- 
lable damage might be done to your prestige. Fortunately my 
fellow-travellers were as genial as they were intellectual. One 
seemed to be known as Avcustus DrurioLaNvs, another was not only 
an accomplished writer, but also an advocate of the highest rank. 
(he had defended a great Oriental rebel with consummate tact and 
cleverness) and a third was a famous journalist. Need I say that in 
such company I, as representing you, was at my best? I sparkled 
with your jokes, and some of them, I repeat some of them, my 
companions declared they had never heard before.* 

e left Dover by the new and admirable steamer, the Victoria, 
in a dense fog. It was an anxious moment. Harbour, castle, cli 
and sea disappeared. We were lost! Suddenly the cloud lifted, an 
we found that the vapour was merely the smoke of the 80-ton gun! 
Our gallant bark (I do not know whether a steamboat comes within 
the category, but no matter) sped on. Many of those on board were 
under the powerful protection of one of the greatest combinations of 
modern times—‘‘ The International Sleeping-Car and European 
Express Trains Company,” and, thanks to the exertions of this pro- 
duct of nineteenth-century civilisation, three officers and two privates 
of the French Douane all baee induced to accompany us with a view 
of examining our luggage en route. But, praise to N the 
sea was too much for these representatives of the Cus' ,_ and 
instead of examining the luggage, they lay on their backs on deck, 
sipping spirits, groaning, and, no doubt, thinking of their respective 
mothers. Asa parting salute, when we had got about four miles 
across, the 80-ton gun sent a shell after us. It will ise no one 
accustomed to the many shortcomings of the Ordnance t, 
= oa the missile \ - po with 

t Calais we were met by our hosts. now, with your permis- 
sion, I will throw off all disguise, and admit that the invitation to 
dinner which was given to you, and transferred to me, came from 
that noblest outeome of the brightest intelligence, and the truest 
pine, “The International Sleeping-Car ‘European 

‘xpress Trains Company,” to which I have already alluded, who, 
from the moment of our setting foot upon French soil, took us in 
hand, and generally did for us. We were into some 
excellent carriages, of the build of Puttman, only more so. We 
were invited to partake of an admirable breakf and for hours 
my view of /a belle France was bounded on the N by consommé 
aux @ufs, on the West by filet de beuf, on the East by vins rouge 
et blanc, and on the South by café noir and la chasse. The time 
flew, and, before we knew where we were, we were in Paris. The 
ordinary tedious journey, so well known to every traveller, disap- 
peared, and, in its place, we spent some of the gayest moments 
imaginable. Journalists of all shades of opinion fraternised, and 
the representatives of the two great English Railway Companies 
buried all differences, and, so to speak, fell upon one another’s necks 
and wept with joy. It was a most touching sight, and I (as your 
representative) was most painfully affected. 





At Paris (reached at a quarter-past six) we descended, leaving the 
admirable train, with all its comforts, to proceed to the South of | 
France in epee. Two hours later we presented ourselves at the 
Café de la Paix, and by haughtily describing ourselves as “‘ Sleeping- | 
Car-men,” were obsequiously shown into a magnificent apartment, | 
from whence we proceeded to the banquet. Emphatically, the dinner | 
was a dinner! The rest was silence and a new ballet at the Eden 
Theatre. I was not sorry to represent you, and never appreciated 
more fully, my dear Mr. Punch, the proud privilege ow dasien 
myself CHARLES—YOUR FRIEND. 

* “ Very good, my fine fellow,” said Mr. Crummies, shaking his fist at 
the comic countryman, who had spoilt one of Mrs. Crummies’ finest effects, 
* you leave this company next Saturday night.” Mr. Punch trusts that “ his 
friend—Cuax.es ” will appreciate the moral of the quotation.—Ep. 








ADVICE GRATIS.—MEDICAL. 

By Our Own Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians (Chattanooga), 

Pauper, Wurrecnaret Roap.—Your system wants raising. Go 
to Brighton or Folkestone fora week ortwo. Drink dry Cham e. 
Also parchase my book on “‘ Dyspepsia, its Cause and Cure,” price 
Five ae one when better. * Toke. Aret 

S. G.—Your ailments proceed from liver. e, ing every 
morning, a solution of compound iodide of potassium ne akc 
acid, a table-spoonful at a time. Then have a brisk walk, of not less 
than fifteen miles, calling at the Undertaker’s on the way, as you will 





probably need his services before night. Don’t eat any breakfast ! 


You ask what your dinner should consist of. If you find that you 
want any dinner, eat moderately of raw atoes, calves’ foot jelly, 
horse-radish, ipecacuanha lozenges, and Nabob pickles. For su 
take nothing but fruit, the greener and harder the better. If trou 

by dreams, don’t sleep at all! 

IncuraBLe.—l. No. 2. Yes. 3. You can easily be cured by soap 
and water. 4. “‘ A dip in the Thames once every two months or so,” 
is not enough to remove impurities from the skin—it would rather 
tend to increase them. 








TRUE PHILANTHROPY. 


Ix this age of selfishness and want of sympathy, it is doubly 
gratifying to find a thorough stranger taking such an amount of 
affectionate interest in my personal appearance, as would be some- 
what unusual even in a maternal parent. I am not, I am quite 
ready to admit, largely blest with personal beauty, but I have passed 

pay: through a rather lengthened period of 
— %) existence without any of my numerous 
friends ever having called my attention 
to my special personal defects. In fact, 
I should have considered such a pro- 
ceeding as somewhat wanting in good 
taste, and yet, strange to say, a perfect 
stranger has ventured to do so, but 
with the kindest and most philanthropic 
motives. Having, apparently, been 
“ p “A tai = : Send struck ee my amigas —— 
eering him up. “Hip” Band personal appearance. ascertain 
and Knee Caps. who I am, he has kindly sent to mea 
list of my defects as compared with ws Ck manly beauty 
exhibited to us in the Apollo Belvidere, shown me, in 
the clearest possible manner, how they can all be easily remedied! 
With what result I need not further explain. 

He commences with my figure, which, he somewhat unnecessarily 
informs me, is somewhat below the height of ideal excellence ; but, 
he somewhat strangely adds, fortunately my legs are not perfectly 
straight, therefore, what easier than to straighten them, and so at 
the same time increase my stature. How ' 
is this to be accomplished? Nothing i 





simpler. Merely use Knee Caps and Hi 
Bands, and so improve my figure an 
inerease my height. 

My attention is next called to the un- 
doubted fact that my fingers do not quite 
realise Brron’s idea when he wrote :— 
“ For on more thorough-bred or fairy fingers, 

Time never set the seal of Gentleman,’ ae : 
they being indeed rather thick and ‘ : " 
stumpy. fo remedy this sed defect, all 4 Might with e Cred 
I have to do is to use a trough or cradle, of most ingenious manufacture, 
for a few successive nights, when I shall be rewarded with fingers of 
exquisite symmetry and nails rivalling the filbert-nut in shape! 

I now come to the most im t feature of my face, what my 

unknown friend delicately names my 
‘nasal promontory.” This he assures 
me is capable of great improvement as 
to form, and being most decidedly what 
he delicately calls florid in colour, I am 
informed, to my great joy, that by 
merely applying the Nose Machine to 
the cartilage of what I am afraid I must 
call my decided >= will become not 








, merely symmetrical, but actually « thing 
of beauty, and a joy for ever! while its 
A Decided Snub. florid character will be entirely removed 


by merely tightening the pores, thickening the flesh, and making 
skin more opaque, and all this can be done without inconvenience 
discomfort. ; ié 

I am much pleased that my eyes, in the opinion of my unknown 
critic, are very fine and do not require 
any “ Eye Colour,” and I am _ beginning 
to think that what with my Knee Caps, 
and my Hip Bands, and my Finger 
Cradles, and my Nose Machine, and its 
Florid Eradicator, I shall, when full 
dressed for bed, have quite enough 
responsibility cast upon me to make a 
quiet night’s rest somewhat problema- 
tical, However, the reward I am to gain 


certain, and 
the expense so comparatively trifling, that I feel it a duty 1 ome 
Society to so improve my personal aj ce as to make me, 
entering the halls of my many friends, at any rate one of tS = 








of all observers. 
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SELF-PROTECTION. 
Srm,—Possessing a valuable plated tea- d oth t] 
Ba calculated to prem. ! the sttostion at local Ag 


sudden withdrawal by Sir LES Waxkken of Police protection 
from suburban residences, has obliged me to take certain precautions 
for the defence of my own premises, a brief recapitulation of which 
may serve to give confidence to such of your readers as, though 
similarly cireumstanced, may yet be at a loss to know how to provide 
against the contingency of an attack by the professional housebreaker. 
The precautionary measures I have are simple enough. To 
begin with, I have had all the windows of my house, a detached 
villa, standing back from the road in about a quarter of an acre of 
shrubbery, provided with Witson anp Hemmine’s Patent Steel- 
Roller Blinds, and these which are firmly closed shortly before dusk, 
are all connected by electric wires with an indicating Chinese gong 
fixed directly under the bed in my Spreng Spamber. The slightest 
vibration from wind or the of # cab down the road, causes a 
resounding alarm, and so ively does it work that I, who sleep 
in my boots with a revolver under my pillow and two loaded double- 
barrelled rifles by my bedside, have since I have tried the arrange- 
ment, been as many as twenty times during the same night 
by the repeated summons ; were, therefore, a burglar to present him- 
self, I should be well prepared for him. 

But these are not the only preventive measures I have taken. 
Within my garden in the flowez-beds, and in the very path itself, I 
have every night set spring dynamite traps that explode on the 
slightest touch, and the milkman whom I forgotten to warn, and 
my unele returning from a theatre and —— the directions I 
nee, a, both ae ne aaiien deoenien to A epestiont 
working e apparatus ves partially blown up 
by a too and inesutious approach to the front door. Nor does 
this complete the list of all I have done for the due protection of 
my household, for I have, moreover, pure i 
man’s uniform, in which disguised, and armed and 
fry wpe sy FO EP Bk 
patrol the immediate mark out, a zealo 
adhere to my own caestel beats. " 

As yet, my house has not been attacked; but 1 would strongly 
urge those of my neighbours who feel as I do that Sir CuaRr.es 
Wanrren’s recent fiat has left them at the enterprising burglar’s 
mercy, to lose no time in providing against a probable contingency 
by adopting the preventive measures practised hitherto with com- 

lete success by your correspondent, who provisionally subscribes 

imself, Your obedient servant, On Guarp, 


SALVAGE SMALL TALK. 


The Girl, whose ‘‘ note” is rudeness, to Neighbour who has begun 
to think her decidedly original and peTy Do you know—I’ve been 
trying to picture what you were like as a baby ? 

He (flattered at this mark of interest), Haye you? I’m afraid I 
can’t —_ you there. 

She, Oh, I’ve settled it now—you were a lovely baby! 

He (with a mental note that these odd Girls can be rather agree- 
able, when they choose). No,—was I, though ? 

She. Yes—you were too sweet for words—with a nice little fat 
neck, and corals round it! 





Herr Grunzendbir. Ven I vasin Vienna I knew him ver well. He 
vas my most indimate friendt. 

Neighbour. You liked him then ? 

Herr G. (with much decision). Nod-at-all ! 


The Old Gentleman who has the finest Claret in the Kingdom, to 
Hostess who thinks they give you the nicest Wine at a Pastry- 
cook's. . . Well, so I asked him to dinner, and when they brought in 
the coffee, I looked at him—and I give you my word, I saw him 
sipping it with my Lafitte—at the same time, if you please—the 
same time! Hostess. How dreadful, dear Mr. Stocksrx! That 
delicious coffee of yours ! 


Amateur Democrat to a Miss Hawtayne. So you saw those first 
West-End riots? And weren’t impressed by the stern rebake the 
Unemployed administered to a heartless parade of costly luxuries ? 

Miss Hawtayne. It did not occur to me to look at it in that light. 

A. D. Then may I inquire in what light you did look at it ? 

Miss H. I thought it was their idea of an afternoon’s shopping. 

Professor Pinchase, to Lady who has told him quite a new variety 
of Ghost-story. And he saw his candle reflected in the Appearance’s 
brass-buttens,—did he? That’s very interesting. Might I ask— 


J 





would you feel at liberty to give me your authority for that case ? 
The Lady. Certainly—you will find it in an old Christmas Annual! 





233 
Young Mr. Callowfl rusticated from Magdalen, , 
Miss Hypatia Cosin tole o Girton). No, iy mre lg, by Sag 
that so, really, you know? 


are some quite o/d women at Girton—now is 
_ Miss Hypatia Cosin (handsome and over twenty-nine). In my 
time, I think, the eldest would be about thirty. 
2 Mr. C. That’s what I mean, don’t you know! And did they go 
in for exams., and schools, and triposes, and things ? 

Miss H. C. Certainly they did! 

Mr. C. Plucky old things! [Wonders how he could ever have 
thought it was hard to get on with a Clever Girl. 





OLD STAPLES INN, 
A BALLADE FOR THE BUILDER. 
Goop ee of Jomnson, this way | And yet this deed they contem- 


n ; 
Your steps; for is there any| As if, amidst the hue and cry, 


doubt, All Liveng seen under-rate 
Wereyou buthere, you’dstraight-| The of years gone by. 
way send, So let them choose another site, 
The builder to the right-about. | Their storey’d mansion front to 


Nor let him come with spade and rear, 
i If time in bricks must trace its 


pick, 
To bring the hoary gables down, light, 
Let it not mark its passage 


Andof its ancient land-marks trick 





The all too unsuspecting town. here. ; 
So, hitherturn; for sure’tweresin, | So say, not yet shall they besin, 
‘o cart away Old Staples Inn. | To cart away old Staples Inu. 





LOR’ MAYER’S DAY. 


M. Mayen has chosen his time well. The Mayor of London gave 
his Show on Tuesday, the Ninth, but the Marzr of Paris was before- 
hand with Ais Show on Retarded, the Sixth. So for this week, and, 

indeed, if the entertainment at Her 
Majesty’s meets with the success such 
an enterprise es, for several weeks 
to come London will be quite a Mayor’s 
/ Nest—the Lord Mayor in the East, and 
Her Majesty's Mayer in the West. 
Well—*‘the mair the merrier.” Mr. 
Punch is able to congratulate the 
Mayer of Paris on the company he has 
brought over from Paris. As far as the 
principals were concerned, the repre- 
‘\\\ sentation of Faust was nearly all that 
could be desired. Mme. Froes Devates 
|) looked and sang charmingly as Margue- 
|| rite. M. Veneer is about as good a 
\)' Faust as Mr. Punch can remember ; a 
trifle stout for the gay rejuvenated 
Doctor, but, as the size round the waist 
was not mentioned in the bond, perhaps 
Mephistopheles, who, on this occasion, 
is not the slimmest sprite conceivable 
Y took his own measurement as a good 
- .' ‘all round” model, and uced a 
“robust tenor.” Only two better Mephistos than M, Davratn (it 
ought to be “‘Monseigneur,” and he played right royally) has 
Mr. Punch seen, and, of those two, one was Favre. The choruses 
Les Cloches de 





were rather weak, but the orchestra excellent. — 
Corneville, the best of all modern comic operas, is announced for 
Thursday night, and Mr. Punch feels certain that, if the choruses 
be well drilled by then, the ormance, with M. Simon Max and 
Mile. Greaxp in their original parts, ought to be a real treat. Salut, 
my Lor’ Marek! 








CELEBRATIONS OF THE Sra OF NOVEMBER. 


Tue Quarterly Reviewers carried about an effigy of Mr. Gosss, 
crammed with rubbish and a few fireworks. It en intended to 
explode him altogether, but on consultation it was decided not to let 
him off. 

Ms Gaones Gnossutrm informed our interviewer that, being 
carried about all day in a chair, unsteadily, and hearing boys shout- 
ing close to his ear was, he found, and speaking for himself alone, 
far more trying to the nerves, and infinitely more exhausting, 
playing in one of the Savoy Operas for any number of nights. Of 
course to be out in the open air all day was good for his health, but 
his only exercise consisted of holding on to the sides of the chair. 
Last Friday, he added, was an ex nally unpleasant day, but 
though it rained all the time and was we Ay y, yet as his feet 
never once touched the ground, he was enabled to keep them fairly dry. 
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THE “LEADING TRAGEDIAN.” 


Ha! ha! At last! 
Who will but wait. 
Long waited, waited wearily but well ; 


Where fribbles long have footed it, J stride, 
I front the footlights, J await the hum 
Of welcome, and the thunders of applause! 


Ho! ho! Who said that I was crushed, 
effaced, 

Played off the stage by youthful popinjays, 
Like poor Polonius lppesteien ? Go to 

I am of other mettle. True, most true, 

That he, the Garrick of St. Stephen’s boards, 
Who sock and buskin wore with equal ease, 
Played the whole round from farce to tragedy, 
Was Diddler, Te Courtly, or Macbeth, 
All—save himself—’tis true he played me 
down, 

And drew me in his train, as minor star, 
Who once had raged as rival and as foe. 

But the great Groundling-tickler is no more. 
Shall I play second fiddle to his ape,— 
His pinchbeck imitator? No, by Styx! 
No Pistol’s part for me a second time. 


I am in Ercles’ vein. 
What did he say, 
Hughenden’s Roscius? Great occasions call 


For “ words of truth and reason.” Year by 


_ year ' . 

November's Ninth and civic splendour cry 

Fora out Voice to speak them. Showman 
u 


8q 
Or Cheap Jack patter may at Dartford do 
To dish or to decoy ; but great Guildhall 





All comes indeed to him | Lead still—though some may call me heavy. 
And I have waited, yes, Bah! 


And now soy howe has come: J take the stage. | A.time has come. O my prophetic soul, 


From ‘men of light and leading.” 


Feathers for tickling, sceptres for true sway ! 


Did I not know it would? Light insolence 
In motley and cock’s feather may appear 
Imperious, all-pervading ; ticleer, 
With swelling crest and cock-a-doodle shrill, 
May fatuously deem he is the morn 
He only heralds; but, when Phebus comes, 
Aurora knows her master and her king 
Hails from the heavens, and not the stable- 
The sky and not the poultry-yard. ee : 
a! 


a. 

Where is he now, the Crichton of the crowd ? 
He shines alone, and cares not to encounter 
The chances of pony Confound him, yes; 
A doosed artful dodge !—that is, I mean, 
A most astute device. He is astute 
And does bring down the house. Declares 

forsooth 
That I agree with him, not he with me, 
As I were in his troupe, not he in mine. 
Well, well, the hour is mine, the stage is lit, 
The curtain’s up, the banquet scene is set, 
The house a waits the leading Star. 
No more need I dissemble. Off, dusk cloak, 
Disguising wrap) ! Silence hang no more 
Upon my ied tongue! Up eyebrows! Lift 
Long-pendent head! Averted face gaze forth 
Upon the waiting citizens, who list 
For deep-lunged accents, declamation high, 
And speech oracular! The leading rile _ 
mine once more, once more will I shine 





Cries for grave oracles of swelling sound 


And J 


“SAINT LUDMILA.” 


Mr. Poncn, in a brief notice of a lengthy 
Oratorio, observed last week that “‘ the Com- 
poser was certainly in love with his libretto 
when setting it to music: each line is dwelt 
upon, reiterated, and op! relinquished with 
regret.” This was the effect on hearing it; 
but when the libretto itself was subsequently 
submitted to Mr. Punch by ‘ta Lover of 
Good Music and Common "—* and” 
he might have added, ‘‘Common Time” — 
as the length of this work occupied an uncom- 
mon time—who had previously reviewed it in 
the Pall Mali Gazette, Mr, Punch feels him- 
self bound to give additional emphasis to 
his former remark, and say that the Composer 
must have been so over-head-and-ears in love 
with this libretto, which is quite unworthy 
of his passion, as to have become entirely 
blind to its glaring faults. So that there 
was, as there always is, even in Mr. Punch's 
lightest obiter dicta, a far deeper meaning in 
Mr. P.’s original observation than woul 
at once seized by the merely cursory or the 
wilfully obtuse reader. 








New Problem in Social Dynamics. 
Tue Kyrle Society by Art would gain 
Zsthetic influence o’er the working classes ; 
They ’re trying by the power of a CRANE 

To “ elevate the masses,” 





Ir is good news for the Nationalists, who 
wish to “ ring the knell” of Protestant domi- 





forth 
And witch the world with noble leadership ! 


nation, that their Sexron holds the Bel-fast! 
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THE “LEADING TRAGEDIAN.” 


Scense—At the Lord Mayor's Banquet, November 9th. 
“A TIME HAS COME .. I NEED NO LONGER DISSEMBLE!....HA! HA!’ 


——— 
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THE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE. 


wHict ] HOPE YOU APPROVE.” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS, 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
“THE GOLDEN LAND.” 
You’tt hear them tell of The Golden Land. 
a, Fansxon. The Children, a ha Py band, 
ill read it with pleasure o’er bs o'er, 
** The Golden Land ; from shore to shore.” 
They ’ll hunt on the bookshelves and go quite wild, 
If you say, **’Tis not there, ’tis not there! my child!” 
So if you'd be tranquil, take Tommy and go 
To the publishers named Warp, Lock & Co, 
And Tommy will tell how the publishers smiled, 
When you bought it, and cried, ‘It is there, my child!” 
“THE NINE OF HEARTS.” 
The Nine of Hearts is about as exciting 
As anything Fanszow ’s lately been writing. 
Warp, to his Locx will say, 
“The Nine of Hearts is the trump to play.” 





Popular Pornography. 
Mr. Bester cheerfully says that ‘‘the people of Eng- 
land are not likely to be corru by literature published 
ina they do not ” namely, French, 
Quite so, Perhaps that is why so much of the most 
** pornographic” of it is now being literally translated 
for them in vheap volumes boastfully announced as ‘‘ the 
only complete and unexcised editions,” and exposed for 
sale on all our bookstalls, “‘Un-excised”’ forsooth! The 
Excise might do some here, if it were in its power 
to interfere, instead of being so hard on our handy, com- 
panionable, but slightly piratical, Tauchnitz volumes, 
as is one of its ‘‘ customs.” The Laureate once spoke of 
“ Art with poisonous honey stol’n from France.” 


Stolen? Oh, dear, no! Only translated—much of it. 





Tue Scrran Iyterviewep BY Mr, CHAMBERLAIN 
(through the Interpreter).—The Suan, Sir, he say, ‘* By 


H.R.H. “ Mucu osticgep ror your Hints, Mr. Puncu. I’VE ACTED UPON | the beard of the Prophet, but the Infidel dog of a Christian 
THEM, AND HAVE GOT TOGETHER A PRETTY FAIR REPRESENTATIVE COMMITTES, OF | with three eyes * hatha fair plan for an Egyptian policy. 


His name, too, is of good omen, for the most successful 


Mr. Punch. “ AuL coop MEN, AND TRUE, SiR. To ADAPT THE PHRASEOLOGY | management in Egypt on record was that of Josern, I 
OF OUR ESTEEMED Frrenp, Mr. J. L. Toouz, I sHovtp say, ‘Keer your Eyz oN | have spoken, Where is my fez? On my head be it! 
your PuNcH, AND YoUR PUNCH WILL PULL you THROUGH.’ I wisH your Roya | Farewell.” 

HIGHNESS SUCCESS, AND MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER.” 





* Probably an allusion to the single eyeglass.—Ep. 








FOR THE SAKE OF THE LITTLE ONES. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Wira your proverbial kindness you suggested that I should 
undergo a course of ‘‘ juvenile amusements,” preparatory to the return 
of the children from school for the Christmas Holidays, which are 
now within measurable distance. I consequently looked through the 
list of entertainments, and selected amongst others, the Albert 
Palace, Battersea Park, where I enderstoes | that “The Revels of 
Kenilworth in the time of the Good Queen Bess,” were to be repre- 
sented on a scale sufficiently d to include the admission of a 
Cavalry band with silver poo Fe tha (necessarily) on horseback. 
When I had taken my place in the reserved seats of the Circus, I 
found myself in the presence of several young pentiomen in full 
evening- , a8 worn at Court (tail-coats and knee-breeches), who 
were giving what is called a ‘‘ Drawing-room Entertainment.” 
Their gorgeous costume was explained by their me, which 
certainly required a saloon only to be found in a Royal palace for its 
performance, 

One of their ‘“‘ drawing-room” feats, was to make a ladder of them- 
selves by standing on one another’s shoulders, and then to le 
over en bloc. What would become of the chandelier during this 
daring manceuvre, it is difficult to conjecture. However, the enter- 
tainment was extremely amusing, and on the whole, more intellectual 
either than waltzing or flirting. Another feature was the clever 
riding and leapi ‘of Miss Bourne, a lady of much and courage. 
_ This performance was succeeded by several other very pleasing 
items, including a number of interesting Clowns. I am sorry to say 
that I did not ascertain the identity of any of these witty gentlemen, 
although given every chance by the Master of the ge = who oblig- 
ingly repeated their names very y. Thus, when a Clown 
had fallen down, the courteous official with the whip would exclaim, 

Dear me, Swooxs! We have had a fall, Swooxs!” Upon which 
the Clown would ask some supremely absurd coin, which the 

on— 


recumbent position, Syooxs? No, indeed, I cannot, Swooxs.”” And 
soon. Some of these admirable farceurs had the initials of their 
names introduced into their motley, but even this did not _ me. 

After a vast amount of entertainment of most excellent quality had 
been presented to us, the time came for the arrival of the cortége 
with the Cavalry band. The musicians made their appearance (their 
horses being led by s) and the gayest among gay, was the 
player on “‘the silver kettle-drums.” This talented performer 
seemed to revel in his task, and thumped the parchment with a good 
humoured smile, that was absolutely exhilarating. 

The “revels” were all that they should have been, and their 
patronage by ‘‘ good Queen Bess” served as a proof (if one were 
needed) of the great sagacity of that most renowned of sovereign 
ladies and stateswomen. There were several ‘* a ” (who appa- 
rently had gone to the same costumier for their dresses) who most 
obligingly assaulted one another, with the utmost fury, with sticks, 
bladders, and other harmless weapons, for the entertainment of the 
public. Apart from these gallant gentlemen was an individual in 
extremely showy armour, who called himself ‘The Black Knight,” 
but whose performances were scarcely equal to the anticipation 
raised by the magnificence of his apparel. However, taken as a 
whole, as I have already said, the entire entertainment was most 
satisfactory, and I imagine, as a means for conveying in a pleasing 
form historic truths to the young, might, with a little ingenuity, be 
easily converted into a highly valuable auxiliary to the School Board, 

Besides the Palace of Delights at Battersea, I have been to the 
glass-house at Sydenham, where I was ponerse to renew my acquain- 
tance with Mme. Karrt Lawwer’s pupils in a pleasant From 
this it must not be thought that I danced myself. On the contrary 
I was only (when I was a little re I of the exact position of 
neighbouring toes 2 hurrying es station) the cause of dancing 


in others. ours y; 
PEeRaMBULATING PLEASURE-SEEKER, 





“Tue Dispenstre Power wy Kerny.”—The Times a es of 





Ring-Master would repeat somewhat in this fashion—'‘Can I tell 
you, Swooxs, why you are like a mince-pie, SNooxs, in your present 





Dr. Butier’s prescriptions, but objects to his setting up a dispensary. 
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INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


Fair Widow, ‘‘ Yas, THat 1s MY HvUsBAND—THE BEST, THE KIN 
CLEVEREST OF ‘a 
Jones, ‘‘ AN, YES, MY DEAR Mapam. As THE DIVINE WorpDsworT 
‘**THE GOOD DIE FIRST; 
WHILE THOSE WHOSE HEARTS ARE DRY AS SUMMER DUST 
BURN TO THE sOCKRTs!’” 








— 


A NEW TRADE DIRECTORY. 


One day last week that excellent evening journal, the 
St. James's Gazette, contained a most in’ i 
of the family and i new Mayor, 
who, as everybody knows, is the Hon. Colonel of 
Royal London Militia (old style), a Master of Arts of 
Cambridge, an old Rugbeian, and most respectable 
tradesman somewhere in the neighbourhood of the Tower. 
Nowadays, when Socialism is abroad, and Republicanism 
rampant, it is most desirable that the traditions of the 
past should be preserved. Under these circumstances— 
tollowing in the wake of our anti-radical Contem 
—we are about to compile a Dream of the Counter, whic 
will serve as a companion volume to that admirable 
compilation, The Romance of the Peerage. The follow- 
ing. is a sample of the scope of the work :— 

ROSSWELL AND Brack. Descended from two gallant 
Crusaders, who flourished in the time of Epwarp raz 
Frest. On account of their many deeds of valour, they 
jointly adopted the Motto of * Pickles.” 

Mares anv Datry. Also descended from the followers 
of Perer the Hermit. They invariably wore polished 
armour, of a sable hue, and were known for the interest 
they took in extending their sway over the blacks. 

4D AND Swanper. The ancestor of the first of these 
families no doubt was called Heap, and the prefixed 
aspirate has been lost in the mist of centuries spent in 
the atmosphere of British industry. The Swanprrs are 
descended from the ancient Romans, to whom, at a 
critieal moment, were intrusted the defence of the 
Capitol. The representatives of Eap anp SwanpeR 
attended WriL14m THE Frast on the occasion of his late 
Majesty’s visit to England in 1066. The yard shaft—the 
emblem of these adiiee~de a reminiscence of the arrows 
used at the Battle of Hastings. 

Soorzr anp Mavoury. The ancestors of these two 
families were renowned for their opposition to the acts of 
the Borgias. From this it will be seen that they were 
of foreign extraction, belonging, indeed, to a noble 
Italian race. They came over to England on the fall of 
the Venetian Republic, and the career of their de- 
scendants necessitating the mixture of much bitter with 
a little sweet, the family motto was og ape assumed, 
until it became firmly established. It is unnecessary to 
say that the well-known device is Pil admirari. 

at the projected volume may be as complete as 
possible, contributions are earnestly requested. Letters 
DEST, THE | should be addressed, Zo the Editor, Puzzle Department, 
85, Fleet Street. 








H SAYS— 

No Oricrmanrry!—It is noteworthy that the only 
London bookseller who deals in English dramatic litera- 
ture is FRENcH. 














WAR’S ALARMS. 


_ Tae iellowing briet authentic account of the French Ambassador's 
interview wi rd lppeSLEIGH last week, as accepted by the whole 
of the inspired French Press, will probably be read on this side of 
the Channel with interest :— 


An Apartment in the Bureau of the Ministry of Forei: ‘airs, 
try of Foreign Aff 


. 
Ia Lord Iddesleigh (showing to the door M. Rustem Pasma, and 
bowing with effusion of welcomes to the Ambassador of France). And | 


M. Ange ey 
now, my dear M. Wapprveron, having put a flea into the ear of my | it but the will of France? Make attention. . 
i | herself with Bulgaria, and Austria she mixes up herself also in 


excellent Turkish friend, tell me what is there I can do for you 


‘not wish to intervene herself. She has other work for her heroic 


troops, and conceives another destiny for her glorious But she 
can no longer tolerate the pee there of another Power. She feels 
it as a humiliation to her pride, an insult to her soveneigey- 
Milord, France made up her mind, and calm and confident in the 


jagiee of her demand, insists on one thing—the Evacuation. 


Lord Iddesleigh (trembling, and holding, with effort, to the back 
of a sofa). The Evacuation! Ah! you surely do not understand, 
my good friend. She could not press for that. It is by the will of 
United Europe that England dis of herself as an intermediary. 

And the will of United — = Milord, what is 


ia, she occupies 


Pray be seated. {Offers to him an ~inpy oe Ha! I divine | affair. Italy is of no import’; while M. de Bismarck has given to 


rightly, do I not ? it is some li 


Question | us the frie ry aed. There is no escape. France 
| Le Lord 


t 


that brings you ? 
M. Waddengton with a coldness of demeanour). No, Milord, it is | friend, Sir Wotrr? He is instituting an investiga’ will be 


not a bagatelle of the Fisheries Question that 
bagatelle, but a matter grave, portentous, and of supreme pressure. 
In one word, Milord, I have come to speak to you of 

_ Le Lord Iddesleigh (turning pale and ; 

is forced), Of ? Ha thet Oh, ject is quite shocking, 
as we say! Ha! ha! and what, my dear 


mr yy gd me bt With eagerness.) The last 
— st Your Frene: Bondholders resolved all their iaterest, 
P is it not so, my good friend ? 


M. Waddington (firmly and with incision). It is not Milord, the | your vessels 


Freneh Bondholders that you have to i 
Milord, France is aggrieved. She is 
ean no longer endure a position odious and i 


, but France. Li 
in her honour, an 
le. She 





steam | with a smile that | What, Milord, is your answer ? 

su 

onsieur, have you to | forget, Monsieur, that you are addressing yo 
Power tha: N 


brings me. Nor any | to our deliberations an assistance at once useful and efficacious. 


M. Waddington. France will wait for nothing. It is essential to 
her dignity that she should receive a reply explicit and categori 


Le Lord Iddesleigh (rallying himself with pret ford. Ye 
r sleigh (rallying himself with a - os 
tive of a t a Navy—— 
. Waddington. Which would be useless to combat the torpedo- 
Gosh 66 Fugnne het would be ist Sosse, Tip 0 nest of Seueehe as 
of commerce Steam Companies. ' 
and freights of saloon occupants, they would be swiftly 


sent to the bottom of the sea in all directions, and the flag of France 


does | would float triumphant alike over their protests and their struggles. 
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THE LORD MAYOR’S BANQUET, GUILDHALL. 
(Rapid reproduction by Our Special Artist, exhibiting most of the Principal Features, and many novel effects. ) 








Believe me, Milord, all has been foreseen. A great Power does not 
embark in hazardous enterprises without safeguarding her interests, 
and it is’ thus maritime France defies your ironclads. 
Le Lord Iddesleigh (growing white with terror). It is too horrible! 
t is an act monstrous, and inhuman ! 
M. Waddington (with irony). Pardon, Milord, it is a precaution. 
But Ifam waiting your answer. 
Le Lord Tddesleigh (mastering a profound emotion). It is with 
rach surprise that I receive this intelligence, that I must you 
accord me some interval for reflection. You will permit that I con- 
sult my colleagues before replying to a question at once so delicate 
Oo Wath eion (with dignity). I regret that the 
mh. ti with a grave dignity). I re instruc- 
tions I have received by; ths electris a do not admit of my bein 
able to contemplate any postponement. I must press you, Milord, 
for your reply on the instant. 

Lord Iddesleigh (with the tears rising in his eyes). But may I 

not have ten little minutes of consultation with my Chief—say, my 
good friend, I may have ten little minutes ? 
M. Waddington. Impossible! The dignity and honour of France, 
too long outraged by delays, demand the reply instantaneous. Speak, 
Milord. It is a question of peace or war. Say, will the perfidious 
—_ ovannate? 

Lord I igh (overcome with grief). Ah,'m Monsieur, 
you little know what the giving a2 Oe oe ; me! (With 
4 supreme effort oY control). Beit so then. Jt will! (Sinks back- 
ward into a of waste , with a sudden attack of the 

vertigo as the incident levantentcn} 








GIVING THE CITY ITS DUES, 


Hieu upon Highgate, They dined him ; then hint:d, 
Clean out of their way, “If yen can be so good, 

The old ration | We’d like, in — 

an aint a = er | The Churchyard Wood!” 
nd w id they wen ere [ 
To give, as they should, | The Mayor gave a smile 

To the public for ever | And a sigh, 
The Gravel Pit Wood. | ar the old oo yg 

Out ran the Local Board |“ Then give us the grain dues,” 
From Hornsey Rise, | They said, “*to collect, don 


And praised Lord Mayor Staries And each pon ee ent ua 


Up to 


the skies, We'll duly 





a = the Pall Mall Cassie : “ The qttopent of Zululand ny 
. STANHOPE announ a deputation, is not so as was 

certain quarters hoped.” Quite so. In fact, the tales of Hope and 
the tale of Sranuore are quite different stories by quite di t 


authors. 





Wrong Instrument. 
Tue P.M.G,, reading Hanrcovrt’s ridd 
Has dubbed him the political ‘ second fiddle” ; 
But in its caustic sketch of him men trace 
Far greater likeness to a “* double bass.” 

















ee 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
A Svevrpan “ Porrrrcat Lapy.” 


“Tue mind of a modern 
Muse and the mien of a 
Roman matron!” 

This was the tribute paid 
by the ambitious] _ 

mmatic Secretary of the 

ath Brixwood Constitu- 
tional Association to Mrs. 
Gore-J ENKINS. 

Mrs. Gore-J enxins is a 

wer in South Brixwood, 

or which new suburban 
constituency her husband, 
thanks mainly to her splen- 
did energy and seductive 
charm, is Conservative 
As the prefix 
Gore has somewhat re- 
deemed that gentleman’s 
own patronymic from ple- 
beian and almost comic 
insignificance, so the pos- 
session of such a wife has 
raised and rescued him 
[> from the “ruck” of opulent 
\\ nonentities to which he 
, naturally belonged. Mr. 
: 5 Jenkins was merely the 
dapper and rather charac- 
terless successor to the fortune of a very prosperous Sauce-manu- 
facturer. Mr. Gore-Jenxivs is “our admirable and eloquent 
representative,” a slashing Champion of the Great Constitutional 
Cause, an adroit combination of Imperial Patriot, and Working-Man’s 
Friend, a President, a Patron, a Platform Perorator, and—the 
husband of Mrs. Gore-Jenxuys. There are those who say that the 
latter happy qualification comprehends, as it created, all the rest. 

Mrs. Gore-Jenxrns is what may perhaps be called a spacious 

rsonage. Her presence looms large and her influence is pervasive. 
Fer stately figure seems somehow to fill more s than even its 
opulent proportions entitle it to, and as a political and social ‘‘ per- 
meator,” she is scarcely to be surpassed. On the polling-day she reall 
appeared to be ubiquitous, and wherever she went she carried wit. 
her an atmosphere of satisfaction and success. Mr. GorE-JENKINS is 
trim and rather tall, but he is not impressive, and he is nervous. 
His style is, or at least was, tentative, some would say timid, his 
speech thin, dry, and uninspiring, his gestures are finical an 
fidgety, and the way in which he rather tittivates than twirls his 
neat flaxen moustache, is more suggestive of Mr. Toots than of the 
Grand Turk, of a deferential dandy, than of a dashing D’ Ar n 
or even a conquering CHURCHILL. But the style of his lady is e 
and suavely confident. When she stands she is statuesque, when 
she moves she sweeps and flows. If it is not quite correct tosay that 
she towed her husband into political port, it is because she is so much 
too graceful and too noiseless to be even metaphorically regarded as 
a tug. 

The public is not of course admitted to the penetralia of the Gorr- 
Jenxins ménage. But it is assumed with much confidence, in South 
Brixwood, that Mrs. Gorz-Jenxrys has been ae of her 
husband’s political ambition, as she has been the he of its hope 
and the assurer of its suecess. ‘* She egged him on, and she p ed 
him through,” said Mr. Lupus, his enthusiastic and astute amateur 
Election Agent. The members of the local Constitutional Associa- 
tion officially respect their President, but they personally adore their 
President's wife. They are ready to move and carry any number of 
jubilant, and rather redundantly worded, “* Votes of oe 

r. Gorz-Jenxins. That is party business of the usual conven- 
tional complexion. A world without *‘ Votes of Thanks,” is simply 
inconceivable to your local politician. But to bow before Mrs, Gorr- 
JENKINS isa 7 “ to timidly touch her neatly gloved hand is a 
tremulous joy, to be smiled on by her at a soirée, or pesden-sesty, is 
an ecstasy, and to shout for her isa rapture. ‘She is so affable,” 
cry the men, “she is so nice,” exclaim the women. When she 
complimented young Tomwxuns, the Association’s ‘* Rawpotrn,” on 
his slashing speech in favour of Fair Trade, looking level into his 
eyes yet gleaming with oratorical excitement, and touching with her 
finger-tips his shoulder, almost sore with exuberant “‘ action,” he, 
the fluent defender of Constitutionalism, the confident dogmatiser on 
history and economics, the daring denouneer of Hawarden and all its 
works, he, even he, actually flushed and faltered, and “‘ couldn’t 


Il.—Mrs. Gorr-Jewxrns, 











find words to express” his proud emotion. It was a splendid chance | foundly impressed with the manifold advan wh nek geeres 
for another sounding little speechlet, or another neat little ‘‘ senti- | to tociety and the State from the presence and sctivity of ‘* Political 
ment,” and he actually missed it. But she sawit all, and so put him | Ladies.’ 





d | Petition has been known to fail in doing so. As D1sraxzt said, “ It 


at his ease in the course of five minutes’ flattery, that he “ brought 
off’ something creditable after all, and went home almost as con- 
tented with her, as with himself. Which is saying much. 

Of course Mrs. Gore-J enxKins is the presiding divinity of the local 
branch of the Primrose League. Was it not she who induced the 
lovely and flamingly patriotic Lady CxLapow to honour a Southern 
suburb with her radiant aristocratic presence? ‘* Where is South 
Brixwood?”’ asked Lady Cetapow, not of Mrs. GorE-Jenxrns of 
course, but of Lord C., her husband. The transpontine parts of our 
ever-spreading Babylon, are as pathless wilds and remote social 
jungles to the dwellers in the West. But Lady Cenapon went to 
South Brixwood, and actually made a little speech to the pal tating 
devotees of the Sacred Primrose. How the discomfited fi 
mocked—and envied! ‘‘ Anti-Humave,” (a Brutus-like Member of 
the South brixwood Liberal and Radical Association) penned a letter 
a@ la Juntvs (at least he thought so) to the South Brizwood Sentinel, 
fiercely denouncing ‘the aristocratic jockeying, the fraudulent 
feminine finesse, the autocratic terrorism on one side, and the 
flunkeyish sycophancy on the other, which marked the ‘ Primrose 
Path,’ to political power.” ‘‘ Anti-Humsve” concluded by urging 
upon his fellow Liberals the absolute necessity of devising a “‘ set- 
off” to the Primrosers by bringing legitimate female influence and 
genuine social power to bear on their own side. He thought that 
** The Daisy Brigade” would not be a bad title. 

Party differences apparently often resolve themselves into a mere 
difference of adjectives. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Gorr-Jenxrys smiled, and conquered while she 
smiled. She conquered the smart young sons of shopkeepers—there 
were thousands of them in South Brixwood—by feminine blandish- 
ments adapted to their mental measure and their social yearnings. 
They, however, did not require much conquering, being already pre- 
disposed to whatsoever things were ‘‘ respectable,” patriotic, and 
didn’t smell of Shop, don’t you know. How much better a bow 
from a beautiful dame in a carriage, than a nod from a grubby 
Radical printer ‘‘on our Committee!” She conquered numbers of 
working-men, and particularly of working-men’s wives. How? 
Well, that is a point much Gant. Some say she stooped to 
conquer these, stooped very much indeed, stooped in a way that 
honesty could not approve, nor Law—could it be invoked—condone, 
“‘Blarney and Blankets, Sir, Taradiddles and Tickets for Soup, 
Lady-like Lies, and Respectable Boycotting! That’s how it’s done, 
Sir!” So said Mr. Srockxrisn, the caustic Stentor of the Radic 
Club. It is certain that little extra creature comforts, and the belief 
that Mr. GLapstone was a madman, a traitor and an atheist, spread 
considerably amongst the poorer voters in South Brixwood. But 
whether this had anything to do with the friendly calls and earnest 
counsels of Mrs. Gore-Jenxrns and her Primrose Dames, who shall 
say, or rather—for that is the only practically important point—who 
shall prove? Mr. Srocxrisu did not succeed, and even an Election 
is pleasant to be ‘made much of’—even by scoundrels.” And of 
course Mr. and Mrs. Goxe-JenxuNs are not ‘* scoundrels.” 

Are there then none found to “‘ say things” against Mrs. Gorr- 
Jenkins? Why, even a political Diana shall not escape calumny. 
As, in the interests of her husband, she can be kind and most con- 
descending, so, in the same interest, it is said that she can be un- 
scrupulous and even cruel. Can one expect what Rhadamanthine 
male politicians call ‘‘ Corruption and Intimidation,” to look quite so 
black and blameworthy in the eyes of a woman and a wife? The 
feminine ‘‘ point of honour” is so different from ours! The intro- 
duction of ladies into political life may bring many boons and bles- 
sings to men ; but will they be in the direction of a more rigorous 
interpretation of the ‘‘Corrupt Practices Act”? The Diary of « 
Primrose Dame, conscientiously written, might throw light on that 
point. Mrs. Gore-Jenxrys probably keeps no such Diary. Most 
certainly she will not publish it. e wives of Radical workmen 
who are not ‘ bribed with blankets,” will talk, will denounce the— 
real or imaginary—tempter, will laud themselves for rising superior 
to the—actual or fancied—temptation. Shopkeepers who not 
promise to “ vote the right way,” and — if not conse- 
quently, lose half their best customers, complain. And as 
people love not to complain, as the Scotchman swore, “ at large, 
they will probably, in their anger, associate their injuries with 
somebody or other. But is Mrs. GorE-JenxuNs to be held responsible 
for the chilblains of misguided labour’s children, or the sorrows of 
half-ruined and revolutionary grocers and butehers? You had better 
not tell Mr. Lupus so, or suggest such an absurdity to Orator TomKrNs. 
Ts it likely that a lady so charming, so condescending, 80 benevolent, 
and so truly British, would dream of Boycotting a poor del 
wretch of a Radical shoemaker, even for the shameful, nay, almost 
seditious, sin of—not voting for her husband ? 

Studying the traits, here lightly outlined, of Mrs. GorE-JENKINS, 
Mr. Punch, as he tarns his canvas towards the gabise, o- pro- 
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disturbance of = domestic arran its was the 

i out hy of g oe be re 
Trt and Svccr, men, perchance 
pe et aan en Tomei os 
ve up * ’ ’ ‘ 
fo the Gay City I might take a few hints 
the mode of i 


‘partments on the first floor of the Grand Hotel. 
.* “ Qui facit lium facit ” Our Represen 
did fi Serdamione aly bio uated ensellent appetine 
ponte mpi an But we must warn him that, ata 

t, Our responsibility ceases ; and we are 


how | another, that, I if anyone had proposed it ( 


did 
tative 





prose- 


not see the Starving One alone, as I accompanied one of the most accomplished 
linguists of modern times, who was influenced by a motive different to my own. 
As I have said, my sole desire was to learn how to do without food, Ais was 
to accumulate material for an article no doubt to be published in some 
scientific journal, We took with us a third friend, a dramatist of repute and 
the tary of atheatre, who, I faney, was on the look-out to see if he 
could work “‘ the fasters”’ either into the pathetic scenes of a sensation melo- 
drame or the after-part of a Christmas pantomime. We all three had note- 
books. We had come prepared with a card of introduction from one of the 
greatest of our Paris Correspondents, and had managed on the road to lose the 
talisman. However, this calamity was not attended by disaster. The waiters, 
on learning that we wanted to see the Faster, immediately ushered us into his 
mee. He was seated beside a table in a gorgeous saloon, with two beds 
ind him, and a signboard representing (so I imagined) “‘ The Mephistopheles 
Head”’ in front of him. There was also a salver containing a napoleon and two 
gold pieces of ten francs, not very far from him. As we understood that by 
the rules of his fast he was not allowed to eat metal, we none of us could explain 
the raison d’étre of the money. My friend the Linguist began in fluent Italian 
to ask him several questions, to which he received long answers. 

“* What ’s he saying?” I inquired, and was told that he was giving an account 
of his life up to then. ‘* What was his life?” I persisted. 

_** Oh, most interesting,” returned my friend the Linguist, filling his note-book 
with eagerness and rapidity. 

At length the Faster mentioned a London add very familiar to me, and I 
was induced to ask him if ‘‘ he could speak English ?” 

** Oh, yase,” he promptly replied, and much to the surprise (and I can’t help 
fancying a little to the chagrin) of my friend the Lingus. M. Mertatri gave me 
a number of very interestin iculars in Anglo-Saxon. He said that he 
wished to prove that he could live entirely upon water for an indefinite period, 
and that his case was attracting the attention of the most scientific doctors. 

M. Meguatri was immensely pot to hear that I was Your Representative 
Sir, and gave me to understand, that he considered that the doctors wou 
derive immense benefit from my assistance. En by this friendly 
reception, I asked the Faster why he had the sign- of “The Mephisto. 
pheles Head,’ in the room with him, when he told me that it was a portrait 
of himself painted by a friend. Shortly after this we took our leave with 
many expressions of mutual regard. e were careful to avoid disturbing 
the salver in any way, for fear that the coins therein contained, eee patty 
be a part of some interesting experiment. My friend, the dra and 
theatrical manager, on our way to the Rue Gluck, to see M. Succi, was 
silent, no doubt making " his mind whether he should introduce M. Mentarri 
under the heading of ‘Dying of Thirst in the Desert,’’ in his forthcoming 
melodrama, or treat him from a — pantomimic point of view, and bring 
his effigy out of a trick tea-pot labe “the water cure,” or ‘‘a Whine from 
foreign parts.” 

The ménage of the second Faster was very different from that of the first. 
A certain dignified melancholy had prevailed in ‘‘ No. 93, Grand Hotel”’—in the 
Rue Gluck, all was life and activity. We were shown into a room containing 
circulars, which covered handsome chairs and sofas, and overflowed on to costly 
carpets. Two gentlemen were busily employed in addressing envelopes, assisted 
by a lady of commanding appearance. Walking about, ——_~ a large cigar, 
and wearing a sort of Turkish fez, was a third gentleman, who I took, from 
the venerable dignity of his appearance, to be an Italian doctor, of world-wide 
reputation. The Faster was also there, looking bright and courageous. There 
was an air about the room and its occupants of business-like energy that was 


- | absolutely exhilarating. I felt ashamed of sitting idle, and, could I have 


managed it, would have done something extremely active in the fasting line 
myself. Again the Linguist plunged in medias res with his Italian. At first 
none of the foreigners appeared to understand English, when suddenly one of 
the gentlemen at the desks sprang up, and seized the ienguest by the hand, and 
the Signified old person with the big cigar and the Turkish fez greeted my other 
friend with equal heartiness. It appears that they were all, more or less, 
acquaintances. At the moment of the rapprochement I was talking to M. Succr 
in admirable French, and, after hearing from him that he (so I understood him 
to say, although, I frankly admit, I may have mistaken his meaning) had taken 
oem & Zalu War, — had give _ Se rye roug LT, fasting, was 
co usly ex g to him my enchantment at having 

“ pre tes y yp te voir,” I observed, with a bow, and from that 
moment all was joy and contentment. We were so heartily pleased with one 

; it (say the lady of commanding 

a ce) all of us would have willingly taken in @ vigorous war-dance. 
Tho rest of our Visit. wes nt in mutual congr f 

When we had left, I » Poe nion, ‘‘ who, their friends were?” and 
learned that the acquaintance the Linguist, was @ tleman very well- 
known in Tunis, and well known to the dramatist asa wegt ogee of the 
widest experi in Italy. And here were both of them united in the pleasant 
bonds of scientific research! It was most gra’ 1 

When I got back to my hotel, and quietly ht the matter over, I 
came to the conclusion a little sadly, that fasting was being so admirably done 
by its two most recent exponents, that perhaps after all, there was no room 
‘* for poor little me.”’ k : 

However, I was consoled by the thought that I might gain distinction 
in a feat in an opposite direction. I saw in the papers, that a champion 
devourer had sprung up. Why should I not become hus rival, and call myself 
The Great Consumptionist ? I immediately commenced training for the contest 
and have been eating ever since. Cuantys—Yovur Fuiexp. 
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INTELLECTUAL CULTURE v. ARISTOCRATIC BARBARISM. 
Mrs. de Montmorency Jones calls upon Lady Clara Robinson (née Vere de Vere) about the character 







ADVICE GRATIS.—MEDICAL. 
By Our Own Fellow of the Royal College of 
YY Physicians (Chattanooga), 
i Met HAnwett.—Your mucous membrane has 





ia obviously gone wrong, but it would not be 

Vie advisable to do what you propose, namely, 

Tpe to ram a red-hot poker down your throat, 
Ps Py” except medical supervision. 


very good substitute for best Brittany butter, 
if you cannot afford the latter. head my 
book—‘' Dyspepsia, its Cause and Cure.” 

A. 8. 8.—A cold in the head is usually 
7 — of an inflammatory condition 
of the upper part of the air-passages. It 
will no doubt materially assist you to get 
rid of the ee yen have got, and which you 
say has lasted without intermission since 
1848, to know that its scientific name is 
‘“*Coryza.” This is as much information as 
you deserve without forwarding my fee, 
which I may remind you, is far less than 
you would have to pay if you consulted any 
respectable local medical man. 

Bive Rrssonire.—If, —_ say, you are 
five feet six inches high, and weigh eighteen 
stone, it is probable that you are too stout 
to be in complete health. Stop suppers. Also 
stop dinner and breakfast. Lunches and 
teas should also be avoided. Don’t smoke, 
and live solely on alcohol for a time, It 
will make you thinner. 

Awyxtovus.—Probably you have water on 
the brain, but I cannot tell, as you do not 
give enough details. 

InrLvENzA.—Sleep with your window 
wide open in all weathers. Carefully soak 
your night-shirt in cold water before getting 
into You will then probably not be 
troubled much longer by your cough or 
anything else. Five waistcoats are to 
many. Sell four of them, and with the 
proceeds (after remitting me my fee) pur- 
chase a clean shirt, as two years is rather 
long to go without a change of linen. 

W. E. G.—1. Read “‘ Dyspepsia, its 
Cause and Cure.” 2. Of course if you 
wish it, I should have no objection to meet- 





of a Nursery Governess. ing Sir A—— C——, in consultation. My 
Mrs. de M. J. “Axp MAY I xNQuirE IF You cos Miss WILKINSON THOROUGHLY fee would be three-and-sixpence. a 
COMPETENT TO IMPART EFFICIENT Ix rea CTION ‘To rmB TOUNesR, Faual E ‘Maxouns ‘ ¥F MY Please do not write on Fest-cards. 
/ J "AR L SITE) s y N ‘ IN ALE A is O 
AtarmMep, Tommy, Jumpo, NEVER sit 


FAMILY, AGED RESPECTIVELY Five AND THREE?” 
Lady C. ‘‘Wuat, TEACH YouR Two LITTLE Gratis! On, res!” 


Dre, aypD Economy.—Send me my fee, and 
your cases will be noticed next week. 











MIXED MUSIC. 

L g8 Cloche 8 de Cornerville is likely to rove the best card in Milor’ 
Mayenr’s pack, with Madame Simon Max, M. Favarr, and M. 
Simon Max. It was produced 
last Thursday, for the time 
ewig | the present short season, 
and Mr. Punch has no hesitation 
in recording that such success as 
it achieved, was due entirely to 
|Madame Srmon as Serpo- 
lette, M. Favart as Le Mar- 
quis, and, longo intervallo, M. 
_Smson Max, who appropriately 
enough played the part of that 
very simple Sruon Grénicheuz. 
The music and the plot have be- 

in land. 


come 80 4 
within the last ten years, that 
whether the ibretto bein French 
or Duteh, or in the 0 
the Druidic Bards, is a matter of 
v4 indifference to London playgoers. 
They know the action of the piece from beginning to end, onal hen been 
accustomed to see it so perfectly rendered, more perfectly, with one 
notable exception, than it has ever been given, even at its best 
freshest, in Paris, that any shortcomings are likely to cause con- 
siderable disappointment. 
Considering that Her Majesty’s Mayer has been bringing out a 


—~ ~ 





i? 
card ‘+ 


f | himself at liberty to reproduce in this place. 


and striki . 





fresh Opera almost every night since the commencement, and that 
the Old Theatre—far too large, by the way, for such Operas as Les 
Cloches, and La Grande Duchesse—is in straitened circumstances 
as regards scenery and properties, and taking also into consideration 
that the time for rehearsal must be necessarily very limited, the un- 
defeated M. Mayer may fairly account any success a triumph. 
Madame Snxon Max, whose singing and acting present the rare 
combination of French “chic” and modest grace, is inimitable in 
her delicately humorous rendering of the well-known “‘ R’garde 
od ci, r’gardez par Id,” which, it is needless to say, obtained 4 
earty encore, as did also her ‘* Quand un régiment ne me fait pas 
unch by an eminent 


peur.” When, as was remarked to Mr. 

musical critic belonging to a people righty struggling to be tree, 

“ Sure, Mr. Poonch, ye heard the very roll of the d-r-r-rum in her 

mode of giving the letter ‘r’ in r-r-r-egiment. Ye el 
u 


ber——” And here the learned and experienced gentleman a 
some instances of vocalisation which he had heard in Dublin that 
would favourably compare with anything all over the worruld, be it 
where it might, whieh pleasant Mr. Punch does not feel 


M. Favarr, as Le Marquis, left little to be desired. He was 
warmly oqpantel, and encored in his principal songs and duetts. 
M. Srowow Mx could not have touched his own maximum, and re 
in favour of his wife. M. BeLLiarp’s Gaspard was not particularly 

The part of the comic Bailli was ill-dressed, pantomimically 
painted, and played in the extravagant fashion which has beoome 
stereotyped for comic Baillis on the French stage. sil 

If the French, as is constantly being said, are “born actors,” thelr | 
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CHAMBERLAIN PASHA; OR, THE SULTAN OF TURKEY'S LATEST CONVERT. 
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’ UNDER WATER AND ABOVE BOARD. 


_ Wary should not the recent secret 
interference of a High Official in Her Majesty’s 
Navy, that has induced the Admiralty to 
7a come ~ panes a 
saving in the pay - an hour 
pte Be to eS oe oy on duty, 
lead to a po po Bye hae a view to 
substantial and pal economical reform ? 
It may have y occurred to H.R. H. the 
D-ke of Ep-ns-ren,—but if not, the 
suggestion now offered may be thought 
worthy of attention,—that there must be 
many snug berths immediately connected 
with the Board itself where a little judicious 


= to y = y= of the Service. ga 
offer a or investigation. en, 
again, there is ho Pay of the Admiral him- 
self in command of the pe, Set might be 
taken into active consid Why, for 
instance, should he not be muleted, say £2 10s. 
a day, when he goes on shore? a 
considerable saving, say to the extent of a 
ha’ porth, be made in the amount of pitch 
—_ tar otheny ye P mae meee es 

e country, an sobriety grog might 
be watered to the extent of one third. In 
fact the Duke, of whom the noble city from 
which he takes his title may well be proud, 
does well to remem and to act upon, the 
old Scotch proverb, ™ Many a mickle makes 
a muckle;” only don’t make too great a 
muckle of it. 





Tue latest addition tothe Messrs. Rovr- 
LepGr’s Perfect Pocket Library Series is 
Wy € Cuartes Dickens's Chimes, with the origi- 
nal illustrations. The Chimes, thus got 
up, is a specimen of Belles Lettres. 

















natural talents (unless they diminish in ion to physical growth) 
ought to be remarkable even with indifferent rehearsal, and an intui- 
tive knowledge of correct fn any oy might be fairly a 
from them. Mr. Punch esses he saw nothing to justify the 
presumption of natural ,histrionic qualifications in the subordinate 
people, actors, chorus, or supers. Perhaps they were all exceptions ; 
only, if so, M. Mayrz, the next time, had better not select so 
exceptional a company ially as a London audience will not 
support an unsuppo star, or even a couple of stars, however 
excellent they may be. They wouldn’t do it in the case of Jenny 
Livp, they wouldn’t do it for Marro and Garst, and they haven’t 
done it for Parti, at all events, not in so decided a manner as to 
warrant an impresario in starting an Italian O on Madame 
Pattr’s own terms. Still, all this being said, here is Madame Simon 
Max, and Mr. Punch can unhesitatingly recommend everyone who 
cares for this style of opera not to lose the chance of seeing and hear- 
ing this lady as Serpolette. She is the belle of the Bells of Corneville. 
The Oracle ken. “‘ Whisper!” said Mr. Punch’s friend from 
the Sister Isle, ‘‘if any one of our burlesque actresses had to be cast 
for the belle of the Corneville Belles, whose name would you select ?” 
And before Mr. Punch had time to anticipate the answer and 
reprove the levity, his questioner 7 ‘“* Sure, ’twould be KnELLy 
Farren,” and disap round the corner. 

At the Opéra ue Our Diva, the mise-en-scéne of Mr. Rax’s 
English version of Fe meee Vendue ser ses re is <4 —— 
res better than rench original. The scenery (especially 
of ey eee Act showing a view of Cairo) is infinitely superior, and 
the dresses far more ificent. But then it is only fair to say 
that the stage management of Josephine at the Bouffes is weak. 

The English book, 7 Cc. is a skilful adaptation, 
sh ieee eee ee ate hr 

ended , Pplaygoers (even su In escaping 
the Licenser, ‘ Our Me Pieort,” which would have been highly 
ey preserves the spirit of the French original. 

we Oe ompeey, Paris, on the whole, has the advantage of 
London. True, Miss Errre Crements as Josephine, or rather 
Caroline (as she is called over here) is far more pleasing in appear- 
ance than her French counterpart ; but Miss Murwre LL, as 
Fifine (Benjamine), on the is not a patch upon the 
French ‘The Pasha is much better played in the theatre in 
the Passage than in England. If Mr. Wratr, who appears in the 





character at the Opéra Comique, has not seen the Bouffes version, he 
a Cone Aye over f Paris with a, note- book. Be sy pe 
might curb his tendency to in in “ gag, i when the 
habit takes the shape o gin an unpleasant illustration of hic- 
coughs. The Concierge o Madame Amani was also inferior to the 
original, and a second visitor to Paris might be added to the first. 
Nowadays the journey is made so rapidly between the two capitals, 
that it ought to be within the resources of civilisation to afford the 
lady and gentleman referred to an ey of foreign study, by 
giving them ‘their Sunday out,” which would obviate removing 
them even for a single night from the playbill. It would be worth the 
trouble, as there is considerable room for improvement in Our Diva. 

Mr. Franx CeLut, as actor and singer, is better than the French 
original, and Mr. Beaumont, as Abdallah, is superior to the gentleman 
who filled in Paris the réle of Potiphar. If Mr. Banxen, who “ pro- 
duced” ‘* Our Diva,” has seen Josephine, and refers to his notes, he 
will find that the business might be in mony pisos improved. For 
instance, the advance of the Concierge with Caroline and Fifine, fol- 
lowed subsequently by the rest of her daughters in the finale of the 
Second Act, is quite spoilt (it is a great effect in Paris) by the feeble- 
hearted manner in which it is w en over here. principals 
should stride right across the stage, and then stop—the same business 
being repeated by the chorus. The idea is the advance of infantry 
supported by the reserve, and when properly done, is decidedly funny ; 
and if the ‘‘ business” is improved on the stage, business in front of 
the house will improvealso, At present Mr. Punch is glad to report 
that the Diva appears to be doing as well as can be ex . 

Mr. Punch compliments Miss Fanny Davies (of the Principality, 
he supposes) on her charming rendering of two short pieces by 
ScuuMann at the Monday Pops. of the 8th instant. 

Sir Arruur’s Golden Legend will, ere this : 
heard at the Albert Hall. Mr. Punch reserves golden opinion 
for its performance at the St. James’s on the 23rd, Consule Nove.1o. 


4 pees, Davesortas — Vice emeaaes peeus has Ww ¢ at Ge 
early age of ninety. He objected hirsute barristers i y 
Safteod to be beanied im. his own Court. Go witty and merelianily 
or hw Ay Lh great Hy ay gE 

e right side of Bacon. is \ irrepara mong 
all the wit and talent of the English Bench and Bar, is there no one 
to take the place of Bacon? Oh, Gammon! 
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Wen I was jest in the werry prime and wigour of my manhood I 
used to get a good deal of werry good work down at Grinnidge. It 
was a much more fashonabler place than it is now, as all the young 
West End swells used to drive down ocash y with their fare 
cumpanions and have such dinners as we seldom sees now excep at 
the Manshun Ouse, or the Livery Companies Alls. We used to thi 
nothink of 16 Courses, I’ve heard my Father say that sum of the 
Stock Exchange gents used to cum down sumtimes, and they used to 
go it pretty freely, and thort no reelly good dinner could be had 
under 3 Ginnys a hed, and the great QuaRTERMANEs, and setterer, of 
them days, used to encurrage the nobel idear. I remembers his 
telling us that there was one Gent among ’em who had wunce been 
told as he werry much ressembled his most relidgeous Majesty GrorGE 
the 4th, so he always drest hisself like him, and one day when he 
came to dine with ‘em at Grinnidge, being rayther late, when he 
hentered the recepshun Room, they all formed a double line, and 
struck up as loud as they coud holler, “* God Save the King!” and 
them as coudn't sing pertended to play it on warious hinstruments, 
and wen he got to the werry und 4 the room, he turned hisself 
round and sed, “‘ Bless yer, my peepel! ” Ah, they is a jolly lot, is 
them Stock Exchange Gents, and werry ginerous to us, as all trew 
Gents natrally is. 

I remembers tho’ that one of the werry britest on ’em rayther 
puzzled me the other day. It was a 3 ginny dinner, witch is rayther 
a rare thing in these regenerate days, and he said to me, says he, 
** Ropert,” says he, “‘ what difference is there between a 3 ginny 
dinner and a 30s. one?” Well, for a moment I was amost thrown 
off my gard, but I pulls m and I says boldly, ** All the 


yself , 
diffrence in the world, Sir.” ‘* But in what way ?” says he, “In The 


ewery way,” saysI. “Give me sum . says he. “ Well, 
take the sorces,” saysI. “ You’ve had natives in your Oyster 
sarce, and reel Lobster with your Tubbot, and how offen do git 
them I wunders?” ‘Ah, well,” says he, “ there’s sumthink in 
that, so I'll allow harf a crown for’em. Now, what else is there ?” 
| was amost stumped, wen a brite thort struck me, and I says, says 
I, * If you'll be kind enuff to notice, Sir, you ’ll see as all us Waiters 
has new wite kid gloves on, and I don’t spose as you ewer that 
for your 30s, dinner.” And with that I leaves him gos to 
another part of the table, and I acshally seed him a telling of the 
fez = noyber, and a pinting at me, and both of ’em a larfing 
e two kangaroos. 
A speaking of Grinnidge, as I did jist now, reminds me of my 
ms and sallad days, when I went a courting of the future 
rs. R. Grinnidge ain’t at all a bad place for courting. You can 





meet your Beloved in the Park, and arter a little wark can 
a seat, and look at the ships a going backards and f with thei 
wite sales or their black smoke, as the case may be; and then if i 
happens to be a bootiful warm ing, as mine was, and there ai 
no y a cumming, you can take yer At, coz of the heat, 


he 


— 


<a 
e 
Be 


you says, and then you can take yer darlin’s and with no glo 

it, coz of %» heat, as she says; and then, giving a look rite into her 
downeast «yes, you say, “Deer Loowxeser! shall we jine our 
fortunes together like them ere two ships as is a going along s0 nice 
and cumferal? You shall be the bootiful sailing wessell, so lovel 
and so fare, and 1 will be the useful steamer as ahall tug you obs 
into ur of a) ess.” en you gives & squeege, 
and then she says, P Yes, Ropert, te. we will.” And then you 


gives her a kiss, and it’s all over, and you warks her off in 
triumph to the nearest pyre and gives her a nice little dinner. 
Ah! Mrs. Roper was a reel lovely creechur in them appy days; 
and ewen now, tho’ of course time, and Babbys, and suckemstances 
alters cases and alters forms, she’s still a remarkabel fine woman, 
and I’ve never had not no ones et a bold hact on that there 
lovely summer evening in beautifool antes he Park. : 
I shood strongly recommend all my yung readers to marry nice, 
pretty-looking wives—they lites up the house like a sunbeam all 
mornin, and are as good as a good fire, and a Suce’s -light of a 
heavening. And as for them as is unfortnet enuff to be plane, why, 
when they quite tires of Sunday skools, and Dorcus meetings, and 
Moopy’s novels, there ’s all the ny reddy to reeseve em with 
hopen harms. Sum of my frends at the Co told me as how 
as the werry planest need not dispare so as they was . 
tem: and cheerful, Why in sum places I was told as all the 
Bacheldores of the place cums off to the ship in Botes, afore she was 
ank and jest takes a look round, and makes their choice, and 
the matter’s all settled in about ten minnets ; and if too or three on 
’em chooses the same one, there ain’t no quarrellin about it, but they 
gos hod man who shall have her.  . 
Sum of them Collonys must ha’ bin rayther rum places to live ina 
good many years ago. I remember a yung frend of mine to 
an Demons Land, when I was quite a He cum back in about 
5 years, and I never could find out who paid his ige, either out 
orome. There was allers a little mistery atac to it, so I didn’t 
enquire no furder. But he told me as all the servants, waiters aud 
all, was trarnsported theeves, and all the reel natives used to wark 
about Obart Town as naked as oysters! But like every think elsein 
this mortial world, you soon got used to it, and thort nothink of 
neether of them singular suckemstances, and he had the imperance 
to say that he had bin told as the Marsters and Missuses didn’t find 
werry much diffrence as regards their Ousekeeping a 
BERT. 








“FRUGES CONSUMERE NATI.” 


[A Vegetarian Restaurant has been opened in the Strand opposite the 
Royal Courts of Justice. } 


I HAVE always loved a vagtents dinner, I delight 

In the Crécy soup or Condé on the menu of the night ; 

The Dy needs no praises, there is rapture too I ween 

On the face of rg A gourmet at the mention of the bean : 

And, like wise Sir Henry Tompson, I can feel my heart aglow 
At the thought of all the merits of the pleasant haricot. 


I am very fond of cabbage, and the tender spinach begs, 

Though it isn’t quite en régle, to be served - with poached eggs ; 
Then the cauliflower is charming, and the celery when view 
Fresh and crisp from out the garden, or artistically stewed. 
While surely on one esculent we’re all unanimous, 

Is there aught that’s more entrancing than thy taste—asparagus! 


All must love the lively lettuce ; we have reason too to bless 
Crucifere for sending us the piquant water-cress ; 
a any list of salads let the true tomato stand, 

ith the endive and the beet-root as supporters on each hand ; 
re the cucumber awaits us, and we fain would keep alive 
Both the tarragon and chervil and insinuating chive. 


There is poetry in mushrooms, and the lentil too can please, 

And a thrill through my midriff at the thought of early peas; 
I am gra to the turnip and the parsnip lookin ; 
There ’s the salsify seductive and the delicate sea-kale ; 

But the bard shrinks back from one task, for no mortal ever can 
Do full justice to the comfort that the onion is to man! 


Then we’ll hasten to the Griffin, for a little way beyond 

Are the Vegetarian dining-rooms of Messrs. Sprers AND PowD ; 

And the Doctors too are with us, men of note in London town, : 
Kispoy Benner, Mruwer Formercrt, and also CricuTon-BRows# ; 
They have told us very plainly that of health we should be winners, 





~~ 








If-we ate less meat, indulging in more vegetable dinners. 
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present, 


endeavourt 


Trascible 
knock your 


L 
wouldn’t be 


exactly 


and then at 


Stiff Stra 


Stiff Stra 





pushes on furiously. Elderly 
pinch defenceless strangers in front of them. 


Mild Man (rendered desperate by 


SALVAGE SMALL-TALK. 
No. Il.—A NIGHT AT THE PLAY. 
Ar THE Prr-Doors. 


Jocular Pittite. Ain’t putting themselves out, to let us in, are they ? 
L jous Ditto. It's. i 
fills the cimeteries ! 
The doors open; frantic and ineffectual st le. A Chivalrous 
Pittite, from the rear, reminds people that 


standing about on a night like this, that 


there are ladies 


and plenty of room for all ; t seeing his opportunity, 
Ad f Ladies become hysterical, and 


Art THe Par-Box. 
Man, who is 


, to Stout 
to find a . up, Sir—don’t be all night! 
ny Ac coh Ey we ‘ 


do you mean, Sir? ‘ Don’t be all 


night,” indeed! Confounded insolence! Say that again, and I’ll 


head off! [Mild Man does not repeat remark, and 
retires five paces tothe rear. 


The Jocular Pittite. How do you feel? Tidy old Turkish bath,hey? 
oy oe Ah,'if there was to be a fire here, now, there 


not one of us get out alive—not one / 
Settles down to enjoy himself. 


if 
Critical Young Woman (referring to early occupants of stalls). 
Well, before I’d come to the wh dressed as Soltey Me that !— 
Her Admirer. Got in with a order, that’s about what they ’ve 
done. Look, at him, now, seeing whether he ain’t a threepenny 
bit. Thinks he’s in church. They’re a mean lot, them aristocrats ! 
The Timid Man discovering that he has incautiously taken a seat 


behind Trascible Pittite, endeavours to conceal himself 


behind a programme. 
Garrulous and Experienced Pittite (nudging Stiff Stranger). 
ie ’s Oo ees " ne is! ms (sf. pre oe to oe ong > bers: 
ou in front row of Pit ing. for to ople in 
back a of Stalls). We’ve B & ‘ +: Melt 
being in the Pit, Maun, and now, we know! 


said, we wondered what it felt like, 


Do you remember that tune? Oh, you must. 


aud, Yes, dear. y' 
Why, they had it at that gee g at dear Srm MaRMADUKE’s, 


Lady Brown’s dance——| And so on for some minutes. 
AFTER THE OPENING FaRrce. 


Critical Young Woman. I don’t think much of that, for a First Act! 
Her Admirer. You wait, and see,—it’ll get more interesting like 
as it goes on,—that ain’t only what they the Prologue. 
The Play begins ; Mild Man in agony, because he can't see, and dare 
not ask trascible person in front to remove his hat. 
Garrulous Pittite (in hoarse whisper, and with another nudge, to 
Stiff Stranger). That’s good, ain’t it? See, how he’s left his letter 
lying on the table, eh ? 


nger. Thank you, I—ah—observed the fact. 


Garrulous P, Well, you see, someone’ll come in and find it. 
(Some one does almost immediately.) There, what I did tell yer, eh ? 


nger. You, are i a person of singular penetration. 


Garrulous P, What yer say ? 





Young Lady é t f Pit. Gracious, C 
ng ly in front row o —_ Pot 


the Cournrenay CHESHAMS over 
look round and see us! 


aren’t those 
shall die, if 


@ Carrie. Oh, my dear, they wouldn’t think of looking for us here / 
* The ubrious One. You never know, what you mayn’t ketch, 


ing old joker, up in that 


in a crowd like this! 
The Jocular Pittite. That’s a rum 


box there, ain’t he ? ‘Him with the old cup o’ 


come out without their dinners, I'll lay! 


in yaller—they ain’t 


[ Timid Man affects to Look for his hat under benches. 
Ar rue Enp. 
Admirer (to Critical Yo Woman). How d’ye 


Louisa, 1 didn’t mind it—I don’t think it was as 


piece they called Excelsior. 


like it Lowme? 


good as tha: 


Admirer. Excelsior! that was a Bally—this is a Comedy dramer ! 
4) Louisa. Well, all Z know is, they were both two aoe 
“EShe (being one of another Pair of Fiancés). 1 did like that young 


the ’ero, didn’t you ? 


man 
He. Didn't notice him—not particular—that girl who acted in 


pink, was nice-lookin’, I thought. 


She. Well, if that ’s your taste, I’m sorry for I 
, f el all the way home. 

heat, into the night air, 
is enough to bring en gallopin’ consumption.—Now, that’s a regular 


The Lugubrious One. Coming out of 
churchyard coug 


you’ve got! Good-night, to you. 





SOCIALISM IN THREE VOLUMES. 


may perhaps find consolation in other q 
abused by the Press, and checkma’ 


I Socialists i Lord Ma: Show day, 
F the had to sing small on yor’s wy Belek 


by Sir Cuantes WanREw wd 


have at least found favour with the Novelist. They seem, ind 


lately to have taken all fiction for their 


te Henny James to take an 


One would hardly, however, have expected 


the dainty and deli- 
ything so violent, so vulgar, so 


destitute of “‘sweet reasonableness” as Socialism for his subject. 
Yet here we find him in his new novel, The Princess Casamassima, 
dealing with Secret Societies, and the Great Restitution. “~~~ 
in his own way, of course, which is, perhaps, hardly the firm an 


full-blooded way best suited to the theme. 


of the British proletariat, like his capriciously 
cesses, are very select, and, as the Darwinite would say, “highly 
specialised” specimens. Hyacinth Robinson and Paul Muniment 
are very far indeed from being av British Workmen, and they 

be feared, would pretty considerably 
puzzle any handicraft member of the Social Democratic Federation 
who took up The Princess Casamassima with the idea of getting any 
light upon Culture’s view of ‘‘ the movement.” 


and their) story, it must 


To the ordinary and not too earnest 


new book is very delightful reading. Poor ill 


Mr. Jasces’s specimens 


litan Prin- 


reader, however, Mr. James’s 
-fated Hyacin 


th, with 


his tragic antecedents, his mixed nature, his artistic instincts and 


conflicting sympathies, his small person 


and his 


great, if 


delicate 


his 
and upcemnansisetive Fane, and his dismal doom, is a very winning 
u 


character. Paul 


Pinnie, the frail and confused but devoted little er, is 
delightful. ‘Millicent is a somewhat Dickensian character, but 














niment is a puzzle and a disappointment. 


The 8. S. It’s of no consequence. And, if you’ll excuse me, I : i ical i in place of - 
prefer to listen to what they are saying on the lee : a — Mat Ay pra toy She is po dpm 9 ond coomss more vivid 
G. P. Ah, they take their parts well, them two, don’t the hor- and v’ than any other character in the book. As to the miracu- 
hor! d’ye ’ear that—about the red ’erring? that was good, eh? lously lovely, man-tormenting, convention , emotion-seeking 
8 : ili lene ad [Repeats it to him.| Princess Conategutiatn herself, with her inx-like fascinations 
. S. I am quite able to appreciate it, without being hit in the ribs. | and her equivocal interest in ‘ uprisings liberations,’’ one finds 
G. P. Don’t you mind me, Guv’nor, it’s my way, that’s all. See | her, in the long run, rather irritating, and just a little preposterous. 
what they ’re up to, now ? She’s talkin’ about a sick kinairy, and| Wr. Jawes as usual, runs away from his subject, leaves most of his 
he thinks she’s meanin’ his y ’ooman? ID ’ye understand ? . ; ———, heroes and heroines in the 
8. 8. Will you hold your tongue, Sir? How do you lurch, and his 
suppose anyone can attend with these incessant Stqrapias! or~ much in the dark. 
. P. I ain’t said nothing uncivil, that I know of. on t is his way. It is nota 
a man like that! Pretty thing if one can’t make a friendly re- isfying way, at any rate 
~~ as aeee want to be ~ you, TZ can tell yer. es ought to be to ¥. my 
e Roy: xX, you oug’ ou, an’ your ’a’ iness ! 
[Talks ue Stiff Stranger in this strain, for rest of evening. sender, wi ior then der 6 
BerweEn THE Acts. | _ ___|story’s “finish,” or for 
_ Feeble Old Gentleman (in a piping voice, to stern female attendant "A fine- theories of fic- 
in charge of win, I t a single word—those stupid ; ot Mek ma St, Gof oe art. Socialism 
people lang so. Why don’t they make haste? We shall be so > -—- ; He has used 
ool, ee, pony, aad it will be dazk, and I shell enteh another — Qa ~ main! har cue 
nines (go Seomunet De teak neemtinwiis aowt an TEX y executed. chee 
own more now from Shipping Intelli — — ‘ 
The Old Gentleman (whimpering). No—something inside my | «The Persian Monarch was towed of the | Tacter-paintings of his ows 
cites fe hurting me! cede eheemen breakwater by the Oresion Mesereh ete | teat bs aii thet be wanted 
4 i i i the te um | 
aia rat must say, it ain’t much p taking you an Ry men oe By } 
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Effie. “Poon Tarxes! I svupposk THEY RE GOING TO THE FonERAL oF THAT PooR Dzap Horse! THAT’s WHY THEY LOOK so SAD!” 








THE BURGLARIAN QUESTION. 
Mr. Punch, loquitur :— 


Bravo, Sir Caantes! You’ve paid your footing fairly ! 
A better-managed job is seldom seen. 
The rioters and roughs were — a rarely ; 
Shop-smashers must have swelled with savage spleen. 
Whatever fierce denouncers of the muzzle 
May think about your dog-laws, they must own 
That the patrons of disorder you can puzzle, 
And prick Sedition’s bubble overblown. 


The Citizens of London will remember 
That the scare established earlier in the year 
Was allayed by you the ninth of this November, 
And safety is to civie buffers dear. . 
Their bolts and bars, and barricades of planking 
Voteegode aaees sey ih Sans 4 
But now your blue battalions they are thanking, 
And the news that they ’re rewarded well would please. 
A Policeman’s life, as clever GrLbERt hinteth, 
Is not a dream of undiluted joy ; 
Ask the heavy-booted Constable who sprinteth 
In chase of burglar armed or nimbie boy. 
A bit of special duty done so ony, 
i verbal thanks, 


And th PoblwiT respond right readil 
nd the Public ’m sure, i ily, 
3 called on to sotend peur teanthenned sate. P 


Mr. Punch can praise, but does not care to flatter. 
Nought ’s done whilst there is aught remains to do, 

And, Sir Cuares, there is another little matter 
That should be kept most carefully in view. 

The dogs, Sir, and democratic howlers 
You certainly have tackled well, sam, 

Must we really trust our ial Tra: Towlers 


To keep the brutal B well at bay ? 
His season, dear Sir Caances, is now beginning, 
And I’m sure you’ll add a very ial fame 


To the kudos you've deservedly been winning 

If you manage to upset Ais little game. : 
Our suburban streets and a require attention 

As much, Sir, as Cheapside or Charing Cross, 
And we trust to your judicious intervention 

To minimise our danger and our loss. 


Too sparsely scattered Bobbies but invite him, _ 

Brit Srxes, to dodge their bull’s-eyes and their beats. 
If you can circumvent the brute, and smite him, 

fou’ ll com the most popular of feats. 

Smart Constables in just sufficient number, 

Judiciously disposed and well in touch, 
Would give us peace and safety whilst we slumber, 

For Mr. Witt14m Srxes would prove too much. 


Verb. sap. The Public simply asks protection 
In quiet home as well as bustling mart. 

That being had, it will have no objection 
To paying a fair price,—that is s¢s part. 

Your rule so far, Sir Cuartes, has not been barren, 
But, as you say, there’s more remains to do. 

Just baffle the Bold Burglar, my dear WARREN, 
And Punch will hand a People’s praise to you. 








Ly the Times of the 2nd inst. appeared the following :— 


YOUNG ENGAGED COUPLE, who despair of ever being united 
unless they can command at least £100, would be most ft pete if a few 
friendly-di persons would kindly give them a HELPING HAND, and 
mak them py for life. References as to the genuineness of this ap 
will be Sewerked, if required, upon some guarantee being given of the dond 
fides of intending donors.—Address Hopes, &c. 
This ‘‘ young couple” ought to get on. They want the ridiculous 
sum of £100. We heartily wish they may got tt. We fi we cal 
the identity of the would-be bridegroom, but who is the future 
rs. JEREMY DIDDLER ? 





Porr ALcERNoN Swinsvrne’s tradesmen are all preparing to send 








in their Christmas Bills, having heard he intends settling Quarterly. 
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THE BURGLARIAN QUESTION. 


Mr. Poncn. “ BRAVO, SIR CHARLES! YOU’VE DONE CAPITALLY WITH THE DOGS AND DEMOCRATS. 
NOW, HOW ABOUT THE BURGLARS?” . 


T0 oom Commission ER or Porice. “‘ ALL RIGHT, MR. PUNCH! ‘MUCH HAS BEEN DONE, BUT MORE REMAINS 
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‘*Hutioa, OLtp Caap! Nor uurt, I nore?” ** On, 


A SKETCH FROM THE MIDLANDS. 


NO, NO! JusT GOT OFF TO HAVE A LOOK AT THE ViEw!” 








“OLD TIMES REVIVED!” 


Mr. Puncu thanks Mr. Ricuarp BentLey anv Sow, publishers in 
ordinary to Her Majesty the Queen, for their first contribution to 
the Royal Jubilee Year, ted by the republication of ALBERT 
SuirH's Adventures of r. Ledbury, in one large volume, with 
Leecu’s illustrations. Mr. Punch is sure that Her Gracious 
Masesty will be delighted with this faithful and most amusing 
picture of life and manners, fast and ‘‘ genteel,” within certain 
middle-class limits, fifty years ago, in London and Paris, when 
elderly ladies wore awe-inspiring turbans, when young ladies came 
out in ringlets and bands, we ee mtlemen affected satin 
stocks, and turned their wrist- over their sleeves, “‘as if they 
had just washed their hands when too late for dinner, and in the 
hurry had forgotten to turn the cuffs down.” 

_ AvBErt Suirn’s style and method are distinctly traceable to the 
influence of Dickens's earlier works, such as the Sketches by Boz 
and Pickwick ; but in the delineation of certain types, with which 


though occasionally extravagant, was -provoking. 
Such are his Mr. Ledbury, Jack Johnson, Prodgers, Rawkins, and 
the boy Bob who had been brought up on proverbs. 

ALbekT Surru revelled in descriptions of theatrical life ‘* behind 
the scenes,” in sketches of second-rate ‘‘ professionals” of all sorts, 
who dub themselves “ artistes ;” and the doings of small suburban 
families must have amused the author as much to narrate as they 
did his admirers to read. His style in telling these ‘‘ small-beer 
chronicles ”” recalls to Mr. Punch’s memory JoHN Parny’s Entertain- 
ments, to which ALBERT SmiTH used largely to contribute, and on which 
Mr. Cornwey Grain, Mr. Groner Grossmirn, and indeed all sub- 
sequent popular entertai have modelled their ‘* social sketches.” 


ohnsomy Hawkins, Prodgers, Ticeak, 





he was evidently familiar, he exhibited a vein of humour, which, | al] 


comic characters was fresh as ever in his 
all that is worth ing i 


on him by the author’s typically y lady, Miss Ledbury, 
who called him to his face * ety fos calorie? Would a 
Jack Johnson be cut nowada 


Exchange oung 
0 


above the c 


memory 


which popares 
In Mr. Punch’s opinics, both earl we he Tohnoo 
r. unch 8 opinion, ear. a. ohnson 

was always an insufferable cad, quiteiesaaine 


men, and be 


the epithets bestowed 


ys a even the rowdiest of Stock 


a cad by 


every clubbable man 


’Anry? For in this ity of * clubbable,”’ and 
boven of the chan 


the value put now upon it, lies the whole secret 
fast men, mashers, and men about town. The ‘‘ Jack Johnson 
illed even in the freest and easiest of 


ALBERT Smirn’s day would be 


our social Clubs. 
and the man-about-town dined in the neigh 


mon” of 


fore the Early Closing Act, the fast young man 


bourhood of the Hay- 


market, and all their amusements from six o’clock in the evening t 


the same time next morning, finishing 


with temporary accom: 


at the station-house, were provided for them within a one-mile radius 
of Leicester Square. Coal-holes, cribs, casi 


This new edition 


casinos, 
vanished with the gent, John Johnson, and 
The Adventures of Mr. 


in the fiftieth year of Hen Masesry’s happy 
amusement, and will be read with considerable interest. 


and “‘ finishes’ have 
5 7 gene 
él ou 

will afford much 





Mr. Puncn congratulates The Lazy Minstrel on the success of his 
The first edition of his ‘‘ Lays” (brought out by 
Mr. Fisher Unwax) went off with a bang that must have astonished 


recent publication. 
His Laziness. Not 
Mr. Punch hopes His Laziness has 
and that His Laziness is doing 


Tue late Frepenicx Arcuen is called by the 


ving heard of, or from, the bard 


uite recov 


nothing with his 





for some time, 
the ’ 


usual ability. 


Special Corresponden: 


t 
of the Dublin Sport, “the Star Horseman.” Poor fellow! A Star, 
indeed |—a shooting star, meteoric, & flash, and— gone! He died 


worth over a h 


the same week. 





his loss ; 


newspaper column was 
contrasting with the hundred col 


was the acknow! 
worthy representative of professional jockeydom. He leaves near 
relatives to mourn hi that 
he was never in any sense 


and so it will be remembered of him 
the last of his race, Lord Banninoton died 


to his memory, 
recording the fame of AncuER. 
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A MIDLAN’ JOKE-VERY! 





Passenger. ‘‘Wuat poxs ‘M. R.”’ MEAN, THAT'S PAINTED ON ALL THE CARRIAGES ABOUT HERE?” 
Rural Wag. ‘‘Manxer 'Arpro’, ’pes-say, Sir. "STATION OR TWO FURTHER ON!” 


A VERY DARK SAYING. 


A corresporpENT of the Spirita- 
alist journal, ight, in a com- 
munication on the subject of ‘‘ Spirit- 


Ph phy,” says, s ing of 
any Ye 
assisted :— 


séance for the 
art, at which 

“When I was present, Mr. Hupsoy 
always used to ask the sitter into the dark 
room, to see the whole process.” 

The readers of Light must hay 
been somewhat perplexed by this 
remarkable attestation of sight in 
darkness. ‘No light, but rather 
darkness visible,” Mittow. Ac- 
i arkness, which 
may indeed itself be seen; but what 
an Owl the beholder 
had eyes to see anything in it! 





Curvatry Betow Srarrs.—The 
Morning Post announces the Royal 
Institution of an “‘ Order of Distin- 
guished Service.” Mr. de la Pluche 
writes to say that having been in 
distinguished service all his life, 
**never with hanybody hunder a 
Nerl,” he trusts he will one day wear 
**the Order of St. Jeames with Knee 
Plush Hultra hinkskribed on the 
garter of his hinexpressibles,” 


Lk Crocodile, the forthcoming piece 


by Vicrorren Sarpou—(the French 
have also their Victorien Era, 
dramatically)—with its comic charac- 
ters, its , and other situations, 


sounds like a mixture of The Over- 
land Route, and the old drama The 
Sea of Ice. We shall see: at least 
we hope to do so. 














TO AN UNEASY HEAD. 


Tue following telegrams were received at Cannes by Prince 
Watpemak on Friday last. As — may serve to throw some light 
on the attitude assumed by His Royal Highness towards the members 
of the deputation who were to have been dispatched to him with the 
offer of the Bulgarian crown, they will be read with interest :— 

From the King of Denmark, Copenhagen. 

Wett, my dear boy, I suppose we must congratulate ourselves. 
Nevertheless, we must not act ina hurry. Remember, in the first 
place, that you do not speak the language, and that it will take you 
at least six months, even with an Ollendorff, to master its iments. 
Then, of course, we must wait to hear what they have to say to it at 
St. Petersburg. I suppose you do not know anything about the pa 
or the perquisites ? I hear there is a Palace very decently furnished. 
Yet, on the whele, we must move cautiously. We must think it 
well over. Fancy we shall have to say ‘‘ No. 

From the Czar, St. Petersburg. 

No. You'll not take it, At least—not from the Sobranje. If I 
choose to give it you,—that is quite another thing. Can’t say yet 
what I shall do, but I’ stand no nonsense. am the man I put 
in, will have to keep his eyes open and wait for orders. None of the 
insolent Barrensere’s tricks again. However, you understand. 
don’t threaten for nothing. So, for the t, hold yourself at your 
Father's disposal. But I have another fellow in my eye. 

From Prince Bismarck, Varzin. 

Wuat should you do, my young friend, in your present predica- 
ment? Well, there is no occasion to study the language, for if you 
accept the offer, the less you understand what the Sobranje has to 
say to you, the better will you di the duties of 
sition. For the rest, it would be as well to 

rother-in-Law at St. Petersburg has to say on the matter. 
Herr Papa decide. Meantime I would be measured 
sian uniforms. They are ornamental, and, in your new réle, 
might probably find them useful. My best wishes to you. 


From Lord Salisbury, London. 
Tuoven I would have preferred the recall of Prince ALEXANDER, 
still, if you are willing to undertake the ibilities of the situa- 
tion, and determined, as a constitutional Prince, to safeguard the 


= 





1 | of France, but hostile to me personally, you are not in a position to 





liberties of the Bulgarian people by opposing tooth and nail the 
machinations of Russian aggression and intrigue, then I counsel 
your acceptance of the crown. And I flatter myself that the conster- 
nation produced at St. Pagers 4 my spirited declaration, made 
the other evening at the Guil Banquet, will have rendered 
the course I indicate to you an easy one to follow. Once at Sofia, 
ou will of course take your cue from Constantinople, where Sir | 
ILn1AM Wutre will be empowered to afford you all necessary 
assistance. He will no doubt be easily accessible with the aid of an 
intervening Pasha or two. But how about your Father ? 


From Prince Alexander of Battenberg, Darmstadt. 


Ir you'll be guided by me, you’ll let it alone. Anyhow, here's 
bit of advice for you. Take care you have double patent locks to 
your bedroom doors, and don’t go to sleep without a loaded revolver 
in each hand, Also keep a portmanteau ready packed, in case of 
night surprises, for you’ll find it so inconvenient to start at 2 4.™., 
for ay know where, without anything prepared. Expert 
crede. Take my advice, and drop it. 


From General Boulanger, Paris. 


You have not asked my opinion, but I nevertheless give it to you. 
You will not accept the Bulgarian crown. Related, through Madame 
the Princess, your wife, to a family not only reprobated by the whole 


be acceptable to those who are at the present moment guiding the 
destinies of the great and glorious Republic. I do not mean this 2 
areprimand. I giveitasahint. But it is one that I am convin 
you will see the necessity of taking without further ado, 


From the Sultan, Constantinople. 


As your Suzerain, what should we counsel you, my good Prince, 
do? Before we reply, we must take the advice of our esteemed 
admirable friend, the Czar of all the Russias, Meantime, you °#2- 
not do better than be le entirely v him. Our Ministers have, 

‘ a 


with our full approval, confided the future destinies of Bul : 
entirely to his august hands. If, therefore, you are roe. 


St. Petersburg, your presence at Sofia will be equally agreea 
Kismet ! 








Tae Boreartaw Drvricutty.—Mrs. Ram declares that it is greatly 
owing to the SuLTan’s vaccinating policy. 
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DRUIDS AT HOME. 


4 Vv 
£ WA 


f 


Still‘the Arch Druid, a venerable gentleman of 86 y 
equal to the occasion, for mounting the central 
out crosswise, two gold-hilted swords, on which 
their eel he asked in —_ voice, ‘‘ A oes ey" (Is it 
peace ? ) a question apparently sug; 0 
the spectators, who, wen generall 
seemed rather inclined fora little chaff. Bards, seweres, neving 
good-humouredly replied in the affirmative, the Arch-Druid d 

the ‘* Gorsedd”’ open, and read a proclamation in Welsh, to the effect 
that in the New Year at the Albert Hall, “ in the chief city of Lud,” 
an Eisteddfod would be held, ‘* whereunto all who seek peytageens 

0 


; licence in the arts of ry! and Song, shall have right of access,’ 
“Tar Gor- | and “that no weapon,” a highly important consideration, “ shall be 
} | ii sedd of the | unsheathed against them.” 
| Bards of the| This encouraging announcement, which a: to have given 
J \\}! Isle of Bri- | much satisfaction to those present, was fo by successive recita- 
Ned in tain,” held|tions of the assembled Bards of their compositions in the Welsh 
| the other| tongue, a proceeding which the ninth Bard, who apparently ht 


F afternoon, in 
the Temple Gardens on the Thames Embankment, copes, not- 
withstanding some drawbacks, to have been on the whole a remark- 
ably spirited and entertaining affair. The proceedings carried on 
in a circle of ‘‘twelve unhewn s placed a few feet apart,” 
were attended by a throng of Bards whose very name lent instan- 
taneously a Druidical character to the undertaking, for to an 
outsider the announcement that such worthies as CLWYDFARDD, 
Tetynonk Crman, Hwra Mon, Berw, Cerniocg, Wrr o WrrrFAl, 
LiyFRsRYF, and a heap of réres, all endowed with other equally 
sonorous titles, were assembled on the ground, must at once have been 
aconvineing proof that the ‘‘ Gorsedd”’ at least meant business. Spite 
the powerful array of names, however, only the harpist seems to have 
appeared inthe Druidical costume, which as the proceedings had, owin 


to the rain, to be conducted under open umbrellas, was just as well. | 


the outsiders had had enough of it, expressed, very amiably, 
intention of varying, for the benefit of those present, by reading his 
own composition in English. His announcement was, however, met 
with such deafening shouts of ‘* Dim Sassenach !” and “Cymraeg!” 
that he had to abandon his original intention, and stick to Welsh. 
The last of the Bards to mount the stone was the Hwra MOn, who, 
referring to the banks of the “‘ Taffwys,” the report says, ‘‘ was 
rudely interrupted by some of the audience who did not understand 
the Welsh tongue.” The proceedings shortly after this came to a 
conclusion, the Arch Druid, probably resenting the recent interrup- 
tion, again making the earnest inquiry of the Bards, ‘‘ A oes Hedd- 
weh?” (Is it peace?) To this they, very sensibly ignoring the little 
disagreeable contretemps, replied, “* Heddweh'” (It is peace!) And 
with this thoroughly satisfactory announcement the afternoon's 
business came to a close. 











AN INTERNATIONAL EPISODE. 
(Not by Henry James, Junior.) 


Tue Public Orator at Cambridge has written an address of con- 
gtatulation in Latin, to University, on the 250th anniver- 
sary of the latter’s foundation. At a wine-party recently held at 
Trinity College it was unanimously and hilariously decided that 
Undergraduates of England ought to send greeting to the Under- 
graduates of America at the same time. The following address was 
at once drawn up :— 


Carissimt JomNnres TRANSATLANTICI,—Audimus vos vivere in 
altero Cambridgio Americano, quod nos vapulat ut specialiter rum- 
mum. Sentimus tamen obligati mittere ad vos fraternas - = 
tulationes in hac auspicios’ occasione anniversarii vestri. on 
hovimus antea aliquam) rem in Americd esse tam antiquam quam 
duo centum anni, sed vos cognoscitis optime circum id. 

Orator Publicus noster concoxit nullum finem floride orationis ad 
vestros Donnos, —, ut nos sumus ti ges decem ad 


unum in equalis, illi nunquam capient laborem legere. Prope viam, 
appellatisne illos homines ‘‘Donnos” in America? Nos facimus. 
Audivimus me vos non habere flumen simile nostro, quod est 


perfecta uminis, sed unum prime classis. Per Jovem vos 








estis diabolicé fortunati. 


the | habitum semi-via inter 


| Habetisne Proctores, odiosos Virorum es? Si ita, vestri 
Proctores euntne swaggerantes circa cum feris canibus Molossis, quos 
appellamus ‘ Bull-dogs?” Nostri id faciunt aliquibus temporibus, 
| lugemus dicere. non ita difficile est ex illorum via. 
| Probabiliter habetis eandem idioticam systemam examinationum in 
| qué nos gaudemus. Prope viam, quod est vestrum ‘‘ Parvum Ite” 
| simile ad, et dum estis in statu pupillari, estisne condemnati induere 
bibum infantis, coloratum nigrum, et ad- 
fixum tergo, et immundum pannum cujusdamcoqui? _ : 
Nane valete, quoniam odimus scribere in Latino, id est ita fatigans. 
Habemus quoque premens engagementum cras ad Novum Emporium, 
| antiquam ur Saute prope hoc. Sed cogitavimus ut debe- 
| mus ostentare ad vos quomodo faciliter possumus exsecare nostrum 
Publicum Oratorem, qui non cogitat parva tubera sui styli Latini. 
| Nostri respectus ad LowgLivM, qui est unum de nostris D.C.L.’s, et 
| circa optimum, ut credimus. 
Duopectm UnpErcRADS CANTABRIDGIENSIS, 
Datam Idibus Oct. (?) 
A.U.C, (Datum non notum.) 








| Mapame Part has started on her American tour, and her railway- 
| car, we learn from the Pall Mall Gazette, “is a iurnished house on 
| Wheels.” A house of this sort is evidently a little Vheeler. 





















252 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Novmanm 20, 1886, | 








ee 





itchen tea-cup as a crime 
only to be expunged by 
confession and self-abase- 
—_ he mage : he 
nothing of value, 

and ld you observe 
that your glass and china 
have foam passing through 


developments, or even re- 
verting to simpler forms, he explains that these ini 
peculiarities should be assigned to an earlier period. With almost 
morbid honesty, he allows the last glass of Marsala to fur its decanter 
for a fortnight, while he more t shares your pained surprise 
at the rapid diminution in the number of pints of dry b 

Reluctantly does he denounce the page-boy, who it seems has been 
habitually making himself sick with purloined cigars, and when he 
is constrained to express disapproval of the lightmindedness of the 
under-housemaid, it is easy to diseern the struggle between a sense 
of duty and still lingering partiality. 

While he remains with you, the local Post-Office is even more 
arbitrary than usual in restricting the transmission and delivery of 
your letters. 

The Model Butler’s relations are all in comfortable circumstances, 
but fragile health; they indulge immoderately in funerals, from 
attending which functions he returns at advanced hours, in a state 
of utter prostration. 

Six weeks are sufficient to constitute him an old and attached 
family-servant, entitled to take a respectful interest in the welfare 
of his employers, and an occasional liberty. j 

His relations in the Country send him up at intervals small articles 
of dairy produce, of which he gracefully begs your acceptance, and 
which do not strike you as greatly superior to, or even dissimilar 
from, those supplied by your London tradesman. 

The Model Butler's outbreak, resembles a volcanic eruptior, 
in that it is frequently preceded by subterranean disturbances and 
‘* warnings ”’ from various quarters. 

His vowe, divested of all silkiness, is heard addressing fellow- 
servants in terms of strong condemnation; he carries his polemics 
upstairs with the coal-anutihia: he developes an alarming tendency 
to involved explanation, and selects unseasonable hours for perform- 
ing those duties from which he does not excuse hi Sy ae 

At last, one afternoon—most probably while you have visitors—he 
will bounce into the room, and, sitting down on the carpet, hiccough 
his irrevocable resolution to quit a house in which the cook officiates 
in a state of chronic inebriation. 

Whereupon, far from there being any attempt to dissuade the 
Model Butler from his intention, he will ye every 
assistance in carrying it out with the least possible delay. 

After his departure, he will write requesting you to testify to his 
honesty, industry sobriety. 

Perhaps, after all, the Model. Butler is a pleasanter person to have 
to deal with, than one of the austere type. 

Your Austere Butler wears an air of disapproving on principle of 
surroundings that are in bitter contrast to a nobler state in he 
had two men under him, and was not expected to wait in livery. 

Attendance at your table appears to cause him much the same 
agony as AnpDrRSEN’s Mermaid felt when she danced—though his 
movements are less graceful. Should the conversation of your family 
strike him as exceeding the limits of becoming mirth, he may 
heard to murmur, *‘ Oh, quietood—quietood !”’ in accents of unutter- 





but he will off 
irre- | neat . At dinner he is very happy in his ies for the un- 
sruiliip chanes of a fish-slice, and Teknes in ey 1% seed he “- 


making a concession, and he hands you your umbrella in the morning 
with an obvious conviction that you will employ it for some un. 

worthy purpose. 5 
At the end of a month his endurance comes to an end, and he 
discharges you, when you may next obtain the services of My. 
Punch’s next study—the Oratorical Butler. He is well-meaning, 
ll regard most events as requiring to be rounded 


introducing a deputation. He defends himself and the cook from 4 
charge of unpunctuality with a combination of dignit 

He sunrises you by the masterly command of with which he 
exposes the scandalous condition in which his predecessor has left 
the pantry, the eloquence with which he warns you of the urgent 
necessity for a new crumb-brush, and the real debating skil] 
displayed in his advocacy of some patent plate-powder. 

f you are a good listener, he may stay with you some time, but 
upon the whole, Mr. Punch thinks that an ordinary householder wil] 
prefer the Cheerful Butler. 

The Cheerful Butler admits you with a beaming welcome, and if 
any duty is disagreeable to him, he does not draw attention to the 
fact by going about it like a Saint Szsasrian. He takes a discreet 
interest in your table-talk, and is not too proud to pay it the com- 
pliment of a respectful smile occasionally. 

you come to regard him as a personal friend, you have 
no secrets from him, and he discharges all commissions with tact and 
Nothing toh h he teach 
ing comes amiss im; in the country he teaches your 
cricket, and bowls them out with deferential daisy-cutters. us 

You leave everything to him, you boast of his merits as if they 
were your own manufacture ; you are flattered by being congratulated 
upon the possession of him. And then comes the awakening. 

What? does he, too, turn out a disappointment? Ah, yes—and 

rhaps the keenest of all. After years of loyal exemp service, 
Re reveals himself in his true colours as the selfish egotist he is—he 
marries your cook, and the ungrateful pair devote their energies to 
letting chambers, which a just and proper resentment forbids you 
to recommend. 


STUDY No. IV.—Tue Occastonat THEATRE-GOER. 


Tue Occasional Theatre-goer is usually to be found in the dress 
circle, where he takes his seat at least twenty minutes before the 
time at which the curtain is advertised to rise. This he does either 
from pure perversity, or with some idea of bracing his mind for the 
intellectual strain to which it will be presently exposed. 

Having selected his theatre at hazard, he is invariably surprised 
by the nature of the entertainment he finds there. He will go to 
the St. James’s prepared for burlesque or comic opera; expects to 
laugh himself sore at the Lyceum, and to see Mr. Irvine or Mr. 
Wirsow Barrett at the Gaiety in ‘‘ something of SHaxsPEaRrr’s.” 

Consequent)y, as soon as he discovers his error (which is not, as 
rule, until after the First Act), he is apt to feel defrauded and 
resentful. 

The comprehension of the plot is a task with which he grapple 
manfully, though he much prefers to have the story explained to him 
as it proceeds. Even then, he never quite su s in mastering its 
intricacies, and spends the enfr’acte in diligent sal of the pro- 
gramme, for the study of which he fortifies himself with a Neapolitan 
ice. He finds insuperable difficulty in identifying the several cha- 
racters of the drama, and has a tendency to go away after the 
Act, in the full persuasion that it is all over, or else to remain seated 
till the house is almost empty, in eur expectation of seeing more. 
He confesses, as he goes out, that he ‘‘ didn’t quite follow all of it.” 

The female variety of Occasional Theatre-goer always looks for- 
ward to having a good ery, and is extremely indignant at being 
betrayed into a smile. A piece which has had the honour of provoking 
her to actual laughter she designates as ‘‘ silly”: if it amuses her 
husband more than herself, she condemns it as ‘ fF 

The Occasional Theatre-goer suffers severely from reaction on the 


following day. 


£ 
; 





The Pity of It. 


WHEN Gossz reproves Cottiws, and CoLLins chides Gossz, 
The world might ignore the small squall without loss ; 
But when Poet SwivevEye steps into the fray, 

And slangs like a fishwife, what, what can one say ? 
When Genius has found the Elixir of Life, : 

The Immortal should soar above Billingsgate strife. 

Why, why should it force us with sorrow to own 

It at least has not found the philosopher's tone ? 





Wetsn anv [e1sn.—How fairly to appreciate an ‘* 





able yearning. 
He opens the front-door with the manner of a man who feels he is | 


aud a ‘‘Gorsedd.”’ According to an assessment of estates in Ireland. 





Estimate them by ‘‘ Gairrira’s Valuation.” 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
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ERRY DAVIS’ PAIN 
KILLER is the Oldest, Hest, and most Widely- 
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TIE above is a faithful likeness of the man who says that rheumatism is an 
invention of the devil. 


He is a gentleman and a scholar; speaks several languages, and has got the 
biggest foot in London, 


He is very wealthy and good looking; has plenty of friends, but his clothes 
don't fit him, 


He has completely used up every profane word in the English language, and 
still he is not happy. 

He says there is enough thoroughbred agony and torture in his foot to kill 
every sinner in creation, 

He has tried all the doctors and nearly everything under the sun, but the villain 
still pursues him, 

He tells everybody that trying to cure rheumatism is like trying to shovel wind 
off the roof. 


He says that rheumatism cannot be cured. His grand‘ather told him so, And 
he thinks that settles it. 





E is sally m‘staken. It is a fact, that a remedy has been found which relieves 
and cures rheumatism, just as sure as the sun shines in the heavens. It is 
used externally. It conquers pain. It goes right to the spot. It cures 

when everything else has failed. It penetrates to the seat of the disease. It is 
simple. - It is safe. It is sure. 


Mr. William Buchanan, 24 years engineer of the Cunard 8. 8. Co., Liverpool, 
whom six doctors gave up to die, was cured of rheumatism by St. Jacobs Oil. He 
says; “It saved my life. It acted like magic.” Henry Coates, Cheatham Place, 
Kingston-upon-Haull, was a fearful sufferer. He was on cratches, After all other 
remedies failed, St. Jacobs Oil cured him, 


Edward Evans, formerly with Davey & Moore, London, was declared incurable 
at three hospitals. He was nearly crazy from rheumatism. The doctors said he 
must die. St. Jacobs Oil cured him. He says: “It saved my life.” William 
Beach, champion oarsman of the world, writes: “‘I gladly endorse St. Jacobs Oil, 
It congacrs pain.” 


Henry Ricket's, Westbury, Gloucestershire, was pronounced incurable at Bath 
Hospital. His pains were terrible, St. Jacobs Oil cured him. After practical tests 
on invalids in hospitals and elsewhere, St. Jacobs Oil was awarded six gold medals 
in America, Australia, and India. It has cured people who had been crippled from 
pain for over 20 years, 


Areward of £1,000 will be paid for proof showing that the testimonials publi hed 
by us, as to the efficacy of St. Jacobs Oil, are not genuine. It is sold by chemists in 
the United Kingdom, at 2s. 6d.; by post, 2s. 9d. Directions for use in eleven 
languages. Its powers are marvellous, None genuine unless it bears our signature 
on wrapper and has our name blown in the glass of the bottle. 


Any one doubting the above plain, stubborn facts, should write to the 
proprietors, The Charles A. Vogeler Company, whose Great Britain Branch is at 
45, Farringdon Road, London, and he will receive particulars of some of the 
astonishing cures effected by St. Jacobs Oil in Great Britain and elsewhere. 
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BRITANNICA. 


NOW READY, 
Volume XXI. (Rot—Sia) 
OF THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DETAILED PROSPECTUS 
ef the Work, with Specimen Pages, will be 
forwarded on application to the Publishers. 


Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 





NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“MOLLY BAWN.’ 
Ata!) the Libraries, in 3 vols... post Svo. 
LADY BRANKSMERF. By the 
Author of “Molly Bawn,”’ ‘‘ Mrs. Geoffrey,” &c. 


Leadon Surre, Ecora, & Co., 16, Waterloo Piace. 


Lezega®: 8 MAGAZINE, 
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OnTENTs :— 
Children at enece. iy Walter Besant. 
dae 
Woman's Work in Creation: A Reply. 
crme 
Edged Tools: A Tale in Two Chapters. By W. H. 
Pollock and Brander Matthews 
Sir Christopher Tdings. ly A H. Heesly 
John Greenies! Whittier. By K. EB. Prothero 
Miss Elien Terry's Gretchen. By W. H. Pollock 
and Giving in Marr riage, By Mrs 
Mole» wane Author of “ Carrots,” &c. Chapters 
TV. and 
As ts thon af the Mt, By Andrew Lang 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


13th Edition. Price ls. 64.; by Post, ls. 04 


REVELATIONS of QUACKS 
and QUACKERY. By DETECTOR 
* Go and provide yourself with ‘ Revelations of 
Quacks anA Quackery,’ by ‘ Detector.’ "—P 
Published, 20, King William &t 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


(Con- 


By Eliza 





, Strand, London 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIJWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mal) East, 8 W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in /ndia & the Coates 


HOPING cous COUGH. —ROCHE'S 
HERBAL ‘lhe celebrated 


efiectual cure without al Medicine. 
WV helesale Agents, W. Bowanns & Bon, 157, Queen 
Victoria Street formeriy of 67, 

yard bold by most Chemists. 


BALL- -POINTED PENS. 


(4. HEWITT'S PATENT), 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


aD 


e.ther scratch nor spurt, but glicie o Ee 
per. They hoid mare ink an last 


EU PICO ste 1 have fouad pip 4 2 be the ~— 


oo. entite ts letene, 
beid, rapid, or professional wr , ed box of 
a Peas, price al, cab Automat les ter sp cxampe af 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 


ioe 4s. per bottie. 





ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 





HOWARD 


SKETCHES 


ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 





& SONS. 


AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 









ea * KUON 


SWEETEST \ 
OF ALL 


CARISSIMA\ 


“If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Oh! thine must be a flow'ry way!” 


| Copyright. 


Three Bottles in a Carton, 7s. f 
e Single Sample, A 


Keie 

















CONDY’S FLUID. 


HEAP, RAPID. SAFE. 
“ The best didiafoctent known to Science.” —Trxts. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


The Sick-Room Comfort. 
Has No Smell, and Leaves None. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


Redfern 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 





“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original,’’—Vide Przss. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 
SELIG’S 
Amateur and 
Mechanics’ 


Latnes. 

oy Piswive Maicw wes 
Paer Saws . Larus 

combined, , &e 














GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 
the Mills where manufactured, at ABSOLUTELY 
First Cost, sa es 35 to SO per cent. 


THE 1753. 


ving La 
r this 


DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the (k 


Remem be 








oth workers’ mpany. London 
THE DABLINGTON 
0SS-WAR? SERGES 
the very best made, ar 
prac tieally untearabie either 
way of the cloth, and are war 
ranted to resist the effects of 
sea and sun 
THE DARLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASHMERES 
surpass any foreign makes “ as 
daylight doth a lamp.’ 
All Parcels Carriage Paid. 
Ladies can change goods within 7 days. 
box of Patterns, embracing every variety of 
Dress Materiais, Post Free 


HENRY PEASE & GO0.’S SUCCESSORS, 
DARLINCTON. 


Dr. NICHOLS’ 


FOOD 


8d. per Ib. OF 


HEALTH. 


NUTRITIOUS. 








Larg« 


Spinners and) { Manufacturers 





DELICIOUS. 
FOR ALL AGES. 
FOR THE INVALID. 
FOR THE HEALTHY. 


Of Grocers and Chemists. 








m List on appiication to 






8t., London, E.C. 


” WATERPROOF 





De. PACET. Surgeon Dentist 


445, STRAND ( (Pactas Charing Cross Station). 


Consultations (free) daily from 10 till 5 


New Illustrated Pamphiet—’‘ Golden Dentistry ''— 


Artistic, Pain'ess, Perfect, sent post free 





BOOTS. 


27s. per Pair. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 


CITY “K” BOOTS 


(WATERPROOF SOLES), for WINTER WEAB. 
Trade apply, ‘‘K” Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 





SMOKERS 


BEWLAY’S Celebrated INDIAN SRRORIMCROLY 
CIGARS and CHELOOTS—with Straws—OF PECU- 
LIARLY DELICIOUS FLAVOUR and FRAGRANCE. 
Vide “Graphic.” 228. per 100. SAMPLES, 4 for 
is —148TAMPS. BEWLAY & 00., 143, CHEAPSIDE 


yen 2 A 
— 


and 49. STRAND. EST. 1780. 














OORE oe, DO N. 





i FIBRE MATS 


O09 40444946: 





Tew Paize Mevacs. 
Made entirely of Coir, without Dye » 
Bleach, with NAMES, oy 
MOTTOES, or MONOGRAMS 
all sizes, by 


TRELOAR & SONS 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill, Ee, 
Setosus surD 1832 
A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST FREE, 


ARDLEY’S GENUINE 
TRANSPARENT 80a?. 


peDeLPLy BRANDED with « 
GHT THROUGH EACH TABLET Y 
Bad every where. 


YARDLEY’S GENUINE 
TRANSPARENT S0A?. 


Still the PUREST and BEST Laer 
can possibly be made Fac 
TABLET INDELIBLY }HRANDED DY 


YARDLEY’S GENUINE 
TRANSPARENT S0A?. 


SCENTED TASLETS, “ each. 

UNSCENTED 

SHAVING STICKS, $4. 
Manufactory, RIDGMCUNT STREET, LOND. 


STABLISuED 177) 








PSS ie 


aad EVERY WHERE. 
See that the name ‘‘CLARKE’S PATENT" af 
Trade Mark “ FAIRY” is on the Lom 


THE 


ROSE- PLANTING SEASOI. 


PAUL & SON, 
TEE “OLD” NURSERIES, CEESEUY?, 


The Continuous Exhibitors in the Conservator) 
the Colinderies,) are now vo stching all orden @ 
received. 





PAUL & SON'S Descriptive Catalogue of ROSES. 
FRUITS, and HAKDY TREES, New Edition. w¥ 
ready, Post Free. Carefully note the Addres, 


PAUL & SON, 
THE “OLD” NURSERIES, CHESHUAT. 


GIANCARLO 


ANTONIN! | 
EGYPTIAN CIGARETTES 


THE NEW JUNIOR TRAVELLERS’ & 
starts with a thousand exceedingly swell me™> 
all of whom smoke the GIANCARLO ANTONIN 
CIGARETTES. 


THE WALBROOK CIGAR STORE 
87, WALBROOK, £.C. J. H. HUW, Propisz. 


GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; Le Saad 
LONDON (INT, EXHIBITION), 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 


FOR ACIDITY 
INDIGESTION 


HeARTHU RN 








r 
AVEL, A of 


FLUID MAGNESIA 


i Inventor's Pure Original Prepar* 

Kottles almost Double usual size. d 
8IR same MURRAY & SON, Chemical ¥o™ 
Graham's Court, Tempie Street, Dublin 
Boe come Pervingson Stree Lasts 








Wish, ’ 
COL. ROSS’ PA 
This Pipe is the best_} 
\ vented te pre vent the vee 
"M entering the Mouth. To 
—as well as = similarly (oe 
WE Cigar Tubes, &¢.-— 
sizes, ~~. all respectable Toba 
Copists. 
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Thus was the first stone of my fortune 
laid : afrai 


A MADE MUSICIAN. 
(Communicated by a Mesmerised Composer.) 
** Musicus fit, non nascitur.” 


I made a succés—what’s more, I’m 
That fond hearts fluttered as I Of course I’m ignorant of ‘‘ harmony,” 
and sighed sfied nm. 

Hearts doomed, perchance, to break, | But none the less exultingly I 
Oh, = was rich! I rolled my goose-| Procuring lays that deal with 

rry eyes 
Rattled my R's, rent heaven with my | And on the piano fumble ou 
I ogled, languished, forced my throaty i 








I nave been blushing crimson every time I 


shot, are very nice indeed, treated as 
fuss about hi 





SuccessFuL? Rather! “I should’say I was! 
I had to struggle hard at first, beca 
To gain a reputation, I allow 
One must eat dirt. But there! 
I’m not a foreigner—I pass as one 
In England—but that’s more than half the fun ; 
Hoxton ’s my birthplace, and ’tis my belief 
My father did a trade in ham and beef. 
Of that 1 can’t be sure ; for while quite young 
1 got kicked out*of home for too much ‘‘ tongue.” 
And, after wandering in hopeless plight, 
I found‘at last a friend who set me right. 
Would that she 
Could see the laurels that adorn m 
She took me in and ta : 
Trained me herself in playing music, so 
To her I owe my tender, 
She gave me what she had. It was not much. 
Together o’er the Continent we hi 
I hved on her, and sorrowed wh ‘ 
She loved me. But, though she had no relations, 
Her will searce realised my expectations : 
I’d grown to man’s estate; alas! her own 
All went to ‘‘ Charities.” . 
Her game beforehand, I’d have broached.the topic 
Self.” Why will folks be so philanthropic ? 
Something I had to do. 
Spanish and German, not on scholar’s bench 
Learned as in England, but to speak I knew 
And I could warble, though my notes were few. 
“ ‘7 bea Great Musicien! " I engelenas, 
osmopolitan! Composer 
England ’s my home! Too lo: 
I'll do « thunderi 
Eventually. But 


Ceci asked us ‘‘if we could dress Hare?” 
he produced what he calls Nexurm’s ‘‘d la rousse.” 
ody knew where she got that beautiful ‘‘ wealth of auburn,” 
t pay for it when the bill came in. 
The event of the week down here has been the De Lacy Unperweans’ Ball, 

novel and pleasing. Mrs. Friium Tocker, 
who, entre nous, is to be the Ton’ next season, wore a magnificent costume 
ot plush—what the French modistes call Jacques poivrée. 
a delicate shade of burnt gunpowder, and the shot, as well as I could judge, 
about number six. Lady Vesta Lampswoor excited 
wonderful fluffy, fleecy gown cut ¢@ /a Bopeep, a fashion which is likely to be 
all the rage this winter. It has no waist to speak of, which perhaps is the 
reason why dear Lady Vesta has taken it up so w 
striking, and suitable for girls of a rheumatic ty 
Mamma and I were not at the Ball. You ; 
Unperwears, for all their wealth and high position, are not quite 
They made their money in a large lingerie emporium in Regent Street 
have often delicately puffed in the papers to which I contribute. Besides this, we 
were not invited, and you know that even journalistes of position cannot well go 
to a house after all their efforts to obtain an invitation have been unavailing. 
Noblesse oblige, my dear ; and we stayed at home and m 
with LappEr anv Ruck’s excellent silk-cotton-wool ; which is really the best and 
cheapest now before the public. No house is complete without it. ; 
parcels for the post, clean the boys’ pipes, act as an excellent substitute for 
-strings, make a really dressy necklet, and trip people up if tied across 
the stairs. This reads quite like one of those silly adver : ) 
many so-called “ fashion” articles, but I need not disclaim anything of the kind 
to you. Best love, dearest, from your volatile little 
P.S.—Do get the new literary novel, 4 Lone Whisperer. It is published 
by Durrer anv Dutier. Guy says it is exactly like life. 
know I should have been an actor. 


I’ve done it now. 


Some of the dresses were ve 





Italian, French, 


ng my, light Fag hid. 


1 passed ere I struck oil ! 
And, oh, what rapture when I got a letter 
‘After my landing, quite a month, or better) 
2 Ver, to say—‘‘ I 
At Signor Twanxr’s, 
Some music, and allow my friends to hear 

i ours truly, V. pE VERE.” 
treasure in my album yet. 

dear Ladies! yes; I am your pet! 








[unsati and so o 


cries, | June, 


My stuff is ‘‘ ungrammatical 


For, as you know, I work like any- 
thing, rine. 
And I “compose” the music t I 


Croanl 


t the tune. 
and crude,” 


{choice As candid Critics say, when in the 


Trembled with passion—till the men for 
Fled from the room; b 
and great, 





FIVE O'CLOCK FRIVOL. 
(By a Real Lady.) 


of the oldest events Danes by mis' 


be very much worn this winter. 


many ladies of position, whose furs are very much worn 
know, ma chére, if there is one thing more 
another, it is to be in the forefront of 
the privilege. Cxrcrt, who ic such a tease, says I ought to 
— 4 .¢ — bain ob do you think ? 
apa an e boys have n having very on 

have tried our culinary skill upon the hies of the fm 

- asant, and Jonnnie’s white rabbits 
© boy, 


mode without bei 


succulent dish. The 
ts, and Ceci. 


, who is no 


We girls have done wonders with the fowls and 








Nor GeneraLty Knowy.—Sir Rosert Hamitron has been 
responsible position of Governor of Tasmania, the Tasmaniacs 
vern themselves. The holder of this office, ranks before 

anwell or any other Lunatic Asylum. Th 


é mood ; 
ut Ladies, small But what care I what an 
I write for Women, and 
ae 4 more! I letithem have| And though my songs may possibly 
it straight. i i 


And pow, my place assured, I pile up 


gold, oe e resen, 
Each song I write is quickly bought— | Sent by the Duke. I’m off to Squall- 
d sold. borough House ! 


ve driven down 
This will be 


dear to a mondaine’s 
obliged to pay for 
ve written “‘ the 


lately, and we girls 
Hens, riddled with 


to give him five shilli 
. But, as Papa says, if they have to pay so much for their 
ome, they might as well have rented some, in spite of 


muc 


bod P 
T find it pays 


= nae yom sick, 4 music, 
e ies like them, and they buy m 
Farewell, farewell! Here, take this. 


Dearest Maper,—Such a funny thing happened to my last letter. It was 


of to you. 


Strand since. 
news indeed to 


; 


. for, 
heart than 


for the sake of 


at 


this tiresome depression 
rabbits, but we wouldn’t 
allow them to make game of Puss,—I mean the Pretty, or Domestic Puss, dear ; 
Felis Sausaginea, Guy calls it— even though she is, theysay, a dreadful poacher. 
Of course we said ** Yes ;” and 
She was so angry; but 


how she 


The colour was 
h admiration in a 
armly, but it is certainly 


of beauty. 
now, dear, that the De Lacy 


in our set. 
. which I 


our stockings 


It will tie 


vertisements you see in so 


TickseEr, 


If I were a man, I 
Ticksry. 


inted to the 
unable to 
of 


e most distinguished experts are 


that Tas-mania is not incurable, but . + entle yet firm treat- 
’ é 


The costume of the people is picturesque 
rt wearing strait-waistcoats. Some pers ; 
duties in Ireland constituted excellent training for his new work. 


Tasmaniacs for the 
persons say that Sir Rosenxr’s 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 


‘* Wes'’-MINISTER! WEs'’-MIN- 


Bus Conductor (shouting from the Foot-board). 
isTex! Wes’-MIN-Is-TER! WEST-MINISTER !—— 

Accurate Passenger (though in a hurry, he'd borne it for ten minutes, when—). 
“Look HERE, Coxpvcror! SURELY you MUST MEAN ‘ MINSTER,’ WHICH IS A 
3UILDING, YOU UNDERSTAND,—NOT A CLERGYMAN—OR PasTOR OF ANY—AH— 
Reiiciovs DeNomMINnaTION. I IMAGINE WE'RE GOING TO THE PART OF THIS 
ANCIENT CITY FAMOUS FOR THAT VENERABLE EDIFICE——” 

Conductor. ‘‘Tuex WHA '’sS THE GOOD o’ THE ‘W'!?” 


COLD WATER. 
(Being the earnest remonstrance of a member of the Deputation which waited on Lord 
Randolph Churchill concerning the renewal of the Coal and Wine Dues.) 


On, bless us and save us, where are we? A fog o’er my spirit there steals, 

And I’m dashed if I know, Brother Broce, if f stand on my head or my heels. 

Was ever a poor Deputation so dished as was ours, Brother Bioae, 

In spite of the splendour of Sronenam, the might of James M‘Garet-Hoee ? 

O Raypoirn, our new Rising Hope, is it you who should bid us despair, 

Is it you that should round on us thus? How your arguments made us all 
stare ! 

It might have been GLapsTonE we listened to, doubled with Borromizy Fiera. 

You will move the Free-Traders to raptures, the City Reformers to mirth. 

The Coal and Wine Dues, my dear Rawpotru, are ancient, and pull in the cash, 

And if that doesn’t win Tory love, why our Party has just gone to smash. 

Four hundred and fifty net thousands last year! There’s some Sngsring there ; 

Yet you’ve doubts about keeping them up. Ah! for heayen’s sake, do have a 
care ! Viaducts, Tolls! 

Just think what we’ve done with them, Ranpotrn, Em mts, Streets, 

And you'd chuck all that up like a shot, just to cheapen the Working-man’s coals! 

You'd lump on the Citizens’ rates, out of care for the labourer’s scuttle ? 

Oh, surely your objects are wrong, Sir, your arguments too jolly subtle. 

From CourTNEY we might have expected it, Rads are such grinders all round ; 

But a Jam ~ and ourselyes never thought, I am sure, to be precious near 

rowh 
By such high economic cold water, pumped on us so freely by you. 
Turn it over, my Lord, in your mind, as Sir James Hoge suggested,—now do! 








| Then your Pes 7 my fl hints, just consider what 


mischief they ’II play ; 

| Just imagine what Harcourt will think, and just fancy 
| what Bealites will say. 

After Satispury so cheered us up, too! 
will slate you, be sure ; 
| But we don’t want to turn you quite up; we do trust 
you ’re the true Simon Pure. 
| Only don’t dash our hopes in this fashion, and just as we 
thought we had won. 

You are not a Reformer, now, are you? Do say it was 
| only your fun! 


The Standard 





ADVICE GRATIS.—MEDICAL, 
By Our Own F. R.C. P. (Chattanooga), 


| Pararrry Ort.—You complain that after obeying m 
| orders, and also spending five shillings on what you 
| that ‘compendium of drivelling quackery— Dyspepsia, 
|its Cause and Cure,—youllare very much worse than 
| you were when you began. You also de compensa- 
| tion for the loss of an infant, who did not take kindly to 
i= porate of equal parts of liquorice, castor oil, 
'sulphurie acid, chopped chicory, and laudanum. Yours 
is aspecimen of the ignorant prejudice with which one 
who attempts to benefit his species 1s sometimes rewarded. 
Take soothing syrup last thing at night. If not cured, 
don’t bother me again with an account of your va. 
Lumsaco.—Thanks for fee. Am glad the complaint is 
better. No, there is no cheap edition of Dyspepsia, 
its Cause and Cure, published, but you will find it 
well worth the five shillings charged for it. It is written 
in a graphic and racy style, and is just the sort of book 
to read in a railway-carriage, or at the sea-side, 
Bishops often quote whole paragraphs from it in their 
sermons, without acknowledgment, and the inferior kind 
of Nigger Minstrels on the Margate sands could hardly 
et on without borrowing from its sparkling pages. In 
act, pirated and disguised extracts from it, form the 
stock-in-trade of the Orator, the Statesman, the Philan- 
thropist, the Comedian, and the Divine. The exhilara- 
tion of spirits caused by its perusal is alone sufficient to 
cure most diseases. Its effects on patients who have been 
igiven up by their doctor, is surprising, and almost 
| maddening. Get it without delay ! 








AFTER THE PLAY. 


Mr. Nibbs. How were you pleased, Sir ? 
Mr. Punch. 1 was both interested and amused by the 
entertainment at the Criterion. The plot is well con- 
structed, but the dialogue is poor, and the principal 
characters are carelessly drawn. 
‘ ae N. I do not quite understand you. Surely Squire 
"hivey 
Mr. P. Well, Squire Chivey, who might be a Tony 
Lumpkin on avisit to London, is ‘oar 
j / 4 





just the one consistent character 
throughout, and the part, rather 
exaggerated in the First Act, 
|is judiciously played by Mr. 
Grorce Grippers in the last. 
And it is some time since I have 
| laughed so heartily as I did at 
| the scene when Squire Chivey, 
| slightly the worse for liquor, ) 
| has an interview with Ada and 
old Ingot. Mr. Grippers’ im- 
personation of a — o—- 
moderately inebriated noodle, 
is in excellent contrast with 
Mr. Wrwnpnam’s acting of |‘ 
Garrick’s mock violent intoxi- , 
cation in the preceding Act. There can be no comparison 
between the two. They are both illustrations of bxtot’ 
saying, ‘‘ L’ivresse se traduit de différentes mameres, suivant 
la qualité du vin et d’aprés le tempérament du buveur. 
Mir. N. But the character of Garrick—— ‘ht 
Mr. P. Well, am bound to say, that the hero mig 
as well have been called SHAKSPEARE or BETTERTOS, 
Kemee, as Gannick, for there is nothing in the La 
either as written by the author, or as represented by | val 
actor, which to my mind recalls any of the — 
characteristics, physical or moral, of the fiery little Da’ Hi 
But let this pass: the author chose to make it Garrick, 
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inst as Messrs. Tom Taytor and Cuarites Reape selected Pvg 

Woffington for the aezaine of of that at conttel v Masks and Faces. in 
Tilt Cea ot thet oll aa 
say impossible, ilosop or it scene. rs. 
SONCROFE, who played Peg to omiedien—i had seen several Pegs 
before her—bore no more resemb to any one of portraits 
of MarcareT WorFINeToN (with whom, by the way, little othe — 
atone time in love) than does Mr. CoakLes WyNpDHAM to an 
of Davip Garrick. When Rosson played the little actor w pin _ 
taken for Garrick, in Garrick at Last—this was, 1 think, the name 
of the farce—his stature, and his nervous manner, greatly favoured 
the error. Mr. Wynpnam’s Garrick is not the real Garrick, but 
the ideal, with whom Ada Ingot falls in love. 

Mr. N. You liked Mr. Wyxpuam in this? 

Mr. P. In the First Act, excellent. His air of quiet amusement, 
his revelling in the idea of some sort of edd adventure, his 9 hamoaring 
—- Ingot, all excellent. In the ical s what, I 

of the performance, the actor ms -y 4 — 
ee was the author’s meaning. ap the sud 
that strikes him, as to the means 
disgust the lovesick girl, is not rufiently 
of announcing his intention to old 
has come with his game ready b= 
rick,’ and he could not, for an instant at ay 
visible delight which such a ‘‘ Happy Thought’ 
him. His action and ppunation Sal have electrified the ho 


4 iy staggered old 
Nt a how aid m like that ? 


N. The Second Act, 

i. P. I yy it too ‘ong. Pra us! Mr. BLAKELEY was 
as amusing as always is, but the oe has scumbled in these 
minor —S> anyhow. "The Act is entirely on Mr. bd ngs 4 8 
shoulders, and it is a burden which he bears wonderfully. The 
drunken scene, which should be painful and not comic, would 
appear less tedious if the dramatic motive were made clearer by the 
conduct of Ada and her father. , eg a great opportunity is lost. 
The girl’s should have been a very fine part,—th o teeth broken agony 
of her horror should have been within an ace of foreing her doting 
old father to reveal the secret. As it is, her sudden start into 
indignant and majestic womanhood, in ordering Mr. Garrick to 
leave the house, nothing whatever to lead up to it. 

4 2 And the Third Act ? 

P. The Third is the author’s best. Here we see what 
Foie were really intended to be. Jaget, Ge the fond, foolish a 
father, so weak-minded that he is like ‘‘ The shallow pot, soon hot,” 
cursing his disobedient daughter one instant, and ng her he 
didn’t mean it the next, 1-4 yy wit, delivers himself of no 
ee of speech, does no’ a poetical bookseller (as he is 
made to do in tn the First ‘et and say better things than Garrick him- 
self, but speaks plain homely Remy! English, of the period, as such 
a man would speak; and as indeed throughout, we. 
Davip James does his ve best with materials, except that h 
misses one opportunity, which if it had made Ingot’s ee a quad 
one, Sas have rtionately injured that of Garrick 
Mise Hoon is a pretty and charming Ada da? 

Me 4 Yor_thet and nothing Moorz. On such a weak bread- 
and-butter Miss, Garrick is Govyies away. I did not 
believe Mr. WynpHAm so capable of conveying his ay idea of - 
intensity of a situation as he proves os himself to be in the Third A 
But the illusion of the scene’s reality is spoilt by the feeling that 
Ada will always want him to go on acting, and that she fell in love 
with him “in character,” loved him (if the word “‘ love” an 
* - "Charmin 4 whet he aaa and not for what he really 

y, she is; but even the author’ 8 


Moir. My. ers told that Fike flee has bee altered for Mr. 
Mh ay gt haps pane Tha sgee ed by th th 
r er! if 1 govt | e alteration, the 
original must have been the very poorest stuff ever penned by Tom 
Roxrnrson. Sornern’s performance did not so impress me that 
I could draw any comparison. I should say Mr. Wrwpuam is ite 
hry Sy KN. oe So sees, I 
roma i Mi Hy taste for teins David 

Weep his theatre for some time to come— 


antl ko tans eee he chee antollins die Au revoir ! 





ropion& epee Ber Nov. 15), J hn K 


laundry, Lucr, for three 
at her tub,” she said, 
than 





udge, however, 
Fer tie le Now she’ll be more downon her Luck 


“Down ow er Lvcx.”—In the Bromley Coun’ Count (gide Dolly c. 
Sere P 





THE JELLY-FISH AND THE PHILANTHROPIST. 


Her beauty, passive in despair, 
ee A sand and seaweed 


shon: 
The fairest , Jelly-fish that e’er 
Mine eyes looked upon. 
It would have made a stone abuse 
The callousness of Fate, 
This creature of 
Stranded and 


wr 


She said: ‘‘Ah! spare the pro- 
mised treat, 
Though your intention ’s kind ; 
The sand, , is sea , and the 


hea 
pe Iealy ‘as not mind. 
rismatic hues, | a ing sand, the blind- 
esolate, Are much the the same to me ; 
‘*My mind’s un- | I seem to make myself at home 


Leal ? | Wherever I may be. 
e, at are in their grave ; “ When 
But, ere I perish all unsung, aye waves tossed me to 
One Jelly-fish 111 save. I never felt put out ; 
And yet I fancied I had dreamed I never Und ressed 
How, on some shore unknown, Or by doubt. 
I met a Jelly-fish who seemed “To mander through the mighty 


As utterly alone. 
But ah! if ever out to sea I do not ~- care ; 

That Jelly-fish I bore, ; I somehow seem to go to sleep 
Here, there, or anywhere. 


Immediately awaited me 
| “*’Twas not the ocean’s soothing 


low, 


A level thousand more, 


I knew none ever could desist © | 
Who tried to float them all,— | 
And, though I am an altruist, 
I felt that it would pall. 


"a et, this io Sr ” Teried, 
rescue wh 
r through | 


I'll ae out a - e 
And leave her in the bay.” 


“2 tom not matter what may 


I’m rong to woe or bliss. 
I haven't a Sensorium |— 
_ And that is how it is.” 


A REAL GRIEVANCE. 
My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
p To my can I camaiaia, if not to you? 
ince the second year of marriage 
Pres has 
late, and come 
would 


the tide, 
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MEMOIRS OF A SECRET MISSION. 
(Extracted from the Diary of Byrro, M.P.) 

vire a crowd of people 

at Victoria Station to see 

me off. But very polite; 

nothing intrusive in their 


another character. 
minutes before the train 
broke a, t- 
*-%>) ful crowd. A hand with- 
V/) drawn from caress of a 


truculent moustache, 
pressed mine, and a familiar 
Goi: T ld 

“ Going away, Toxy, o 
man, | without calling 
to say Feary ad I know 
wh t should be. I 
understand it perfectly; 
still, thought you wouldn’t 
mind my seeing you off. 
_ But what’s this?” he 
asked, pointing to a label 
on which was boldly written, 
** Topsy, M.P., Passenger 
Marseilles.” ’“ You don’t 
mean to say you’re going abroad in your own name? I know all 
about your mission. You’re going to see the Prince of Monaco ; 
you "ll find out the Dey of Aterers, and the Knights of Malta. 


shouldn’t wonder if you had a secret interview with the Doge of 
Venice; and yet you’re going about under your own name, just as 





if you were nobody! Royalty, and le like you and me, on 
our travels use an alias. Lorwe, you know, is boo as *‘ Colonel 
Campsett.” I have been” heard of as “‘ Mr, Spencer.” Hancovrr, 


who has royal blood in his veins, avails himself of this privilege. 
Why shouldn’t you?” 

**Ranpotpa!”’ I said, returning his warm grasp, ‘‘I will.” 

And so it came about. Between London and Dover I had all the 
labels taken off what we should call in Italy my impedimenta, and 
“Byto, M.P.” substituted.. I am glad Ranpotrn thought of it. 
If now I can only get a few newspaper fellows on my track, it will 
be all right. 

> > > > > 


Marseilles, Sunday.—A dirty place, Marseilles, and a smelly. 
Houses six stories high, with balconies on which women and children 
lounge, and clothes are hung out to Narrow streets, in the 
middie of some of which there runs a stream of water, and kneeling 
women gossip and wash their dirty linen in public. Muggy weather, 
with the sky overcast, and the Gulf of Lyons outside tossing up in- 
terminable white caps. It being Sunday, all the cafés are full 
of men smoking cigarettes and drinking petits verres ; a sprinkling 
of soldiers in the throng, for the most part seedy little chaps, whom 
the Lifeguardsmen on duty at the Horse Guards could take up and 
hold out at arm’s-length. At the open door of one café a family 
party of six women playing cards and drinking petits verres, the 
surplus population not accommodated in the cafés standing about on 
the pavements, mostly smoking cigarettes. 

But whether in café or on pavement, standing or sitting, every 
man and boy carries an umbrella; and such an umbrella! stout 

ingham, sun-tanned, or faded from brilliant hues of blue or scarlet. 
n the Ancient Port where the Hiawatha lies at anchor, and where 
hundreds of sailing ships, ing manifold signs of sea travail, are 
tied up with their noses to the grindstone of the roadway, small 
boats all day pass to and fro. There are generally two persons in 
each. One stands up and rows with his face to the prow. The 
other stands behind him with an umbrella pendant in his hand, if it 
is not raini If it rains, as it has rained to-day, he the 
umbrella, an saa makes a friendly effort to shelter the boat. 
man, with the result ing a stream of water down the nape 
of his neck. Who invented this curious fashion of journeying across 
the water no one knows, but it is invariable. come and 
all h the day, the man to the fore laborious] ing at t 
oars, and the man abaft always with the um always 
standing. Saw two men en upon the embankment going to 
their work, each under the ion of an umbrella. Fancy two 
British navvies arriving upon the scene of their labour under out- 
rent =e an 

Next to the um are the bells. Day and night they ring out 
all round the harbour, the Church of St. Victor calling be 9 the 


took | in 


to | little embarrassing. 


I | overwrought brain gave way under the shock, and he began to babble 





bells of Notre Dame de la Garde perched high up to the south 

the bells of St. Charles, St. Joseph, and Bt. Martin clanging 
Happily most of the bells are sweet-toned, or high noon would bes 
hard time at Marseilles. 

Monday.—Here’s an extract from this afternoon’s Le Pei 
Marseillais :—** Yesterday Admiral Sir Brro, M.P.'s yacht the 
Hiawatha cast anchor in the Old Port, later in the day the Admiral | 
accompanied by his Sailing-master, made the cireuit of the Harbour 
in his steam-launch. He was, we hear, much impressed with the | 
superiority of the principal naval arsenal of France, above anything 
possessed by Ja perfide Albion.” 

** Later, a rumour reaches us, that the distinguished ciranger whose 
arrival we reported in an earlier edition, is not what he seems, 
Admiral Sir Brro, M.P., is, we understand, merely a nom de re, 
under which English Statesmen are now accustomed to travel W, 
believe we are right in stating that Admiral Sir Brto, M.P., is none 
other than the Lord Duke Bettesrorp, M.P., one of the most daring 
officers in the British Na It was he who went to the rescue of 
the lamented Gorpon, and steaming up the Nile to Khartoum, sat 
upon the safety-valve of the engine for thirteen hours without light 
or food, and so prevented an explosion that must have proved fatal, 
Our distinguished visitor declines to be interviewed, and says he has 
merely come to Marseilles to go to the theatre. It is needless to say 
that the Authorities of the Port are onthe qui vive. At Fort St. Jean | 
sentries have been doubled. From Fort St. Nicolas a lime-light 
apparatus has been prepared, ready at a moment’s notice to cast a 
flood of light upon the proceedings on board the yacht. La Canne- 
biére is foaming with excitement.” : 

Mr. Dick got up steam this morning, and is already pitching about 
in the Gulf, still turbulent with the Mistral. Poor Mr. Dick! we 
all liked him, but are really glad he is gone, for the position was a 
It is a pitiful story. Less than six months ago 
Mr. Dick was in full possession of his senses, enjoying the munificent 
fortune he had amassed through a life of hard work. Then some- 
thing went wrong. I fancy it wasin thecopper market. Mr. Dicx’s 





0’ green fields and other inconsequential matters. His friends hired 
a yacht and sent him out to see what wonders a cruise in the 
Mediterranean might work. : 

A most affable gentleman is Mr. Dick, with wide plans for the 
future and a tendency to take passers-by into his confidence, 

**T am going,” he said to me this morning, across the narrow strip 
of water that divides the anchored yachts, “‘to have a ship built 
entirely of copper. I shall fill it with dynamite, and go and destroy 
all the ancient cities of the world—the Phenicians, the Romans, the 
Egyptians, the Mummies, and the Tear-bottles.”’ 

In the meantime Mr. Dick occupies his time by doing a little oil- 
painting. As he lays the colours on with his fingers and wipes them 
off with his pocket-handkerchief, there is some lack of precision 
about the detail. But it is very good, quite reminiscent of one of 
Mr. WuistTLEr’s studies, as Mr. Dick holds it up for approbation. 
Mr. Dicx is still bubbling with delight at a sensation he created 

esterday. Being permitted to go ashore, he eluded the vigilance of 
his attendant, and entering a grocer’s shop in La Cannebiére, said he 
wanted some mustard. 

** Combien, Monsieur ?” asked the shopkeeper. 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Dick, after a moment’s reflection, “send me 
£40 worth,” and he whisked out his cheque-book, and wrote a cheque 
for the amount. 

He did not mention the transaction on his return, and it was only 
when an emissary from the shop boarded the yacht to make arrange- 
ments for the delivery of the mustard that the truth came out. _ 

** What did you order such alot of mustard for?” our Sailing- 
master asked Mr. Dicx. ’ 

‘* Why,” he said with a genial smile, ‘‘I meant to make it hot 
for them.” . 

In order to prevent further extravagant addition to the yacht’s 
stores, Mr. Dick has been since kept a prisoner on the yacht. He 
has been determined to go ashore, and as the only available route 
was by the water, we are glad that he has been safely got away. 

Wednesday.—Not a favourable start in the weather. As far as we 
have gone they make it just as good in England. Sunday no san- 
light, close and cloudy. Monday the Mistral blew furiously, cold 
and still dark. This morning transformation scene, the clouds all 
blown ower, a blue sky spread over an almost bluer sea. Steam 
out of the Harbour past the group of Islands, just off the city, and 0 
into the open Gulf. The sea still heaving with the late gale. When 
we got of. Cape Sicie the wind freshened up, all on are of 
course veteran sailors, but we were all secretly glad when the 
Sailing-master called out ‘‘ Yere! Yere! Yere’s Hyéres! 

Hyéres is a delectable place, and if we cannot get any further 
East, we are content to spend a day here. But alas! we stay withs 
difference. We are bound to drop anchor nearly two miles 
coast, and the sea is so rough, even in the Harbour, that no boat can 
reach the shore. Indeed, we have presently to shift our aaa 
Squall follows squall, the rain beating like musketry on the 
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SCENE FROM THE PROLOCUE TO THE zs IMPERIAL INSTITUTE.” 
(Founded on Shakspeare’s ‘* King Henry the Fourth,” Part I1., Act v., Se. 5.) 


“ Tt is understood that none of the present Exhibition Staff will be retained.” 
Times, Nov. 19. 
Prince (rejecting False Staff). ‘‘ PRESUME NOT THAT TWILL BE THE THING IT WAS ; 
For PUNCH DOTH KNOW, SO SHALL THE TIMES PERCEIVE 
TuHat I HAVE TURN’D AWAY MY FORMER SCHEME : 
So | po I THOSE THAT ARE FOR HOLDING TO . { Tableau. 


onl the wind whistling weirdly Govegh the rigging. More than ever we con- 
gratulate ourselves on the y eonem t oy e us leave London in November 
in search of summer seas falling-cnster says "twas ever thus, 
and reminds us that Isaac of ton aaa the qemageien of Ivanhoe, recalls 
how “‘in the Gulf of Lyons, I flung over my merchandise to lighten the ship, 
while she laboured in the tempest, robed the seething billows in my choice 
—_ a their briny foam with myrrh, and enriched their caverns with 
gold and silyerwork.” That was all very well in the time of Isaac of York, 
t the Gulf of Lyons has since had time to learn better. 
Thursday.—Steam up, and made for the open Gulf, but didnot get beyond 
the open portals of the Harbour. The sea worse than ever ; incessant squalls 
and rain. Moreover, the wind round to the East, and bites shrewdly as it 
did in Hamilet’s time. After a a battle gave up the attempt to put to sea ; 
anchored nearer town. Steward boat’s crew went ashore in search of fresh 
provisions. Found things ashore i. worse than afloat. The town, which 
nestles under a hill, some two miles distant from the coast-line, inaccessible 
owing to floods. Oldest inhabitant does not remember such fearful weather at 
this time of the year. It has, moreover, lasted, in less or greater force, for 
amonth, Came across a swart ee captain of a felucc chee te nom that 
he has been thirty-three days on a re Se ordinarily nm. 
Nothing to do but to remain on yacht. All morning a heavy ry well 
by gaged wen rocked the vens. —— French v aan at anchor c me 
by, upon gun-practice. In c g sea the enjoy unvari 
ty. Sometimes we wonder if a stray shot may strike us! We weuler, but 
noane ieaangustioaleate to care how it may turn out. 
Whet a duy we oxo ating, @ to be sure ! 








IN CELEBRATION. 


Wrrn a view to sa the present rage for ‘‘ Centenaries,” the following, 
with brief roggestions for ee appropriate commemoration, have been added to 
Mr. Punch’s reserved list 

Lowther Arcade, >We area goon diepeed, ‘and devoted to a three days’ Mili- 
tary Tournament. Ro oor given by Chairman and 
Directors of Seat Rovere witie from over the way. Performance 
of > p peamie on the Sh Sy bike pdnsitted by. ay 


of insane 





oe... agen = on to the neighbour! for a fortnight. Display of Fireworks, | - 
with colossal set- 





piece depicting the Governor in a padded gailded soem, Uregeling with 
coo aiieann 





black Brigade at 


Public Analysts, —Monster Moding of 


to receive five hundred 






> eal 
frout of the Reval Ex 
formance on the steps of 


Leap Mayor, the two yoy hey 
brancer. Presentation of the 


Invention of Charing Osean} Parade of the Shoe- 






Public Analysts 
y poisoned 





‘ornhill.—Three tous of 
mie eg 








FOX-HUNTING. 
(By D, Crambo Jum.) 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 


sROWN (THE EMINENT AND witty Q.C.) WOULD BE THE MOST DELIGHTFUL ComeANY IN THE WORLD, BUT FoR A HABIT HE HAS, 


WHEN HE HOLDS FORTH, OF UNCONSCIOUSLY BUILDING 
Wine GLAsses AND DECANTERS. 


THE MOST ELABORATE AND TOP-HEAVY Srraucrcres With HIs HostTess’s BEsT 














THE TEMPTER. 


Tempter and Toiler! Demos, and despoiler of labour’s tribute as of 
wealth's fair store ; 

A troubled land’s twin portents, there they stand. Not hand in 
hand—not yet, or the fierce roar 

Of the hot hate that only blood can sate were at our gate. Who, 
who will read aright 

The meaning written in this scene, red-litten 

With danger’s lurid light ? 


It is the’hour to read it. Heed it, heed it, O high-~placed holders of 
our power, our purse ! 

Light mockery now, cold pride’s uplifted brow, will bring, anon, a 
stricken nation’s curse. 

One gaunt grim shadow o'er our El Dorado of civic opulence and 
splendour lies, 

Sombre, unlifting, as the ceaseless drifting 

Of tempest-darkened skies. 


Some legend olden of a city golden, with aureate streets and courts 
and towers, tells, 
Serene, sun-litten, fair, yet wizard-smitten at last by the most 
sinister of spells, 
What ,time it slept a shapeless shadow crept, a shadow small as any 
summer cloud, 
Betwoen it and the blue ; it grew and grew, 
Till it a shroud. 


A shroud all-covering like some night-bird hovering above that golden 
city, till the gleam 
Ot tower and wall beneath that deadly pall died like the lustre of a 
night-struck stream ; 
Died slowly, wholly ; till the melancholy requiem of hooting owl and 
bittern —4 
Rose sad, rose only through the silence lonely, 





Of sand-waste, mound and marsh. 


Is there no shadow fleets athwart our streets? Is not our golden 
Babylon haunted too, 
By spectres grim that half its brightness dim, make pale the sunshine 
and make sad the blue ? 
What is this swelling cry which rises high and higher from the 
myriad throats of Toil ? 
Must they who moil and moan be left alone, 
The Anarch Tempter’s spoil ? 
Demos and Demogorgon seem to meet, grasp hands and greet in many 
a neighbouring land. 
Here also must they close as friends not foes, make common cause, 
strike threatening hand with hand, 
Here where Wealth swells so high, and Charitylat the street corner 
stands with liberal dole ? 
Can wealth and pity in our affluent City 
March to nobler goal ? 
What ails the roots of which these things be fruits, the broad founda- 
tions whence these woes uprear, 
Their spectral faces? Are our social bases firm set in justice, past all 
‘ doubt, all fear? 
These questions high clamour for clear reply; not force alone, nor 
love of civic peace, 
Will lay these ghosts, make mute these murmuring hosts, 
Or bid these questionings cease. 
The Tempter stands! Fierce eyes, destroying hands—hands that 
invoke and eyes that promise war. ‘ 
Anarchy’s fruits await his blind recruits, Death’s Dead-Sea Apples. 
** Break the iron bar 
Of Wealth’s stronghold, and snatch the hoarded gold your hands 
have stored for him /”’ the Anarch cries; 
Poison his breath, his dark delusions death, 
His promises sheer lies. 
And yet, and yet the Worker's eyes are wet with weary waiting for 
the dawn of good. . 
If \abour fail, if patience naught avail, if hands hang idle, children 
ery for ‘gy 
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Spmerr or AWARCHY. 








THE TEMPTER. 


“WHAT! NO WORK! COME AND ENLIST WITH ME,—I’LL FIND WORK FOR YOU!!” 
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What then? The Tempter’s answer quickly comes to courts and 
slums. Let patriot Wisdom say 
If Toil’s long woe it can abate, and show 
A safer, nobler way. 
Ay; Order must be kept, Mob-riot swept from Trade’s thronged 
way and Fashion’s p it walk. 
But after? Not stern force nor careless laughter will lay the ghosts 
that through our City stalk. 
That civic state where willing hands must wait, helplessly, hope- 
lessly, for work and . 
Is rotten at the core, must before 
Roused Anarchy’s red rage. 





IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Punch, without a Jury.) 


Bramwell vy. Baylis.—This was a case of some considerable im- 
portance, involving two questions—(1) Whether a University 
ever existed; (2) er 
jeants’ Inn was a part of such 

niversity. Mr. Justice Puncu 
decided in favour of the Defendant 
on 
P 





both issues, and reproved the 
laintiff for the unnecessary vio- 


lence of his jangunge. 
County Court > - v. Lord 


Esher.—Mr. Justice Puncu said 


y its own costs; and he further 
intimated that it would be neces- 
sary to bind over Lord User to 
hold his peace towards all Her 
Majesty’s subjects, especially after 
dinner, for the next six months. 
The effect of this post-prandi 
order will be extensively felt and 
universal -_——} 
idrid Scott.—Mr. Justice Puncn gave 
and added, that the only order he 





Cavendish-Bentinck vy. O 
judgment for the Defendan 
should make in this case would be that Mr. Bentinck must study 
Ti eae for the next five years, and keep his knowledge to 

imself, 

Mr. Justice Puwcn said that he was constantly receiving letters 
on matters sub judice, which it was hardly necessary to say he never 


read. It was, however, with t pleasure that he announced the 
receipt of the thousandth oan last post-card on the result of the 
SEBRIGHT case, containing the same joke. ‘‘If I had the 
offenders before me,’’ observed the learned Judge, severely, “‘ I 
should not be inclined to let them off ‘Scot-free.’” (Applause in 
Court, which was instantly suppressed. 

Quiet Londoners vy. jalsts and Salvationists.—Mr. Justice 
Ponca said, that this was just one of those cases with which this 
Court, and this Court alone, possessing as it did unlimited powers to 
pronounce on matters of every conceivable kind, could satisfactorily 
deal. Londoners wished 8 to be a day of rest ; a day when they 
could, if they were so properly minded, attend to their religious 
duties, and enjoy healthful recreation in the Parks, quiet and peace- 
able perambulation of the streets, and that where there might happen 
to be free exhibitions of pictures or other works of Art, or where 
mnsie was provided in or out of doors, all Londoners should be free 
vo profit by these and similar entertainments, according to their taste, 
without let or hindrance of any kind. The Socialists, said the 
learned Judge, have access to all the newspapers ; the Press is at 
their service. For one worthy man that can attend a meeting, there 
are a hundred who can a newspaper. Such public meetings 
as these are an anac i and only serve to disgust those whom, 


as I should have su it would have been considered desirable 
to attract. And this, too, applies to the Salvationists with their 
discordant bands, and what they are pleased to call their singing. 


Good, quiet, respectable folk cannot enjoy their Sunday in London 
as long as this state of thi is permitted ; and if the annoyance 
continues, I shall not hesitate to issue a warrant to bring before me, 
sitting as President of this Court of Common Sense, not only the 
offenders themselves, but those Authorities whose mistaken sense of 
duty has led to the present abuse, by certain parties, of that freedom 
which is the birthright of every Briton, and in the perfect enjoyment 
of which consists the Lawful Liberty of the Londoner. (Great 
applause, in which everybody joined as the Judge left the Court.) 





Mrs, RamsporHa says she is glad to hear that Colonel Fraser 
was 


that in this case each side should | The 


dial | Weare d 


is 
Let us face the Com 


THE COMING WINTER. 
A Tracepy my Brack axnp WaHire. 


‘* We see the Coming Winter,” say the children, “‘ in our dreams 

One round of endless holiday the merry Christmas seems. 

ile dintwan te ke tahen hiy pentomimes’ 

clever con)urors 

ye fame Claus wil hover, rou the pretty books to k —_ 
ring us y toys to . 

There "Il padding, pie, and pastry in swell Seo owest te last, 

All in the merry Winter that is coming on so fast!” 


** We dread the Coming Winter,” sigh the children in the street, 
** For the cold it chills our bodies, and our shoeless little feet. 
About the shops we wander, to the Market down our way, 

With eyes too tired for weeping, and hearts too sad to ple , 

We are hungry in the morning, go ing to our bed, 

And it can’t be ‘ Jolly i ’ when we want a bit of bread ; 
We may cry for food to Mother ; she’ll have nothing left to give 
In the long and dreary Winter that is coming—if we live!” 


“*T love the happy Winter!’ laughs the careless-hearted lass, 
As she turns to love herself once more before the looking-glass. 
‘“* There ’ll be country-house and covert, there’ll be pictures and the 


play, 
And skating till the night-time, and dancing till the day ; 
There ’ll be lots of pocket-money for the girl who only knows 
To frill her pretty neck with lace and advertise her huse ! 
boys are coming back, and bring their College friends no doubt, 
In the cheery Coming Winter when the money flies about ! ”’ 


God! the Coming Winter!” sighs the maiden at her wheel ; 
y our young sisters there, picture what we feel! 
If qnly pretty virtue could but know how we begin 
To off from our praying and in fancy dream of sin! 
at our sewing, as the wheel goes round, 
And we about the river and the noisome underground. 
We were not born for sorrow, but it hurries on us fast 
Before the Coming Winter, that will shiver us at last 


**Confound it! here’s the Winter !—oh! it euts one like a knife,” 
7 the boys, who, like the children, break the little toys of life ! 
‘* Let us shirk the beastly weather, and unite the night and day 
In one long and festive gambol that Society calls play. 
There ’ll be baccarat and poker when we make our little ‘ pile,” 
And swindle one another in a gentlemanly style ! 

He’s a fool who thinks of working, there’s the odd trick and the 


rub, 
So we’ll sort our Christmas Cards like jolly fellows at the Club ! 


** Can I face the Coming Winter and its miserable ways ?”’ 

Asks the threadbare shabby fellow who has known his better days. 
They shun him who have robbed him, and cut him in the street, 
For grim poverty has stamped him trom his unto his feet. 

He hasn’t nerve to cringe to them, and hasn’t heart to think, 

So he shambles round the corner, and he warms himself with drink. 
’Tis the only food that nourishes forgetfulness—alas ! 

So he toasts the Coming Winter from the poison in his glass ! 


About the Coming Winter ?” asks the husband to the wife, 

As they rub along together, in their calm contented life. : 

‘“* There’s the ecthedsa subscription that perhaps we ought to give, 
For they tell me these poor creatures find it very hard to live!” 

‘* Well, be just before you’re generous,” says the matron to her 


spouse, 
* For ven ’ve to pay the carriage, J have got to keep the house!” 
So they order up their dinner, since they’ve other fish to fry, 
And elect to think about the Coming Winter by-and-by ! 


Look up, good Mr. Drves ! from the table where you dine, — 
And hear the men who murmur, and the little ones who whine. 


“ Ah, 
“e if 


i» 


Go out into the highways and the byeways, and be' 
The truth, or the deception, 
It may be some are thriftless, and many more who walk 
And curse their empty 


the saddest story told! 


kets, spend their toiling-hours in talk. 
be that, that causes them to fall, 


It may be this, it ma 
But cruel, cantie Winter! it is coming on them all ! 
! tell the little children to sacrifice their fun, 

sa the giddy women, ‘“* is Pleasure when it’s done ’” 
Say to the boys who gambol, ‘* A better life begin, . 
Assist a wretch from starving and a woman’s soul from sin!” 
This is no time for dreaming! they are drov within reach ! 
Fling out a rope to save them! let us practise we h. 

i iling, there is weeping, there are bodies on rack, 


ing Winter! and attack it back to back ! 








handsomely complicated by the Lonp Mayor on the recent 
excellent police arrangements. 
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LETTER ~ H.” 
‘*No, Miss. 


** HAVE You GoT ANY wa#oL_s SrrawBerry Jamu ?”— 


—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_——_—_— — 






ALL OURS IS QUITE New} = 











LIGHT FOR THE LEAGUE. 


Tue Secretary of the New Liberal League, just established ‘‘ to secure the co-operation of 
men and women in Liberal work, and y in counteracting the machinations of the 
Primrose League,” having invited ** Liberals — | Radicals of all sections and both sexes to 
forward any suggestions they may wish to make, which will assist the Committee who have 
been intrusted with the drawing up the rules and constitution,” has already received the 
following encouraging communications that have been submitted to him for his guidance :— 


A “ Liperat Cuampion” writes:—“‘To combat, as you suggest, the machinations of the 
Primrose League, what we Liberals require is, an organisation of a similar, but overwhelmingly 
superior character. We must crush our enemies by smiting them with their own weapons. 
And this is how I would do it. To begin with anemblem. Let the Liberals take the sunflower. 
It is at once popular and showy, and has this immense advantage over the primrose, that when 
worn in the button- hole it is unmistakable. The League, therefore, should be known as the 
. ow - 4 League.” Then the Knights of the League should, on all public occasions, wear 

shing dress. The badges of the Primrose League have been a success. Why 
should n ot the Suntlower Knights carry the principle still further, and appear in full chain- 
armour | ? The Dames too might wear some appropriate courtly costume ot rich silk brocade 
that would, on the same lines, invest the meetings held at the various ‘ Habitations’ with 
impressive dignity. Then these meetings themselves, that should be given at the mansions 
of the ny oh Earls, and Barons holding high office in the League, should be celebrated by 
eham banquets, to which the navvies, coalheavers, and bricklayers, and all who represent 
its hum lest a erents, should not only have free access, but be ae ape ially summoned 
cmetiy invited to attend. The canvassing, too, for recruits sh not be confined to the 
mere distribution, as in the case of the Primrose ‘Teague, of coals and blankets, but comprise a 
right royal largesse, involving the unstinted giving away of suits of clothes, household furni- 
ture, legs of mutton, unlimited groceries, barrels of beer, and a full supply of the domestic 
a ape encountered in each individual household of the new associates. The matter is 
apt enough, and only wants in | I am convinced that if essayed under 
— conditions, the New Sunflower d have an enthusiastic following, capable 
of sweeping down all opposition, and of cuirivalling any hostile political scheme whatever.” 

An “ Iuprecuntous Parrior” ts as under :—*‘ To my Sinking. what is wanted is a 

ee uarantee fund, from which a handsome sal aid to an efficient 
ising Beoretary. And for that I beg to submit = have a wonderful 
wolies © scheme in my head, the which, on being duly installed in the appointment, and 






































lhaving « eoaster'e, tipent in advance, I 
| should be ready to disclose. 

An “ ELECTIONEERING MAIDEN ” writes: — 

“F ou appeal to your supporters of ‘ either 
sex,’ but I do not think you recognise how 
far more efficacious than the male is the 
female element as a compelling political 
power. Do you appreciate the strength 
|and force of feminine youth and beauty, 
when let loose to work its own sweet will on 
the loafing denizens of some river-side 
slum? I tell you that all the political 
ey + urged with ever such adroitness 
by e canvasser on the attention of 
the buttonholed Senge do not affect him 
in any degree oiing y with the exercise 
of a hte blandishin, coaneury by one of 
the softer sex. So and, while 
| you men meet together oe _ the accounts 
| of the League, leave the active work of can- 
| vassing for its interests tous women. You 
|may hold Mr. Wirit1AM Sixes unwillingly 
for a few minutes by your words, but we 
can bind him permanently in a chain 
of roses a submissive captive with our 
| smiles.’’ 

| “Common Sense” a Surely 
the proper and only way to set the New 
League on foot, and establish it as a power- 
| fal political agent for the Liberal cause, is 
|for each one of us to bring to its support 
that fund of earnest and personal zeal, 
without which no movement, however art- 
Ha a out in mere ta k, Sy - care- 
| fully map out on paper, can hope to 

| succeed. And here, without copying the 
ridiculous paraphernalia of our Primrose 
ague rivals, we can at least take a leaf 

‘out of their book. They knew what the 
wanted and went at it with all their will. 
As an initial step we can not do better than 
say to ourselves we will go and do likewise.” 





| 








AT IT AGAIN! 
(Dedicated to the Shelley Society.) 


“Last night the Shelley Bociety gave what 
their programme described as a ‘ performance’ of 
"| Hellas, in 8t. James’s Hall. . The audience, 
full to begin with, gradually ‘thinned under the 
| depressing influences of the occasion, and the 
| most ardent Shelleyite present must have fe It 
re slieved when the performance was over.”— 
Times’ Report. 


Tue “‘ Kyrles’”’ great age begins anew ; 
The cultured folk return 
To Town, and gladly would renew 
The sport for which they yearn :— 
To show, as plain as heart can wish, 
How poor a dramatist was BrssuF. 


A drearier Cenci must be acted, 
But one more moral far ; 

So ’tis by FuRNTVALL enacted, 
Culture’s great morning star ; 

How could a poet such as he, 

A Suetiey, from odd fish be free ? 


** Tf all its faults and flaws be shirked,” 
Shelleyans wild exclaim 
em ag play of Hellas may "be worked, 
To bring us heaps of fame ; 
Although around our mimic stage 
The critics furiously rage.” 


Untfitted for the footlights’ glare, 
Those lovely lyrics leave ! 
Show mercy to a Genius rare, 
Nor make his ghost believe, 
That even to Cultured Bards is sent, 
A state of future yore 
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Church House, and Palace for the People. 
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AN EVENING FROM HOME BY THE LIGHT OF “ DAY.” 







Sncogrilr (that is unlKouke in me! J K. Le neti Ne ‘ ; 
2 ei fami anit ie ert Nala ocala 






































olen hearl Fal C t has 
fats ip oferta Moat Dir boots Vag 


‘ / Van 
monn - mr Dumpk 
has a head Suh) w Spill ft 


Mr. Peter Duwmpkin, who expects to be appointed one of the Muddlesex Magistracy, was so struck by the self-sacrificing practicality of 
Mr. Justice Day (as recorded in the ‘‘ Daily Telegraph”) in being personally conducted through the Liverpool slums and visiting the ** Loose Box,” 
that he informed a friend, that, as he will have to vote for granting licences to various places of refreshment and en‘ertainment, he felt it his 
bounden duty to make a personal inspection of some of the most notable among them at any risk. His friend, who happened to be an expert, 
offered to see Mr. Dumpkin through it for one night only. The above series faithfully represents Peter's Progress. 


+ , neat? 
of Yhosl . bul never seen/ A 7 . 
Wiber of MET 7 

















. \exciting. A number of Hungarian students are in 
A PRETTY DANCE. | dancing at a German University, when they ote — 
My Dear Mr, Ponca, | of robbers disguised as muleteers. They upon this take to dri % 
1 must admit that I was extremely surprised to see in the when the chief of the false muleteers is so shocked by the occurrence 
columns of the Zimes that the critic of that paper had discovered no that he and his troupe give up bri age, and form themselves into 
plot in the new ballet at the Alhambra entitled Dresdina. I was anitinerant street orchestra. A lady (who I cannot help fancying must 
present at the initial performance, and I must confess was deeply have been known in those parts as the ‘* Maid of the Mill”) appears 





interested in the dance-drama in question. The story was simple but | and flirts with the reformed robber-chief, but subsequently coquets 
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with a nobleman whose property has been reduced to the solitary 
holding of a bundle at the end of a stick and a large wide-awake hat. 
It must be confessed that both peer and pickpocket are very effemi- 
nate, and for awhile the Maid seems unable to decide between them. 
Ultimately, however, she prefers the thief, upon which the nobleman 
wanders de ectedly in a ruined castle where he meets some animated 
statues. He practises his steps with these quaint personages, and is 
subsequently joined by the Maid herself (who seems on the whole 
to be rather a fickle individual, for she has evidently deserted the 
ex-robber chief), and the five indulge in a pas de cinque. It is 
scarcely necessary to say, that after going so far there is but one 
course open to the peer and the peasant girl, and that is immediately 
to visit the Palace of Dresden China, and assist at a “porcelain ballet.” 
They do so, and live happily ever afterwards. And yet the leading 
‘morning paper,” declared that Dresdina had no plot! For the rest, 
the scenery and costumes are simply superb. On the first night, a 
number on rsons, some of them in =e: dress, were ed 
before the footlights. With the exception of M. Jaconr (who had 
composed some very pretty music for the piece) I did not recognise 
anyone. I was told, however, that a gentleman in dark spectacles 
was the maker of the dresses, from designs furnished by someone 
else. I should say that this ballet will have along run. It ought to, 
as it has capital legs to do it with. Your faithful contributor, 
Rusty Cuss iw Urse. 








STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. V.—WyckHamM or JupE’s. 


I though = v ~ ~* 
t, as esca 
S's nie intel om 
in a x cab, 
and a regular Oxford day. 
“Oxford that scarce 
Ta i cane 
an obvious y 
from MARVELL, as we 
splashed we the yel- 
low Slough o 
| under the railway bridge 
and caught a glimpse of 
the posts in the floods, that 
** to the stake a struggling 
country bind.” Every- 
thing aboveground was a 
dirty grey, everything on 


and the water ran down 
the old College walls, in- 
side and out, when I 
reached St. Jude’s, quite 
in the old familiar ion. 

“Mr. Wycxua,, in Sir? 
yes, Sir,” said the porter, 
” “ ushering me to the remem- 

YF ered rooms, Old Torrer 

had them when | was up. 
One never saw him except when he “drew” you for not going to 
chapel. As he was too shy to speak to you when he had captured 
you, the interview was rather painful —& embarrassing. 

As I stood on the eccentric wooden step outside WycxHam’s door, 
and was about knocking, he rushed out like a whirlwind, hurrying 
on his gown as he came, and nearly sent me to the bottom of the 
stairs. However, he caught me, and held me as tight as if it were 
football, and I trying to run in with the , 

“Hullo!” he cried in a great cheery voice like the North wind, 
“here re are, I had given you up. Come onin!” He drag ed me 
through his outer chamber, where there were little lecture-tables and 
chairs, into ‘‘ a penetralia,” asa learned author has it, and thrust 
me into an arm-chair by the fire. 

“Not more than one minute to wait,” he said; “just off to a 
meeting about Iffley Lock.” 

“What’s the matter with Iffley Lock,” 

“Oh, Ifflier than ever! Don’t you see the floods? Don’t you 
smell’em?’ The Master’s New Gut’s no good, only a temporary 
palliative. If we don’t sweep away Iffley Lock, the remains of the 
University will soon be in the alluvial deposit of the Thames valley. 
Dinner in Common room at seven; I’ll be back at six.” 

Then he fled, and I was left to warm myself, and reflect on Wrcx- 
HAM and the new sort of Don. A man’s books and furniture tell 
you a good deal about him. Wycxsam’s told me that he was an 
energetic, and, so to speak, multifarious . His cap and 
sword, as an officer of the Volunteer corps, were lying on a sofa. 
Two oars with dark blue blades were crossed over a queer old 





| cabinet, full of classics in very crabbed type, and very thick stam 
| pig-skin binding. There were some blue crackle vases, and four big 
ting pewters on the chimney-piece, inscribed with the names of 
ancient crews, that Wrckuam had “stroked.” A mummy case 
with a gilt face, gleaming rather awfully in the fire-lit dusk, s 
against a wall on which were hung a pair of bats, and a trophy of 
spears from the Soudan. The table was littered with College notices 
| and copies of the University Gazette, and with high-class Magazines, 
** Social Sophistries, by R. A. Wycxuam,” I read in the contents of 
jone, and *‘ Ground and Lofty Tumbling, as a Mode of Motion,” by 
the same author, in another, a scientific periodical. There was also the 
Journal of the Hellenic Society, with an essay on ‘‘ Cock-fighting in 
Ancient Athens, as illustrated by two Dipylon Vases, by BR. A. 
Wrcexnam.” 

The signs of WyckHam’s versatility and energy were as frequent 
in the College notices as anywhere else. ‘‘ Mr. WyckHam will coach 
the College Four, at three.” ‘‘ The College Trombone Society, will 
meet in Mr. Wycxnam's Rooms at ten, on Tuesday Evening.” “The 
College Browning Society will meet in Hall, on the thirteenth. 
Essay on Browning's Aversion to finishing his 5 and 
the Bearing of this on his Philosophy of Love, by Mr. Wycxuam.” 
While I was turning over these things men were constantly bolting 
into the room in search of WrckHAM; some were in pink, some in 
cap and gown, some in boating flannels. They all begged my pardon 
and rushed out again ; apparently life in Oxford is more energetic 
than it used to be. In my time the stroke of the heey oe | at 
— — constantly of languor. About an hour after he gone 
out Wyckuam returned like a charge of Cavalry. ‘“‘ Iffley Lock 
has life in it yet,” he said. “‘ Now, if you ’ll excuse me, I’ll just knock 
off sll this comp., and then I’m your man.” He seized a bundle of 
Greek and Latin exercises, and fond his way through them, as it 
were, with a red pencil, ‘‘ blazing” the passages he disliked, correct- 
ing, adding, and shouting out to me the more ludicrous solecisms he 
discovered. When he had finished, it was time to , and I was 
then taken to one of the bare little slits of bedrooms, the floor damp with 
spilth of many tubs, which are the least luxurious of things Academic. 

Dinner at High-Table Hall at St. Jude’s is never exhilarating. 
There were only three Dons in addition to myself and Wrycxuam. 
One of them was esthetic and unemployed, the College having no use 
for his gifts, which were chiefly devoted to composing sonnets, and 
virelais. He seemed clever, depressed, and disagreeable, and said as 
many things as he could to annoy the clerical bursar, and the Dean 
of the Chapel, who either did not understand or did not answer his 
remarks. WyckHam plunged with them into dissertations on 
University Sermons ade Oxford Charities, throwing himself into 
these topics as if they were the things nearest to his heart. 

He sent for two undergraduates to join us in Common Room young 
men so much young men of the world that I own Iq jled before 
them, and felt it impossible to talk up to their level. But Wrcx- 
HAM did; he discoursed of hunting, and the county families, and 
the noble youths seemed perfectly at home. They provided them- 
selves, however, with excuses very cleverly when WyckHAmM 

to take them on with us to an evening entertainment at 
rs. Nrpper’s, wife of Nreprr of St. Gatien’s. 

‘You remember Nipper?” he said to me,—‘‘ the man who kept 
the bear in his rooms at St. Gatien’s? Well, he’s married.” 

** And what is Mrs. Nipper like ?”’ 

** You’ll see,” said Wycxuam, and led me out to the Parks, where 
we arrived at the red-brick house which Mrs. Nipper styled Eleu- 
theria Hall. ‘* Liberty Hall” was not sufficiently classical. 

The company might have been called mixed without any sense of 
social disrespect. Parthians, Medes, and Elamites, Hindus, Parsees, 
and Mingrelian Princes, all of them undergraduates, were there, en- 
joying the elegant hospitality. I noticed that whoever was introduced 
to any of these aliens, at once began to pump him with questions as 
to the customs, resources, scenery and religion of his native country. 
This greatly embarrassed the foreign undergraduates, who knew but 
little, as was natural in men of their years, about their native 
institutions. Some of them came from countries which had no 
institutions at all. The rest of the company consisted of Scotch 
freshmen, middle-aged Dons with puzzled wives, and Psychical 
Researchers. WycKHAM was soon engaged in thought-reading, or 
deciphering the unexpressed ideas of a very pretty pune lady. 
successful was he in this branch of research, that I really began to 
think there was “‘ something in it.”’ 

But when we left Eleutheria Hall and its exciting society, W¥cx- 
HAM admitted that his success was the result of collusion with the 
young lady. ‘‘In fact you may congratulate me, my dear fellow, 

which I dia very heartily, and still more, when I heard that he had 
accepted a flourishing professorship of Greek in an Australian College. 
I think WyckHam may thrive to be President of the Australian Re- 
public, which will be even better than being President of St. Jude’s. 











Tue Trt or rae Evxrve.—It is too evident that the Czar wants 








oak | to convert the Black Sea into Russian Lake. 
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sap WEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
KINAHAN’S «raz comx 


OLD IRISH 
ILD, AND “a | WHISKIES.” 
an kn = 


my WHISKY. 


THe PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
9. GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


roRK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
gx PR RIZE E MEDALS FOR 


IRISH WHISKY. Prize Medal, 

Philadelphia, 1876 "ood hs Medal, Paris, 1878; 

se chat Sy Medal, Bydney , 1879 ; ‘Three Prize 
Medals, Cork, 1883. 


“VERY fine, full flavor 8 and 


ood Spirit.”—Jurors’ Award, Philadel 





os 
WHO *LESOME, 





Ue stenaial Exhibition, 1876. 


Ty QUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibidion, im 


quis FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the Looney abt mq Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied 
sole merchants in casks and cases by 


WORK D DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 
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GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


| The delicious product of the famed Kent Morelias. 
| tupplied to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palaces. 


_ GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Lielient with water, hot or cold. Beware dl un- 
wheloneme imitations. Ask persistently 


_ _GRANT’S MORELLA 
| CHERRY BRANDY. 


! ire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
| Mas uf.cturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matpsrons. 


PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc ... 13s, 
| St. Christoly .... 20s, 
| Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 








LIBERTY & CO., 


(Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 
/ GOLDEN HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


‘. duces the beautiful Golden Colour so much 
m Warranted steetly harmless. Price 

: Yr “é and los. éd., of all principal Perfumers and 
ists throughout the World. Agents,R. Hovex- 

| mrt bons, *, al and 32, Lerners Street, on, W. 
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THE EGYPTIAN 


AND 86 AND 86, 


able to secure the finest Tobacco G 
men,are in & position to manufacture and ‘import the 


BEAUTIES.” 


“THE MOSLEM.” 


“AU SOLEIL.” 


CIGARETTE COMPANY, 
OF YENIDJEH, CAIRO, 
LEADENHALL 


Having their own Establishment at it 'Yenidjoh, Pe conte st the Dubec Tobacco Growing Distelet, are 
w e assistance 


STREET, LONDON 


of & lerge staff of skilled native work- 
FINEST BRANDS of EGYPTIAN CIGARETTES: 


“AU SOLEIL. 


BEAUT 
BEWAKE of Worthless imitations of the above yrs ae Brands. Bvery Cigarette bears the 
Company's Trade Mar’ 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST A WAKDS 47 ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Rest modern-made Violins Grand tone, skilfully 

| High|y recommended by Senor Sarasate, 

Wilhelmi. Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitzer, an d 

many other great artists. Introduced in most of 

uropean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 

of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old ftalian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 











LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


In consequence f Eepotione of. 
LEA & PERR i NS’ 6 
which are calculated to deceive the Publ blie, 
Lea ze Le es Sees ee to the fact that 
h bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORGESTERSHIRE SAUCE 





GENUINE BOHEMIAN 
GARNET JEWELLERY. 


Price List (in German), containing 400 Iilustrations, 
natural size, gratis and post free. 


AUCUST COLDSCHMID & SON, 
Furn shers to the J. & RK. Court, Prague (Bohemia), 
ZELTNERGASSE, No, 16 
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sccccccoce ooos oa 
“Invaluable in facial e222 Has proved 
effective in ell those cases in which we have 
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greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Buyers 
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The original and only WATEKPROOP BLACKING 
is the NUBIAN. Sold every where 


BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 
“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
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For 





CONSTIPATION, 
mpenerrheide, Bile, Loss of 

Appetite, Gastric 
and Intestinal 
troubles, Headache 
arising from them. 


GRILLON, 


E, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. 
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Guaranteed 
Pure & Soluble. 


Co 


A few reasons whe it 
Enjoys such world-wide popularity: 


It is a gentle stimulant, and sustains 
against hunger and bodily fatigue. 

It is delicious, nutritious, digestible, 
comforting, and a refined beverage 
suitable for all seasons of the year. 

In the whole process of manufacturing 
Cadbury’s Pure Cocoa, the automatic 
machinery employed obviates the 
necessity for its being once touched 
by the human hand. 


It is guaranteed to be pure Cocoa. 

It is Soluble in Boiling Milk or Water. 

It contains all the delicious aroma of 
the natural article, without the ex- 
cessive proportions of fat. 

It is not reduced in value by the addition 
of Starch, Sugar, &c. 

Is is specially rich in flesh-forming and 
strength-sustaining principles. 


PRECAUTION and WARNING. 


Always ask for Cadbury's Cocoa. Always examine your Purchase. See that you have not been 
induced to accept an imitation, as the great esteem in which Cadbury's Cocoa is held has led to the 
most unscrupulous Copying of Labels and Packages, for the sake of extra profit. 

Be wary of highly-coloured and drugged preparations offered as PURE Cocoa. Anything of a 
medicated character associated with Cocoa proclaims it at once to be an imposture. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 
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NOW READY, Price One Shilling, Number One of the New Illustrated Ldition of 


A’BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE, 


fy ARTHUR W. A'BECKETT, with Pace Illustration in Colour and others in the Text by MABRY FURNISS. 
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DOUBLE NUMBER. 
Profusely [iustrated, price ls., by post 1s. 34, 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


CHRISTMAS (December) NUMBER 
Gontains Eight full-page Plates, besides 


ober numerous ||ustrati ms, by :— 
L. ALMA-TADEMA, B.A. 
G. DU MAURIER. 


J. BUXTON KNIGHT. 
Mise CLARA MONTALBA, 
HUGH THOMSON, 

W. BISCOMBE GARDNER, 


. In a Garden. By A.C. Swivrsvers. 
. Venice. By H. F. Baownw. With 
Illustrations by Miss CLaga MowTacsa. 

. A Biege Baby. By J. 8S. Wrvrzs, 
Author of “‘ Bootle’s Baby.” 

. Surrey Mill-Wheels. By Gnrart 
Avcew. With lilustrations by W. 
Biscomes GaRpwer. 

5. The Young Princess. 
MeeepirTa. 

6. Jacquetta (to be continued). 
Aathor of “John Herring.” 

. Like Likes Like. By D. Cunisti 

Mvumrar,. 

Nocturne. By G. Dv Maveres. With 

IDastration by G. Dv Mavarzs. 

In the Heart of London. By D. 

Ries-Jowss. With Llustrations by 

Hvea Tomson. 


— sd 


- 


By Groner 


By the 


s 


16. “Colonial Papers, Please Copy.” 
By the Author of “John Halifax, 
Gentleman.” 


Hops and Hop Picking. With 
Lilustrations by J. Buxtow Kw1eut. 
. A Secret Inheritance (costinued). 
By B. L. Fansnon, 


MACMILLAN & ©0., 


ACMILLAN'S: MAGAZINE. 


For DECEMBER. Price One Shilling, 
Cowrents of tue Neupen:— 

The Woodlanders; by Thomas Hardy. 
ters XXX.—KAXIII 

M. Feuillet’s “La Morte.” 

A Bonnet 

Mrs. John Taylor, of Norwich; by Mrs. Ritchie 
Miss Thackeray 

Life in the Alleghanies. 

English Literature at the Untversities. 

Nancy Dedman 

The British School at Athens. 

Keepsakes. 

My Ghost; by Julian Sturgis 

., LONDON, 


LONDON. 





Chap 


Seezaes eep - 


MACMILLAN @ ¢ 


“HE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


for DBCEMBER. Price Sixpence. 





Cowrsn ts :— 
Jess. By H. River Haggard, Author of “ Ki 
Solomon's Mines,” &c. Chaps. X XI. to xxut 
The Railway Bubble. 
Chsistmas in Chics 
Jenny; » Romance of the Docks. 
Cheap Sunshine. 
The Marquis de Brunoy. 
The Christmas Tree. 
London: Sacra, Buosa, & Co., 15, Waterleo Place. 


DYSPEPSIA. 


N° READY,an invaluab.e Copyright Treatise, 
i by a Practising ’bhysician, on the Self Treat- 
ment and Complete Cure of DYSPEPSIA and 
TNIGGESTION: Causes, Symptoms, Exhaustion, 
Dietary, Rules, &c. Large size, le id. ; Abridge- 
ment, id., sent on receipt of stamps, from publishers, 
Hamitton & Oo, Oxford Strect, Southampton. 








COLLINSON & LOCK 


Late JACKSON 


ARTISTIC 





& GRAHAM, 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANGINGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSO 


N’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Browm & Potsow’s Conw Fiovr. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 





18th Edition. Price ls. 64.; by Post, ls. $d, 


Rae 8 of QUACKS 
and QUACKERY. By DETECTOR. 

‘Go and provide yourself with * Revelations of 
oust ks and Quackery,’ by‘ | "—P orem. 
Published, 20, King William 8t., Strand, London. | 


OUR EYES. 


Just published, 4th Edition, Revised and Enlarged. 


HS TO USE OUR EYES, 


*, | Fb, 8-7, 4, — 1 


by Special Information 
tacos, B Ale SD See Seat beer 
&c. With S Lilustrations. Price is, cloth. 
sro & Wixpvs, Piccadilly, 
nd all Booksellers. 








The this 
Pamphiet are as tollows" _ 
Symptoms of i 

Diet | 
iy 


Indi, 
Dyope ia and Indiges- | 
Diseases le = 
sudden 


centents 








numerous dy 
showing resu!ts of special treatment. 
tains a yeprint of Dr. ~ a f renowned recipe 
for making Oatmeal Sent for one stam 
—JI.M 1) ene Pui , 6, Holborn Viaduct, | 
| 





London, 
CORPULENCY.— —Recipe and notes | 
how to harmlessly and cure Obesity | 
without semi-starvation dietary, 7 & Evnorsas 
Mar, Oct. 26th, says: “ Its effect is not merely to 
the amount of fat, but by the source | 
of obesity to induce a radical of a 
Book, 1 Cs ), F. C._ RUSSELL, Woburn 
House, 27, 8 8 uare, London. 


EPP S'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


BEST & SAFEST DE NTIERICE 

S0LD BY 1 sede p 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

a | ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
price 2/6. 

ALSO IN PATENT 





N57207H 
psa 





: ADAMS'S 


FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tur Queen” (the Lady's pewecons “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it 
Bold by Grocers, Ir samongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 











TheAssets exceed 
Nine er / 








Offices: 21, 


. UNITED KINGDOM 


TEA COMPANY 


supply FIRST HAND, direct from the 
MINCING LANE MARKET, the FINEST 
TEAS THAT MONEY CAN BUY. 
These Teas are UNEQUALLED, of 
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, and fully 
One Shilling a pound lower in price than 
is charged by retailers for inferior qualities. 
Mo. 1. HOYUNE and ASSAM, 1s. 34. « pound. 
. 2. CONGOU and ASSAM, is. 6d. a pound 
. 8. OOPACE and CACHAR, 1s. 94. s pound. 
. 4. SPLENDID EAISOW and DARJEELING, 
TWO SHILLINGS a pound. 
Samples and Book about Tea Free of Charge 
on Application, 
This Company have NO AGENTS or 
RETAIL SHOPS, and do not Supply less 
than One Pound. 


Address the tc UNITED KINGDOM TEA COMPANY, 
MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


A CHOICE CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 


4 CANISTER OF TEA DIRECT FROM THE MINCING LANE MARKET. 












> HOWARD’ 


PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, 
at 4d. per Foot, and 


SPECIALITIE 


FOR FITTING UP RESIDENCE, 


INTERIOR WORK 


CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILINGS 
25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST., ¥ 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDa 


Furnish Throughout (Lyi 


OETZMANN & C0 


67 ro 79, HAMPSTEAD ROAD, 
LONDON, N.W. 























































BLACK AND BRASS BEDSTEAD. 
With Patent Double Wire- Woven Mattress, ::xp.m 





















































Width 3ft. 3ft.¢in, Af itt oF 
Gs. £2 10s. £215 001 
pe. Patent Wire- Woven = cone ge 4 bes supp 
rately zenos the Bedstead, fol we 
prices Width 3% Sit 6 in. “nh thn 
Mattress oe contentty meme ap 
Th fidently recommended , 
strength and Minsliet ty, ‘and can | be adjus'e: to wi 
or less rigidity at Pleasure, by means of the he 
shown at the head end. Orders per Post see! fog 
prompt and faithful attention. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE ple 
the 
EVERY REQUISITE th 
FOR THE ; 
pr 
STABLE . 
and the 
HARNESS 200 shi 
TO BE SEEN AT the 
MARTINGALE’, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Za! pr 
Dy a ec & soni 
sing "the 
BRINS EAD & S SONS, 
16,2, & 22, Wigmore 8t., 
Su 
. 
On 
la 
lay 
con 
PORT or COLOMBO ads 
on 
are 
a Qroeert I 
TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANT! ~ 
BUNTE R’S ca 
I 
NERVI N E ‘i 
vue is ad not by Dentiste on oot ie 
ache. To be bad of a Cheanlsts, I 












D’s 
T 


} 
and 


TIE 


IDENCRS, 


ORK, 


EILINGS 
ST. 
HOTE 


NOMICAL 
B KINGDO 


t (Regd. 


& C0 


D ROAD, 
W. 


OST FREE 


QUISITE 


THE 


BLE 
d 
3 R00 





- 


December 4, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 265 








— 


UNDERGROUND STUDIES. 


Third Class. To Seat Six. 








TO EVERYBODY. 


Iy answer to the questions which have appeared in newspapers all 
over the world, and also to those contained in letters from innumerable 
correspondents, as to the meaning of a Pictorial Joke signed with the 
well-known initials C. .K., and entitled ‘Philological,” which 
appeared on p. 254 of the Number for November 27, Mr. Punch, 
with every wish to calm the public mind, which during the recent 
fogs has been so greatly exercised on this subject, has great 
pleasure in announcing urbi et orbi, that the Artist will give a prize, 
the nature and value of which will be fixed by the donor, and 
that Mr. Punch himself will supplement this with an additional 
prize of one copy of his Royal Jubilee Almanack for 1887, to Anyone, 
Anywhere, who, having full possession of his reason, and being in 
the perfect enjoyment of his liberty, shall offer such a solution as 
shall be within distinctly measurable distance of the exact point of 
the original joke intended to be set forth in the above-mentioned 
prize-puzzle picture, And hereto we set our hand and seal. 

: (Signed) YUNCH. 





ADVICE GRATIS. 
Lr@aL. 
Supplied by T. Suanrvus, Esq., Solicitor, 26, Botany Bay Buildings, E.C. 


A. GuLt.—You are evidently quite at the mercy of your creditor. 
Only a very clever Solicitor can get you out of the scrape you are in. 
vise you to consult one. You had better be ul to go toa 
pt h geod City address, trib toe k ve 
ipetency (such as a contributing leg: 
advice to weekly journals, &c.) Without in any way obtruding per- 
sonal claims in this column, I may mention that my own office hours 
are ten to five, and my fee unusuall 3 
Besste.—Certainly you are legally married. In fact from rou 
statement, which is very confused, it seems that you have been 
married three times over. If so, you have committed Bigamy. 
Consult a Solicitor. 
Law Srupewr.—1. No, a Will had better not be written in pencil 





4 your Landlord, or the V. 


on the margin of an old newspaper. 2. Look it up in BLacksToNnE; 
you cannot expect me to act as a Coach (without remuneration) for 
our forthcoming Exam. 3. The Master of the Rolls is not the 
anaging Director of the Aérated Bread Company. 
HovsEHoLpEeR.—Yes, you can appeal against your Rates, if you 
think it worth while to do so. After waiting two or three months, 
you will probably, at some time during ¥¢ summer holidays, when 
ree are away and have forgotten all about the matter, be summoned 
fore the Assessment Committee to explain your reasons for appeal- 
ing. There is not the least chance of ng assessment being lowered 
but there is always the possibility of its being raised as the result of 
an 
J. D.—You say a noisy and savage mastiff, under no control what- 
ever, frequently comes over the back wall into your . Why 
not strew prussic acid on the grass? You have the right of user of 
It will cure his barking. N.B.—Be careful to 
the next or so. Owners some- 


i and attempt a been. 

A Humane Mistrress.—No, you have no right to the cook down 
the kitchen-stairs with a broom-handle, I fear you may get into 
trouble in consequence of having done so, in a moment of forgetful- 
ness. Consult a Solicitor, and see answer to A. Gui1. Strapping 
your housemaid tightly to the handle of the pump, while you 
ransacked her box in search of missing forks was also perhaps 
“‘ ultra vires.” Her excuse for wishing to leave, viz., that you 
frequently assaulted her when intoxi and kept her for two 
whole days without any food whatever, be a one, if true 
But, as you say, nowadays servants never know when they are well 
off. Your case is an interesting one, and I should be happy to take 
it up—on public grounds. 

EnorvgEer.—Sharpus on Costs, is the authority on the matter 

ou ask about. It is an excellent work, and can be obtained at any 

w Stationer’s. 

Tenant.—You have certainly been unfortunate. The Landlord 
has no liability to rebuild the chimney-stack which has fallen through 
into your front or to put a new roof on in the place of the 
one blown off by a recent gust of wind. The fact the whole 
house is inf with a venomous West-African spider, peapertes by 
the last tenant, and that all your family are with typhoi 
fever, from the fact of the parish sewer itself y into 
your basement, does not give you the right to claim damages from 
or anybody else. A Sbolicitor’s letter 

ight do good. Try one. e keep blank forms at our office. 

ISTRESSED LANDLORD.—If, as you say, the man you have put in 
possession has locked himself into a cellar and refuses to come out, 
owing to the presence of six large and ferocious Australian fighting 
wombats in the house, which the defaulting tenant—who is now in 
Russia—brought over with him in a recent v from Melbourne 
I do not see what you are todo. As you remark, it is no use to send 
another man in, as nobody would go. Apply to Broadmoor, and see 
if they can lend you a couple of a lacilel Giainal lunatics for a day 
or two, to enter and overpower the wombats. Meanwhile, perhaps 
ee could get the people next door to knock a hole in the wall, and so 
eed the imprisoned bailiff by means of arrowroot conveyed through a 
pipe. Consult a Solicitor. 





READY FOR THE ROD. 


Five thousand and twenty-one teachers employed by the London 
School Board have petitioned that august body in favour of their 
being allowed, in some shape or other, to administer ish- 
ment to refractory pupils. Much has been well urged on the other 
side, and the sort of instrument that ought to be for punishment 
is also under discussion. : 

_ As it happens the Board have still time to institute further inves- 
in the matter, the decision of the question having been 


man, could, if intrusted with several : . 
safely relied on not to jeopardise his judicial calm by the display of 
any unusual excitement in their use. In this way some interestin 
experiments —_ be essayed, and valuable evi secured, an 
no doubt those Members of the Board who are in favour of the exten- 
sion of corporal punishment would only be too happy to volunteer 
their services for its experimental reception. By the carrying out of 
some such arrangement, Mr. Dicerz would be able, at the next 
meeting of the Board, to address it with the authority gathered from 
actual experience of the subject, and the matter might then, once 
and for all, be definitely disposed of and settled. 





Sublime Person. Will you not come with me to hear the lecture 
on the Utter? 
Frivolous and Unesthetic Person. Depends on who’s the Utterer. 
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A HAPPY THOUGHT. 


“Usiio, Count! Way you re waritine A Love-Lerrer in Exoiisn!” 

“Yes. I WRITE TO Ze SHARMEENG Vipow, Mistress VILKEENSONNE.” 

‘Bor you ke CopyiIne ir ouT oF Frank Farrigica/” 

‘Ma Fol, yes! I ALWAYS USE MYSELF oF zis BookK—NoT FoR zE SxyrTI- 
MENTS, VICH AKE NOT MINE, BUT FOR ZE ConwsTrucrion?” 





Tae A.D.C. Cantabs seem to have achieved a genuine 
success with é J.W. 
CLaRKE’s edition), by returning to their old rule of incla- 
ding in thecast members of the Club who had “ gone down.” 
Some of these ancestral Shades from the Ha-des Sea ap- 
peared, and did good service. 
says Mr. Wacstarr.) t : 
used to admit Oxford Dramatic brethren to join their com- 
pany and appear on their d d 
a good choice, but, to put it logically and arithmetically, 
if Henny 4 is good 
Ergo, next time play Henry the Eighth. 


ROBERT’S CONFESSIONS. 


A Lapy in a werry high ition has dun me 
honner of asking me jest to fill Ge 
Confessions, and as praps 


sum 


high and low persitions, mite like to see em, as we most 
on us likes to know summut about other peeple’s affairs, 
I apends ’em :— 


Your favorite virtue ?—Libberallity. 

Your favorite qualities in man ?—Punkshuality anj 
cheerfullness. she. 5 , 

Your favorite qualities in woman? — Pashence and 
creedulity 

Your favorite occupation ?—Riting. 

Your chief characteristic P—Corectness in Spellin. 

Your ideal of happiness P—A rool grand Bankwet. 

Your ideal of misery ?—Cold er of Mutton. 

Your favorite color and flower ?—White. Collyflower. 

If not yourself, who would you be P—Head 
Winsor Carsell. 

Where would you like to live ?—At the Grand Otel. 

Your favorite prose authors —Tvurrerand Mrs. Grassz, 

Your favorite poets.—Dr. Watrs and Tom Hoop. 

Your favorite 
Hot Whisky and Water, or B. an 

Your favorite heroes in real life >—Lord Mares. 

Your favorite heroines in real life ?—Lady Maresses, 

Your favorite hero in fiction ?—Fryer Tuck. 

Your favorite heroine in fiction ?—Sairy Gamp. 

Your favorite food and drink? — Turtel Soup und 
Champane. 

Your favorite names P—Ronert and Loowegszr. 

Your pet aversion ?—A nagging female. 

What characters in history do you most dislike ?— 
Most all on ’em. 

What is your present state of mind ?—Pretty cumferal. 

For what fault have you most toleration ?—Extraya- 


gance. 
Your favorite motto P—‘* May good Dergestion wait on 
Happytight!” __ Roser. 


aiter at 


inters, and Comgeaete ?—Sine Painters, 








Shakspeare at the A.D.C. 


their Henry the Fourth (Shakspeare, J.W 


‘*Gave their Aid d’ye see?” 
The A.D.C., some thirty years ago, 


Henry the Fourth is 


, Hewry 8 must be double as 


up @ page in her Book 
nice peeple, both i 











NURSERY RHYMES FOR PRESENT 
TIMES. 
For the Czar. 
KaLnoxy’s oration is vexation, 
SALispurRy’s is as bad ; 
The League of Three doth puzzle me, 
And Karxorr drives me mad. 
For Katkof.. 
Fes, Fi, Fo, Fum! 
I smell the gold of an Englishman! 
Be his name Cecrt, or be his name W ure, 
I can see through his intrigues quite. 
A Song of a Sel’. 
Hicxery, dickery, dare ! 
The Socialists met in the Square ; 
WARREN nabs one, 
Away the rest run, 
Hickery, dickery, dare ! 
Neglected Wails. 
Tarry was a Welshman, Tarry had a farm, 
Tarry wouldn't pay his tithes, but kept ’em 
in his palm ; 
His Vicar lowered Tarry’s tithes, for the 
sake of quiet, 
Tarry had rejoicings, ending in a riot. 


«2 


‘almost the wh 


| 


The Landlord sent his Agent, and doubled 
Tarry’s rent, 
Tarry’s now for Welsh Home-Rule, and 
Disestablishment | 
A Randolphian Lullaby. 
THERE was a little man, 
And he had a little plan 
For dcqriving, ae maa of new Parks, Parks, 


arks ; 
He left MoGaret Hoee 
In an intellectual fe 
And he thought all the w it was larks, 
larks, larks ! 











OUT OF THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 
THover oo delightful Artists reflect 
ole of English life in a most 
agreeable mirror, do you not think that they 
overlook one pretty corner? You will re- 
member, Sir, that Jouw Leecn once drew 
“* The Children of the Mobility.” 1 miss the 
= 4 Sel rey A s a from your 
a ; thor c ren 0 e comfort- 
ny Aimee flowers—are so pret- 
tily sketched, the little wild flowers are neg- 
lected. Yet one often sees beautiful children 


in the dirtiest lanes, as happy as kings, and 
| days since I passed an 





in the most touching attitudes. Twoor three 
ugly hoarding in West- 
minster, an ugly hoarding, with an ugly hole 
init. But these greasy were the frame 
of a pensive little lass in blue, who was sitting 
perched there, looking out on the road, like 
an unconscious child Mariana. The waste 
ground behind her was her enchanted castle, 
and she watched the wayfarers with an acci- 
dental grace, as if she did not see them: 
Then one has seen a tiny nurse of six years 
make herself a ladder for her fosterling of 
four to climb on, and so reach the giddy 
height of the knocker on the door. How 
touching is their gaiety when the little girls 
dance to the music of the hurdy-gurdy, # 
gracefully, I am sure, as an contadini in 
native land of the artist with the mo 
the musical instrament. We don’t want fewer 
of your pretty drawing-room or nursery 
wits, Mr. Punch, but are not the little 
humorists of the courts and lanes also p 
models for the pencils of your Artists * 
Yours obediently, A Great UNCLE 





“Uxcommowty Hawsom.”—The Cabmen's 





testimonial to Sir Epmunp HenpERs0v. 


— 
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The Minister (coming on them unawares). ‘‘ E-E-H! 
AH THOUCHT AH’D ENSTELLET BETTER PRENCIPLES 
Havup vp YER R-rop, MAN—OR YE’LL LOSE 'M—TAK’ CAR-R-RE!——’ 


o’ THE SAWBATH! 
ENTIL ’M ! 


Us, ‘Doe 


A) 
a ° 
4 
« 
* 


us 
\ 


“THE OLD ADAM.” 


Au’'M SORRY TO 
(A Rise.) 


Saxpy McDoveat ! 


‘* E-E-EH ! 


skE THIS! AwNp you Too, Wutty! Fis’ 
WvLiy, Man !—Ye HAE 'M !—IT's 
[ Recollects himself, and walks off. 











MR. PUNCH’S REVIEW. 


Mr. Puncn’s table groans, not under all the 
delicacies of the season, but under a pile of 
books, which never seems to diminish. Big 


Mr. Punch Reviewing Books. 

| books and little, heavy literature and light, 
| all await his notice. No wonder the table 
groans, no wonder Mr. Punch groans. He 
thinks nothing of reviewing an army; but 
when he comes to review books, he puts it off 
as long as possible. Tax on books would 

oud thing. -- should know- 





method of living which can never become 
vulgarised, as the house-boat stands a very 

chance of. Endless variety, no incon- 
siderable amount of adventure, and frequent 
change of scene, are the great features ot this 
book. It abounds in illustrations, and it is 
the best book of the kind that has appeared 
since CHARLES ALLsTon CoLLINs’s incompar- 
able volume, 4A Cruise upon Wheels. It was 
CoLt~ivs who may be said to have invented 
this system of cruising, more than five-and- 
twenty years ago. 

Hereisanother large volume, The Dogaressa, 
by Metmonti—translated by Crane BRUNE. 
It is full of interesting details concerning 
the Venice of the past, and Venice past and 
present is perhaps the most interesting city 
in the world, It also contains a most delight- 
ful preface by Gzorce Avevstvs Sata. It 
is said prefaces are never read. This will 
most ass y prove a notable exception to 
the rule. A capital number is the Century 
for December. Notable amid the contents are 
the papers relating to Hewry Cray, “An 
American Beauty,” ‘‘ The Hundredth Man,” 
by Frawx R. Srocxrom, and *‘ Old Chelsea” 
by Dr. Mantry. The whole of the illustra- 
tions are of unusual excellence. Especially 

are those to the last-named paper by 

. JOSEPH Pewweti. ‘The Girl in the Brown 

Habit,” by Mrs. Epwarp Kennand—albeit it 

has a little too much “‘horse” in it—is a 

wholesome love-story well told. It would 
have been better if it had been shorter. 

The Senior Major is another story which 
would doubtless gain by being in two volumes 
instead of three. However, it is amusing 





enough. It is announced as being written b 
Puriip GaskeLt. But certain evidences | 
one to imagine it is the work of a lady. It is 
uite a new thing this strange mania for 
ies writing stories of military life. Pos- 
sibly it has been inspired by the success of 
the Author of Bootle’s Baby. That lady has 
just brought out a clever little called 
Mignon's Secret, in which some of cha- 
racters in her former work reappear. It is 
lightly touched, and has somewhat a tragic 
termination. It is easy to imagine we have 
not seen the last of Mignon yet, by a long 
way. Regimental infants promise to be as 
profitable as Helen’s Babies. Manners 
Makyth Man is not a book on etiquette. It 
S 9 ae eae Sige Rl 
to appy though Married. its y 
it will doubless contribute to a. hd even 
though the may be wedded either to 
his own opinions or somebody else's. It will 
also be read with considerable pleasure and 
profit by the single, and ought to become as 
popular as its predecessor. Spoilt by Matri- 
mony, by E. Jann, is another view of a 
popular institution which thosedesiring toview 
both sides of the question should not neglect 


to peruse. 








W wen Mr. Tooxe reappears at his own little 
House of Entertainment, his first piece will be 
The Butler : to which performance it is pro- 
bable Mr. Punch will devote one of his Pages. 





Wuar celebrated ruin does an irritable 
French clergyman represent? Nettley Abbé. 
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MEMOIRS OF A SECRET MISSION. 
(Extracted from the Diary of Brto, M.P.) 
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soft reenis 
ight. Here and 
there, for no 
apparent reason, the colour breaks into wide patches of blue, 
Can even see a thin ripple of white where one colour meets the other. 
On the right head 6 Cees water breaking somewhere on 
the shores of Africa. To the left a charming made upof dark 
purple hills and islands, with here a white Yighthouse, and there a 
red-roofed house standing in a terraced garden. Passing Cannes, a 
luster 4 waite ~~ ioe wie —_ and ee -—= a 
cluster of islands doing sentry duty at L ‘ore Nice 
was anything more than a blurred white patch, we could see the 
long range of the Maritime Alps crested with snow. The sky was 
still dark overhead, but there was evidently a sunny land some- 
a, a — | < ' pe Ses F showi -— the snow. Ae we 
rew nearer, the blue sky and the snow-c ee rom 
view, and, when near enough to make out the ease the town, 
there was nothing to be seen but the nearer and lower hills with 
verdure clad. Dwellers in Nice, shut in by this lower range of hills, 
know nothing of the white world that girdles them to the north. 

Entrance to the little harbour ex ingly ere 
the Castle Hill, which, with the sunlight upon it, 
chef-d’ euvre of Scenic Art under the direction of Aveustus Drv- 
RIOLANUS than an actual site for dwelling-houses and a garden for 
live palms, orange-trees, the and the aloe. The tiny har- 
bour is a delight to the eye. It was nearly full of little ships, by the 
side of which the Hiawatha looked like a Triton among the minnows. 
On the land side houses are built up close to the quays, and the masts 
of the schooners seem to be poking in at the first-floor windows. 
One steam-yacht lay among the miniature fleet in the harbour. 
There seemed something familiar about its build, and there, sure 
enough, upon the deck, boldly ing co on his canvas with his 
Sagum and wiping them off with his pocket-handkerchief was 

r. Dick. 

Saturday.—Raining this morning just like it does in dear old 
Scotland. The fair promise of last night broken. Save that the 
temperature is higher, our November day on the Riviera is very much 
like what is probably lowering by the banks of the Thames. There 
have been terrible times here lately, culminating in the storm of 
Wednesday when we were dodging about the Ba: 
Tuesday evening it began to rain and poured all ni 
day the wind rose to a gale and drove the mad 
onshore. At various points it broke up the Promenade des 
uprooting the palm-trees, and i 
tamarisk bushes. Hear to-day of an lish yacht 
and becoming a total wreck. At many points 

em 


2 i " as 


—> 


FSF 


heavy rains have washed away the railwa 
railway conductors enjoy themselves more ever, creeping 
at a snail’s pace past ieheen laces. 
ee AY day like this bes to Monte Carlo. 

es and the a-rolling. t a pitiful sight it 
Not sure whether I would not as soon 4s Gaver tee te 
company of dipsomaniacs. Monte Carlo Sage tnnes 
as the gamblers are quieter than the drunkards would be; but 
surrender of body and soul to the vice is as complete. Of 
is a sprinkling of casual visitors who stake their francs i 
napoleons and go their way without being any the worse. 
habitué of Monte Carlo is quite a different person. The men 


i 


; | noted 





enough, but alas! the women. For the most they are to-day 
a singularly dowdy lot. The passion for tte or rouge et nowy 
leaves no room for indulgence in feminine vanities. Here was one 
woman, evidently of the bourgeoise class, dressed in black. She had 
a little on her arm and looked as if she had s in on her 
way to or from market. But the little bag was full of five-frane 
pieces and half napoleons, and she went on, steadfastly watching the 
game, and now and then staking upon its chances. Close by was 
another orally T -— dressed, who played at higher game. 
Frequently she twenty napoleons distributed over the table at 
the same time. Was losing heavily, but beyond an occasional twitch 
of the lips, made no sign. It was otherwise with her unfortunate 
husband who stood behind her. A little i 
wrinkled brow, when the croupier drew in a 
portion of his wife’s stakes, he shook his > 

moaned ‘‘ Mon dieu! Mon dieu!” and walked 

up and down on the skirts of the throng at the table. 

had the soul of a gambler, and when all her napoleons and fi 

pieces were gone, he produced from an inner breast pocket a hundred 
franc note, taking it out slowly as if he were tearing out his heart, 
and gave it to her. ‘ 

Close by were another pair, husband and wife. They were com- 
fortably seated at the table each with a piece of paper on which was 
e course of the game. They were more prosperous, and some- 
times came in contact with each other, as contrary to the prevailing 
practice, they half rose from their seats to grab at their i 
winnings. e man had two little boxes fitted to hold 
these emptied he visibly aged, when in a stroke of 1 
filled to overflowing, his inkles were smoothed out, his eye 
brightened and I fancied he was meditating upon the desirability of 
presenting his less fortunate wife with a vine If 80, he 

t better of it. A little lower down was a ortably dressed 

ly looking lady. She never staked more than a five-franc piece, 

ing it on the with conspicuous i neatness, 

ind her stood her daughter with a sheet of note paper, recording 

the successive numbers marked at the roulette table. Fancy these 

family arrangements—mother and daughter, husband and wife, 

setting out immediately after breakfast to spend a livelong day at 
the gaming-table ! 

Perhaps the strangest sight of all was a poor shrivelled old woman 
who had certainly lived her three-score years and ten. Her appear- 
ance betokened a condition of absolute penury. She wore a dress of 
rusty black, constructed on principles of rigid economy with res 
to quantity of material. On her head was an ancient bonnet, melan- 
+ = with the adornment of some cheap flowers. Her skinny hands 
were gloved in yellow cotton ; her left jealously guarded a treasure- 
heap of three five-frane pieces. If her neighbour cn the left had any 
des upon them, he must long ago have abandoned them. As long 
as I was there she did not play, but industriously recorded the 
various figures cried aloud by the croupier. She too had a system, 
and her precious fifteen francs may yet be instrumental in breaking 
the bank. The old lady, like all the rest of the players, did not speak ; 
—_o voice of the coupier calling “‘ faites le jeu, on ne va plus,” 
broke the ghastly silence that brooded over the handsomely appointed 
room. Looking round at the faces, not one pleasant to the eye, I 
Sonat _of the famous ‘‘party in the parlour, all silent and all 

mp ’ 


Mr. Drex finally disappeared ; a yacht found to be on the whole, 
not the most convenient locality for him. So the voyage has been 
brought to a sudden conclusion, the yacht is now heading for Scot- 
land, and Mr. Dick, accompanied by his medical staff, is going home 
overland. He is, however, still resolute in his design about building 
the r ship, and relentless in his deadly purpose with respect to 
the ancient cities. : 

Sunday.—The sun at last—on its own natal day. Transformation 
scene complete, and Nice revealed in its true co as one of the 
most beautifully situated and handsomely built cities of the Continent. 
Walked to town through the market, which spreads itself out all 
along at the back of the Promenade du Midi. Seems to be part of 
the religious service of the working classes to go to market and buy 
a cab on Sunday morning. Quite a procession of clean healthy 
looking housewives each swinging her cabbage. Till you get used to 
it, a little dangerous walking about the streets. The cochers make # 
point of driving at full rpeed, especially round corners. Never saw 
such an odd collection of horses in the public service. Look as if the 
majority had entered upon life in cireus 
thence to more prosaic work in the streets of Nice. 
develope a curious tendency towards local distur [ 
the head seems to swell, or to diminish out of all proportions to the 
4 ; or the neck grows unnaturally arched or alarmingly elongated ; 
or the forequarters do not appear to have anything whatever to d0 
with the hindquarters. The Sailing-master explains this é 
upon the theory that at night all cab-horses are taken to pieces 
and stowed away, being hastily put together in the with the 
results noted. certainly seems a plausible exp but I 
cannot find anything about it in Baedeker. 


——— 
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atehing the inhabitants who 

at the ; sas or each other. 
pier two stalwart men in high 
up their eave, put 
Ht y- ked out with resolute regard, 
wes In the meantime 


yaad Cannot fully 
ose two men are there. 


Much interested this afternoon in w 
flock down to the pier and stare 
day we were moored, aealiee on ‘the 

p- . Had taken off _ coats 
their hands in their pockets, 
evidently ready to do Gaetiing an 
there they are to-day, as 
- still with their 
aren the satisfaction it is to a bw t 
5 2 eee to break out on board, or a leak a to 

wpe is fhe close at hand. 


=o not | 7% anise : 
Evans peti 


re across yer dag choniiee. 
half cary them to baal in 





on in the harbour; a ve 
with a light heart. To-day came 
- mien. tpi they 


in Pho mage: po 
- Alpes Sages ms -rods of 
oon tiageted ths 


Then a bustle aa ine iil 

one As far as 1 could 
make out, with the aid of mp a mn pe ly 
the air with which ne rneed it in the larger of gol 


Prettier still to note how his 


the Prince of Mowaco to-day. Most important com- | porary 
munications; but hold over till next week. 





MR. PUNCH’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


xd in Genel, oak Beni nevtae say that the affairs of the 
world in general, and Europe 4 
extremely *‘ mixed,” r 
will be unable to 
those of his pictorial con 
as the work was in a f 


recently Lay 
ber, to take its place with 


olgendlion the stories having 
been sketched out and ready for illustration. As a novelty, the tale 
deals with the Law, and is called 4 Family Suit, or Bound to a Bar. 
As a matter of interest, he subjoins a list of designs that had already 
been ~~ = the wish that it may be of service to some desery- 
De meres Journal. 
er BROTHERHOOD’S. 
LARENCE Booxir is jaiael wi 
IV. Marron defies the Chief Clerk in the 
_Marx Muprorp reads the fatal affidavit to 
t. i Mark Moprorp shows Caro- 
VIL. Scene in the Court, the 
_ Vit. as | BRoTHERHOOD 
IX. The murder in 
=a Lawyer BrorHEr- 


of the rae Trent “It 
the Famil a 


LINE the brief by Lawson’s 
Judge refuses Marron’ - 


t—Death of Mark Sahm 
HOOD in the condemned cell. XI. Lawyer BrorneRHoop escapes 


gate. 
Australia. aot, The Judge reverses the 
XIV. The Railway Accident—Death of La 
Hoop. XV. CLaRence Booxrr 
the Village Church, Berrie of Axice to the Baronet. 
Such subjects as ti 
secure aN enormous 


the Emigrant Ship bound for 
decree on further con- 


the above, treated in the proper way, should 





“ THE ga 4 Is STILL, THEY COME!” 


ayes or ae 
you allow me to suggest that 
~ for instance, ‘Hamlce. Be 








ht be ndayted to ther 


whole year A a sttle 
"will give a Calendar, to better explain my 


January. —First representation of Hamlet, pur et simple 
March.—Interpolation of se in dumb show, illustrating 


to accompany Ghost’s explana- 
when seen in Heenlat ‘* mind’s eye—Horatio.” 
uly.—Panorama of Hamilet’s voyage to England. 

November. of the Prince’s childhood. Hamlet mounted 


ae pont elastin’ Go Ie 

Christmas.—Grand spectacular fi 

bras. As the above programme 

View, be e decided advan in the right direction, 
I beg to sign myself, 


judicious ee 


funeral of Hamlet’s father. 
May.—Date for introducing vision 


on the back of Yorick. 

uest on Ophelia. 

he Victory of Fortin- 
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EARIAN DRESS-IMPROVER. 











IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Puncu without a Jury.) 


Re the Fire at Hampton Court.—His Lordshi ve in 
this matter in the ‘following terms: I have bean ein po 
future letting out in lodgings, without rent, of a certain lees mee 
as Hampton to the indigent ; 
rich. I am told, that although th 
rty contained in the buildi 
belongs to the Crown, , yet by an estab- 
a, the be grit the plea- 
sure eriv: rom qtecing 
the contents has passed to 
I understand that the eure out com- 
plained of has recently been the cause 
of two fires, creating considerable 
, which, moreover, but for a 
fortuitous concourse of 
would have resulted in le 
loss. ad is ‘he me that es fire 
arose from the upsetting a para- 
ne in the apartments of a 
tenant, which, however, were 4 
temporary occupation” of 
stranger. I am told t at this “tem | 
occupation,” was against a rule by which persons gran 
the use of the equates are restrained from lending ry on 
to anyone else. Pihis ty oo, BS thous t mo Oe 
of the damage should Mall upon those who have infringed. this 
very proper regulation. As, no doubt the intention of treating 
Hampton Court as a kind of auxiliary to the casual ward is a 
benevolent one, I am unwilling to restrain the letting of it for the 
purpose indicated. Still, the great pleasure giveh to thousands 
he | annually, derived from i ng a number of most valuable and 
interesting objects of Art, whose loss could never be replaced,is much 
in excess of the benefit conferred upon a favoured few by allowing 
the last to live rent-free, There, moreover, seems to be a doubt that 
these favoured few are specially worthy of the indulgence shown to 
them. However, admitting for ‘the sake of argument, that they are 
eminently worthy persons, I yet am of opinion that they should be 
strictly under control. I order that in future all the “‘ charit 
apartments ” should be supervised by an official, whose duty it shall 
be to punish the infringement of a rule by the immediate expulsion 
of the defaulting tenant. A night watchman and fireman must also 
be added to the staff. 

The Curates of All Saints, Margaret Street y. Whitworth.—This 
was an appeal from the decision of the Bishop of Lorpoy, allowing 
the present incumbent of this well-known p of worship to turn 
the unmarried clergy out of the presbytery attached thereto, that he 
(the poanenel a might have the building for the sole benefit of himself 
and 7. rdship immediately granted the application, an 
ordered the Bishop to reverse his permission within a week. The 
case to be mentioned again to Mr. Justice Puncu in the event of any 
delay in carrying out the order. 

Adams y. Coleridge.—On Mr. Justice Puc declined to 
interfere with the finding of t jury in this matter. He said he 
considered the verdict in every way a most one. This decision 
was received with applause, which was im y su , 

In re The People's Palace,—An application was to pew Lord- 
ship to prevent the sale of intoxicating liquors in the 
building about to be erected by the Trustees of the Beaumont Bodie, 
and to cause the same Institution, y ~! completion, to be closed 
Sundays. - wa Justice Puncn Pgh gy | persons 
I | supported the two petitions, relief pat gran in 
cases, would result b causing the very evil which, no doubt, it was 
erage desire should be remedi Rowe as bound to say that he had 

o great magn with the applicants, who, in spite of their pro- 
fensions, were Seaged, weer persons. However, 
dy | siving them se the bonne dno deubhs dnd accumsly thab thet instivs 
was to benefit their fellow-men, and not to act as tyrants, he would 
point out that closing the coming Institution on Sundays would be 
the means of driving into the adjacent public-houses tho those who 





otherwise would have visited it. He was not sure that, under proper 
supervision, the sale of unadulterated—albeit alooholio— beverages 
would not help the cause of sobriety rather than mili tate agsinst it. it. 


It might be argued that a glass of wholesome beer, if procurable at 
The People’s Palace, would eel edie toa visit to the gin- 
tovern, bat on this } point he reserved As to the closing 
on Sundays there could not be two opinions, and he refused the ap- 
Eeation, with costs. The decree was received with loud eee, 
which were suppressed with difficulty. Silence being restored, Mr 
Justice Poxcu saying that he had to attend a meeting of the Judges 
of | when no doubt the the delays in the Chancery Division (which were 

attributable rather to Chief Clerks than his on the 
bench) would receive consideration, adjourned the Court for a week. 
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THE POWER OF IMAGINATION. 


Street Arab (to Doctor, who has just been taking his temperature’. ‘‘Au, Sin! THar DONE ME A LoT o' Goon, Sir!” 











YOUNG KING COAL. 
New Version of an Old Song. 
Youre King Coal was a merry young soul, 


And a merry young soul was he; 
He called for his pipe, and he called for his 


bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 
There was CHAMBERLAININI, and Hartine- 
TONINI, 
And, Goscrenr to make up the three ; 
For young King C., oh, was fond of a tri-o, 
Very fond of a trio was he. 


Young King Coat left his rivals in the hole, 
When he took the Chancelle-rie 
Of the British Exchequer, and, to keep up 
their pecker, 
They slanged him unmercifull-y. 
So himself to cloak from the very provok- 
ing jeers of the Rad Part-y, 
Young King Coat their old mantle stole, 
And a very smart Rad made he. 


Young nies Coat loved “‘ smoking” in his 
soul, 
And his Brummagem Best Bird’s-eye, 
And his * Cavendish,” went faster than was 
pleasing to the master 
Of the House where his new baccys he would 


try. 
And our young King C., and his fiddlers 


three, 
They kicked up such a shine and such a 
ume, 
Mr. Irvine's worst Witch-riot in a Faust- 
seene’s clear and quiet, 
To the Tory-Democratic Big Boom. 


Young King Coat he called for his bowl, 
he called for his fiddlers three, 


And he served ’em out a dozen pounds of best 


nion rosin, 
And they all played a symphonee. 
CHAMBERLAININI and Goscuenr played like 
Srravss and like Zexsry1, 
And then Harrime-ton-1-ns 
Played *‘ God Save the Queen!” and the 
others all joined in, 
In a way to make a patriot pipe his eye. 


Young King Coat he laid down his bowl, 
And a die of as h made he ; 
And he talked so loud that he frightened 
half the crowd, 
And broke up the symphonee. 
At least some (in the Chorus) cried, ** This 


music can’t be for us,’ 
three, 
C eine ’re diddled ! ” 
they symphonicall , 
And muttered, ‘* 0, fiddiededee ! ” 
Tong.ayre Coat still waves his pipe and 
Ww 
Though they reek of Rad flavour still. 
Some say it’s far from right, that he’ll set 
himself a-light, 


And blow up like a gunpowder-mill. 
But as for the whole of the" principles ” of 


Coal, 
When he was a true Toree, 
If you want ’em you may see ’em in the 
British Museum 
Or the writings of Lord SaLisBuREE. 





Tue Westminster Scholars this year are 
going to act the Adelphi of Texxnce. This 
piece will be without prejudice to 
the Adelphi of Messrs. Garri, where the 





Harbour Lights are still shining brilliantly. 


| Orbilian Stick. 





A VOICE FROM THE SHADES, 
Dear Mr. Puscu,—Aha! So, in spite of 

School- Boards and Advanced Humanitarian- 
ism, your conceited, cosmopolitan, modern 
world is coming to the conclusion that, after 
all, it cannot get on without the much- derided 
If I had not flogged Quintus 
Hoxativs into obedience he would probably 
never have sung himself into immortality. 
Schoolboys are fond of doggerel rhymes. 
Might not your modern Board Schoolboy 
warble as follows ?— 

Must Assistant Teachers not whack us, 

Because of some spouting Rad Graccuvs ? 

Oxstitvs the bold 
The same did of old 
To Quiwtus Horatrivs Fraccus! 
Compulsory Education, forsooth, without 
the most fundamental form of compulsion! 
Your Board Schools will never produce a 
Horace, of course. But ad may Jrodnes 
decently instructed and fairly well-behaved 
mediocrities, if they are not above taking a 
tip (as your wretched slang has it) from 
OrBILIvs PLAGosvs. 





‘‘Joun Company.” — The New Pavilion 
Company, which, as we hear, is to have the 
benefit of Gaiety Joun’s services, ought to be 
a‘‘real good thing.” Of course the site should 
have been acquired for the English Theatre 
(subsidised), but this would have been only a 
matter of pure sentiment, whereas continuing 
the present highly-suecessful Music-hall En- 
tertainment will be a matter of somet! like 
twenty per cent.-iment for the shareho 
A Pay-vilion indeed ! 


Sone BY THE LIVERPOOL CHAMBER OF Com- 
wence.—*' We fear no foein Armour. 
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HALL OVER! 
(A Dialogue after the performance in St, James's Hall.) 

Mr. Nibbs. Sir, how were ith The Golden at 
an ny i ; you pleased wi Legend 

Mr. Punch, Sir, to quote Suexrpay, I was “in amazement lost” 

at Sir Arnruur Svxurvan’s skill in 7 

dealing with such a subject. I should 

the first, the 1 - 








with this theme. My second selection 
would be the ‘‘ Kyrie Eleison,” which 
can be taken bodily out of its surround- nN 
ings, and used in solemn functions .. «\) 3% 

the Church. The entire Prologue ~< <4 
is as good as it can be. ALBANI was ~~ 


cent. 
r. N. ‘‘On such a night,” too! It was plucky of them, one 
and all, to come out, and they came out strong ; but, fortunately, the 


fog was . ine ; 

Mr. P. 80 they describe it. But I wish it were not so partial te 
London. Luckily it cleared up at about eight o'clock, or if it had 
not, The Golden Legend would still have a Se 
of us. Mr. Lioyp was in ex t voice; sowere they all. Itwasa 
fee pee ee—oe that, I take it, is also your opinion, Mr. Nrzss. 

r. N. I am not qualified, as a musical expert, to be critical. I 
liked it immensely. : : 

= P. = of Sir ag ae musical Mastoctigne are 
excellent, as for instance t ing accompaniment to the pre- 
sentation of the aleoholic drink—apparently an effervescing draught 
or a brandy-and-soda—by ifer ; then the gentle inflection to the 
right indicating that Prince Henry and Else are turning down a 
green lane—where the Composer ventures on entirely fresh ground— 
and again the halting measure which on every occasion notifies the 
advent of the limping Lucifer. 

Mr. N. Sir Antuor has excelled himself in most instances, yet I 
can mention one where he is not quite up to his own old level. 

MeN in illustrating ting. the stage-direction, “‘ They reach a height 

r. N. In ion, “* y reach a heig 
overlooking the sea.” A similar situation, you may remember, 
oceurs in Cor and Box, where Boz is describing how 

we solemnly walked to the eliff.”” 


Heard the wild seagulls mournful cry, 
Looked all around—there was nobody nigh, 
None but I—on the cliff so high— 

7m 


I stood on the edge of the rock so steep, 
And gazed like a maniac on the deep.” 
Well, Sir, who that has ever heard SuLirvan’s wonderfully dramatic 
setting of these lines could think of comparing the meagre treatment 
of a similar situation in The Golden ? 
Mr. P. Let us admit pon = ae g the lines in Cor and Bor 
which you have just are 





more inspiring that Lone- 
FELLOWS. Have you any other remark to offer? _ 

Mr. N. 1 agree with you, Sir, that the Prologue is the best. The 
latter part wants cutting. It becomes tedious,—though this effect 
may be partly due to the absence of any interval, say a couple of 
hundred bars’ rest, between the two Parts, or between the two Acts, 
into which it ought to have been, but is not, divided. 

Mr. P, Sir, 1 am inclined to agree with you. 

Mr. N. It is written in why not in Acts? When first 
I read the book I was struck by such stage-directions as, ‘* Spire of 
Strasburg Cathedral—Night and Storm—Lucifer, with the Powers 
ir, trying to tear down the Cross” —* disappearing” — 
isperse””—‘* Ursula entering the house” — 


into the Novello Oratorio Concerts y home ¢ platform 
arranged as a with characters in costume and lving views 
illustrating the However, Sir, once seated in St. James’s 


Hall, I saw no signs of an preparation for scenic effect ; no damp 
sheet hung up for dissolving views, and no stream of light from the 
ploy Gee, Sore So male vee Se c lantern would 


ve had he been going to exhibit. No; the hall was 
crammed and so was the orm, every seat from the 
up to the Organ, was occupied by the ladies of the 





Mr. P. But you soon 


discovered 
The screen to which you allude served 


the eminent performer who 


the 
Mr, N. Sol nf , to m and unutterable int- 
aunt. And all T can say is, thet far Azrmon Sn. 


to adopt my sugg , which 
would 


the Can-cantata 


Mr. P. You think The Golden Legend would be improved by 
character 


developing its dramatic 


P 


Mr. N. \t is written, Sir, as a drama in Scenes. Why should it 


Oe plead in the comms ome 
r 


. P. [remember Mr. Bettew did something of the sort. He 


read Hamlet, or Macbeth, a chorus sang, and 


mime on 


Actors acted in panto- 


ly. 
Mr. iA Exactly so, Sir. Let Mr. Benwerr read his book, Sir 
Artuvur conduct, the eminent vocalists and chorus sing, and let 


Mr. Grossmirn, in dumb show, 


t Prince Hen 


ry. 
Mr. P. To whom would you assign the part of letter—s member 


of the Tonic Sul-phur Association—and a feeble kind of Mephis- 
topheles instead of a ‘‘ superior person ?’”’ 
Mr. N. Quite so, Sir—his part should be given to Mr. Pentey, 
whe plaged the Curate in The Private Secretary. 
r. . 


And the hysterical Elsie ? 


Mr. N. My dear Sir—there is only one actress 
could play it, either with dialogue or in dumb show 


Mr. P. And she is—— 
Mr. N. Mrs. Jonw Woop. 


in London who 


Mr. P. Of course. The Messrs. Novetzo will do well to give 


your valuable and original su ions their earnest consideration 
RossmiTH to entertain, and take 


and, if unable to procure Mr. 


all 


the characters, then they can manage it with dumb-show and dis- 
solving views. Perhaps you will see Sir Anruvn on the subject. 


Mr. N. I will, Sir. 


ood evening. 








A RONDEL 


tosrT 1N 


are likely to hear more in 1887, 


LON DON 


OF THE FOG. 


at any light, 
day than ni 


in Ls Fog. 


: 1 ava ae ) 
n 
cman? f blind 
With tears we 
we leave i 


our movements clog, 
All in the Fog. 





a 





they ’ve been hearing, 


Att in the Fog! We see 
at noon a darker 
ht. 
Choked with fell fumes, and 
pened 07 meMakY & 
We hail with thankfulness 
such lamps as 
: sie =? faint, lest we our 
bou 
And whether skies be clear 
or overcast 
t Above this earth, below our 


with ob- 


hind 
——— The muck and mud that 


Tux Irish Peasantry | 


of the Victorian Era. They want 


orchestra to know if they ’re to keep the jubilee of the Evictorian Era ? 





Commerrctat IwremprraNce.—Tightness in the Money-market. 
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THE WINTER 


OPENED LAST WEEK, TO THE DELIGHT OF ALL. 





ART EXHIBITIONS 


Ovr Art-Critic, wHo senps Mr. Prxcn 
THE ABOVE, HAS NOT SENT ANY NorTeEs on Scercues ! 


A GAME OF WHISTLER. 


A HURRIED visit to the Society of British 
Artists has established the fact that the 
present Exhibition owes much, very much, 
to the genius of its President, Brevet Sir 
James McNem Wauistiter. Not only has 
* the en ow that is to be” (if 
ap pe te ee 

ictures are greatest 
possible taste, but he has also contributed no 
ess than five inimitable i from 
his own atelier. The Catalogue gives the 
prices of the paintings, so that it is possible 
to purchase the gems as they hang to the 
walls. However, it would be an improve- 
ment were the sums c for the frames 


also published. Thus No. 306, “‘ As the 
Twig is bent the Tree isinclined,” has a frame 
of even greater value than the pm, 
and yet both are lumped together for £40. 
Brevet Sir James gives the prices of two of 
his “ paintings” —* No. 331, Nocturne in 
Brown and Gold, ‘St. Mark's, Venice,’ 
£630,” and “ No. 369, Note in Blue and 
Opal, ‘ Pastel,’ £126.” As both these re- 
markable productions must have cost the 
Artist minutes, if not hours, of patient 
labour, it is sincerely to be hoped that he 
will get the reward he expects. To the 
other three pieces no sums are affixed, the 
cost being left in blank. This is as it 
should be. Even the most prejudiced must 
admit that they are priceless ! 











Iu PERTINENT AnsweEr.— Preceptor. What 








jis the Earth? Pupil. Tellus. 


























ON THE HORIZON. 


As a rider to a recently proposed apoeryphal European scheme, the 
following, emanating from an inspired Parisian source, will just now 
be read with interest :— . 

England, putting her foot down on the Russian candidature of the 
Mingrelian Prince, formally declares for the return of Prince ALExX- 
ANDER of Battenberg, and installing him together with Sir Wotrr 
and Sir Wurre, as advisers at Sofia, by the aid of a regiment of Les 
’Orse Guards smuggled through the Bosphorus and ed at Varna 
by the Duc p’Epnrvsore in a pleasure despatch yacht, summons the 
Sobranje and announces the development of the situation. 

The news spreading éo Vienna and St. Petersburg, causes an imme- 
diate collision of the Russian and Austrian troops, and the European 
war commences. 


Germany prepares for action, but is confronted! by a coalition of | licence for the Palace, and also of opening portion 1 ¢ 
|times on Sunday. This is a compromise which, if not entirely satis- 


Belgium, Holland, Denmark, and Italy, and France, is left free to 
prefer her i demands against England. 

The whole of the British Mediterranean and Channel Fleets, having 
entered the Black Sea, where they are shut 2omes to the closing otf 
the Dardenelles by the order of the Sultan, French Government 
arg to the Cabinet of St. James's, the immediate evacuation of 


yet the handing over the Suez Canal shares to a French Syndicate, | ad 


the cession of the Channel Islands, Gibraltar, Malta, Aden 
Ceylon, the Cape, and certain prominent portions of India and 
Canada to the power of France. These pacific overtures being 
declined, the invasion of England takes place. 

Margate is seized after bombardment, and 500,000 French troops 
land at Herne Bay, marching to London, when seizing the Bank of 
England a are welcomed as deliverers by the Chiefs of the Social 
Democratic Federation, who ny the Universal Republic and 
— **’Ome Rule” established in Ireland, India, and the Isle of 

ight. 

Peace is now signed, Bulgaria having disappeared from the map of 
Europe, and England undertaking to pay an indemnity of 
£500,000,000 to France. 











Bravo, Prudential Assurance Co.! Mr. Punch congratulates Lon- 
doners on Staple Inn having fallen into such excellent hands. The 
Directors have given the Public their prudential assurance, that 
nothing shall be done to the Old Inn that can injure its architectural 
and antiquarian value. In future, when anyone wants to know what 
may be little game of the P. A. Directors, he will only have to 
request permission to see what may be henceforth wn as their 
Preserve. The purchase is an excellent illustration of what a 
oliey means: Liberal in buying, Conservative in 
ught in the best possible state of preservation. 


Liberal-Conservative 
keeping what you’ve 











A LIBERAL PARTY. 


Wuust rival zealots are hotly insisting upon their ite and 
irreconcileable ‘‘ conditions of support” to the People’s 
Palace for East London, Mr. WILBERFoRCcE BRrYant, has already 


contributed £2,800 “‘ to make up an even sum much wanted at the 
time,” has now expressed his intention to provide the ce 
required (about £4,000) for the completion of the t central room 
for concerts and entertainments, to be called the Queen’s Hall. So 
announces Sir E. H. Conzre, Chairman of the Beaumont Trustees. 
Mr. Punch only hopes that the squabbling zealots, when their singu- 
larly troublesome “consciences” are quieted, will do half as well, 
and prove half as liberal, as the generous, unconditional, and fitly- 
named Mr. Witserrornce Bryant. The Beaumont Fund Trustees 
have announced their final intention of not applying for a liquor 
rtions thereof at stated 


fac to sturdy lovers of liberty, would to be a wise con- 
wd to the necessities of the situation. ft seems, however, that 
the Sabbatarian section of the fiery faddists are still unsa and 
still disposed to smash up the great philanthropic project rather than 
yield a point, or a pint. These gentlemen will probably soon be found 
vocating the disestablishment of the San because it shines on wey 
and the destruction of all song-birds on the ground that they 2 
part in Sabbath-Day Concerts of what is not demonstrably “‘ sacred 
music. After all, ’tis a poor conscience which dares not be con- 








sistent. 
ODE TO AN EXPIRING FOG. 
(Mrs. Leo Hunter improved.) 
I caw view thee, panting, lying | Once again can I respire, 1 
In asphyxia, without sighing, | See the lamp-posts, spot the spire, 
I unmoved can see thee flying Leave off coug , quit the fire, 
From this bog, | a i 
Expiring Fog! Expiring Fog! 


Farewell, fiends, in shape of boys, Jove! There is a glimpse of sky. 
With wild shouts and horrid noise! Good-bye, demon Fog, 


Fog, rth 


Farewell, all the marshy joys Choked no longer n 
Of a frog, Like a log. 
Expiring Fog! 


Expiring Fog ! 








A Post Orrice Oxper.—On account of the demand for a subsid 
generally claimed for carrying letters abroad, the conveyances w 
now be known as H. M.’s Fee-Mai 





















December 4, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











Wii 


WEEN, 
hie 


Ly ulm 
/ ji j'/ i] ff 
i ' 


14! ged 
l, a SG) 


‘"UNT.N 


4/7, 
if, Wj 
rd / if 


INDEED! GIVE ME Rotren Row IN THE WINTER! 


Vhaae "hs M4 
“ily Aft nh wh / y/ 
Uf 4, My MY 


t// 


/ 
VAN/s 
UF 


7ARRY ON ’ORSEBACK. 





ALL THE Dirt AND NONE O' THE DANGER!” 
[N.B —The Row at present is in a delightful condition of slush, nearly knee-deep. 








POLITICAL ASIDES ; OR, TRUTH IN 
PARENTHESES. 


(SOME WAY AFTER HOOD.) 


By an “‘ Official Liberal” listener to Mr, La- 
bouchere, at Manchester. 

“ The flesh- of Egypt are bad focd for the 
official Liberals. They are in the desert, and 
must have the free air of the desert, and a light 
diet of locusts and wild honey to strengthen 
their backbone, and nerve their moral! fibre.’’— 
Mr. LaBoucuErs. 


WE really take it very kind, 
This visit, my Lay. 
(I wish he had been left behind 
By railroad, car, or cabby.) 
Peale fo past peat wo'en brant © give; 
(Conf a i a en 1 Weili 
onjou 28 077% ‘ Z itive 
On locusts and wild honey ?) 


Your programme, too, our hearts prepares 
For all the coming tussles. _ 
(The sort of rabid stuff that scares 
Our Stanleys and our Russells !) 


Home Rule? Of course, it’s bound to 


come, 
Though CHAMBERLALN’s turned crabby. 
(One can’t cali him, and there's the hum, 
A flabby, dabby, Labby !) 


’T was vastly funny, quite your way, 
ing Brieut to Mosgs. 
(But you are our Joshua, 


Who, but yourself, supposes ? ) 





I yelled ‘‘ hear! hear! at every hit, 
I roared at all your railleries. 
(Especially that lovely bit 
About our lumping salaries.) 


Your praises to the ‘‘ advanced guard,” 
Were bound, of course, to charm me. 

(Iam quite sure I should be barred 
From your ** great Radical Army.’’) 


What! must you go? Well, well, I hope 
That many a coming measure, 

for your programme furnish scope ! 
(I'd see it smashed with pleasure! ) 

Good-bye! good-bye! Come again soon, 
Or I shall think you shabby. 

(I hope—twould be a blessed boon— 
I’ve seen the last of Labby! ) 


A Winter Garden in Pall Mall. 


** Foe Fantasias,” “‘ Discords in Mud,” and 
** Studies in Water-Colours,” have been more 
frequent than welcome in London lately. 
Bat the show of Water-colours of the Royal 
Society, is of quite a different description 
and is mighty pleasant to behold in these dull 
December days. Here Sir Jouw Gripenrt, 
“our” Mr. Dv Mavarer, Mrs. ALLINGHAM, 
Miss Ciara Mowrarpa, Messrs. Brexerr 
Foster, Herpert MARSHALL, SMALLFIELD, 
Anprews, Stacy Maxxs, Sir Oswatp Bai- 
ERLY, Messrs. GLINDoNI, Cant Haac, CHARLES 
Grecory, Henry Moorz, E. K. Jonson, 
Narre and others, contribute clever pictures 
which make us for awhile forget the miser- 
able London winter which is raging outside 
the pleasant gallery in Pall Mall. 





CREMORNE! 


A Doleful Ditty sung by Sir P. Cunliffe Owen 
and his Co-Sufferers. 


Anp is our blithesome dream then o’er! 
A thing of yesterday. 

And ah! shall we, alas! no more, 
Draw, each of us, his pay! 

Does now a slough of dank despond 

ses Iesene Ceemaeoed oo Fes 
as SPIERS with Porn, 
And left us but the night! 

Ah, me! we ery, with anguish torn, 
Oh, give us, give us back Cremorne ! 
Shall no more gleam the coloured lamps, 

No more gay music sound ! 
No more the dime brave the cramps, 
Of crowded Underground ! 
Shall silence hold the mournful scene 
Pe 2... 7. 
nd, ming of what mi ave been, 
T h Courts decanted sigh ! 
“Ah, me! Why were we ever born, 
To love—yet loving—lose Cremorne!” 





“Tue Satispunry TreatTMeyt or Dis- 
gases.” —This is the title of a work containing 
special ‘‘ instructions for ———— the 
various diseases produced by unhealthy and 
indiscreet feeding.” Perhaps this Satissurny 
treatment is calculated to remedy some of the 
consequences of Conservative dinners, which 
ought to be prepared by Salisbury Plain Cooks. 


Lirrtz Waar’s-nH18-wamME?—The Batten- 
berg Baby should be called Prince Joniter. 
May all good Fairies attend the christening ! 











ROPE LT LOS AI ae 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No, VI.—Tae New M.P. 


Me. R. CHo~mon- 
DELEY Browne, M.P., 
was not always CHOL- 


for the matter 

did he always spell 
his surname with six 
letters. gg ee A. 
time, now twen' 
years when he 
was known to a wide 
circle of friends as 
Dick Brown, and 


ight be seen any da’ 
sleeves turned up, 





for;tea. Mr. GuapsTowe a year or two ago achiev 
by recommending jam as a desirable direction for the extension 
of business on the of agriculturists. Dick Brown found 
this out years ago, and acted up to it. He bought his fruit cheap, 
sold nin ome less dear than other people, and did an enormous busi- 
ness. Whatever he touched turned to gold, though in the process it 
was subjected to various flavours. For Dicx’s hand was in every- 
thing, from a barrel of herrings to a barrel of angle, om a pat of 
‘“* Dosset”” to a Cheddar cheese imported from nited States. 
He was up early, went to bed late, and was constantly ing to his 
balance at the Bank. This was some m years ago, and it was at 
this epoch that Dick got married. Mrs. Brown meant that Dicx 
should attain to higher things, and began very early working out her 
purpose. First she got Dick elected on the Town Council, a step he 
much resented, as it took him away from business. But he presently 
discovered that he possessed what he called, in those degenerate days, 
gust ofisoning tho Town Granah, nk Galion a taped Ue gant 
eet ressing the Town Council, ing a of hi 
in the weekly paper. In due time he became an Alderman; then 
Mayor with a gold chain, and, finally, Mrs. Brown had her heart's 
delight. She wheedled Dick out of the shop. 

is was a difficult task not accomplished in a day ora year. But 
Mrs. Brown proceeded with great skill. By degrees she inculcated 
in Dicx’s mind a distrust of ** Dosset,” a dislike of the feel of clammy 
bacon, and an animosity to jam. The rest was ~“r. Dicx retired on 
a competent fortune, took up"his residence at The Towers, a suburban 
house with a stucco front, and was for a time supremely miserable. 
But Mrs. Browy kept him and all things going. He was re-elected 
Mayor, began to take an interest in politics, enjoying himself more 
than ever at public meetings, and at the last general election that 
ever was, was returned at the head of the poll for his native borough. 

Dick had become R. CHoLMonpDELEY pou, ee re-elected 
Mayor and now M. P. was added. He had been a little puzzled as to 
the — he should adopt. Such convictions as he had tended in 
the direction of Liberalism. Mrs. Browne wasa Tory. In the end, 
by way of compromise, it was decided that Dick (or rather CHOoL- 
MONDELEY) should stand as a “‘ Liberal Imperialist.” Mrs. Brownz 
invented that word, which of itself did much to win the election. 

‘‘ Invariably, Caumurr,” she said, as he went forth to the canvass, 
a Empire at the end of your speech, and as often as 
you please in the middle.” 

**T will my love,” he said; and he was as as his word. 

He, as he once declared in the absence of Mrs. B., made the British 
Empire “a line” in the display of his political wares. He clothed 
himself in its boundless glory and historical grandeur, and literally 
swelled with elation as he denounced some imaginary cravens who it 
ap were actually in treaty for selling their birthright. 

HOLMONDELEY, it should be said, was in personal appearance a 
vary Sees man pe the Dick of old days. Of course he never, 
ou privacy of his dressing-room, appeared in his shi 
though there he a tendency (severely reproved by Mrs. Brownz) 
to roll them up to his elbows, and lean upon the table. 

. a — ay Mrs. oe once said when he greeted 

er mm eo entamne § room, ** t you was going to recom- 

mend some prime K iltshire, ‘ just cmtvel? Do get out of those 
g manners.” 





CHoLMoNDELEY looked very well in his black broadcloth, being 
rosy-gilled, and acquiring quite a respectable baldness. His manner 
in company was quiet, not to say contemplative. He had a really 
valuable gift of looking as if he was going to say — memo- 
rable. He never did. But who should say what might not happen 
to-morrow? Of course Mrs. Browne went to Town when the 
Session opened. She even sat in the Ladies’ Gallery when Cuor- 


of | MONDELEY was sworn in, and heard the lady who sat next to her 


(Mrs. Seymour, wife of the Under Secretary for Inland Seas) giggle 
when CHotmonpE.ey halted in the middle of the floor, oa Soued 
ight and left. 
*Oh, here’s one of those funny New Members,” she said. ‘I 
wonder what he’|! do next.” 

Mrs. Browwe won't forget that, if she gets a chance of putting 
things straight with Mrs. Seymour. 

Mrs. Browne arranged CHOLMONDELEY’s appearance on the 
Parliamentary scene as she managed everything else. It was all 
very well for ordinary Members to go in with the herd, and scramble 
for copies of the New Testament across a table, and take the oath 
protien» x Mrs. CuotmonpEeLey had been in the Ladies’ Gallery 
before, and had seen newly-elected Members come up singly, after 
well-fought contests, receiving the meed of applause. So 
CHOLMONDELEY was kept back for a fortnight, and then came up to 
the table all by himself, halting. as mentioned, midway, and salut- 
ing first the Ministerialists and then the Opposition with that suave 
courtesy which, in olden times, had often atoned for a lack of fresh- 
ness in the last pound of butter 'from stock. The House did 
not cheer a for ae yoo ong ye 
perialist was, regarded as a y designation a little vague. the 
contrary, it laughed heartily at CuotmonpELey’s salute, and his 

were redder than ever, when, having insisted — shaking 

ds with the Clerk, under the impression that he was the 

Speaker, he stood on the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER’S 
extended foot whilst he signed the Roll of Parliament. : 

CHOLMONDELEY took his seat below the Gangway on the Liberal 
side. That showed his independence of the yoke of a Leader. Mrs. 
Browne insisted upon his appropriating a corner seat, which he did on 
the first night ; but he was so stared at, and became the object of so 
many whispered observations, that he did not repeat the experiment. 
A gentleman of genial manners, benevolent visage, and an ever- 
ready smile (CHOLMONDELEY subsequently heard his name was Mr. 
Josern GrIi11s), took a kindly interest in him. 

“They won’t let you sit there,” said the Old Member. “But I’ll 
tell you what. If you only come early enough, you ’ll find plenty of 
room on the front bench by the table. Get the seat opposite the box, 
and ye ’ll be comfortable for the rest of the night.” 

CHoLmonDELEY thanked his friend, and thought the matter over. 
But he observed, in the course of the evening, that when Mr. Grap- 
STONE was not in this particular place Sir W1tt1am Harcovrrt filled 
it. He therefore retained his place below the Gangway, sitting 
wherever he could. When Mrs. Browse was in the Ladies’ Gallery 
(which often happened), he timidly put his feet up on the back of the 
Se ee rr cciae mon bo sreclly put somaaite @ 

ing nat yas man, he y grew mi 
arrangements of the House, and only once voted in the ; Lobby. 
Members making that mistake, are accustomed to confess it at the 
table of the House. But CHoLMonDELEY, as he said to Mrs. B., was 
“not such a fool.” He made believe that he meant to vote “* No,” 
and, as no one ever knew how a Liberal Imperialist was going to 
vote, his defection on this occasion excited no comment. 

He has not yet spoken, though he has prepared several speeches 
and taken them down to the House. But, somehow, it does not seem 
80 to orate in the Honse of Commons as it did in the Town 
Council. CHOLMONDELEY’s tongue cleaves to the roof of his mouth 
when the moment provides opportunity for catching the SpEaKER’s 
eye. His knees tremble, a cold sweat breaks forth on his massive 
brow, the lights dance up and down before his eyes, and the SPEAKER 
seems to be pirouetting round the Chair withthe mace. Urged on by 
Mrs. B., who is sure he would make a great hit, CHOLMONDELEY once 
did eatch the SpeaKeEnr’s eye. 

‘Mr. Cootmonpetey Browns,” the Speaker cried, as the New 
Member rose in his seat. . ; 

**New Member! New Member!” shouted six of the eight Members 


t. 

Here was CHOLMONDELEY’s chance. The remarkable phenomenon 
already described took place, and he was speechless. But the SPEAKER 
had called upon him and the House was waiting. Something must 
be done, so the unhappy CHOLMONDELEY, rising and turning 
towards the locality where he recognised the SPEAKER jumping about, 
he said, ‘‘ Sir, I beg your pardon, my Lord. It wasn’t me.” 

CHOLMONDELEY a bad time after this with Mrs. B.; but she has 
not finally given him up. He will, she thinks, come out yet, take the 
House by storm, and perhaps be made Home Secretary. In the mean- 
time, CHOLMONDELEY is gaining increased ease, talks of “‘G NE 
and ‘ CuamBeRLain,” and “ Rawpourn,” and “* Hices-Beacu,” 
an off-hand manner, as if he had known them all his life. 
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EOCLESIASTIOAL JUBILEE Mi MEMORIAL TABLETS. — For 





Town Halls, and Court H 


ty NICIPAL JUBILEE MEMORIAL TABLETS, — For Shire, 





PIVERSITY AND PUBLIC 


Beautifal, Brilliant, Imperisha 


‘SCHOOL JUBILEE TABLETS.— 





BILEE MEMORIAL TABLETS FOR CITY COMPANTIES.— 


Masonic Lodges, Halls and Corridors embellished and decorated. 





pee QUEEN'S JUBILEE, 
sentation of address card at 83, 
of Specimen Tablet in preparation, 


.D. 1887.—Exhibits may be viewed on 
ATTON GARDEN, E.C. Illustrated Circular 


THE GLASS DECORATION COMPANY. 











Gold Medal, SE Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 
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_d, DEFRIES & SONS, 


| 147, HOUNDSDITCH, E.C. 





Cased In silver nickel, with heavy 

ta a €;2 aortet ot Senps ee of const: uction. 
nicriean automatic machi ery. So exact 

ts that, a damaged, the charge a 

—_ used, never exceeds 

ange 01 oa” vv, Holborn 





Vinduet, 





THE NORMAL 


BDIURETIC 


APERIENT 


/ 
VLE, Suh 


Va fer 










ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
8s. per doz., 60s. per 100. Standards, ids. per doz., 
105s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL ro GIVE rue GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and folio 

on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, wer 
ing Shrubs (8s. per d@z.), Clematis 12a te T 
doz.), Roses in Pots | A per doz.}, lo 
ceuus a1 and Alpine Piants P apse se cclanes & per 
doz., 258. per 100), Mag tie ). Stowe and 
G 


reenhouse Plants, Forest Trees, Sool, ‘Pula, &c 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 
WORCESTER. 











CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Delicious favour. No digestion needed. 
Highly nutritious. Always ready. 
A stimulant without alcohol. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED GOGOA AND MILK 


ATENT). 


Unrivalled for et 
For all whose digestion is weak , invalids, deli- 
cate children, &e. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK | 
(PATENT) 


Always available as a Restorative and agree 
able beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Zins, 22. 64. each, obtainable eperywhere. 


| GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884, 








| 





| sreme arvellous. Thousands of Testimonials from all 





“MEDICAL ELECTRICITY 





The 
52, OXFORD STREET, 


BOTS OMLE ADDRBSS— 
Co., Ltd. 
LONDON. 








STRENGTH, and 





im For ti the B Nerves, ~Btomach, 
and Kidneys. 
NEVER FAILS. 


The follow! ripe ly he dy, 
The musande of Ti 
Gout.—“Derived the greatest benefit.” 
He Majesty tre King y Motiand. 
Rheumatic Fever.—‘ I can posi- 
tively « tages.”—Dr. C. 


Lempriere, DB. Gules a Fellow, St. 








Comp! - 

recovered.” — 

Mr. W. +3 "Teel “4, Per- 
London, 


ctvad - sh 
B.C, 


WILL WaT A 
LIFETIME. 





A.’ 








Every Man and Woman in search of REALTH, 
Y should wear 


HARNESS’ ELBCTROPATHIC BELT. 


Liver, 


estimonials reecived : 


jas) by Mr. C. B. Hanwuss, Ce ouanting 
Medical Battery Componr 
A! It sp py invaloabie and id 


ler cover, 
MEDICAL BATT. u 
5%, OXPORD-STREET, LONDON, 












HARNESS’ 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


WEIGHS ONLY A FEW OUNCES. 







LADIES’ > 
Dr. ANNA KINGSFORD, M.D., a4. 
viees every lady to write for « new 













the Kingdom. Sent 
on application to the 
sane, 


pe he! 







COMPANY. 














ze 
S 














jeuta at a distance, 
sl comeu! tation, 









ee 
MR. C. B. HARHESS, 


The Bminent Consulting Mapmat E.goraicias, 
ulted daily (wrrtout caaner) on all matters fe io ‘x 4 
Nesom and the application of Cunative Exectasry. hast 


er 
Form, “whieh will be fo rwarded Post Fees on apypl.cation to 


THE MEDICAL BATTERY GO., Lro., 
52, Oxford - st., Londen, 


3 ware POR NEW PAMPHLET, POST FREE. 








to avail themselves of « 
are invited to write for « private Advice 












ip PINE WOOI 


PRODUCTIONS. 
FABRICS, FLANNELS. 
& PREPARATIONS. 


Great 
aaseti manu Axti-Gout & Rheumatic Remedies. 


LAIRITZ’S 
None genuine LADIES’ & CENTLEMEN’S 
mgnature as 6 UNDEROLOTHING, 


Awarded Eleven Prize Medals and Diplomas 
tetabliched 1653. The finest errs ntion against 
Coles. Neuralgia, Sciatica, and oothache, ever 
intsoduocd to the changeable climate of England. 

Everyone should use them and judge ‘or themselves. 
To be obtained of all respectabie Chemi-ts, Hosiers, 
and Diapers. Write for all ioformation, medical 

testimonials, &c., to 


15 & 16, STRAND, W.C., . vl 
33, QUEEN VICTORIA sT., 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


1s warranted to cleanse the biood from all a. 
from whoetever cause arisii For Scrofula , Seurv 
sores of ail kinds, Skin and Blood Diseases, ite eff 











parts. In bottles 2s. Sd. each, and in ca-es of six 
Umes the quantity, lis. each, of all Chemists, Sent 
sor 3 “es stamps. by Tux Livcoun axp Miptawo | 

sties’ Dave Comrast, Lincoln | 













nk 
ait 
S| Sarees . 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as near pCatastons as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.”’— 

“No nauseous e ~~ follow after 
it is swallowed.’ — Medical Press. 

It can be borne and digested by the 
most delicate ; is the only oil which dors 
_ ;* and for these reasons the 

eacious kind in use. In cap- 
suled bottles only, 1/4, : 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


LIQUID MALT, forms a 

valuable ad. net to Cod- 

j Liver Oi}. Highly-con- 
centrated and nutritious. A powerful 


aid to It is a valuable aliment 
in a dgeaton and Wasting Diseases. 
In bottles at 1/9 each. 























HOPING COUGH —ROCHE’s 
Ay eure waeget rithout internal, medicine hole 
- | Fietorta Banter (formerly of ef, Ot. Pius Chath 

e most Chemists, }rice 4s. per bottle, 





DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY ov rae STOMACH, HRARTAUILN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
160, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 








MELLIN’S 


For Infants and Invalids. 


FOOD. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL—Decempzr 4 1886. 








RICHARD MATHEWS & COMPANY, 2 and %, 


Albany Street, London, N.W. Bottling Stores, 
BLOOMBEHURY MANSION, HART 67, W.C. 
Agents for India :—Ovruss, Pacman, & Co. 
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OPER 
FRERES'’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1880. 












* I have found out a gift for my fair.” 
Shenstone. 


‘ Always in favour and never yet super- 
seded as woollen fabrics.” — The Queen. 


PRESENTS 
FOR LADIES!! 


SEND TO MESSRS, 
HENRY PEASE & 60.'S 
SUCCESSORS, 


= Gp‘nners and Manufactcrors, 
la DARLINGTON 


EBetsp.ieuny in 1752), 
for their box of PATTERNS 
(Post Free) of the lovely 


DARLINGTON GOLD MEDAL 
DRESS FABRICS, 


Puinones OF WALES, 
and supplied 

DIRECT to the Public at MILL PRICES, 
all percels being Carriage Paid, these advantages 
effecting a saving of from 25 to 6) per cent. to the 
purchaser 


TIME - CHECKING 


MACHINES. 


NO Overpayments. 
NO Errors. 

NO Disputes. 
Absolute Accuracy. 
Great Economy. 
IND wer COUNT- 
ING AND CLOCK - 
WORK MBCHANISM A 


sPECIALITY 
I}iustrated Catalogue and 


Fo. 
’ 
a 





HARM. THE 








“K" Crass. Avroonarare ron Cienes’, 
Poremen, axp Urriciace’ BroNaTU RES. 


LLEWELIN | ACHIEE Co., 


£10 10s, % 
PIANOS. =" 





DIAN OFORTES. 
Dich cope 
ae TONDON "MUSIC 
FUBLisitiNe Gite ine 


ee ten Guinea” Fin ~~ Be 





Sa 


Bor wick SE 





Raking P owder 


BR 


OOKE’S 


BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPrRiy 
WARRKANT, 





S 


|MONKEY_BRAND. 


Cleans Metals, 
Marble, Painted 
Surfaces, Windows, 
Cleans Gas Globes, 
Floors, Bicycles, 
Harness, Mantels, 
Statuary, Crockery, 
Polishes 
Knives, Forks, 
Copper Kettles, 
Cutlery, Machinery, 
Renews 
Wicker-Work, 
Milk Cans, 
Brightens 
Show Cases, 
Brass Plates, 
Carriage Trimmings, 
Indiarubber Goods, 
Tin, 

Pantry Shelves, 
Kitchen Tables, etc, 


Sold by and General Dealers 


send 74. io Stamps for 











throughou 
cin br, pede aeanine On Bars, Free by Post), or 14. Stamp for 


B. Brooke & Co.,96t040, YorkRd , King’s Cross, London, “ 
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Ungar the Greet Eotoneee 
Sarope ond the Rank aod Pashion the Wau! 


EGERTON BURNETTS 


Pavers ron Lim 
-to4 
} Width 
"fn id pry : SERGES 
WEAR AND TEAR WITHSTOOD, 


por rBanoe .- ers 
ADDRESS— 


EGERTON | BURNET!, 


WAREHO 


©. 4d.a 
— Large Bar. 






















Wellington, Somerset. _ 
NO AGENTS. ANY LENOTH SOLD 
Patterns Pust Free. 





Paid to any Railway 
Station on orders over 20s. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications fo 
PATTERNS a 
their NEW MATE 
RIALS for th 










ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con 
taining 20 lb 
gravings, illusin 
ting the me 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 






of Costume for the 
wear of Genie 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOMS, OUTHITTERS, &c, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, B.C 
So 


* 
7; 
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TRADE mAB™ 


POWELLS 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


For Co wom, Acruns, Reeves: =e. | 
Chemists ‘o' ou 0 ed ° 
be without ie 'Parte Beral, zee raid oo 
Vrussels, Phar a. Scon ay 
Rotterdam, —— — Mistabinah a wn 
years Prepai only 

THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Rond, Londes_ Londoa 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS 


err NEEDLE - CASE 


The Public sre cautioned against imitations oo Lgl 
of Needie-Case. 


Sambe Case bears the 
AUTOGRAPH SIGNATURE OF TEE Fisi. 
— al 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAYS. 














eh ays Nt wai 
t the Gontey. If not obtainable near you, 


mentioning this Paper, to 
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" PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BGOOKSELLERS. 


ja i Nos "JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No.8, 1-. | A%.200. 
% ‘COMIC BLACKSTONE. No 2. Aw iaetim 1-. 

will be Ready A RNDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 12013, tiacvitset., 1d =m 
On 13th inst. \ 3 OC : .. oe, Wo Ss enAveuKY, Aone con | 
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[VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
pure souslEe OOCOA 


is THE BEST, and, although a little dearer, really 
THE CHEAPEST IN THE END. 

—** Vaw Hovren’s Cocoa’ is admirable. 

flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared and rich,” &c., &c. 


| Redfern 





POPULAR NOVELS 
7O BE HAD AT ALL THE LIBRARIES. 


NOW READY 
A ts vovat. 7% THE ,i. or 
OM ETH AS A FLOW 


“DOCTOR CUPID.” 


By RHODA BROUGATON, 
Author of “Red as the Rose is She,” &c. Three 
Vols, crowns Svo. At all Libraries and Booksellers. 
, 
A BACHELOR’S BLUNDER. 
Now Ready. In Three Vols 
“ Brightly and humorously written,‘ A Bachelor's 
Piender’ bas t tone good society about it 
which many other novelists besides Richardson 
have striven in vain to catch . The tale le not 


commonpiace,... the interest is well maintained.’ 
—tie. James's Gaswrre. 








MR. W. BE. NORRIS’ NEW STORY. 





MRS. LYNN LINTON’S NEW STORY. 


) gt ~ CAREW : Millionaire 
Miser. Now Ready In Three Vols. 
‘Areally clever book.””—6t. Janus's Gaserrs. 
‘aA very powerful and thoughtful novel.”—Pait 
Mant Gaserrts. 





now 
A NEW NOVEL. 
‘THE 


READY. 
BY THE AUTHOR or 
FIRST VIOLIN 


BORDERLAND. 


By JESSIE FOTHERGILL, 
Author of “ Kith ani Kin,” “ Probation,” &c. 
In Three Vols., crown ®vo. At all Libraries and 
Booksellers 


Ricmaap Banter & Box, New Burlington Street. 


THE BOY'S BOOK oF THE SEASON, 





In small é4to, price 10s. 6d 


BLUE JACKETS oF ’61. 


A HISTORY OF THE U.8. NAVY IN THE 
WAR OF SECESSION, FOR YOUNG PSOPLE. 
By WILLES J. ABBOT. 
Profusely Illustrated by W. C. JACKSON, &c. 


New York: Doop, Me«n, & Comrawt. 
Edinburgh: A. & C. Brack. 

















The British Medical Journal 





In 
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| SWEET SCENTS 


PSIDIUM 

May be obtained 

bp Of any Chemist or & Y 
“> Perfumer. vA 

ee sere 





OPONAX | 


















18th Edition. Price ls. 6d.; by Post, ls. ad. 


REVELATIONS of QUACKS 


and QUACKERY. By DETECTOR. 


"Ge and provide yourself with ‘ Revelations of | 


Quecks and Quackery,’ by ‘ Detector.’ "—Poxcn. 
Published, 20, King William &t., Strand, London. 





pf. PACET, Surgeon Dentist, | 


445, STRAND Pacier Charing Cross Staticn). 
Consultations (free) daily from 10 till 6. 
New Illustrated Pamphiet—‘ Golden Dentistry "— 
Artistic, Painiess, Perfect, sent post free. 


TRADE MARES. 
(PARAGON Maser (LOCK RIB Seome=) 


IT buying an UMBRELLA, 


see “so one ~ ® above T:ade Marks is on the 
Frames, of sterling guality, co 
oO 














Frame 
+ only by SAMUEL FOX 
Jimited, whose Prames have given 

tion for the last 35 years. To be of all respect- 





able jmmbrella dealers. 


CONDY’ 


“The best disin- 
} a eed known to 


THE TIMES. 


Refuse 


Imitations. 


FLUID. 





LUGGAGE. 


LIFTS 


RATHBONE ag 


OXFORD 


SEREET, 


PASSENGERS , dc. 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, éc. 
DINNER LIFTS. 


CLARE, BUNNETT, £60., Lim. 








GENUINE BOHEMIAN 
GARNET JEWELLERY. 


Price List (in hye 400 ee, 
ral size and post free 


COLDSCHMID & SON, 
Furnishers to the J. & R. Court, Prague (Mobemis), 
ZELTNERGASSE, No. 15. 


natu 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 


original.’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 





SELIG’S 
Amateur and 
Mechanics’ 
Latues. 
\ Puaxine Micu wns. 
Parr Saws 2 Laras 





/ combined, , &e. 
List on sppication to 


wae... *& Co 


Queen Victoria 
8t., London, E.C. 


only 


Bal EVERYWHERE. 
See that the name “‘CLARKE’S PATENT” an 
Trade Mark “ FAIRY” is on the Lamp. 


& 





a 





‘U7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


27s. per Pair. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 


CITY “K” BOOTS 


(WATERPROOF SOLES), for WINTER WEAR. 
fSeade : pply, * = Manatacturess, KENDAL.) 











PERRY & CO’S 


NICKEL KEYLESS. 


Nickoled Horizontal Movement, Quick-Winding Keyless 
Action, Setting Hands from Outside the Case 


PERRY & CO., STEEL PEN MAKERS, | 





TERMS TO WATCH CLUBS, 


BW) POPHON IOIg ut ‘spuoceg yung ‘Teg porjeuwug 
“‘quOgTNoAgs poysuy [Om ‘sojOH Inog Uy peljemer 
SHIPPERS AND THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 





CO SPECIAL 


Jewelled. 





3 Solid Silver Case, Keyless Action, Horizontal Movement, 


“VIADUCT” 





, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 


WATCHES. 


SILVER KEYLESS. 


"S8BTD pes fsp 
‘spuodeg yung ‘spuvy plop ‘lei poyjeurvug oq ay 






































Fidl FIBRE MATS - 
| 7+ 
a te tint te De the tn cl de es 
mw Paus Mepats. a 
Made entirely of Coir, without Dy. 18: 
Bleach, with NAMES, CRES? tw 
MOTTOES, or MONOGRAMS, re 
all sizes, by fo 
TRELOAR & SONS, fr 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill, z M 
Rev ssusenss 1832. he 
A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLoo th 
COVERINGS POST FREE. th 
OXFORD.—MITRE HOTELES |*: 
ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL ou 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDad M 
DOCTOR ae 
JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHIL 
FREE ST@CHIOLOGICAL DISPENSuI7 
FOR THE GRATUITOUS 
TREATMENT OF THE P00 Yo 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND AIL 
DISEASES OF THE BESPIRATORY (02dus 





BY MEANS OF HIf DISCOVERIES OF THE 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRON 
99, Marylebone Road. 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 

Duri ed Sus time this has been openci, 
results have obtained :— 

TOTAL arr iN DANCES, 1840. Patients tres 


CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 33 ; cure, 
relieved, 8; still under treatment, 12; died, 1 
ASTHMA and BRONCHITIS, 49; cured 
rete wie treatment, 13. 
DISEASES WINDPIPE, NOSE 
THROAT, 31; . a, 20; relieved, 4; still 


treatment, 
WHOOPING COUGH, 17; cured, 38; Telieved. 


Report free on demand 


PATENT 


SPRING - PEN LITHOGRAPI 


Silver Modal, Inventions Exhibition, 1805. 
SIMPLEST, QUICKEST. CLEANS 
C Class, 20s. JB Class, 45s. 



































Will Lithograph a>. W 
Five Copies 2cisss ee in 
per MINUTE of 4 a te 
CIRCULARS, vil 
PRICE LISTS, A Mr } 
SKETCHES, - ~* 
INVOICES, “B — mri 
Write for details to - 5 
A. PAGET & CO., Lough ea 
(6) an 
Dr. NICHOLS’ A. 
fact n 
FOOD —E: 
perhay 
8d. per Ib. As 
packet. OF . 
HEALTH@E=: 
NUTRITIOUS 
DELICIOUS. 


FOR ALL AGES. 
FOR THE INVALID. 
FOR THE HEALTE 
Invaluable for Indigestion and Constirstitt 








Of Grocers and Chemists 


(~ ag 








Gentle: : “Pray let the 7" 
pass you i ELLOW’S SAUCE. 
assure you it is excellent.” 
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

Mr. Ponce mes pondhy been ‘more pained than on hearing that a lady, and 
especially so charming a lady as Mrs. Gent-Davis, had felt herself aggrieved by 
a sharp sketch recently made in the course of the series of “ Studies” now 
issuing from his Studio, to which, as it has already been publicly exhibited for 
two days, in the presence of the Lonp Mayor, at the Mansion House, further 
reference in this p: is unnecessary. Mr. Punch is delighted to be able to in- 
form this lady—and her friends; including those—ahem !—‘‘ -natu 
friends””——that she, personally, was not in that picture which came from 
Mr. P.’s literary easel; and, @ propos of pictures, he wishes her every success on 
her next political canvass. By the way, at the Mansion House last Friday, Mr. 
Geyt-Davis, M.P., who is not olny one to miss a chance of saying some- 
thing happy when it occurs to him, lost a great opportunity of making a brilliant 

“Our” Mr. Mowraeu Wriiiams asked him something or other, to 
which Mr. Gewt-Davis ied to the effect that he couldn’t solve riddles. He 
ought to have amswered, ‘‘ Davis sum, non Gidipus.” But he didn’t; and 
Mr. Punch presents it to him, gratis, for use on any future occasion, and so 
bids both of them heartily farewell. 


MR. PICKWICK’S JUBILEE. 


Messzs. Macmirtaw as Publishers, and Mr. Cuartes Dickens —‘‘ The 
Younger ”’—as Editor, are to be congratulated on their Jubilee Edition of Pick- 





wick in two volumes. The illus- 
trations are most interesting, and 
give the work a real historical 


value. 
In addition to the editor’s 
ace, is an account written 
| Bunt Watrer Besant, of how 
celebrated Pickwick Exam- 
ination at Christ’s College, Cam- 
bridge, was conduc by the 
Junior Fellow, Mr. C. 8. Caz- 
VERLEY, and how prize was 
won by the narrator, Mr. Sxeat 
being a good second. The Exam- 
ination Paper, a masterly tra- 
vestie of the University degree 





son eie-oopsntest es y nee 
i io given in , and most o: 
They come as a boon and a blessing to Men. its questions will, at this date, 
be genuine posers even \to those students who have not recently refreshed their 
memories, by carefully perusing the book which, years ago, was to them as a 
household word. ; 

What = cartel A ny = the reader — wnfavtcies the viacoteh task 
going right throug’ book again in its present form, is variety 
picturesque spots in town and that the Pickwickians visited, and they 
vill probably wonder that not one in ey cary laws pie occurs in 
Mr. CALVERLEY’s examination paper. He could have parm | questions 
taleulated to test the sovuracy Semmes of the candidate, such for example 
us (1) an inquiry into the pee s of ancient precincts of St. Clement’s 
apa ~ (2) of the Goat White Horse in the are town, A the route 

pswii ) a question as probable phical position o tanswill, 
5} on what ee Mr. Pickwick visited Fm a Daventry, and Towcester, 
6) and at what hostelrie did Mr. Pickwick put up at Birmingham ? 

_ Mr. Coaries DickEns compiled guide-books, for home and abroad, for 
river and e now give us the Pickwickian Tourist’s Guide. In 
fact nothing but a set of coloured maps, indicating Mr. Pickwick’s line of route 
® various i is wanting te complete this First Jubilee Edition, and 
perhaps in the twentieth edition of this re-issue the maps may be added. 

As for the sketches of Old London—‘‘the remains” of which are fast dis- 
appearing—they will have for all Londoners a peculiar charm. Looking at the 
petaresque old places, Staple Inn, Barnard’s Inn, Furnival’s Inn, where CHARLES 

ICkENS lived, and the ghostly corner in Clifford’s Inn, as depicted in these pages, 
von a oa Pas h Poros = of x aan, will combine the beauty 
of the wi sanl improvements of the present. 

Yes, Mr. Pickwick is a Welcome Guest at Christmas-time—the time so 
necially dear to the great Novelist and Humorist—for Mr. Pickwick, gaiters 
and all, is no stranger to any one of us,—though we shall never look upon his 
like again,—and, he is immortal. Times change, manners and customs change, 

odes of expression change, and modes of thought too, but Human Nature is 
te one constant quantity, and and exaggerated as are some of the 
types in Pickwick, yet the motives and the actions are human, the humour 
hroughout is and irresistible, and the absurd complications in which 
ne principal characters found themselves involved, arise out of the most natural 

ordinary ca 


a ordi uses. 
_ Asa t, and partenle rly as a Christmas Present, for young and old 
he Jub: Edition Pickwick will be very difficult to beat. Mr. Punch is o 
inion that it is the prize-book for the Jubilee Year. 





“ PutotoeicaL.” —The attempts at solution are arriving in shoals. Our 

rtist ‘ C, K.,” says he must draw the line somewhere, and he refuses to receive 

further nee Saturday, Dec. 11. He has not yet determined 
the prize is to be. 





WESTMINSTER AT SILVERTOWN. 


Tue Duke of Wesrmuvsrer, with that kindness and 
good sense that always distinguishes him, took the chair 
ata er meeting at Silvertown, the other day, which 
was held for the purpose of securing North Woolwich 
Gardens as an open space for the recreation and enjoy- 
ment of the inhabitants of that cheerless and neglected 
locality. When a vote of thanks was proposed to him 
for presiding, it was said by the seconder of the pro- 

, & working man, it was pleasant to see 
estminster coming so far East for the pu of 
doing a kind action; to which the Duke conlial. with 
his usual quiet smile, that Westminster was very glad 
indeed to come to Silvertown to help in a good cause, 
adding, that Westminster would be pleased at any time 
to re-visit Silvertown, if Silvertown thought that such 
a visit would be of the slightest service either to the place 
itself or to its hard-working inhabitants. 

** Ah!” said one man, as the meeting broke up “‘ if all 
Dooks was like this Dook, they’d be a precious sight 
more popular among us than they ever have been.” 

** Yes,” replied his fri ** and to bring his beautiful 
wife with him to show her that life wasn’t all beer and 
skittles, that’s what pleases me most of all.” 

*‘Ah! I should just like to know what she thought of 
us all, and of our not very lovely surroundings, and of 
the swarms of shouting kids. hy, it must have been 

uite a revelation for her! And what a contrast to what 
she ’s accustomed to, bless her beautiful face !” 

Perhaps if the West zyesee the East when 
some good deed is to be accompli a better under- 
standing might result in a larger amount of sympathy 
on the one hand, and of respect on the other. 








TELL IT TO THE SuBMARINES.—THE new Submarine 
Boat, of which experimental trial was made the other 
day in the Victoria Dock, seems from all accounts of 
the facility with which it immersed itself, certainly to 
have gone down well with the naval experts who were 

resent to witness its performance, rd CHAKLESs 

ERESFORD, who went on board and allowed himself to 
be submerged in it, in seventeen feet of water, expressed 
his approval of the little craft, which, apparently with a 
view to a prospective look ahead at the marine warfare of 
the future, is appropriately constructed on a telescopic 

rinciple. Indeed the inventor, who manceuvred it at the 
Potton of the dock, took, as the official oceupants of the 
tiny cabin expressed it, ‘‘ quite a rise” out of them, by 
thef facility with which he again brought them to the 
surface. On the whole the essay was peculiarly success- 
ful, and if the Admiralty give orders for the construction 
of a number of similar craft, it is understood that, for 
divers obvious reasons, the cost will be defrayed from a 
sinking fund, 


=a 


ANGLING. 
(Mangled by D, Crambo, Junior. 


Whipping for Chub. 
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A FOREIGN ‘ DEVIL” FISH IN BRITISH WATERS. 


| 
== == 
| 
= | 
, a ( yy 
— YN 3 | 
o . . at—=~ | 
ie A ~~ ww > | 
a 
; rk | 
in = ad : 
or, — 
} . 
\) 
a ¥ v 
i Ey | 
—— __-=- — 
Z = a 
: - —= 
= ——— — | 
5 -- ——— === 
3 = — SS SSS a 
* — > — = > 
Ss ~ —— wes 
gg 
ee — 




















Father Neptune loquitur :— 


Anor! Ahoy there, Mr. Burt! A pretty sort of game I pity the poor fishermen, who simply lose their labour 





Some parties seem a-playing up. Why, what d’ye call this same ? 
A very jolly kind of to gather round your shores ! 

I tell you, Jonn, pny Om ting just the bi kind of bores, 
Plumping among us down w; the sort ing to frighten 
The pluckiest Nereid of my team, or even scare a Triton. 

yoy Victor Hveo’s Devil Fish sings small to this, J. B., 

And, as to fish torpedoes, well, they don’t run loose at sea. 
Look to it, Jomw! There’s room enough for all, on sea or land, 
But here ’s a thing that I will not, and you ought not to stand. 
We want no rows, but, hang it all! the sweetest patience frets, 
To see this ugly horror play the “ devil” with our nets. 


When this odd fish drops down on them, a most unpleasatt 
neighbour. 

For any little difference, which surely is a slight one. : 

There must be modes of settling up, but this can’t be the right 


one. 
You used to rule the waves, my boy, at least, that was your notion, 
But, anyhow, you ought to clear these fish from out the ocean. 
They can’t be right on any tack ; to spoil my finny spoil, 
And ruin with their ugly jaws the precious tools of toil 
Is simply murderous mischief, sheer unmitigated evil ; ; 
So put your foot down, Jomy, my boy, against this sort of devil. 
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“WILD WALES.” 


Mr. Roundabout (Interviewer from England). ‘‘1s your Fatwer at Home?” 
Welsh Boy. “No, Str; H&’S GONE TO WORK AT RHOSLLANERCRUGOG.” 
Mr. R. ‘Isn't your Moruer 1x?” Welsh Boy. “Sue's at THE Farr AT LLANFAIRMATHAFARMYTHOF,” 
Mr. R. ‘‘Got any BRorners AND Sisters?” 
Welsh Boy, “Sisven ’s Livinc aT LLANHANGEL Trever-Bernpp, AND MY Brotuer's at Scnoon at LLANFAIRPWLLGWYNGLLGO- 
GERYCHWRNDROBWLLTYSLYFWEN !” 
= aa Mr. R., “ owr Boys spend years of their lives in learning dead languages !""—and decided he'd study ‘' Cymraeg" this 
woiiee Tear. 




















ROBER | was praps the potions ont. most pipciom ont omens ’em of, zelalensd 
iDH . | in a woice of thunder, ‘** I woodn’t touch it with a pare of Tongs!” 
‘ 2 = S? GILDHALL | Ah, that’s the man for my money. I wasthat delited that I amost 

Havine nothink partickler to do last Tuesday I strolled into the | called out ‘‘ Name him!” but I fortnetly seed the City Marshall with 
butiful new Counsel Chamber at Gildhall, and seeing a littel crowd | his soard in his skabbard close behind me, so I restrayned myself. 
a going in at the front door, I went in with ’em and acshally enterd | After that I am sorry to say that sumboddy acshally arsked for the 
its sacred presinks, when a most genelmanly yong, mae me wd sacred book to be brort in, that contains all the most secretest things 
arsked me whether I was a Princess Looweeser or a Hupton Parker; |as ewer takes place behind the seens, and brort in it was, tho’ I 

wen I had recuvered myself enuff to say, not neether, he showed | could see as the young Gent as brort it in, amost blushed as he did so. 
me out and told me to go hup. stares, and hupstares acordinly I went, | Well, I hardly expecs to be believed when I says that the fine- 
and then found out as the Princess Looweeser was the name of a| looking Town Clark, as I’ve seen afore on more festiv ocasions than 
ome for yung gals that wanted sum money, and the Hupton Parkers | this, acshally read out with his fine tenner woice, so as ewery one of 
wanted a new Church for their Park, witch I dessay the old ginerous | us coud understand ewery word, such horful rewelashuns as, how 
Copperation guy ’em right off the reel, as they does wenever | much a head they was to pay fur their dinner, after the mon 
they ’re arsked for anythink. I sat up in the werry cumferal gallery | next Fursday, and how much it would be, supposing as they hadn't 
a lissening to the warious petitions for money, and was glad but not | not no wine! Ah, that wood be a nice chearful dinner that wood 
ised to see that wen a poor old Widder came how kindly they | and all the toasts to be toast-and-water, I spose, as in the days o 
guy her a seat and made her cumferal, and then sent her away smilin| my youthful infancy! Then that perteunlont of secrets was read 
and appy. Wot a Board of Gardians they wood make! Everybody | out, that the wine, if any was had, would cost jest as much as the 
would get all he wanted and jest a leetle more to surprise him. dinner! Wot a subjeck for the grinning Skoffer! 

After a time I was jest a thinking of going, when a gent got w And, as if this wasn’t enuff to brake the art of a real lover of his 
with a remarkable hi woice, and asked another Gent, who it ost Seoqemntion, another Common Counsellor acshally arsked the same 
out was a Cheerman, weather it was true as his Committee of 40 gents | plucky Chairman whether it was posserbel as had sent out a 
was alla going for to have gold badges of 18 carrots gold, to cost| circular saying that refreshments consisting of and Shampain 
£4 10s, a peace, to wear when their new Skool of Music| would be perwided from 1°30 to 2°30 pea. hem., for the Court of 
nex week ? The Cheerman like a gennelman as he is, said, why | Common Counsel only, and their Lady’s. To which of course he 
suttenly, the same as you had when we gave a Ball to the Collindery | replied that it was quite true, and that he thort it was quite sufficient 
peeple. At which they all larfed, me and all. Then sumbody else | for Samah 20 they ined at 6, and he hoped his Sound tomsd ior & 
arsked the Cheerman if all the Committee agreed to it, to which he | as he usually did, at which there was a good larf, in witch I 't 
replied, No, there was some on ’em, he was ashamed to say, as ac- jine as I left the butiful Counsel Chamber with a sad hart to think 
shally wanted to have a beggarly honeyrareum that was ony to have | what a blo had bin struck that day at sum of the most cherisht 
one carrot and ony to cost a ginny! But won of his Committee, who | hinstitooshuns of our noble old City. Rosert. 
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MEMOIRS OF A SECRET MISSION. 
(Extracted from the Diary of Brro, M.P.) 
mae I am at Monaco. It 





sistence from this | my ancestors, when Monaco 
| quarter had irritated the naturally equable temper of his Highness, 
i the various h 


and caused him to double the sentries at to the 
palace. Having, however, decided to make an exception in my favour, 
nothing could exceed the cordiality of ay seston, As I passed 
through the Courtyard, personally conducted by the Lord High 
Chamberlain, the whole army of Monaco was drawn up in review order. 
Of the rank and file, I never saw nine fitter looking fellows, whilst of 
the officers, from the General downwards, it would be difficult to find 
eleven gentlemen, better dressed, or gifted with such moustachios. 

The Prince received me in the morning-room, which commands a 
fine view of the Mediterranean. Seated in the embrasured window 
and looking South-East and West, the Prince beheld the scene of the 
naval triumphs of his ancestors. It was my task to endeavour so to 
impress his mind that the naval glories of Monaco should be revived 
and the balance of power in Europe re-adjusted. 

** Prince,” I said after the civilities of greeting were accomplished, 
‘*my communication will have pre you for the nature of my 


business. We are, as you know, living in troubled times. Formerly 
diplomatic communications were carried on through the humdrum 
medium of Ambassadors. To-day we have chan ‘all that. Mr. 


Spencer suddenly visits Berlin, and whilst a cunningly devised lay- 
figure, with mechanical action for twirling its moustache, is placed 
ina box at the theatre, and deludes two nations, Mr. Spencer is 
closeted at Varzin with the German “hancellor. . CHAMBERLAIN, 
scorning subterfuges, proceeds und. iis own name to the far East, 
hobs and nobs with the SutTan and confabulates with King of Greece. 
I may mention that I myself have seen the Dey of ALerers. What 
passed between us, 1 may not at the moment disclose. Suffice it 
that I have laid the foundations of an alliance with the English 
Dissentient Unionists, that is likely to have momentous results in the 
direction of European affairs. r leaving your Highness I pro- 
ceed by appointment to Venice, where I shall have an interview with 
the Doex. Our glorious Chief in English is Mr. Cuaptiy. We are 
strong in the affections and hearts of the people, but we find the 
necessity of establishing powerful Continental on ve 

‘* Yes,” said the Prince, who spoke with a slight accent, ‘‘ I have 
heard of your Mr. Caapiins. A great orator, and a man of posses- 
sions, having three acres and a cow. He does not get on very well 
with the Lord Ranpotpa so I hear, from my secret emissary in 
court of St. James’s.” 

‘Then your Highness keeps yourself informed of the state of 
— in the wpions am yo in 

** In the Capitals! ” cried t ince contemptuously, shruggin: 
his shoulders. *‘ What shallI say? Look there!” aS pointed to 
rows of strongly bound volumes, rising shelf upon shelf from floor to 
eeiling, completely oeeupying one end of the room. 

“Those are the reports of the last ten ears, received from my 
secret emissaries in our large towns. drift of opinion in the 
Capitals! Mon dieu, I know the drift of ana every one of your 
Town Councils. Some of them I move with my little finger.” 


the | accustomed to a watery 





with their Imperial Highnesses, the Dey of Arcrers and the Doge of 
Venice, he will doubtless, when he pleases, throw me over. He will 
form ,the alliance with the Irish eben. Ha! ha! I know all 
about your Josera Griiises and your Tru Hxatres.” : 

I was amazed at His, Highness’s intimate acquaintance with the 
minutie of our political affairs, but I am, I trust, too well versed in 
diplomacy to betray surprise. : ‘ 

** It seems to me,” the'Prince continued, ‘‘ that you are a little too 
—_ pap-setion in ~—? Ly ayy - ry Eng In Monaco 

re is but one party, C’est Moi!” (** a nice young party you 
are, if all we hear of you is true,” I said—but not —— *Can any 
man count up the divisions of your parties? There to be Whi 
and Tories. But what have you now, with your Unionists, and 
Dissentient Liberals, your Gladstonians, ae Randolphians, and 
your Chamberlings. If I were todecide to ap England with my 
alliance, whom should I be making a bargain with ?” a 

** We are the Coming eC oe! Highness, we the Chaplinites. 


The rest are but names or sym The heart of the le beats in 
unison with us. All we want to consolidate our power and assure our 
position is a fret-work of i alliances. Other parties turn 


first to Bismarck. If t he is engaged on the other side, the 
tamper with Russia or dally with Austria, or fiddle to France. We 
want you to be our BIsMARCK.” } 

The Prince was evidently touched with this eloquent outburst. He 
walked up and down the room several times with his hands clas 
behind his back. What thoughts chased through his brains! what 
considerations was he revol ! With what momentous issues 
were these few minutes p t. E 

* There is something in whst you say,” he almost w red, “T 
have long had my eye on Bismarce. Partly, I fear, through in- 
dolence of nature, I have left him alone till he has swollen himself 
out like the in the fable. But let him beware! By the blood of 
Berlin would do well to be mute.” 

is looked promising. I had evidently gone on the right tack, 
and by stirring up the smouldering ashes of ambition, was winning 
over to our cause this mighty potentate. ; : 

**Is Rawporpu with you ?” he asked, still harping on the idea of 
fatal diversity of action on the part of my country. 

** No,” I said boldly, ‘‘ Rawponrn is not with us. CHAPLIN has 
been most patient and considerate: Anxious only for the interests of 
the country, he has allowed Rawpotrn to flout him in_ public, 
declaring himself content with apologies subsequently offered in 

rivate. But he has now finally broken with him, started a party of 
is er and Rawpoirn’s destruction is but a matter of days or 
weeks.” 

**And what do you propose, as(the bases of our alliance?” the 
Prince asked after another pause. ie 

“* Well, in the first place, we shall make Russia sit up. CHAPLIN 
never has had much of an opinion of Russia. e of his most 
stirring orations in the House of Commons, have been directed 
against the Czar. I think, with your assistance, we could drive 
Russia out of Central Asia. Your Highness might have Central 
Asia if we can pacify the Doge of Venicein another quarter.” 

“*I own,” said the Prince, ** that the p of annexing Central 
Asia, attracts me. But what do you want for er me % ; 

“Nothing, Prince,” I answered proudly. ‘‘ England’s sole desire 
is for the welfare and peace of mankind. Possibly we might take 
Egypt and hurry the Germans out of any inconvenient contiguity to 
“- lonies. But our watchword is Peace, and—perhaps I may add 
—Plenty.”’ : 

ss | did you find Aterers? Does he seem of a grasping 
nature ?”’ 

“No, I think if we gave him back Spain, he would want no Moor.” 

** Well, that of course could be easily managed,” said the Prince. 
‘* Of course there would be no stipulation against my establishing t 
Merv or Khiva a replica of Monte Carlo, if I thought it would take ? 

“Not at all, not at all. I fancy such an institution would be 
highly popular, and would tend to solder the relations between your 
people jm your Highness.” 

** And what do you propose to give the Dogr ?”’ 

“Treland. I faney that will quiet him. He has always been 

, and it paaty see in Ireland. 

Your plan commends itself to me, Still, I am haunted by doubt as 

A ee nes Lo. <n abl — aay depend upon re party. 
t about the Markiss? Is he wi you, or against ¢ 

“Oh, the Markiss he’s nobody. RANDOLPH ’s subdaed him, and 
Caption is RanpoLPn’s master.’ 

** Then Grapstone ?”’ : 

“ GLapstone’s played out. CHAPLIN says so. In fact, he said 
twelve years ago. Besides, if he were to rouse himself into a flash 
of energy, you might safely leave The CuaPtin to manage him 

“* Bien! I think we may come to and Bismarck will 
that he does not, as he has been taught to believe, hold the fate 


ce 





i 2 


SEeors abt 








_ “Ah, I have thought that their were occasionally | Europe in the hollow of his hand. is a Prince at Varzin, and 
inscrutable.” : a Prince at Monaco. But leave me now. I would like to think 
‘ But your Cuaptiys, if I agree to work with you in conjunction | things over. We shall meet again. Au revoir /” 
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have a very 


boats and 


perfect success.’ 
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sit in his own cham 


announcement, 








In refusing to make 





Sis 6 Ree conspan comet 
interview. In reading it over, I am struck with the 





“* T shall ever feel it an honour that in 
fie Der Arama ad the Doge of Vase | have bx 
World to redreas the belenoe af the Non” ™ = 


I may say—of what passed at this 
he ional fine- | be 


occasi: 
I never used it in the House of Commons, 


but I peste tie of circumstances ; being. 
fidential intercourse with a Prince, I talked as diplomatists and 
potentates commonly do. 


; and called to con- 





BABYDOM. 


A CONTRIBUTION TO THE POETRY OF PAP. 
(Not by Mr. Algernon Charles Swinburne.) 


Baby, see the flowers! Baby calmly slumbers. 
—Baby sees Artists rush 
Other things than these. With flamboyant brush, 
Baby, our soft age’s firstof powers. | Baby’s “ee a Christmas 
Ba aed the birds ! umbers 
—Baby’s nose Bab his th b, 
at sounds like those. pei “ wd og 
Baby rules our deeds and thoughts Prompt with lyrics loud 
and words. In his — to pipe creation 
Baby. | a ay the moon ? amb. 
—Baby’s eyes Baby tries to jump, 
Blink in bi ue —e. Sentiment 
Baby is the boss of night and noon. Gazes, quite content 
Baby, hear the sea! Maudlin adulation up to 
Pe cates all pac a 
ermea . 
Filled with noises of the nursery. "Heed shel 
Baby, see the star! dog or cat! 
—Baby’s hand Gogsling — a vacant cobalt 
Closes with pment, (ane. stare | 
Calm in claimof all thingsfairthat Baby, poor young chap! 
ne, hear the bells ! More and more, 
aby’s Blameless, you "must bore, 
Bald aol raspberry red, (tells. | Till sound sense shall laugh away 
Rules the realm of song, as Hugo soft pap. 








IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Punch, without a Jury.) 
Re The River Thames Steamboat Company.—This matter was | mas festivity, by going straight to 85, Fleet Stree 


Lords a on ordering it to stand over observed, 


“It seems to me, that 
should not be allowed to 
No doubt, at present, those ne 
duty it is to protect the s 
cult task “before om 
However, I have {looked at the last 
balance-sheet, and find that 
pany is being "worked at a profit. It 
seems strange that a means of con- 
veyance extremely popular and lucra- 
tive in Paris, and most of our own 
large riverside towns, should earn so 
inhoud on. Before the matter is 


thet the Ma the Managers will 
sider the position of the Company and 
do their utmost by ingeovins, ng 
reforming much 
quires alteration to 


the Com- 


~ 


5 
5 “7 ne 
‘ 


away. 


y con- 





ben Es anclition tale the ‘tind leading to 


In the Matter of Certain Newspapers.—This was an application to 
restrain the publication of some proceedings in the Probate, Divorce 


Division which were declared to be unfit for perusal. 


the lead of his sort nc 2 may 

eard in camera are 

feel t that, kept within proper 
esome. 


at fe ballon 
meeting of aoa 


order, Mr. Justice Puncu said :—** The 
disease. Some of the matter brought 


OUR ADVERTISERS. —PERSONAL. — 


THE GREAT SECRET OF SUCCESS IN LIFE, 

Soneh od ny = by few and achieved by many, is not, however, to 
in the Bankruptey Court, one fe a Provincial 
Girone without sufficient ortting bro ee y med 2, before a 
Police Magistrate and fined for being atia nor is 
the pertinent question of ét 
WHAT MAKES A HAPPY CHRISTMAS? 


satisfactorily answered b nding it in iving a trial in turns to 
all the olvutiell Patent Medicines—still f must have occurred to 
many who, at this festive season, owing to an over-indulgence in the 

















things of the table, have seen the smile banished from 
the midst of their family cirele to give mee te: to a profound and over- 
whelming melancholy, to ask themselves in the language used by 





THE EMPEROR OF RUSSIA, v4 
poether, if they did not mind spending Threepence between them, 


GENERAL KAULBARS, THE HERO OF BULGARIA, 

not manage to secure a hearty laugh - the outlay. Not that 

they would be reckless as to the direction in which turned to 

expend the stipulated sum, which they certainly , under no 

consideration whatever, devote to any agitation Yealoulated to em- 

barrass Her Majesty’s Ministers in their elephantine and portentous 

efforts to display shortly to the world 

A HAPPY AND CONTENTED IRELAND. 

Nor will they—bearing continually in mind the truth of the whole- 

some adage that 

THE ART OF CONQUEST IS LOST WITHOUT THE ART OF 
LAUGHING— 


be likely to invest it in any of the shares of the cy apnea Gold 
Mining Companies that are just now ly absorbing the spare cash 
of a confiding and expectant public. But, determined to og their 
en of fun for their money, they will, without 

ublin 
GENERAL ROBERTS IN BURMAH, 
and interrupting his operations, , and also without going through the 
process of drawing _ eS » 
A FURTHER CHEQUE ON THE BANK OF LIFE, 
manage to combat the dire effects of indigestion dissipate gloom, 
and surround with a halo of boisterous mirth and merriment the 
dejected and downcast spirits who ever follow in the wake of Christ- 
t, and there pur- 
chasing the great and unique antidote to all  Soletul and dismal 
habits of mind, in the shape of that hearty mental refresher and re- 
invigorator known as 
MR. PUNCH’S ROYAL JUBILEE ALMANACK, — 
which can be ordered and had of every Newsvendor in the United 
Kingdom. Price Threepence. 
MR. PUNCH’S ROYAL JUBILEE ALMANACK! 

Testimonial from Lord Satispury. 
**T have found it matchless for the mental complexion,” 


doledary 


MR. PUNCH’S ROYAL JUBILEE ALMANACK!  __ 


Testimonial from Mr, GLADSTONE. 
‘*T have much pleasure in stating that I have read your Almanack 
for many years, and prefer it to any other.” 


CE Late 















































,, ‘still, I am very reluctant fo MR. PUNCH’S ROYAL JUBILEE ALMANACK! 


remedy may be worse 

er ve with the “bert othe Pree The suppl ted by 
interfere wi e e e su is crea 

'. a news an anu 4 be bi blamed for a 


uently the reverse of satisfactory. 


believed to have 


the publicity of the Press is 


The Christmas Puente Justice Puncu gave notice that 
when the Court me bod at the end of Michaelmas Term, he would still | ——_— 
Fleet Street) on Wednesdays. The early 
been the cause of this | can be ordered and had of every Newsvendor in the United Kingdom. 





Testimonial from Prince ALEXANDER of Battenberg. 
‘* For preserving and keeping up the spirits, removing roughness 


d that the results " from the disposition, and fadusing 9 a general geniality of feeling, it 


is the finest Almanack in the worl 


Atlrircandel~ 


MR. PUNCH’S ROYAL JUBILKE ALMANACK 
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——— 









Se ae 








































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Decemazr 11, 1886, 








4 ith i) 


ra | 
\f 


i 





nt 
i yi 


i 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Hostess (a 
His WIFE 


Mental Chorus of Guests. 


ross table). ““By tHe way, Bisnop, I near Str Wormwoop anp LApy Scropss ARE In Town, 
I onty wisn 1 HAD KNOWN IT BEFORE, FoR I WOULD HAVE ASKED THEM TO-DAY TO MEET YOU! 
‘*I wosDER WHICH OF Us WOULD HAVE BEEN LEFT ouT!” 


AND Justice TUPPER AND 








LIMITED PROSPECTS. 
Latest—from Our Own City Commissioner. 


THE prevalent mania for floating e concern in the shape of a 
Limited Company shows no signs of abatement, the most recent 
development of the movement resulting in the issue of the subjoined 
promising prospectuses which speak for themselves :— 


THE AMALGAMATED BAKED POTATO-CAN AND ROAST- 
CHESTNUT COMPANY (LIMITED). 
Directors. 


Joun Mvueorrs. Mile End Road (Chairman). 
James Swooxs. Rotherhithe. 
Witt Sixes. Elizabeth Street, Seven Dials. 


With power to add to their number. 
Prospectus. 


Tue Company has been formed for the purpose of acquiring as a 
going concern, and for extending the Baked Potato business recently 
conducted with great financial success by Mr. Jouw Mucerns, as also 
that of the Roast Chestnut interest for many years carried on at a 
substantial profit by Mr. James Snooxs, who received the property 
from his late father Mr. JERRY Swooks, who had already reali 
large fortune out of it. 

The vendors not having kept any books of their respected 
businesses, they have no res to submit to the scrutiny of an 
firm of chartered ac countants, but when they state that the de 
of their united enterprise has produced during the last month and a 
half a weekly turnover of £2 13s. 6d., the valuable character of the 
property now offered to the consideration of inquiring investors is at 
vnce apparent. 

The Directors, therefore, in making their first call for £3,000 of 
the Company’s capital, which they propose to raise by an issue of £1 
shares, of which 9d. will be payable on application, 1s. 3d, on allot- 
ment, and the balance at uncertain intervals, as circumstances may 





require, beg to point out to the investing public that this sum will 
secure from the proprietors the stock-in-trade, good-will, and plant, 
the latter comprising a finished apparatus, with steam-jet and 
pepper and salt box complete, for the peripatetic baking of putatoes, 
and also a perforated brazier, in fair condition, for ‘the sale and 
display of roasted chestnuts. 

It is calculated that, by the energetic action of the vendors, who 
have consented for the first fifteea years to act on the Board of 
direction, that a very extensive connection, already established, may 
be indefinitely enlarged, and that, with fair success, a very haad- 
some dividend will be forthcomi for payment to the share- 
holders.—Early application is inv rited. 


THE IMPERIAL WHELK See om ER FISH COMPANY 

Tue Directors of this thoroughly sound and promising concern 
have just issued their preliminary Prospectus. In it they state that 
they oe made arrangements to purchase on advantageous terms 
the movable barrow, stock of fish, vinegar, ——- china-ware, 
and all the necessary apparatus for the sale of that much-estimated 
and high-class East-End fish, the whelk, and its kindred species, of 
Mr. But Warrines, who has for many years been noted as the 
proprietor of the leading stall devoted to "bine su ply of this class of 
edible refreshment in the neighbourhood of the New Cat. 

Mr. Brit Warrines, who will receive half the purchase-money in 
fully paid-up Shares, has consented to join the Board after allot- 
ment, and give it the benefit of his valuable assistance and advice. 


THE CROSSING-SWEEPERS’ CORPORATION (LIMITED). 
ABRIDGED Prospxctvs, 
Capital, £500,000. 
Tus Company has been formed for the yonpene ¢ of securing the 
whole of the crossing-sweeping interest of t etropolis under one 
head, thereby insuring a monopoly of this well- a crt oe | most 


lucrative industry. The ere being hardly aay a to the number of 
posts from which substantial incomes could be derived, the Directors 
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FOLLOWING THE FASHION. 
I’M A-GOIN’ TO CONWERT THE BIS’NESS 
NY—AND RETIRE INTO PRIVATE LIFE!!!” 


Baxep-Tater Mercuantr.—“ OW ’S TRADE! WHY, FUST-RATE!! 
INTO A LIMITED LIABILITY COMP’ 
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caleulate that by charging a small premium in each case for the 
letting of the same to impecunious members of the Upper Middle 
Classes, notably to briefless members of the Junior Bar, unappre- 
ciated Artists, and unemployed Literary Men, they could count 
safely on the realisation, from this source, of a handsome dividend 
to the Shareholders. : 

A further and fuller Prospectus, to which will be appended a list 
of the Directors, who will com several noted Sweepers at the 
present moment occupied on princes Nets litan Crossings 
under the presidency of a distinguished End Baronet, who will 
act as Chairman, shortly be published. 

An early application for Shares is invited. 


THE WEST-END METROPOLITAN TRIPE AND ONION 
TRADING COMPANY (LIMITED). 

Tue above has just been set on foot for the purpose of dealing 
largely in the supply to more fashionable quarters of the 
Metropolis of this highl East-End relish, and as a pre- 
liminary the premises of Messrs. Surra anp Son, ‘the noted 
dealers of Watling Street, Commercial Road, E., together with the 
goodwill, plant and general stock-in-trade, have already 
secured fora nominalsum. The Directors being confident that it 
only needs an acquaintance with this delicate dish to make it the 
rage at every dinner-table in Belgravia, do not hesitate to recommend 
the investment to shareholders anxious to secure a speedy and hand- 
some dividend for their money. 

The Share list will remain open for eighteen months. 








OUT OF WATER AT THE ROYAL AQUARIUM, 
(Being some Account of the great Potato Tercentenary.) 


My pear Mr. Puncn, 

_ Ir was with feelings of the liveliest satisfaction that I 
received your commands to ‘‘do” the Potato Tercentenary Exhi- 
bition at the St. Stephen’s Hall, Westminster, as I felt it was an 
occasion of the greatest national importance. When | got to my 
destination I found that the Managers, in anticipation of the ex- 

rush of Visitors, had placed on the long tables laid out with 
samples of Potatoes, pletenth requesting enthusiasts to keep to one 
side to ent ov . Praiseworthy as this precaution 
undoubtedly was, I am not quite sure that it was necessary, as I do 
not think there were ball-o-daden persons present actually inspecting 
the vegetables. I also noticed a little group of people seated on chairs 
in front of some di ms. 

At first I thought this group was a family party waiting forsome light 
refreshment (there was a very good luncheon-bar in the Hall), but 
on nearer inspection, to my intense surprise discovered that it was an 
important publie meeting. There was a Chairman with about eight 
supporters (I made the ninth), and in the background were two or three 
representatives of the Press, A gentleman was standing in front of 
some diagrams (which I ht, before I had had the advantage of an 
explanation, were clever lies of pickled cabbage) talking rapidly 
in an undertone. At first I imagined that he was explaining confi- 
dentially some pavers qpevenee-Seenny that his train had been 
forty minutes late, or perhaps that his dog been seized by the 
police because it had no muzzle—until, on receiving his walking- 
stick and beginning to point with it, I felt convinced that he must 
be delivering a lecture. I wasentirely right. He was kind enough 
to raise his voice a little, and then I learned that he was sayi 
something or other about the potato disease. The sketches I foun 
had nothing to do with pickled cabbage, but represented magnified 
fungus. It appeared, from the gentleman’s statement, that this 
noxious growth was fatal to the favourite food of Irishmen, and was 
in the habit of reaching its full dimensions in two or three hours, 
He to despair of finding a remedy, and laughed to scorn a sug- 
gestion which I understood had been made by a Dublin Professor, that 
the potato disease should be put down by Act of Parliament. 

Just as 1 was getting deeply interested, the Lecturer suddenl 
ceased 8 , and sat down abruptly. Upon this, a learn 
gentleman s up, and called upon another of our little group to 
address ‘‘ the meeting,” I fancy that the new speaker was a noble- 
man who had given up his life to potatoes. That was the impres- 
sion he left on my mind after he had been talking for a couple of 
minutes, I also phen, from his rather vague remarks, that he 
had, nothing much to say because he had not the remotest notion, 


before en‘ the hall,"that he would be called upon for a speech, | f 
and fu he = ro 


rther, that, had known that an oration would be expec 
his suggestions would not be of much value, as he was not 
peemenery re) ve 5: Bn. colnen. This being the case, he con- 
ted himself wi pees, 6 on y and genial 


im 
way, much of what the Lecturer advanced, and sat down. U 
this the Chairman again rose, and called for a speech. He looked 
round, and appealed to,one gentleman by name to say something, but 





without effect. 
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THE EVENING PIPERS. 


‘’Erg vy Are, Miss! Horrvut REVELATIONS !” 








After a pause, a lady rose to her feet, and made an earnest appeal 
to those present to advertise the next Tercentenary Exhibition in 
the Welsh papers. This suggestion was very favourably received, 

ibly because the responsibility of carrying it out (at three 
undred years’ date) did not appear to be overwhelming. After the 
fair advocate of the rights of * little Wales”’ had had her my, 
there was another pause, a second appeal for speakers. It 
brought up a foreigner, whose a , 1 must confess, I did not 
understand, because it was spoken in rather imperfect English ; 
however, no doubt it was admirable, As the original Lecturer now 
showed signs of ,“‘ going in for a second innings,” I thought it a con- 
venient moment to tear myself away from the delightful little 
gathering, to visit the Cookery and Food Exhibition in the adjoin- 
ing Aquarium. As I left the St. Stephen’s Hall, I was grieved to 
find that not a faery was inspecting the tables with their burdens 
of potatoes, and that consequently the placards regulating the traffic 
were still superfluous. 

On packing, 10 Aquarium I found the Variety Entertainment 
**on” and ‘‘ Cookery and Food,” chiefly ted by sweetstuff- 
stalls, a tobacco-store, and several cles for co meat. 
Strange as it may appear, I the feats of some talented 
gentlemen in evening dress who were amusing themselves by jump- 
ing upon one another's heads on the stage to the ‘‘ exhibits.” I was 
on the _ of locking r at aaah tight rcp my — we 
attracted by a y crossing @ very on & cle. 
should certainly have carried my intedhintiien farther, had not a 
bugle-call summoned me to see Professor Beckwiru’s Swimming 
Entertainment in the tank. As one who is passionately devoted to 
potatoes, and equally fond of food and cooking, I must say that I con- 
sidered the feats of Mr. WittiaM Beckwira, his sister, and a pours 
‘emale member of the family, most marvellous and pleasing. In the 
same character (I beg to put it on record that the Potato Tercen- 


i ture B » 
In fact one of the most itying features of the present atteapte to 
glorify the national Pet ed. and to advance the cause of good 
cooking at the Royal Aquarium, is to be found = ~ | humble 
opinion) in Professor Beck witn’s entertainment. at any rate 
went swimmingly. Yours figuratively, A Hor Poraro. 
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On, Mount Olympus, 
Superbly soaring 
Betwixt the Ionian 
And Aigean Seas, 
Decked by the amaranth 
That spontaneous grows there, 
In sweet disorder, 
’Neath unfading trees! 
There, grandly gracing 
The verdant landscape, 
Are the gods and desses, 
And nymphs so fair ; 
Jove, Venus, Apollo, 
ry to nee, 
A ing—lightly 
In the open air. 


With gentle Joszrn 
We went for scaling, 
Like i warring Titans, , 
y tremendous ; tp, 
Though it wasn’t thunderbolts, Z, 
But—well, lack of bellows 
That caused us fellows 
Half-way to stop. 
Thick clouds surround it, 
As in Homer’s period, 
And of Aphrodite 
We caught no gleam. 
But after dinner 
I got forty-winking, 
And beheld the following 
In a sort of dream. ‘ 





A 


TN yy 


“a 
"Cine 
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Mercury met us, 
As we strove to enter 
The immortal circle, 

With respectful tread ; 
(His visage somehow 
Seemed most familiar) 
There was Jupiter lounging 

On an amaranth bed. 


VISION OF OLYMPUS. 


As PosTPRANDIALLY PRESENTED TO Mr. J-sse (-LL-Nes. 


“ Mr. CHAMBERLAIN and his party have been visiting Olympus.””— Daily Paper. 





(Ain—“ The Groves of Blarney.”’) 


There was Lady Venus 
Matched with whom, between us, 
(Our Terrys and Lanetrys, 

Are the smallest beer), 
There was stately Juno, 
And she ogled JosErH 
In a frisky fashion 

Which J thought queer, 


In these classic regions, 
As upon the Bosphorus, 
Or in British Birmingham, 

Jox is quite a lion ; 

And he’s so adventurous 
That it struck me, somehow, 
Juno might be thinking 

Of her friend Ixion. 

. (You'll have read that story 
| In the works of Dizzy) 
Jox is most ambitious, 

And he’s keen and proud. 
High stakes he’s playing, 
Aud I do hope, bless him ! 
The goddess he’s wooing 

Won’t prove a cloud. 


Well, Mercury led us 
Into Jove's high presence,’ 
And JosrrH monte’ 
Whilst I ** louted low,” 
Venus smiled so sweetly 
I could not help thinking 
It’s a good thing reall 
JosEPH’s name 7s 
When, on a sudden, 
I perceived Jove’s visage 
To Lord Satispury’s countenance 
Change at astroke, 
Whilst the herald, Mercury, 
Was just Lord Ranpotpa, 
Which thing so shocked me 
I—in fact awoke! 





OE, 











TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
(By our own Paper-knifer.) 


** We were flogged at school,” wrote Toacxeray in a delightful 
article in the Quarterly, ** we were fifty boys in our ing- . 
and had to wash in a leaden trough, under a cistern, with lumps of 
fat yellow soap floating about in ice and water. Are our sons 
ever fi Y Have t not dressing-rooms, hair-oil, hip-baths 
and en-towels? And what picture-books the young villains 
have! What have these children done that they should be so much 
happier than we were?” As Christmas-time approaches these words 
often recur to Mr. Punch, and he wonders what the children 

present day have done that the publishers should now bow down and 
worship them, that the smartest writers should offer them their best 
work, and that the most accomplished artists should wield the pencil 
for their delectation. What a wealth, what a variety of children’s- 
books come peanes & at this season of the year! Here we have Mr. 
Groner Henty—the Boy’s Own Author—with his ag story The 
Young Carthaginian, and his stirring tale of Bush life in Australia, 
called A Final Reckoning—the first illustrated by Mr. Sranranp, 
the second by Mr. Wottew. We have also a good sea-story by Mr. 
J. C. Hurcmeson, The White © ery about—with 
pictures by Mr. KcHonBERG, Evers crets, told Mrs. 
Green (and probably “let out” by the Libraries), and Our Frank, 
by Miss Watton. come from Messrs. BLACKIE AND Son. 


essrs. Hopper AND Stoventow publish some delightful volumes : 


events. Among them may be ay noted Charlie Lucken at 
School and Co fe _ i Rev. H. C. Apams; A Flood that Led 
on to Fortune, by OLD MERANG ; Some of Our Fellows, by the Rev. 


T. 8, Mrturweton ; Thrilling Tales, by Dr. Macautay ; In the Fort, 
by Miss Sanan TyrTuer, When we were Girls 7. , by Miss 
Sagan Doupwey. Messrs. Casset cater charmingly for girls in 
A World of Girls, by Miss Mzape—sunshiny, flowery Meade— 
illustrated by Miss Epwaxps. They also show the irrepressible boy 
is by no means forgotten in 7) h Trial to Triumph, by Miss 
Hunt; Freedom's Sword by Miss Swan, a little Duck, of course 
and The Tales of the Sizty Mandarins, Rayo 





it would be odd if they didn’t, and it wouldn’t be Hodder at all} the 








Among other attractive volumes which will be eagerly perused, are 
Bear and Forbear, by Miss Saran Pitt—a title suggestive of the 
Zoological Gardens and the Refreshment Stall, but nothing to do 


with it: Frank's Life Battle, by Mr. Reprorp; Rhoda’s Reward, 
by Miss Emma MarsHart; and Foremost if I Can, by Miss ATrTER- 
mpoez. Mr. Fisher Unwor has issued a delightful story, written 
and illustrated by Miss Ftonence and Miss Eprru ScanwnE tt, called 
The Time of Roses, also a fairy-folk story-book called Prince Peer- 
less, which cannot fail to be popular among children. It is written 
by the Hon. Manearer Cortrer, and illustrated by her brother, the 
Hon. Jonny Corirer. The two Colliers ought to bring out a new 
illustrated edition of Old King Coal. Boys will find a world of 
delight in Boys’ Own Stories, written by their old favourite Mr. 
Ascott R. Horg. One of Hope’s many “‘ flattering tales.” 

Leaving the children for awhile, we turn to Our Temperaments 
(Crospy kwoop & Co.). Our temperaments are often more 
various, and far more difficul€ to manage, than our children. It isa 
big book, but it is a big subject. The volume is heavy to hold, but 
light to read. Though Mr. Atexanper Srewanrt has treated his 
subject ey | he writes, at the same time in a popular and 
pleasant manner that renders it attractive to the general reader. 
** Temperament” has long been the apology for kinds of bad 
behaviour ; it been the excuse for every species of ae es of 


idleness, and incapacity. Many people have assumed m- 
peraments, though they have them not. Now, by the aid of this 
excellent guide it is possible to find out all about ; we shall be 


able to strip off the mask of false temperament, and put them all in 
ir r places. What a shuffling of the pack of social cards 
there will be if people only read this volume carefully, and are able 
to carry out its precepts! So much is pe concerning Society in 
the —— day, and what constitutes it, that it is somewhat a 
relief to turn from the twaddle written thereanent, to a volume 
called Society in the Elizabethan Age (Swan, SonnwEnscHEty & Co.). 
In this Mr. Husert Haut gives a very fair picture of all classes of 
society of that period—how they lived, what they did, and what th 
spent. The volume contains some very curious illustrations I 
interesting statistics. Vastly entertaining is the account of “ Wild 
Darrell’s Diet” just three hundred years ago—especially if we con- 


” | trast it with the hotel bills of the present day. 
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A BOOM IN FOREIGN TONGUES. 


WE recently gave to the world the Latin Address despatched to 

Harvard by some Cambridge Und . It has been received with 

unparalleled enthusiasm in America, and the following strictly 

classical reply was to at a recent ‘‘ Bump-Supper,” on the 

other side of the Atlantic. Its elegant Latinity, like that of its 
ecessor, for itself :— 

Dup1 CANTABRIDGIENSES, CONSANGUINE! CHApPrEs ! 

Hopre recepimus vestram — Latinam de nostro 
anniversario. Bullyus provobis! MultiBullyi! Vestrum Latinum 
est scrumptiosum. nostrum, si non flatteramus nos ipsos, est 
plus scrumptiosum. 

Dies anniversarii erat equalis expectationibus. Habebamus, facto, 
altum antiquum tempus. Presidens erat presens, CLEVELANDUS 
appellatus, Democraticus vir ; et innumeri reportores et interview- 
ores newspaperum. LowELtvus—unus, ut tuus immortalis Chuzzlewit 
dixit, ‘‘notissimorum hominum in hac republica’”’—speechificavit 
speechum non malum; et Oxtvanics WENDELL HoLmezstus cepit 
opportunitatem recitare longum poema, concoctum pro occasione ; 

neuter horum erat in Latino, gratis ad celum! Non sumus 
mors super Latino hic. Preferamus linguam Americanam, vel, ut 
vos prave dicitis, Anglicam. 
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THE HOUSE UP AT LAST. 


(Present state of the Houses of Parliament, from a Sketch by Our Own 
Particular Special Artist. Dr. Percy is percy-nally dvrecting the 
improvements. ) 

Non substamus totam vestram epistolam. Quid in natione sunt 
‘“‘Proctures” ? Et ‘ Bull-dogs” ? Si ullus Professor hic attemp- 
tavit mittere canes post nos, calculamus ut ille preciosé cito esset 
pendens de proxima poste lampadum, condemnatus Judice Lrncuio, 
—alia splentidh institutione Americana. 

Nostrum flumen, sine dubio, est A unum, et porro melius quam 
Camus vel Isis, in antiquo mundo. culamus, facto, Kuropam est 
effetam; ut Brervus Harrivs—auctor “ Pagani Mongoliensis’”’ 
dicit, ‘‘ Caucasianus (Europiensis) exluditur.”” Hac est maxima et 
liberrima et grandiosissima Respublica que unquam existavit, et 
nostra Universitas potest facile flagellare omnem creationem. 
Yoicks! (expressio Anglica.) 

Ubi, pro instantia, sunt Bossi similes nostris in Vid Muri? Ubi 
“‘annuli mereatorii,” et “anguli porcini,” similes Chicagensibus ¢ 
Vos, infortunati juvenes, lugetis sub e Systeme Feudalis, et 


| dificii Dominorum—quamvis probabiliter non noscitis factum. 


=e Americana, superba volucris, non potest digestare tales res 

ulia Via. 

_Sed sumus nunc obligati ludere ludum “ vilis globi,” et oportet 

siecare. Valete ! Qorxpecim Vrat HARVARDIENSES. 
Hubbo Mundi, Cal. Nov. (vel prope). 





=x 





A Wepprxye Favour.—Rice-throwing at weddings has caused 
recently a number of serious accidents, and yet the ceremony is not 
discontinued. No doubt the objection to abolishing the custom would 
be that it *‘ goes against the grain” to do so. 





A Movrwine Perrormaxce.—A Matinée for the production of a 
new play by an amateur author at a London theatre. 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


No. VIL—Tae Dancrxc-Masrer. 


{H lh 


apt to imagine that, 





tive an 


to reproduce th 


ceeds best in imparti 


must be peculiarl 
ising mission. 

He 
dignity, 


man who hands 
chairs in a Dra 


dentist; he ought to display at least as much tact in p 


urban Pho 
as Nestor, lucid as Ever; while he should possess, 


quette only second to that of the “ 
who instructs the middle classes how to behave in polite soci 


bosom, and ask himself seriously whether he finds them there or not. 


detracted fatally from the effect of many a well-conceived and 
scientiously-executed illustration. 


saltatory sages. 
with a beating heart and t 


presents himself at the address which may h 
advertisement column. 


of the accomplishment which is imparted therein. 

The exercise of Dancing has been denounced as unduly frivolous, 
but the aspect of any one of its Professors is in itself a sufficient 
answer te this charge. The veriest bigot must admit that upon their 
brows is set the seal of solemnity. 

A youth, whose veracity Mr. Punch has no reason whatever to 
doubt, assures him that he knows no pastime more innocent, more 
devoid of all voluptuousness, than a waltz with his Dancing- Master ; 
nor, in the opinion of the same authority, is the polka with the lady 
of mature years (who attends to instil that self-confidence that comes 
only with practice) a dissipation the memory of which is likely to 
disturb, appreciably, the serenity of one’s closing years. 

But the Dancing-Master has generally an even graver pursuit to 
which he flies for solace. Sometimes it is Archwology, and then you 
will see displayed on the table where he writes his receipts, a little 
monograph on the Roman Remains at a watering-place where he 
once spent a fortnight. 

Or else it is Entomology, in which ease you will find on the walls 
a valuable and complete collection of all the varieties of the Cab 
Butterfly found in Middlesex; or it is General Research, and he 
presents you with his Essay On the Ladies’ Chain, as known to the 
Ancients, and handed down in Greek and Assyrian Sculpture, with 
a Theory upon the Aztec Origin of the Highland Schottische, and 
a brief Comparison between the Sailor's Hornpipe and the Austra- 
lian Corroboree, with some Notes on Serpent Dancing. 

He will certainly be so far literary as to own the Authorship of 
The Dancing-Man's Vade-Mecum for the current year, price one 





Tue superficial are too 


be a Dancing- Master, | several sections of the trois temps waltz—though only the eye of 
dance. is is error; 
for the Master might 

— all dey, and su-| due sequence in these mystic evolutions, an . pte 
perbly, in ce | cate them with a rotary mode of progress. And with this object, 
of a scalh—sall om i 


pupil be as imita- | consulting his reflection in the large mirror he will probably observe 
intelligent as/|on the wall—lest he lose heart, and shaking off his pumps at the 
the monkey, he would | threshold, cross it no more. 
yet find himself unable 
@ per-| pupil will emerge—giddy perhaps, but far from gay, and inclined to 
formance in his own 
person with any accu-| degree of fascination. 


The man who suc- 


the weird mysteries o 
this most difficult Art, | unto a performin 


adapted for his human- | arrive at that proficiency in a ball-room, for want of which even a 


should possess the | time, with a pride at which none but cynics would sneer, the neo- 
without the | phyte finds himself promoted to dance, for spaces of five minutes toge- 
hauteur, of the ae ther, witha houri who is apparently oneof the Dancing-Master’s Aunts! 


Establishment conducted on Cash-Payment principles; in his 
powers of conversation he must distance the chattiest conceivable 


reservin 
the remains of his client’s self-respect as is exhibited by the Sube 
apher. He must be musicianly as OrPHevs, ive | from these last that he will probably in his new 
the same | select a companion with whom to stagger round the room. 
time, an acquaintance with the first principles of elementary eti- 
iene of the Aristocracy ” | his majesty, take a genuine interest in his latest pupil, he will dance 


society. 
All these are no trifling qualifications ; and each one who dreams 
of embracing this arduous profession should look first into his own 


The ideal Dancing-Master must have infinite patience, and it is 
better if he is not bandy-legged. Even a touch of gout has, ere this, 


con-| perhaps, it is that he seeks his guide, confesses his backsliding, 


But let us now proceed to consider the Dancing-Master from a 
somewhat less abstract point of view; and we shall best attain this 
end if we follow the steps of one who has, after much internal | surer safeguard a 
searching, decided to sit, so to speak, at the feet of one of these | longing the mk 
We will suppose, then, that the intending disciple, 
e implements of study (which can be 
procured at any bootmaker’s) carried with him in a small hand-bag, 
ave met his eye in an - : 
He will find the interior of a subdued and | country the only public Observer of Sunday,—in the course of some 
even ascetic appearance, eminently calculated to counteract the levity observations on a recent case, spoke in an unwarrantably familiar 





resume: the Student 
the class-room, where 
frame of mind as possible. 

The Professor begins by initiating him into a series of apparently 
to| unconnected motions, which he is given to unde represent the 


to| faith can perceive, under these dry and dissected forms, the rhythmic 
grace which will one day characterise their successful combination. 
Still the Dancing-Master exhorts him ren to preserve a 
even at last to compli- 


the student labours diligently, though, if he be wise, he will avoid 


After an hour employed in solitary revolution, like a planet, the 
contradict those who consider dancing fraught with any perilous 


his next appearance, however, more flowers are strewn in his 
path; the Dancing-Master even ‘‘laps him in soft Lydian airs” 
upon his violin, as the pupil circles, still in solitude, to the tune 
ot some fossil Bird Waltz, and likens himself with some bitterness 
bear. 
y| However, he feels that without this ordeal, he cannot hope to 


arcissus would be but a flower upon the wall. And in process of 


Then follow happier hours, in which he revolves perpetually with 
alternate and uncomplaining Aunts, until he is pronounced efficient, 
to the extent of joming his preceptor’s next weekly ‘“‘ soirée,” 
** réunion, ”or *‘ assembly,” as he styles it indifferently. 

There he has the actual thing, or at least a very passable imitation 
of it; real young ladies to practise with, some even pretty, and it is 
rn confidence, 


Should the Dancing-Master, who is seen on these occasions in all 


after him, alone, in the immediate rear, in order to observe and 
criticise his paces, which he does audibly enough to stamp their 
author as an unmistakeable beginner, whereupon the pupil, to his 
infinite confusion, discovers that his feet have lost their cunning, and 
dance an arbitrary selection of steps which are but feeble phantasms 
of those he had mastered with so much protracted agony, Then 


asking piteously for explanation and counsel. And the Dancing- 
Master, rather pained than surprised, recommends assiduous prac- 
tice before a looking-glass in spare moments, and hints that an even 
ainst any futurestumbling may be found in pro- 
of instruction. 








“WHAT WAS YOU PLEASED TO HOBSERVE?” 
Last Sunday the placid Observer,—oddly enough in this Christian 


manner of Mr. Punch as *“‘ Punch.’’ The Observer is bound to 
observe the rules of etiquette, and should no more venture to speak 
of Mr. Punch as ** Punch,” than of H.R.H. the Prince of WAxzs as 
“Wares.” Of course Mr. Punch, like good-natured Mr. Pick- 
wick, when Sam Weller drew his attention to somebody’s having 
inscribed ‘‘ Pickwick” on the coach-door, and having added insult to 
injury by putting ‘‘ Moses afore it,’ can afford to smile at such a 
breach of good manners, and can reply “‘ Certainly not” to the in- 
quiry of anyone of his faithful followers who might wish to know, 
with Sam Weller, ‘‘ Ain’t nobody to be whopped for takin’ this 
here liberty?” And as Mr. Weller’s subsequent conjecture as to 
the effect ‘‘ of that ’ere trial” on his master’s spirit was utterly erro- 
neous, so would be any similar deduction with regard to Mr. Punch. 
He passes over, too, the hackneyed illustration of the ‘* butterfly,” 
and the gratuitous suggestion of the ‘‘ gnat,” merely pemerning t 
Mr. Punch knows he is always “natty,” and to be likened to a 
‘butterfly’ might have been, in days gone by, a compliment from 
Grub Street, with which typically Bohemian locality, existing now 
only in name, the respectable Observer of Sunday in London would 
not like, naturally enough, to be associated. 








Granp Loperrs.—Ar a special meeting of the Grand Lodge of 
Ireland, held the other day in Dublin, the Earl of Exwe was unani- 
mously elected as Imperial Grand Master of the Orange Institution, 
This appointment sounds all right, but it can scarcely be denied 
that association with an Erne is rather suggestive of engeing the 
Institution (absit omen’) into hot water. 





shilling, with diagrams, and all the most recent discoveries. To | 
asses, then, from the reception-parlour to 
e will await his instructions in as docile a 
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10s. 64. ; Solid Silver, 63s. 


WILLIAMS & O0., 
06, Newnate Srecet, BIRMINGHAM 


BAGGY ENEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTRIES. 











From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 5/6, or 
6/6, from the Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 


GREEN, CADBURY, & C0., Birmingham. 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, éc. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, éc. 


LIFTS DINNER and INVALID LIFTS 
| CLARE, 2, BUNNETT, £6: £00., Li 








RATHBONE PLACE, 
OXFORD STREET, W 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIF£.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the go from all impurities, 
from whatever cause Serofula, Scurvy 
sores of ail kinds, Skin and ioed Dieaness ita eects 
sre ™ oO 


ous. ‘Th 
arts. In bottles 2s . od. each, aan in eases ow 
Times = uantity, mite each, of all Chemists. Sent 
stamps , by Tus Lincots se Mipusn2 

a ~ - Untine Fave Comrant, 




















OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. | 





Bilver- plat z | 
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ROBERT ON CHEAP COALS. 


I was a setting at home the other day a smokin of my pipe and a 
reedin of a ye A paper, witch I allers buys ewery toy, tat 
<a and second becoz I reeds things there as 





A Head Weighter making Head-weigh. 
(With D.C.’s Apologies to“ Robert.’’) 


my gard, co S palle myeckt easier god ties 
Well, goes on to arsk me, if I should like to have my Coles jest 


to you.” Of coarse this most 
onnateral speech put me on 


a bit ee ? To witch I natrally ansers, ‘‘ Why, suttenly.” "He 
then sez, *‘ Then jest sine this to Parlymint, and the thing’s 
dun.” 8o he dips a pe a pen into his p ivet hinkstand and holds it out to 
me backards. sez I, ** It ain’t werry offen as I’m arsked to 
sine my — and afore I does it, Tlikes fo know what it s all about.” 
Cop * Quite beg ee: sez he; “so l’ll tell yer. The hold 
nose op worry te” sez I. 
« Hes been putting a tacks on our Coles for ever so long, and wants 


to keep on it, so we area Sn 
** How much is it?” sez I. 
“* Thirteen- pense 0 ten ile 


“*1’m not apne of a sKolleed,” sez I, “‘at figzers, and allus buys 
my Coles by the Sak. How mauch will it save me in a Sak ?” 

“* Nearly three-hapence, ” sez 

‘* Well, that’s summat,” jo I, “in these ard my but not werry 
much. But jest tell me what old Co hun does with 
money ; for if they spends it in splendid ets, and Balls, and 

setterer, you ’ve jest come to the rong shop to get any hobjections to 
that rite nobel way of lots of money. 

“Oh, no, Mr. Ropert,” sez he, “‘ nothink of the sort. Wh 


acshally spends ewery of itin bay: fi ited 
praen ory U'parka, and plane, 


up lots of fee 
-up peeple to w in, 
and for boys and gals yin di Je wel hear sich rubbish?’ 
z an glee 
feet my op 


zi. 
“but ee ou read the Chanse- 
wr Xchelker’s speech on the su Z 


“No,” sez I, ‘‘I have not; tonth feats the littel time I has to 
dewote to N. oosepapers, I have dewoted for the last week or two, to 
Soh aean manners and customs of the werry hiest of our hold 

as displayed for our ‘ool amazement and amuse- 
s Courts of Justice.” 
pea By , or you wood have seen 


er for Mase ‘on 
"sent up from the pits, iar toad 


Si 


they woodent do eo > e used to call em Slack, coz 
was sO us slow at , ash GRU. con thar meds 00 ae 

ess, and so much smoke, our customers soon found out, as 
I have found out, as the best is the 


“Well,” sez he, rather taken aback, ‘‘but how about the three- 
hapence sak, ‘ou wood like to save that, wouldn’t you ?” 
“Well, I don't know,” sez L “My son WILLIAM turned ou 
to be quite a grate Crickitter, and he tells me that the jolly old 
mn has been and bort West Ham Park, down and 
tettaplen in the summer, he and his club plays Crickits 
pwd rum 4 dozen other Clube, without hav 
for Raed on ead er the a fust rate ittee, whose 
Cheerpaan was wunce a fast-ra Grishitter, 0 he nove all about it 
ho kindly takes care of ’em 


B 
d 
in 
2 
E 
PEE 
Fie 
Hit 








He may never 


Lo! instead of 
So this 


nothink to pay oy 





Theat 


it 


i pea cy for Execution. 


we 
it, “* took 





Stunning Form. net-gleh 
Unto tes irre in shirking beng: * potted ” 
1s" psplendind to be pespered; end the pest: +! 


humbly begs 





A DAY’S SHOOTING. 


ick Papers. 


totted up each 
—_ 


y 
ON, Epoar, UGH, 


find the shot-corns stick like |\'! 


currants in his legs. 





Giving him a Wide Berth. 


To wing Mason, the old 


Gzorer began soon, he was always such a 


ive 


rash, im 
And ‘he’ brought a new gun with him, a 


ost captiva 
While the way he thot a show us how it came 
Brought the gas-lamps and the ceiling on the 


When we started in “ morning I gave 


Geroree a wider be 


Then be read 
you to the 


When we reached the scene of action, 

That was hardly a good reason for the slaughter - a child ; 

At the rising of a covey, when GrorGE * the 

what Bs cinsal ob be Waones baw etslovers dons. 

battue proceeded, when a woodeock rose we heard 

+ | Cries of anguish from a beater who was slain, and not the bird ; 

Though I own myself a I could hardly think it pleasant 
, when you’re firing at a pheasant! 


When a snipe got up we saw him, mid a silence most profound, 


aim, when on a sudden, how he 


dered home 


sided with the Captain, who, when 
Said that shooting with our GEORDIE was more fearsome than a battle. 


When we counted up the game-bag, Goce ind surely shot hisshare, 


With the child, an 
While, to 


with the Keeper, and 
like a , a8 We Wanl- 


at nigh’ 
He blew both the Heotor’s legs off with 


cheerful left and right. 


I returned to Town, a feeling of relief upon : 


mind, 
The Teka home sound in body, leaving 
men behind 





Captain Pasr 
And dy lh as any “‘fiddles” for the work 
While be sare two no noble ee. ee 


ast the oer orange Jest 


Then Tesked Huss wiies theie * form ” 
he answered it was good, 
While he said his own was stenning,” 
as I always knew he would ; 
y et he added, ** Groner is awful, ” and 






ae 





“ As a display of fancy shooting, it was extremely varied and curious; as 

an exhibition of sa with any precise object, it was, upon the whole, per- 

haps a failure.””—Pic 

Att the merry men of Mundesley, they 
invited me to ‘‘ shoots,” 

So I took my Norfolk jacket and a pair of 


And I looked An my breech-loader and I 
cartridge 


Sy el for cueulian on the pheasant 


We wuie ails 6 dine. %. 
ful 





The meses Bi ar: Movntarn and that deadly , Py seat Party. 


London f were glen, odin nth a a trange, 
To behold the ses of silver andthe sunsets atthe Gran  Smcngs 
And from all those joyous sportsmen f: 

As wequaied the doy Apale-or the pleasant @ 


would 
{come, 


es began to twinkle, 
“Fee ys of fancy shooting he can 
rival Mr. Winkle.” 


Twat nervous Twill own for I yow I 


“ So unpleasant to be 


Peppered ! 
to his shoulder, 


of each beholder. 


: — the others, for I didn’t want to bite 


* soe EH whispered, If G 
UGH “Tf our Grorpie 
should behind ‘ou chance 
to fall prostrate, or rhs ll add 


to lag 


the birds were rather 


(wil d, 
brown,” 


us all round ; 


begun to rattle, 


5 ital tay extes eal teak. and shouldn’t care to 


dogs—a pair ; 





part’ 
em, 
spread out upon the turnips by a gun secundum artem ! 
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THE LORD MAYOR CONDUCTS THE OVERTURE OF THAT CREAT WORK, THE CUILOHALL SCHOOL OF MUSIC. 


a “ tion. Surely ‘* that way madness lies.” And the taste for this sort 

PHILOLOGICAL. of thing is on the increase. All sorts and conditions of men and 
“C. K.” having left it to his revered Chief to decide both as to| women are for ever consulting about “lights,” and words, and syl- 
the best solution of the puzzle-picture and the nature of the prize to lables, and the poor Puzzle-Editors must be inundated by thousands 
be awarded, we beg to announce, on behalf of Mr. Punch, that t the | of letters, that is, if we judge by the flow of correspondence that has 
nearest approach to a complete solution has been reached by a| been let loose upon us up to the date when we closed the flood-gates 
** Constant Susscriper” near Oxford, to whom the Artist's prize | and dammed the stream. Henceforth, no more puzzles, or, at all 
and a copy of Mr. Punch’s Royal Jubilee Almanack have events, not on the same conditions. This has been quite enough for 

ted. And for ourselves, we add this, that never till within these | once. By the way, as the publication of the solution would in our 
t ten days had we fully appreciated the nature and extent of the | opinion only lead to further discussion, which would be quite ut- 
labour which must be undergone daily and weekly by a thoroughly profitable, we keep it to ourselves, and only throw out these hints 
conscientious ** Puzzle-Editor ” on any one of our “ Society Papers.’’ | that the dialogue was actually overheard, the Conductor only 
No remuneration short of five thousand a year and a handsome | meant to chaff the old gentleman by posing him with an utterly 
annuity to his wife and children, can possibly make up to him for | absurd and pointless question, just as CHARLES THE SEconD posed 
the wear and tear—a tremendous lot of tearing—of such an occupa-|the Royal Society, and that what sounds a wonderfully good joke 
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Landlord. Tur-t-T ! ’O'BLESS MY SOUL! 
Way, you're ANKLE-DEEP In——” 


‘ OPPRISSION.” 


THIS MUST BE SEEN TO, FLANSIGAN ! 





Tas CABIN POSITIVELY ISNT FIT TO LIVE IN! 


Pat. “‘Ocu surg, Sor, IT’s A MIGHTY CONVANIENT Hovuss, AN’ THAT'S AN ILIGANT Serine IN THE Fivre, Son. No THROUBLE 


TO GO OUTSIDE FOR WATTER WHATEVER !!” 











when overheard at the moment, does not always improve by being 
kept. With this side-light thrown on the picture, there are already 
many quick-witted persons on whom the humour is dawning, and 
who are beginning to roar over C. K.’s joke, and, on second thoughts, 
to consider it as a regular side-splitter. 





HOW WE BEHAVE NOV; 
Or, ‘‘ Manwers anp Tonk or Goop Socrery.”’ 


1m,—I ean confirm from personal experience every word of the 
Rte. of a Correspondent of a provincial paper as to the bad 
manners now ye te ad in London Society. It is a painful fact that 
the rage for “ introducing” nobody, has now reached a scandalous 
height, and that : young ee tlemen-callers are not even introduced to 
hters o at _—— they visit! Well, Sir, I 
ha the other day to be y VERE DE BEAUVOIR's 
ark Lane, althoug r must admit that I had not been asked to 


do so, and that I had no hatever with her Ladyshi al. 
But havin i - a of the the Nenghtere hters oa Nagy Cd ag ape t 


myself by trippi over her dress in a waltz ie 
ouster Be * Bose po a) Baad , 1 thought I had a 

to go at the Town mansion of the f 
Would you you belo it? Not only was I not introduced to any one yy 
the visitors but Lady Vere pe Beavvorg herself received me 
with a haug stare, and her daughter pretended not to know who I 


was ! le ies ba aca looking over an album for one hour 
and a half, and not even being introduced to the afternoon tea-pot of 
which the other visitors were partaking, I left, slamming the 
drawing-room door behind me to show my opinion of this imen of 
so-called aristocratic manners.—Yours indignantly, 8, Nosxuys, 


Ser ae © peortacies ournal I read that some idiotic esthetic 
pean 3 in London ha’ om ee a new wats a shakin nr pel 


dissolved in ruins. Manners now are odious compared with what 
they were when I was a boy. There is no warmth—no cordialit 

ple don’t seem glad to see one as they used to do; at least 

on't seem glad to see me, Yet I offer them my snuff-box freely, 
and use it myself copiously, and I try to drink wine—as much as 
can carry—with all the young ladies nt at a dinner-table, in the 


jolly old fashion. What more can I do? 
OcTOGENARIAN. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 


Yours wheezily, 

We’ vE just brought out such a lovely wsthetic idea! Tom, 
my brother from Eton, says we ought to patent it, and I really think 
[ shall try to. Several times we have been so I cay with finding 
that people we invited did not with our furniture, 
that ast time we eee wa ak te Dal to send specimens 
of the hues which would match to each of our What is the 
having a house like ours (Tom calls it iberty Hall”) if we 
allow people with hideous colours to come and jar on our artistic 
sensibilities? The only a wo the plan we found to be, —= all 
the people we invited sent some or not coming! 
it sa splendid i pls sehly a calls it the * be Invitation Wrinkle,” “6 


use of 


and says it’s "ng 8 La! ve invented a new mode o 

t | bowing—not the oi ; Tom calls this the ‘ Hig 

Art Break-back” ; I can’t ase Beg oe it now, but I will some other day. 
Yours, gushingly, Harmonica, 








Taurus and Pisces. 


Sprre of speeches of CLEVELAND’s, one cannot believe lands 
Like Buu's and friend JowaTHAN's will squabble 

Concerning their wishes about deep-sea 

us at last in a horrible hobble. 

that would be, Jomw! 





a side-shake, in tact, inatead u 
we drifting to? If this 


sort of of thing i is nen = will be 
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MEMOIRS OF A SECRET MISSION. 
(Bextracted from the Diary of Brro, M.P.) 


Pa Nice, Tuesday.—Had intended 


: 
H 
4 


a aa, 
ight 
beautiful day and the sea still lively. Reached Lecborn at 


afternoon; immediately challe 
about a dozen vessels convicted 





outer harbour with the yellow flag flying. One, a big steamer, crow: 
with emigrants who thronged the p desy forward, and gazed forlornly 
across the water towards the town. Our withers unwrung 


we 
entered the inner harbour ; a seene of busy life, though not nearly 80 
plctansogue as Nice. The main street, which comes down to the 
arbour, crowded ; not a stylish throng ; sailors form a fair proportion. 
There are also many soldiers, much finer-looking men than the 
resentatives of the French Army at Nice. 
he roadways are flagged all over ; pea) ayer ga made indepen- 
dent of the pathways, stream across, to great enjoyment of the 
cabmen, who drive at full oes ing the apse right and left. 
There is a tramway to which the cars are ily indifferent, running 
on the flagged roadway about as often as on the rail. One or two 
fine squares, and here and there a monument. 

Wednesday.—To Pisa by an entirely new route. There is a rail- 
way, also a canal. Had out the Steam-launch and went by canal. 
General notion of a canal, a wg sy watercourse, which it is 
impossible to lose ev way. Not i 

quitted the bour and taken to the 
a labyrinth of water-ways. This part of the town like a 
in Veins all Soha enone S Pe cgeel, Sant Coen epesing 
sheer on the water, postman bringing morning letters must 
arrive by boat, and so must the afternoon-callers, 
are bisected by innumerable bridges, some so 
moments of breathless excitement whilst it was decided whether the 
smoke-stack of the launch could pass under, or whether we should 
- in the ee, . a by the 
roceedings w with growing excitement by population 
of Leghorn. We were the first that (in a steam-launch) ever burst 
into this silent sea. That it somehow led to Pisa we were convinced ; 


but by which of the interminable lines we could only guess. Con- 
stantly turning up a e to be b ht up by a citizen’s front- 
door, or by a discovery that we had into a kind of dock. 


Sailing-master had provided himself with a book of English and 
Italian conversation suitable for emergencies. It was “4A New 
System, on the most simple principles, for Universal Self-tuition.” 
After we had backed out of the cul-de-sac and come within 
speaking distance of the crowd on one of the bridges, the Sailing- 
master resolutely clutched the yellog-sapen-\eenee System, and 
undertook to control circumstances. ‘‘I say,” he shouted, with the 
yellow book open, “look here! Pare dov aiarye al Pisa?” 
A voice from the bridge ; ‘* Parla ella Italiano?” 





with havi ; | the muddy streets. 
this hi h mindousencur lying in | banks 


The | at the back of the town with a 





** What do they say ?”’ we eagerly asked the Sailing-master. 
** I can’t make out,” he said iT think it’s turn to the ight. a 
18a ” 


y, Signori, pare dovay andr 
He recited this slowly and with preat distinctness, but to make it 
clearer still, he repeated it in English. ‘‘ Which way shall we go to 
Ee Goes on the bridge looked at each other, and sadly 


** Parliamo solamente Italiano,” said the spokesman. 

“What do they say?” we asked the Sailing-master, who was 
gectanty perspiring and abstractedly mopped his forehead with the 

ew System. ‘‘I can’t make out. I can speak the [Italian well 
enough, but I can’t understand what they say in reply.’ 

A onesided a: " this, fatally lacking in completeness. We 
moved cn, ond bese Siena Sy ee sas & Bis 
quarter, unexpectedly emerged upon a straight stream that 
had no visible end. This was evidently our route. Steamed along 
through miles of di marsh, in some places flooded ; prospect a 
little monotonous after hour. Then it ec to rain ; presently it 
came down in torrents; distance by this windi canal far beyond 
our estimation. hours and a half out and same 
home, would leave us about half an hour to see Pisa and get back 
before nightfall. Should we turn back? Two minutes of damp and 
depre hesitation. Decided to go on. 

opular reception at Pisa. Canal-side population crowded the 
banks to see this strange tacle. No sign from the Canal of the 
Leaning Tower or the Cathedral. All faith in the Sailing-master as 
an interpreter, swamped in the canal at He insisted with 
pathetic iteration, that he could ask a question well enough. If 
when he addressed the natives in Italian, they replied in English, all 
would be well. Pointed out that that could scarcely be ex in 
Pisa. Nothing for it but to go ashore and feel our way towards 
the Tower, or as Sailing-master in his pedantic manner called it, 


“*the Campanilly.” This word as a talisman, when u! by 
itself. Planting his back ogee the wall and opening the yellow- 
book, the Sailing-master, addressing the crowd g 


began :— 

“Pare dovay andraymo Campanilly—which is the way to 
the Campanilly ?” ‘ 

A look of blank despair fell over the throng of eager faces. But 
when the Sailing-master, dispensing with the preface, simply said 
** Campanilly ?”’ there was a quick responsive shout of ‘** Si Signor !” 
and a dozen men and boys pressed forward to show the way. _ 

No fiacres in sight ; had to walk through the still falling rain and 
isa seemed to be at siesta: the crowd on the 
of the canal remained there, awaiting our return; nota soul 
was met in the broad thoroughfares leading to the Cathedral. We 
found the Tower leaning quite as much as could pe eupetied, but 
the day was too dark to see the pictures in the Cat Hurried 
back to the launch, and amid a murmur of excitement echoin 
from bank to bank, passed out through the canal and back throug 
the gloomy marshes. 

Friday.—A magnificent day, of itself worth the journey to see. 
Not a cloud in the sky, the dazzling blue of which is tempered by a 
fleecy mist. The Mediterranean sparkling in the sunlight. Steam 
up after breakfast and made for Elba. Arrived at three o’clock ; 
anchored at Porto Ferrajo. Seventy-two years ago, Napotzon fresh 
from Fontainebleau, did the same. Fancy there is nothing altered in 
the appearance of the town during theinterval. Very little building 
has gone on since the time of the Grand Duke Cosimo of Florence, 
who created the place. It is built up the side of a hill, a series of 
terraces of houses. Itis the most locked-up town I ever saw, which 
makes it ensuite with the Bagno ing at the entrance of the 
port. » Passing by any of the two or three streets that run up the hill 
you come to the walls of the powder bee gm skirting these you 
reach a gate which is locked. Trying back you come to more dead 
walls, more locked gates, and finally are beaten back to the Pier. 1 
suppose there is some way of getting out on the land side, but it is 
not easy to find. A curious sense of being shut ,in. What a place 
for NaPotron to come to! 

** Yes,” says the Sailing-master, “‘he must have sorely ached for 


lack of Elba room.” At this remark I searcely knew whether to 
smile pityingly, or to resent it. But the Sailing-master has made his 
little joke so innocently, that I feel convinced he has never heard it 


before ; or if he has, he thinks J haven’t. 
The house in which Napo.zow dwelt from the 5th May, 1814, to the 
26th February, 1815, still stands, une like ing else in 
Elba. Is now the residence of one of the Italian officials, It stands well 
beautiful view of the Mediterranean. 
From the window the dethroned Emperor could see his birthplace, 
Corsica, faintly shadowed on the distant horizon. The interior not 
on view, there being indeed few strangere who find their way here. 
The natives look upon us as if we were inhabitants of the moon, 
Sowing us.sbent gaping 0b wo pose the. amie: A little extra ex- 
citement in the har in connection with big steamer that lately 
sank, only her smoke-stack and topmaste on view. The divers 
at work cng, ates ae set bags of currants, is rapid] 
up. . But there are tho ‘below yet,’ acquiring a 
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currants in the Bay of Fenajo” I believe the Sailin -master means | MARSHALL’ iN 
this also for a joke. It is, probably. lp yl ppeenreg Bl coveniae. val pa Nephew, 
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Then appear | lucky the E are in 
detachments of ten men each, fettered to ry common cha, and | L Litt PR a, by Frances 
ese are 












begin than in an Eng 
This is one of the beautiful days that vindicate the climatic character| 7). Moon Maiden, 
of Italy, of late grievously undermined. pope all the | clever fairy stories. Ras 







many weaving, and a few proudly engaged in ca binet-making 
the ee lay and night wear a chain fastened from the waist to| attentive audience and very 
- 





at the foot of his bed. — was one old man with | joy, comprise 
infinitely weary look, lying on a bed; looked as if he would be/| abje pictures by Huen THOMSON. 








through : 
ogginat Co wah ceteee Panes in te Seer. ser 


gat 


the charming pictures 





with ability to speak English, came bet, most 





to see the yacht. ‘* The Government” arrived a quarter of an hour 
later. Spoke excellent English, in which he gave graphic account 







December. Lives in a house adjoining that occupied by Napoizon. Apa & 
Invited us to visit it. Here Napotxon’s mother lived during her for infents i= “ae 
son’s captivity, and every day NaPorEon used to visit her, remaining on ume with portable ‘the shape of 






the two gardens, It remains to this day, but the key is lost, and no 





Mrs. L. Burke. ‘More Grepl 





talked over things past and to come. There is a view over the red- No one 
tiled roofs of Porto Ferrajo, on to the bay and the mountains that who edits it tht her re hs | ti” 






out the expanse of sea that led back to France. 







Great Chief, dated this morning :—‘‘ Read with interest report of 
interview with Prince of Monaco. Feel should strike whilst the iron 







munications with 





ce on other side of Bay. Markiss goes with me.”’ tiger, by ‘Ww. Rurerow Vand ¢ 






P lot thickens. Let RANDOLPH tremble. tur ue survey of the wi 




















a capital present for past good cond 






Wakrne’s volumes are varied, no int’rest they lack, 





Poems of the Waste-paper "Basket, by “M8.” on aliched edition. | the Guide, by MANVILLE Fern, 






cast your eye over Commander Cam- | by G. A. ers os 















mt | you are fond of adventures, travels, 






the Avalanche in company with 








~ tell you all about gp Wrecking capital story of 
the Samphire, or mt inv 


3 Room Heroes ; or if phase tney by Gorpow Browne. 


in the depths. a a So Seine wate,” ‘it may be true | the original illustrations, will deligh: uch as it charmed 
that there ’s no tide in iterranean, bu t there are senty of | our fa’ . Very Young ¢hildren will be, vastly pleased with Miss 


I smile, sadly, and, were it worth worth while, I would would remonstrate, volumes of St. Ni icholas, Full of tful and 
A beautiful bay it is, Lefapaghs "Sve mountains. Every | stories, and merry ichls Pull of dalla pctres iets 
as sun goes down, the silence is fhe young Amerieane o0 25 Soemenes sae. o Heastne, ent how 


. a i oa the . Shown over the should 
plots, 3 ich save in two aspects is not so ci ttserpemic ie] pre my pam peg ay ” 
0 with, there is and air prison. Norley hemeae Pre Lak a [Not yet out. 


windows in the eis We eee © lowing in, here 

and there the prospect of the blue sea, and the distant hills. "Great Ns = sameitely bound ‘by ay fat ol nerepee, 

body of the convicts at work, some making baskets, others oe, t-books for Ae festive, or any other, season. Ay Tale of Troy, 
one into English by AvsREr Srawizr, will will doubtless 


little 

they goes i= gangs, a connecting chain keeps them | fonn ; , 3 

in hand, like so many cattle ; at night each man 5 locked to a rin with eapital tales by Kanty called a oy fe Establishment, 
extracts from the Spectator, with a number of admir- 


wore ule chaia. This was one of the sadder aspects. The other was The books that are pablished by Ragruxpex nb Sox! 


at night. arding them) mong the most delightful of children’s be named 
the peephole at the door, they are _ * forlornly Holiday’ Rompe and Romps all the Year R “T contain 


Layee who once spent a few weeks on a British by E. J. Mixixew, Ay 407 Pi is 


breathlessly on board with news that ‘the Government” was coming that oad te ceenne oy overlooked, are The White Chief 

of ite etre: by -General Drayson ; Find Big Otter, a 

of his desolation. No one to see, no one to to, from January to aye » Pak. Denham and nd Clopperion, by WK. Ka Travels o 
Ts. 


with her an hour. He had a postern door made in the wall dividing | 004 The Coloured La nome ray pointed by ad edi ted by 


one uses it. It is a dingy room in whic ' the mother and son satand | ;. 47 ox cellent table “book, full yr] fam noe cn Decor 
tle Widea 


encircle it. Only from NaPotEon’s own house and garden spread| yi.. Bpwarps. and Messrs. Soom, Leotew, aS Do ae 
Wer, and E. J WHEELER, who contribute the pictures. A 
P.S.— Important. Saturday. Recsived following telegram from Our charming sift book this for small children. Every Boy’ "8 ‘Aanel, 
under the eae of Epmunp ROUTLEDGE, 6 retains its 
is hot. Accontaney, * start to-day for Monte Carlo. Shall open com- poy p ae ae tay wll objet t b Tp . a tale of a 


Ha! ha! The Markiss goes with Our Chief on a secret mission. |} Vmorous illustrations. ind, i, Selon and Ireland, « pic- 
lated by Hewny Fairu, and cai a six bended pictures, makes 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. Books, brimming with and stories and f 
(By Our Own Paper-Knifer.) Are published, gi ew png ton = 
instrele? agazine, Christy's. (In a few days 


A rare lot of Warne-nuts, for youngsters to crac k | Among tm may Sa aia F nengy Ay tory se noted— Devon Boys and Yussuf 


Look Lowxp BERG, the ‘second by Gorpow Browne. Also Tales of Captivity and 
Ho deukt Bt v4 erbyeede ord ee eet Petes) Rats, end The Late Miss Hollingford, by Miss Kosa Motor ax», 


A capital for Is. stirring hic books 
fa = Eprrm Scaxwntt. Just pie ee ae THe Broce of te Be Brave and Wik Wolfe in 


ERON Ss Harry Raymond,and THomas 
RTH’ Gorpon Browyg. Dorothy's Dilemma is not a tale of ‘' Behind the 
mening at fo gre +h ns heey Scenes,” showing how Mim Dororny Dene did not know which 
and hair- breadth ‘scapes, ‘try The theatre's a 45 og be is a pretty story of the period of 
nder | CHARLES THE F rest, Miss CanoLtrve AvsTIN. 
" Hiag's Thane, ce’aves launch, Ui We must not omit to make favourable mention of The Hawthorns, 


W. J. Gorpow, or let Henny Faire by Miss Amy Mf E Ten okie by Jo Miss Anprews, and 7eddy, a 


contributes a number of excellent 


se 
2 Kwieur’s poke Ny of on, yaa with The —~ the ag ti by Hanh CoLLiNewoop, illustrated 
pictures to Rip Van Winkle. The artist seems to have thoroughly 


GREEN Ww! ey ae a beameotion of 
The Wi red Lord 


have an 
will hly enjoy the 


r Roger de Cover- 


who shuns 


Ditto’s Ditties. (Ready soon. 


Mae af thn Apis 
a- 
Te Greenaway. Amid a 


s 


K. Kryesron ; Z//, 
by A. W. Cooper; and a new 
8 Own _ , a delightful 


wake. Mrs. Satz Barker 


h” to a “tip” at 
numerous and 


by P. Vitis, trans- 


illustrated b y Joun Scuéy- 
if] 


H. M. Pacer, the latter by 


uw C. Hurcueson, illustrated. 
terary treasures will be delighted 














i called Ronald cone | Se it of Res Irvine's —a most dainty 
: ‘zpelled We Btaxs, will — gift-boo: tthe resul in offiition bo these mus noted two new 
a ‘or if pi that ‘otanice by Geena ikanetoas oF a ee mee illustrated 
mis ns cp ol they like a > a. by Anravur Hvueunes, “‘ Hvenses” being "evidently the very man for 
wil exjey The by R. Awpré. eat strong cuts on wood. 
old ont scar still holds his own the writers 


of the present day. Settlers in Canada, a new with all * Burizr’s Awatoer” (Latest Edition).—Mr. J. L. Toon. 
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A DELICATE QUESTION. 


‘‘Anp Now, MADAM, ZAT YOU "AVE 80 KINDLY INSTRUCT ME ON ZE INTERESTING 
PERMIT MYSELF TO ASK HOW FAR DOES YOUR PROPRIETY EXTEND!” 








aii pu 2 
| (ih Vii 


Ti ie ! 
cert 


*"IsTORY OF zg 'OUSE, DARE 



























THE MODERN BARBAROSSA ; 
Or, Like to Sink. 


“* At the present moment the whole of Europe is bristling in armour. If 
we turn our eyes to the right or the left we Gal wae neighbours fully armed, 
and in a manner which must in time become insupportable, even to a rich 
country.”— Field Marshal Von Moitke, in the Reichstag. 


Arms and the man! What strange new ome is sung 
By him, the hero of the unhasting ton 
A tale of gloom and menace gathering +m 
Breaking the weak and burdenin the strong. 
The mi ht HouENsTAUFEN, Suabia’ ‘8 lord, 
Arm-weighted, died at a small “<6 j s ford ; » 
Heroic BaxBarosaa, he who a 
Europe from Alp to Danube, arrayed 
The Teuton with the Italian, he w 
A second CHARLEMAGNE when red with blood 
The Lombard plains beneath his war-horse shook, 
He me a Cure J ye of iron look, 
Star of the Teuton’s lege dream, 
Mail-cumbered sank in the Cilician stream ! 
So the new Barsarossa faints and fails 
prem oan Tr brazen a 

ar’s cold pomp, an panoply ; 
Whilst o’er the shale flood a dar sky 
Broods blackly, and the ounces ind of war 
Hovers above his crest, and 
From the impending clash of forces blind, 
The silver- sicaal dove flies down the wind. 


Arms and the man! And what seems manhood worth 
By the dull weight of arms so crushed to earth ? 

From field and factory its thews must fail 

To waste their strength beneath the load of mail. 




























Accursed incubus that year by year 
Burdens the world with an increasing fear! 
The Peoples pine beneath its loathly load, 
Driven to ruin as by an iron goad, 
Meshed in a hideous rivalry of wrong 
Which whelms the weak and overbears the strong. 
What help, what hope ? 

Germania’s iron chief, 
And her great silent Captain seek relief 
From the long strain ; the strong man armed, at length 
Hath found his arms too ponderous for his strength. 
As Barsarossa, by his mail dragged & down, 
Sank in the flood, the Teuton, like to drown 
Beneath the weight that burdens brain and breath, 
In the new Calycadnus sinks to death, 
And from the deepening flood, the darkening sky, 
For rest and rescue lifts an urgent ery. 








A NEW TITLE. 


At the City Conservative Club eye on —emaatn past, oe 
two Graces—(only two of them, one before, and 
third Grace being, getees, 0 Ss a —— and p este mb ont aN 

* sung ex! the Lay icars of Salisbury eae yet who also treated 
the company to ‘‘ several songs during the Sag 

Excellent name for them, “ "the Lay Vicars! “*j 
ouing with his own ley, and ws joining = ae general 

eb pe improve the title e can suggest a improvement. 
. The Daily Telegraph, in an apt and ticodis article last 
ag Te my of Mr. Punch as the Doyen, or ‘* Dean of the ter ” 
—Dean of several chapters, satirical, humorous, and pathetic. Well, 
if Dean Puncu should ever have at his 2x a ‘‘quire,” not 
in twenty-four white sheets, but members of surplice popu- 
lation, he would certainly tid be! them his ‘‘ Ri-Tooral-li-Lay- Vicars.” 
And how proud they woul 











* Frepertc advanced in a career of triumph till he was “ unfortunately 
drowned in a petty torrent in Cilicia” (the Calycadnus). —GIBBON. 








Maxm For Watt Srreet.—All is not (Jay) Gouxp that glitters. 
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THE MODERN BARBAROSSA. 


“AS BARBAROSSA, BY HIS MAIL DRAGGED DOWN, 
SANK IN THE FLOOD, THE TEUTON, LIKE TO DROWN 
BENEATH THE WEIGHT THAT BURDENS BRAIN AND BREATH, 
IN THE NEW CALYCADNUS SINKS TO DEATH.” 
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IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE. 
(Before Mr. Justice O' Pinion, sitting without a Jury.) 


time of his Lordship was taken up in trying four actions, which it had 
been arranged should be heard together. The Plaintiffs were four Statesmen, 
2 ieee . is who asked for 
So against 
,, Mr. Punch on the 
S), score that they had 
sustained loss on 
\ account of the pub- 
' lication by the 
» Defendant of cer- 
tain libels. 


The Manager of 
the Main - sheet 







R. 





by the first Plain- 
tiff, the Right Hon. 
W. E. Grapstonsr, 
M.P., and said that 
he believed shirt- 
collars had been 
supplied by his 
Company to Mr, 
Guiapstong, ‘The 
Right Honourable 

entleman had been 

epicted in the 
pages of the Lon- 
don Charivari 
wearing Main-sheet 
Collars. He believed 


~~ 
— Se, - that the size of the 
wi Ne ig Main-sheet Collars 


** Bother the Flies! and at this time of year too!” pad been congas 
of the collars not been exaggerated, he believed that the Right Hon. Gentleman 
would still have worn them. He believed that Mr. GLADSTONE was forced to 
give the collars up, as ridicule and contempt had been cast upon them. 

Cross-examined: He would not swear that the size of the Main-sheet Collars 
had been exaggerated. It was only his impression. Main-sheet Collars of a 
larger size than those depicted by the Defendant as having been worn by 
Mr. Giapstonk, had been suppl to other political personages. He declined 
to give the names of the political personages to whom the extra large-sized 
Main-sheet Collars had been supplied. / 

The Judge. You must answer the question unless you can ‘give a suflicient 
reason for your ce. 

Witness. I refuse to give the name of the political personages to whom extra 
large-sized Main-sheet Collars have been supplied, as I am not bound to incrimi- 
nate myself. (Sensaiion.) 

Cross-examination continued : He would not swear that extra sized Main-sheet 
Collars had not been supplied to Lord Ranpoirn Cuvuncuitt and Mr. Hersert 
Giapstone. (Ren sensation.) He believed that Collars had been supplied 
to Mr. Giapstone by other firms, He himself had suffered loss by the non- 
wearing of the collars, and Mr. GLapstonr’s washerwoman had told him 

The Judge (interrupting). You must not tell us what Mr. Grapsronr’s 
washerwoman, or any other washerwoman, told you. 

Re-examination ; He believed that Mr. GLApstonz, by giving up Main-sheet 
Collars, had suffered a loss of personal dignity. 

To the Judge: His belief was merely an impression, and did not rest upon 
any substantial fact. 

The Right Hon. Joun Baicut, M.P., said that he had been depicted by the 
Defendant wearing an eye-glass. He had never worn an eye-glass in his life. 

Cross-eramined: He had never tried to wear an a He did not 
know that he could make an eye-glass adhere to his eyelid without pain. Were 
he certain that he could have accomplished the feat, he believed he might 
peasy have ad an eye-glass when he was a member of Mr. GLADSTONE’s 

inet. He w not deny that an eye-glass might be a useful adjunct to 
any one who had to give official answers in the House of Commons. An eye- 
glass was certainly very becoming to Mr. CHAMBERLAIN. 

The CHancettor of the Excnequver (the Right Hon. Lord Ranpotpx 
CuurcHitt, M.P.) said that he had often been depicted by the Defendant in the 

of the London Charivari. He had ,been represented as shorter than he 
y was. He was rather above the average height. 

Cross-examined: He certainly would wish to resemble Mr. Punch. He had 
represented as taller than Mr. Punch. There was ing ridiculous in 
the size of Mr. Punch. He did not mind appearing in the pages of the 
London Charivari, when he was represented with his complement of inches. 

echt as taller than Mr. Curt. a matter of fact, 
that Right Hon. Gentleman when he wore one particular pair 
of his boots had higher heels than others. He would be 

Re, ase, ienaned, and, he was, cup save Ot at See iticians woul: 
equally regret to bezoverlooked. Tall men could not be overlooked, except by 





J 








| 
| 








tallermen. He was of opinion that the ieee of Messrs. 
Gapstong and Bricut were excellent, although he oon- 
sidered the caricatures of himself of ‘less merit. He had 
reasons for believing that Messrs. GLapsrone and Briont 
considered the caricatures of himself entirely admirable, 
and of far ter merit than their own portraits. 

The Right Hon. Joseru CHAMBERLAIN, M.P., said that 
he had been depicted by the Defendant as a ‘‘ daring 
— As he was aman, of course he could not be 
a 


_ Cross-examined : He was bound to admit that he owed 
his reputation for shrewdness and ability to the Defen- 
dant. He did not mind being sketched by Mr. Punch, 
although he objected to being drawn by any one else. 
(Laughter.) He liked Mr. Punch’s pictures of Mr. Giav- 
stone, and considered the collars quite the best part of 
that Right Hon. Gentleman. He was an expert in eye- 
glasses. He considered that Mr. Buicur acquired in- 
creased dignity by being represented as wearing one. 
He was sorry to see that recently Mr. Tenner had 
— Mr. Bricut’s eye-glass. He could not say 
whether Lord Ranpoipn CavrcHiit was tall or short in 
person. He had brought this action because he wished 
to do what little he could to reunite the great Liberal 
Party. He could not say exactly how it would reunite 
the Party, but he dare say it would be as successful as 
any of his at in the same direction. 

ie Defendant was not called upon to reply. 

Mr. Justice O’Provton said that, in all his legal ex- 
pore never such frivolous complaints been 
brought before him. Mr. Punch had, as was his wont, 
laughed good-humouredly at the personal peculiarities 
of public men,—if those personal peculiarities shadowed 
forth a deeper meaning, if huge collars suggested 
stubbornness, a small body a frivolous mind, or an eye- 
glass a relinquishment of old principles, so much the 
worse—for the public men. The Defendant had a long 
record of most honourable service to the State, and he (his 
Lordship) had great pleasure in announcing (although, 
perhaps, the announcement, as self-evident, was super- 
fluous) that Mr. Punch left that Court without a stain 
upon his character. 

Loud and long-prolonged cheering, in which the 
Ushers, the Judge, and Mr. Punch himself joined. 
Subsequently Plaintiffs and Defendant dined together, 
and, before separating, arranged to form a new Cabinet, 
of which they should be the first original members. 








** What is a Spook?” 


Tue Saturday Review finds some difficulty in satisfac- 
torily answering this question. Much it finds to say in 
explanation, and the rest it leaves to Spookical Research. 
‘A Spook” may be a sound, a spirit, a sensation, an 
apparition. On this information Mr. Punch decides that 
the one answer to ** What is a Spook?” is ‘‘ That it is 
quite immaterial.” 


WS Se 
(The Quen has commanded the Royal Box at Drury Lane for 
Mr. Cant Rosa’s Opera Season.) 
‘‘OH, WHAT A SURPRISE!” 
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“THE FRIENDLIES.” 


Ma. Powcn thanks “the | 
Friendlies” generally, in 
town and country, headed 
by the Daily Telegraph, for 
their genial and sympathetic 
articles on the recent case. 
He also thoroughly appre- 
ciates his young fnend Mo- 
dern Truth’s way ot putting 
it. As JErrenson, in Rip 
van Winkle, used to say 
“May you live long an 
brosber.” Dr. Punch’s at- 
tention was specially drawn 
to a kindly leaderette in the 
Globe, and he hopes to take 
an early opportunity of prov- 
ing the rath of his old friend 
and excellent Counsel Mr. 
Mowtacu WILLIAMS’s asser- 
tion, that “Punch has no 
politics,” in the sense, that 
is, of being a partisan. He 
is of Everybody’s politics 
and of Nobody's party. He 
is not a Democrat, but a 
Democritus. In one respect 
he resembles the at 
Globe itself,” inasmuch as 
he tries his best to take “‘ an 
all-round view” of eve 
question, social and political. 
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Jons WITHOUT JOBBERY.— 
The unpopularity of the late 
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“ ON, STANLEY, ON!” 


So Srantey is goi 


to 
the rescue of Dr. Eurw Ber! 


dauntless H. M. 8., who, this 
time at least, will be indeed 
and doubly H.M.8.—on “‘ Her 
Majesty’s Service.” The 
wishes of Mr. Punch, 
and of all admirers of pluck 
constancy, and devotion wi 
fo with him. May he have 
pleasure of report a 
second and modified aiaen 
of his famous laconism, and, 
doffin nny Se Samay < 
to 80 ve @ man, ress 
the rescued hero as he did 
the discovered missi 
“Dr. Emr, I 
And to that wis 
will say ‘“‘ Emin!” 


“Taxe the Life of Sir 
Pau Srpwey!” This is 
not an incitement to unjus- 
tifiable homicide, but a re- 
commendation to take his 
life, as an example to imi- 
tate, which has recentl ap- 
peared, written by J. A. 
Symonps in the excellent 
MacMILuan series of English 
Men of Letters. 


ume! ”’ 
everyone 








Mr.Ayrron has been ascribed 
to a “marked  character- - eT aT eglich 
istic,” namely, ** his detesta- / pee Egypt i not to let 
tion of anything which had AZ rene Bate thane, x to wield 
oe oteiates of a ae : r bey orp hehe er 
imes have c . How “* A» aoe claim 

pal the Government tq ok ro ~ nating influence in the Delta. 
wo now become if it} ‘Do you sett Typr?”—“ z, Stn? No, Stn. Tas ts aN [RonMONGER’s. ¥ " 
could only manage to find| You 'i1 vinp Tyre at THE LINENDRYPER's OVER THE Wy!” ‘‘I DON’T MEAX Bases! vn rod aap 
a job for every one of the| Tapz, Man! T yrs, von Priyrive/”—‘‘On, Torypsz vex MEAN! I BEG YER Libraries. beth, please 
Unemployed ! PARDON, Six!” copy. 








AFTER THE PLAY. 


Mr. Punch. When a piece has been running for over a hundred 

and fifty nights, and is still as fresh as it was at the start, and even 
in better condition, a favourable opinion, on 

these grounds alone, may be fairly f of 
its stayi wers. 

a Pe aer Ss antan 

ou y visi a ‘may 
i take it,” as a Counsel says, that you are 
alluding to Mr. Bucuawan’s play of hia ? 

Mr. P. It was of Sophia I wass ing. 

Mr. N. It was almost a pity that the 
dramatist didn’t leave Fretprve’s immortal 
Tom Jones alone. 

Mr. P. “Almost a pity,” Mr. Nrsss! Your 
qualification has in it a certain humorous 
subtlety which I iate. Sir, you know 





: as well as I do t the immortality 
Fretpine’s Zom Jones will be untouched were a thousand 
founded on the of his career 


story ° 

Mr. N. Yes, Sir—but to those who know the book—— 
_, Mr. P. And how many who talk so learnedly about Fretpuve,’and 

coertiege, and all that sort of cant, have really, I won’t sa 
studied, but even read Jom Jones from beginning to end ? 
Now, Mr. Nips, did ever read it right through in the same way 
that you have read Vanity Fair, Barry L , Pickwick, David 
“REN. T conteos T should 

r. N. ess pass but a poor examination in it. 

Mr. P. There are not many who could take honours in 
such am examination ; and, of the folk, I do not 
that an acquaintance with Tom Jones's hi would be y 
desirable. Now Mr. Bucuanan, the Author of on nue te 


the leading points of the story, has cleansed the 
characters, has worked up the dramatic situations, and, in my 
humble opinion, has given us one of the best plays 1 have seen for 


of | The 





a considerable time. 


Its moral is excellent—virtue is rewarded, if 


to unite sweet Sophia Western to reckless Tom Jones be a reward, 


—and vice is punished, but not too rage 6 as ma 
Allworthy is just the man to forgive Bifil, and would 


undering old Mr. 
probably 


go so far as to ask Mr. and Mrs. Blifil (née Seagrim), and her 
charming brother, George, to stay with him. 


Mr. N. George 
between a brigand and a red Indian. 
Mr. P. Yes, Rough and Reddy. 


Seagrim’s make-up is wonderful. Something 
It was evident that if George 


had been caught by the keepers, he would have been taken red- 
handed. 


Mr. N. Mr. Toorwne’s Partridge is good, Sir ? 
Mr. P. I have seldom seen Mr. Toorne better. It was full of 


force. A quaint, eccentric, yet homely 


sulted 
suited to Mr. THorne’s peculiarities 


, exactly 
I wish, however, that this 


gentleman had not contracted the habit of shutting his eyes when he 
mannerism 


advances to the 
alwa 


‘And in no theatre could the 


sentatives. 


Mr, N. 1 am entirely of your opinion, 


far as the ladies are con 


Miss Sornre Larxne 


mde. 


cerned, your remark applies all round at 
Vaudeville. Miss Rosz Lecrzrce couldn’t be improved 
Lady Beilaston—a repulsive part as delicately played as 
and the same may be said of the simpering spinster Miss 


footlights to address the audience. 1 
seems to recall the fact that me ence pel a blind man in 


should not have 


Miss Heten Forsrtu, the Molly Seagrim. 
parts have found 


more fitting repre- 
Sir, and I think that 


may 


nei 


You are right, Mr. Nisss. Mr. Caartes Wanwzn’s 
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AT LLOYD'S.—_WHERE ‘‘AN ILL WIND BLOWS NOBODY GOOD.” 








physique and style, as it seemed to me, are rather too heavy for the | 
i | is either being shocked and 
tion was brought out no less by the stolid realism of Partridge, 


rakish touch-and-go Tom Jones, and the artificiality of his assump- 


than by the freshness and the unconventional earnestness of Sophia’s 


g. 
Mr. N. Yes, Sir, and yet there is something pleasant in his imper- | 
hero. | is indeed a sight pleasing to the gods and pit—a good man struggling 


sonation of the 5 

Mr. P. There is always a heartiness in Mr. WARweR’s manner 
which takes the fancy of an English audience. He would do well 
not to rely on this too much. As for the other c 

Mr. N. Wasn't Squire Western too loutish ? 

Mr. P. Very difficult to pronounce on such a character as repre- 
sented. Fretprve’s Squire Western is a coarse violent pig-headed 
old brute and aly, and to represent him as a Mr. Hardcastle, or 
‘* a fine old English gentleman, one of the olden time,” would have 
been a great mistake on the part of either author or actor. The fault 
in Mr. Frep THorne’s impersonation seemed to me, that he 
Ss re Pu ok wishing foe tinge ae 

on his or him some 
character on which to exercise it. 

Mr. * Mr. Allworthy is a melancholy ‘person as played by Mr. 


Grrpert Farquuar. 
Mr. P. Somewhat; but remember Mr. Allworthy is a quiet, benevo- 
lent intended to be contrasted with the Squire, and if 
i in drunk, then Mr. 
being so y sober. When 
nage: tegen tha ge te 





painted window. Throughout theZpiece Mr. Alhoorthy, as a rule, 
or cruelly deceived ; he never 

knows whom to believe, and glides dolefully about the stage mutel 

appealing to the audience for the y which is rarely ref 

by a generous public to anyone so y suffering—and for over one 

hundred and fifty nights too—as this poor dear Mr, Allworthy, who 


with adversity. k 
a N. You have forgotten Miss Lorrme Verne as Mistress 
onour -; 

Mr. P. ** All gone, save Honour!” Indeed I had, but“only for a 
moment, Mr. Nyuss, she is of the piece, diminutive, 
quaint, pretty, irresistibly Lorrizg Vennx! clever little 
actress for fun or pathos! and as for mischief, there’s not 
soubrette on the stage within measurable distance of her. 

Mr. N. I’m always glad when there’s a part a-lottie’d to her. 
She is the chief Miss Mis-chief. 
mt. yh Thank you, Mr. Nrezs. I must take care of my pockets. 

ay. 





The Whole Duty of Tenants. 
“ The Conservative Party is fighting the battle of Society.””—Lord Salisbury, 
Iv Property’s rights ’d su with propriety, 
This is your uty With whigh be content : 
Pa the rent to the Land for the good of Society, 
Land and Society soon will be rent. 


Rear “ Anta” Bevtes.—Mesdames{Patri and ALBANI. 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. VIII. 


Me. Jeremian Jonson, Stock Broxer. 


Mr. Jenemian Jonson was 
one of the most highly re- 
members of t won- 
rous institution, the London 
Stock Exchange. His character 
was as spotless as his linen, and 
his habits as regular as his 
chronometer. He had never been 
o— from his office one whole 
y for twenty years Pee. ex- 
ceptduring the month of August, 
which month he invariably de- 
dicated to rest and relaxation 
in the pure and bracing air of 
Margate. 

He always went to town by 
the same omnibus, abhorri 
Underground Railways, and, 
course, always inside, He had 
on one memorable occasion 
when the omnibus was fill 
| with young ladies from a neigh- 
bouring Academy, been per- 

ed by a friend to ride out- 

|, side, and, it being a fine warm 
| morning, had essed that he 
found it very plessant; but, he 
added, the awful thought that 
he might be seen by some of his 
most im t clients, seated on 
that “* eminence,” or even 
climbing up, or struggling down, its narrow stairs, filled him with such 
alarm, that nothing could ever induce him to repeat the experiment. 

Mr. Jonson resided in the romantic Suburb of P. m, was 
married, but childless, and was very popular with hisown icular 
and thoroughly trusted by his numerous connection. He used to 
very amusing anecdotes, and was known on several occasions, when 
certain of his clients were, as he thought, going somewhat beyond the 
bounds of prudence, to warn them against the possible consequences, 
and with such delicacy and good humour, as made them readily 
excuse his interference, and even at times take his kindly warning. 

Mr. Jonson was naturally of a very hospitable disposition, and his 
cosy little dinner-parties were highly cqqecciaien by his own 
particular set. There was one pleasant form but seldom absent from 
those enjoyable evenings, whose genial nature and fund of anecdote 
and knowledge of men and things made him a welcome guest every- 
where, but who was always received with especial cordiality by the 
somewhat precise Stock Broker and his prim little wife, and by all 
their City friends. 

There was something so fresh, so hearty, so unconventional, and so 
intensely amusing about Tom Ropryson’s conversation, when seated 
at a well-appointed table, with an appreciative audience, so different 
altogether from the ordinary talk concerning Stocks and Shares of the 
City Brokers, that they all with one accord voted him the prince of 
good fellows, and went their way laughing at his last good joke; and 
sometimes, it must be conf wondering how it came to _— that 
old Jopson could have made acquaintance of so brill and 
handsome a swell, but of course their natural ont Seen ee 
Stock Brokers are, as a rule, very well-bred men, or they not 
inspire the confidence they do,—forbad them ever making any 
allusion to so delicate a subject. 

The remark has often been made, but remains as true as when first 
uttered, that we all have a touch of romance somewhere in our 
various natures. Even Stock Brokers are no exceptions to the rule. 
What are thought to be exceptions are eases where the feeli 
has had no opportunity of developing itself, but it is there though it 
lies dormant, and is easily awakened. To look at Jzenemian Jopson, 
Stock Broker, of Drapers’ Court, when taking instructions from 
some res client for the sale or investment of certain Stocks or 
Shares, the whole of his little soul absorbed apparently in the profit- 
able occupation in which he was engaged, who — 4 have thought 
that there had been a time when “‘ to his eye there was but one be- 
loved face on earth, and that was shining on him”! But it was 
true, nevertheless, and terribly he paid, poor fellow! for mistaking 
for love what was really only very affectionate respect. She was ten 
years his jumior, exceedingly beautiful, as Kate VavGHan, 
and the idol of her father. She decli his honest offer with true 


womanly delicacy, and shortly afterwards married a brilliant adven- 


turer. Poor Jonsow bore his disappointment like the -—- he 
was. He was not a French scholar, but he acted in accord with 
the fine old French maxim :— 
“ Le bruit est pour le fat, 
La plainte est pour le sot; 





L’honnéte homme trompé 
S’éloigne et ne dit mot. 





So he kept watch, as it were, over her future, and when she 
died, less than two years after her marriage, he hovered round her 
grave till her friends had left, and then dropped a few flowers therein 
somewhat moistened with his manly tears. 

She left a son, who, on his father’s death, inherited but little 


except his mother’s winning, ey 2 ways, and his father’s hand- 


some person. It was therefore not at ing that young Roprn- 
son, when he grew to man’s estate, should be a welcome t at the 
Stock Broker’s little villa, or that when he was occasi y ‘‘ pretty 


well stumped,” as he termed it, he knew exactly where to go for a 
little tem assistance, which said assistance was always readily 
forthcoming, and seldom of the temporary character he possibly 
anticipated. In fact, the influence of the handsome, dashing West- 
Ender, whose presence pegs brought back to his host the memory 
of those blissful days when he revelled in the thought that his love 
was returned, was gradually becoming greater and greater, and even 
threatened to become dangerous. 

Business matters, too, did not prosper so well as formerly with the 
good-natured Mr. Jonson. But there was always seen the old glow of 
delight when Tom Roxryson’s bright presence lighted up the little 
room, and banished, at any rate fora time, all thoughts of business cares 
or troubles. Tom was one of those jovial and genial natures that 
was sure to ingratiate itself into the very soul of a man like Jonson. 
He was always radiant with -_~ enjoyment and future ex - 
tion, and all gloomy or doubtful thoughts faded away before his ga 
laugh and his teeming fancy, like fog before the autumn sun. He 
had lately, he told them one night, got into quite a new set—regular 
swells, who knew how to enjoy life as life was intended to be 
enjoyed, and who had welcomed him among thera for his dear 
father’s sake. One of them was considered to be about the keenest 
man of business about Town, and he had got an idea into his fertile 
brain that was some day to astonish the financial world with its 
novelty and success. Of course his hearers shook their grave heads 
at his glowing picture, and warned him against all such baseless 
bubbles ; but Tom laughingly replied that, as he had nothing to lose, 
he did not think there was very much fear of his losing it. 

Matters went on much as usual for a few months longer, until one 
fine morning, for the first time in his life, Tom Rosmysow found him- 
self in Mr. Josson’s office in Drapers’ Court, uae by the 
keen man of business of whom he had spoken in such glowing colours 
a short time previously. He was a —— mild gentlemanly 
man, with a truly noble forehead, and a bright keen eye, faultlessly 
dressed, and with the whitest and most delicately shaped hands ever 
possessed by one of his sex. The usual introductions having taken 
place, it was suggested by the visitor that Tom should amuse himself 
out of doors for the next half hour, and then return and hear the 
result of their deliberations. This he accordingly did, and was 
informed on his return, that the discussion between his two friends had 
been of the most satisfactory character, and that all the necessary 
arrangements had been made for commencing at once. 

In about a week’s time a prospectus appeared in all the principal 
London journals, that literally took the public by storm. Such a 
list of Directors had seldom been seen attached to a similar document, 
Tom Rosryson and his friend were of course among them, and the 
name of Mr. Jexemian Josson appeared as the Broker to the 
Company. The rush for shares was tremendous, and they were qui 
at a considerable premium long before allotment. Tom Rosrrson 
was radiant with delight at his brilliant prospects, and indulged in 
his new-born love for speculation to his heart’s content. 


It is perhaps scarcely necessary to add that all these bright 
anticipations were doomed to fade away, as is the case in so many 
similar cases, and that the shares that had been sought so eagerly, 
were found to be worthless. ‘ 

The anxieties and humiliations endured by poor Mr. Jonsow during 
this trying period may be easily imagined, and they reached their 
climax when he received a letter to the following effect :— 


‘*My pEAR KIND Frrenp,—I am so heartily sick of London since 
our last misfortune, that I have readily accepted the offer of a post 
in India, and shall have started ere this reaches you. I cannot suffi- 
ciently express my gratitude for all your kindness. I fear that I 
have availed myself of your kind permission to draw upon you for a 
moderate sum, to a larger extent than you had intended, but I 
assure you it was quite unavoidable. I enclose particulars, and am 
yours most affectionately, T. Ropnvson.” 


There was a terrible struggle betwixt contending feelings im 
Josson’s curious nature, but the old sentiment S retiams a 
paid all, leaving himself almost a beggar. a 

He may still be seen occasionally wending his way theenie tery: 
morton Street, more from habit than for any business purpose, 
room is made for him with much kindly respect: y 

The moral drawn from his sad case by one of his old, Peckham 
eronies is, that Steck Brokers have nothing to do with Romanee, or 
Horse Dealers with Truth ; and if they ever do indulge in those 
luxuries, they are pretty certain to come to grief. 
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Is the best of the aperients. 

Is the best for liver troubles. 

Is the best for kidney disorders, 
Is the best for headaches. 

Is the best for indigestica. 

Is the best for low spirits. 

Is the best natural remedy knows. 
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CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
GIX PRIZE MI MEDALS FOR 


Phned be, en ia Medal’ Pe dal, Paris, 
°. e 
Firet Prive Medal, hy dney , 1879; Three Prise 
nee tittle, Cork, 1883. 
VERY fise, full flavor | and 
3 it.” —Jurors’ Award, Philadel 
Centennia! Exhibition, 1876. 


“T* QUESTION ABLY as fine 


a specimen a6 one could wish to see.”— 
dwors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THis FINE OLD IRISH 


bebo of m> me chp ipal Wine 
Spirit Dealers 2 2Srsalied fo oe 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


(LIMITED), MOKRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 
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SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 


HEERING’S omer oxncme 
COPENHAG 
ris edi. CH ERR Y 2ars, 278: 
ito ieee BRANDY. 
xexTs TO THE Rovat Danren anv Imresat Russian 
Counts, ano H.R.H. rue Paice or Wates. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS icici 1878, 


KINAHAN’S «ru» gre 


PURE. MILD, AND LL PeR DURE. 
pent c1oU8 (os 


WHOLESOME, WHISKY. 


| THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
| *, GREAT TITCHPIELD STRERT, LONDON, W. 
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FRY’S PURE 
atte sige COCO A 


Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 
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SMOKERS \anamss 


BEWLAY’S Celebrated INDIAN TRICHINOPOLY FURNITURE 


CIGARS and CHEROOTS—with Straws—oFr PECU- 
LIARLY DELICIOUS FLAVOUR and FRAGRABCE. PO L | H. 
Vide “Graphic.” 22s. per 100. SAMPLES, 4 for THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
is —148TAMPS. BEWLAY &00.,143,CHEAPSIDE| wry, Queen” (the Laty’s  Reweraper) “ fedls no 
and 49, STRAND. EST. 1780. hesitation in recommending it. 





8old by Grocers, Lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory— VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 
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yoR 1u5 OOPING COUGH. —ROCHE’ 8 
S T A B L E Hori cure Gatisooation tap x ee. bole 
and Fisteca nortan th Honmarty oat, te. F hee 


HARNESS ROOM yard). Sold by most Chemists. 44. per bottie, 


TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’ B, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). DINNEFORD’ § MAGNESIA. | 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTS 
THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. HEADACHE, GOUT, and RDG ESTION. 


Boo OOOO OO OO® sini ra 180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists, 
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——————— |QUININE ano IRON 


LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), — HEALTH. 
‘ STRENGTH, 
SiR JAMES MURRAY'S ENERGY. 
FOR Activity Gi t Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
INDIGESTION Berength Bottles, o does, soid every where. 


HEAdTEU RN 
BAY EL, » AMD “ insist on baving Purfea's Tonic. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. Ror wick’s- 


ls. Kottles almost Double usual size. 
SIR JAMES MURRAY & BON, Chemical Works, | 
raham's Court, Tempie street, poe, 
Bancist & Sons, Farringdon Stre aadon. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 
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TINS, Gd., Is., 2s., 6s., & 10s. 


EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 


HANBURYS’ 


FOOD 


A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 


SPEPTIC8 & the AGED, 


"satying Balint Palat- 

—Excellent qualit 

from Grit Requires 
nor straining— Made in 


Vide ee. British Medical Journal, de. 
Testimonials and +4 directions with 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


(Pal 


For all of weak 
Always available asa Hestorative and deliei 


ous beverage. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


Yor the Invalid, No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


By 


CONCENTRATED 


““|PEPTONIZED MILK 


using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoide 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


NEW BOND STREET, LONDON 


Tina, 


20. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


At the Christmas and New Year Seasons Messrs. SAMUEL 
BBOTHERS’ Windows and Show Rooms are replete with a 
variety of Fancy Evening-Dress Costumes that have been 
Velveteens, Black and Blue 
Buperfines, Diagonals, 4c.; new and original styles are being 
constantly introduced. A very choice and extensive variety 
of clothing is kept in stock (manufactured from the same 
Cloths that are used in the Order Department), including the 
favourite Highland Suit in all the various Clans. 
makes of Hats, Hostzer, &c., to match Suits, 


Patterns and Illustrated Price List Post Frese, 





designed in Pilushes, Velvete, 


Bpecial 





65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 


“ Covar” Serr. 


PAR 


“Loans” 


Ovencoar. “ Cuzerznrreto.” 
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“Exon” Gurr, 





“ientaiensgearag ee 
one. 
“ Always in favour and never i - super- 
seded as woollen fabrics.” — The Queen. 


PRESENTS 
FOR LADIES!! 


SEND TO MESSRS. 
HENRY PEASE & 60.’S 


SUCCESSORS, 
» Spinners and Manufacturers, 
DARLINGTON 


Ber.scienev rs 1752), 
for thar box of PATTERNS 
(Post Pree) of the lovely 


COLD MEDAL 
DRESS. FABRICS, 


as worn by 
PRINCESS OF WALES, 
and supplied 

DIRECT to the Public at MILL PRICES, 
all pereels being Carriage Paid, these advantages 
effecting a saving of —_ 25 to 0 per cent. to the 
aser 
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POWELL’S 
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For Covems, Aeruxa, Browcurrs, 
a > throughout the wo: — 7, muy she pote 4 
be without — —— Beral, Hoxg; 
Hrussels, Pharmacie Delacra } Raker ; 
Rotterdam, Santen Kolff. Established over 6 
years. Prepared only by 
THOMAS POW ELL (L44.), Blackfriars Rd., London. 


PIAN OFORTEs, 
High-Class, for the Mil 
S P sn 10s. Full Compass, 
° Se oven petaven, Worms ted. 
DON UsIc 
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“ok _— . Ab =— Planotorte, 
,w. 
“ 
THE PATENT Teta SKATE. 
ADE Fastens itech! by stepping 
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FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S GIFTS, 
Bothing can be found more recommendable than 


ARBENZ’S 


CELEBRATED GEM AIR GUNS, 








AD. 9 
107 & 108, GT. CHARLES 5T., BIRMINGHAM. 








On S som of Post-Card, 
fF Lg Meptcar 
Barrenr Limited, 


FREE Serer 


phiet, recently temed 07 Mr’ by Mr. o. # HARNESS, 


““ELECTROPATHY ” ; 


“ire HEALTH 


Guide to 


WRITE FOR IT AT ONCE. 














Stramonium, and 
pay mes oa my relieve, 
an y cure Asthma, 
Throat Bronchitis. 
Influenza, One Cigarette 
insures 


SAVAR’S 
Full directions. Chemists 
CIGARETTES. Savaresse's Sanda! Wood Oi) 


Capsules, 4s. 6d. per Box. 





Decorate 


your Homes ! 


The beauty of Stained Glass in every 
house can be enjoyed by using 


M‘Caw, STEVENSON & ORR’s 
PATENT 


Glacier 


Window Decoration. 


It can be applied to any window by 
any person without previous experience 
in the use of the article. Invaluable 
where there are windows with disagree- 
able outlooks. 

Write for Illustrated Pamphlet ( Tilustra- 
tions) and Sample, post free, One Shilling, from 
the Manufacturers, M‘Caw, Stevenson 
Orr, Linenhall Works, Belfast; or to Perry 
& Co., Wholesale Agents, Holborn Viaduct, 
London. 





THE TORTOISE 
§.C. STOVES 


Burn ons, and will beat a Hut, 
ouse, or a Church. 
Prices, from 15s. to £9. 
50,000 in use. 
Makers— 


C. PORTWAY & SON, 
HALSTEAD, ESSEX. 
Sold by Ironmongers 
None Genuine, without the 
figure of a Tortoise. 
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UNITED KINGDOM 


TEA COMPANY 


supply FIRST HAND, direct from the | 
MINCING LANE MARKET, the FINEST | 
TEAS THAT MONEY CAN BUY. 
These Teas are UNEQUALLED, of 
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, and fully 
One Shilling a pound lower in price than 
is charged bygetailers for inferior qualities. 
Mo. 1. HOYUNE and ASSAM, 1s. 34. « pound. 
No, 2. CONGOU and ASSAM, 1s. 6d. o pound. 
No. 8. OOPACE and CACHAR, 1s. 94. a pound. 
Mo. 4. SPLENDID EZAISOW and DARJEELING, 
TWO SHILLINGS a pound. 
Samples and Book about Tea Free of Charge 
on Application. 
This Company have NO AGENTS or 
RETALL SHOPS, and do not Supply less 
than One Pound. 


UNITED KINGDOM TEA COMPANY, 
MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


A CHOICE CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 


A CANISTER OF TEA DIRECT FROM THE MINCING LANE MARKET. 
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The SATURDAY REVIEW say: 
* Mr. Punch’s Prize Hieroglyphic’ Mr 
that should make that astrologer pale with envy.” 






Price 8% PUNCH 'S “JUBILEE” ALMANAC. rice 3* 


—** An i immense amount of artistic labour and skill has been bestowed upon ‘ PUNCH’S JUBILEE ALMANAC,’ 
tides no '$ JUBILEE ALMANAC’ is as amusing = any of its predecessors. Higher praise it would be me to 
rises some Historical Tableaux by Linley Sambourne, full of ingenious combinations and inventions. In 

. Harry Furniss shows what he can do in Za may s line, with a fertility of design and an obscurity of purpose 
CE,” @s, Fleet Street, and from all Newsvendors 
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JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No.8. 
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HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 12«13 








A LOOSE REIN 





are now read) 





Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. ] 





and Railway Bookstalls. 


S3uHL 3018d 
a a ae 


“SON3d 


PS TUN Bn GEOG: > 








By A. W. A’Beckett. 
Furniss's lilustrations, 


Peveril of the Peak. 
e Bride of Lammermoor. 
Wanderer. 
. © Gennes iNiustrations. No. 8. 1/-. 





BRADBURY, ACWEW, & CO., 
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FARRAR’S SCHOOL TALES. 
ERIC; or, Little by Little. 


Twenty-Becond Edition. 
JULIAN HOME: a patie of 
College Life. Tweifth dition 
ST. WINIFRED’S; or, The 


bg of School. Fifteenth ‘paition. 


Ia —_ Svo, cloth gilt, 3 vols iDastrated with 
Prontispteces and Vignettes. 








Réinburgh: ADAM .xp CHARLES BLACK. 
BEING IMMEDIATELY REPRINTED IN 
AMERICA KY MESSRS. HARPERS 


JOHN WESTACOTT. 


A NOVEL IN THREE VOLUMES. 
By JAMES BAKER. 

Beormman — * Exquisite moony work.” 

Lerenant Woarn >—“* Joho estacott’ enrages 
the sttention and holds !t steadily to the close.” 

Coeur Creevias :—" Pienty of vigorous writing. 
There is also no lack of situation” 

Moastwe Poer :—'' Charming picture of a modern 
Gretenen Mr. Baker is am eloquent expenent 
of the beauties of nature.” 

London; & LOW, MARSTON & ©0O 








NOTICE —NEW STORY 
The CORNHILL MAGAZINE for JANUARY con- 
tains the commencement of a New Serial 
Story, entitied, “ THE GAVEROCKS,” by the 
Author of “ MEHALAH,” “ JOHN HERRING,” 
“COURT ROYAL,” @c. 
London: Surru, Evosa, & Co., 16, Waterioo Place. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for JANUARY. Price Sixpence. 
The Geverocks. By the Author of “John Herring,” 

‘ Mehalah,” Chaps. L— 





Calabogie 

A Learned Infant 

—— 
Twistieton's Type- Writer. 

owes Nest Soup. 

On Normandy Sands 

Jom. Wy H. Rider H Author of “Ki 
Solomon's Mines,” &c. Chaps XXIV.—XEXVI. 

London: Surra, Buoen, & Co., 15, Waterioo Place. 


13th Edition. Price ls. 64. ; by Post, ls. 94. 


Re ELATIONS of _ UACKS 
‘c. QUACKERY. By DE 

Go and tte porseat a  Rewelations of 
equate and Quackery,” by‘ "—Poncen. 
Published, 20, King William &t., Strand, London. 


RidvinG For LADIES. 


WITH HINTS ON eae STABLE, 
By Mrs. P. O'Dosconcs. With 86 llustrations 
A. ©. Corbould. Imperial l¢mo 
6d. A thorough and sys:ematic 
W. THACKER & ©O., 8, Newgate 8, 
Tu.curn, Sruca & Co., Calcutta. 


DYSPEPSIA. 
ow waevt an invaluab'e Cop’ pies Pastas, 
‘ia Di STBreiAa and 











Dieta . 
ment. id, sent on reeet pt of stamps, from publishers, 
Hamriton @ Co., Oxford St: ect, Southampton. 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS 4: ALL. INTEKNATIONAL 
XHIBIIIONS 


THE "CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Hest modern-made Violins out tone, skilfully 
finished Highly y recommended b Sarasate 
Prot Wilhelmi. Sivorl, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the Pu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and $x, ~1- post Sue Cou 


W. KONIGSBERG & 00., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violing, from £10 and upwards. 
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aLLMANS WH ISKEY 
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hk 
or ALL 


‘CARISSIMA 


“If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Ob! thine must be « flow'ry way!” 
e | Copyright. 


\\ Three Bottles in a Carton, 72. 














CONDY’S FLUID. 


HEAP, RAPID, SAFE. 
“The est distatoctant known to Science." —Trxze. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


The Sick-Room Comfort. 
Has No Smell, and Leaves None. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


STERLING SILVER 
PRESEN TS. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


18, Poultry, City; 
158, “Oxford Street, W. 














edubes. Warranted harmiess. Price 

be. 64. and Wes. ca ot ah princlpal Perfumers and 

Chemists through orld. Agen OvVEN- 
Street, London, W. 


14,7" WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


= 
CITY “K” BOOTS 


(WATERPROOF SOLES), for WINTER WEAR. 
(Trade epply, ‘‘K” Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 








SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
See that the name “ CLARKE’S PATENT” and 
Trade Mark “FAIRY” is on the Lamp. 





GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 
the Mille where manufactured, at ABSOLUTELY 


Pirst Cost, savir g _lad'es 25 to 80 per cent. 
Remember this :—THE (1752. 


DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Cloth workers 


THE DARLINGTON 
CROSS- WARP SERGES 


are the very best made, are 
practically untearable either 
way of the cloth, and are war- 
ranted to resist the effects of 


THE DARLINGTON 
GOLD MEDAL CASEMERES 








Compeny, London. 








Ladies can change goods within 7 days, 
Large box of Patterns, embracing every ete of 
Dress Materials tor the Season, Post Free. 


HENRY PEASE & G0.'S SUCCESSORS, 


Spinnersand) DARLINGTON. (Manufacturers, 





PATENT 


SPRING - PEN LITHOGRAPH. 


Silver Modal, Inventions Exhibition, 1885. 


SIMPLEST. QUICKEST. CLEANEST. 
C Class, 20s. JB Class, 50s. 
Will Lithograph 2 






Five Copies 
per MINUTE of 
CIRCULARS, 
PRICE LISTS, 
SKETCHES, 
INVOICES, 

&c., &e. ¥ 
Write for details to 


A. PAGET & CO., Sikethess’. 


THE TORTOISE 
8.C. STOVES 


Burn Coke, and will heat a Hut, 
a House, or a Church. 
Prices, from 15s. to £9, 
60,000 in use. 
Makers— 


C. PORTWAY & SON, 
HALSTEAD, ESSEX. 
Sold by Ironmongers. 

None Genuine, without the 

figure of a Tortoise. 














VAN 


THE 
The British Medical Jowrnal 
flayour it is perfect, and it is so 








HOUTEN’S 
pure sowuse GOCOA|= 


is THE BEST, and, although a little hg really 
ka peated 


“Van gece" ~ ‘wy is admirable, In 
well prepared and rich,” £0., £0. 


IN THE END. 








FlJl FIBRE MATS. | 





i 
Made entirely of Coir, without Dye o 
Bleach, with NAMES, CRESTS, | 
MOTTOES, or MONOGRAMS, in | 

all sizes, by 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill, E.c, 
Eerastisurp 1832. | 
A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLoon | 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 1 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


JOHN FRANCIS | CHURCHILL'S 


STECHICLOGICAL DISPENSABY 


FOR THB GRATUITOUS 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF THE RESPIRATORY ORGANS, 


BY MEANS OF HIS DISCOVERIES OF THE 


HYPOPHOSPHIT B AND SPIRONE, 
6, Marylebone Road 


AILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 

Duiag B the’ short time this hes been opened, the 
lollo results have been 

TOTAL ATTENDANCHS, 140. Pationts treated, | 


CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 88 ; cured 12; 
relieved, 8; er treatm >i. 
ASTHMA ond BuONCHITIS, . 9 cured, 23; 
relieved, 13; under treatmen 
DISEASES of WINDPiPE, NOSE, and 
THROAT, 31; cured, 20; relieved, 4; still under 
treatment, 7. 1 
WHOOPING COUGH, 37; «ured, 4,33; relieved,4 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


= NESTLE’S 

















Easy of preparation. egies merely the addition 
Food by & Highest jj 


Recommended a perfect 
Medical Authorities in England and all parts of 
the World. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
BOLD EVERYWHERE. 








GENUINE BOHEMIAN 
GARNET JEWELLERY. 


Price List (in G 
natural size, gratis and by free. 





AUCUST & SON, 
Furnishers to the J. & R. Court, Prague (Bohemi»), 
ZELTNERGASSE, No, 15. 


TRADE MARKS. 
Ca a ay 
an UMBRELLA, 


ying... above T:ade Marks is on the 














le Umbrella dealers. 


Ogu coves BOC 


celebrated 
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A STATEMENT AND A DUTY. 


Mr. Poncn has to make ‘a statement and perform a duty. The 
statement is this :—A set of .verses, not written, it is fair to say, by 
any member of Mr. Punch’s staff, ed with an illustra- 
tion by one of his own clever ists, who signed it with his usual 
initials, showing a musician seated at a piano, playing in a grotesque 
and exaggerated style, a in the Number for November 27, 
entitled, “A Made Musician.” This picture, as Mr. Punch was 
inf subsequent to its publication, was’a caricature of Mr. 
Istpore De Lara, the well-known Composer and Singer, of which 
this gentleman would no more have complained than would have 
other public characters of their caricatures appearing from time to 
time in Mr. Punch’s ion, had it not been that the pistes at 

the verses beneath as referring to him and career 

t Mr. Punch, on uestionable evidence, has now no 

ing to be and untrue. So much for the 

statement ; the evident duty ic that, under these circumstances, 

Mr. Punch, who, ious to this, was ited, privately and 
i r. De Lara (though the 


uain 

y, wi re was a complimentary 

allusion to him, as a Composer, in the Number for February 20th of 

this year), hastens to express his unfeigned regret for the cuncetinse 

of these lines in his pages. De Lara, whose friends and family 

pained—as has been also Mr. Punch—professes 

with the same publicity, as was obtained by the 

icture, being given by Mr. Punch, to this expression of 
retractation and regret. 


have been deepl 
himself satisfied 


poem and 
unqualifi 





NOVELTIES AT NOVELLO’S. 


Tue Concert of the Novetto Oratorio series last week opened 
cheerfully with a funeral march. It suggested that we had come to 
bury Cesar, not to praise him, Cesar being 
either Mr. Stanrorp or Mr. Mackenzie for 
this occasion only. It was perfectly played, 
but Mr. Mackenzie was quite right in not 
accepting an encore, as a second performance 
of a Funeral March must always suggest a 
Re-hearse-al. After this came the two great 
undertakings of the evening, and the violin- 
ists had their ‘‘ mutes” ready when wanted. 
We expected to see Mr. Haypen Corrmy, 
but he didn’t arrive. ‘* Revenge, Timo- 
theus (Tennyson) eries,’’ and Mr. VILLIERs 
Sranrorp has set it to music. It was en- 
thusiastically received, and the Composer 
was thrice called, like Macbeth. 2 

Let us suggest an idea te the Composer, in 
, the same metre :— 

“ Then sware our Vitirgers Stanrorp, ‘Bring Merton and bring Sanford, 

omit the letter “‘d’’ from the Sandford, as you — 

Bring me Mister Barlow, too, and I'll see what I can do 

To write something in this line, a Cantata Christmassee.’ ” 

After ao ps had been satisfied with ‘‘ Revenge,” 

with a love-story,—libretto by Mr. Benwerr, on 
ARNOLD’s poem, music by Dr. Mackenzre,—entitled Sayid, which, 
as Mr. Waesrarr would naturally observe, is ‘‘ Sayid and Sung.’ 
The Cantata is an excellent piece of work, but, like ‘‘ linkéd sweet- 
ness,” it is a little too “long drawn out.” Madame ALBANI was in 
= voice, and, with Messrs. McGuckrn and Warxry MIr1s, did 
justice to the Composer. Madame ALBan1 scored—after the 
Composer, of course—in evs solo, ‘* Aye, sweet indeed is Love””—and 
sweet indeed it was. Mr. McGucxtn’s solo, ‘‘ Where sets the Sun” 
(to which there ought to be the reply, ‘* Not on the British Empire’’) 
was rapt y applauded, and the solemn march was impressively 
rendered ; but the performance, as a whole, was unequal. ; 

After all, Cantatas are only Operas produced on the most economical 

a How much more telling would Sayid be on the stage. 
intelligently enjoy a Cantata at a first h , an intimate ac- 
quaintance with k is essential. Without the book, how > 
sibly could the witted person arrive at the fact that Mr. 





were 
WIN 


w McGucxxy, in ordinary dress, and looking as amiable 
as possible was representing 2m Arab theik ; and that pleasant Mr. 
Watkin was su to be the personification of a fierce 
Hindoo Chieftain, who taken Sheik McGucxry prisoner, and 
condemned him to death? Also, where is the individual so gifted 
recognise 


& 
s 


e Chorus, who uplifts 
as idst of 


at a ge in 
a solo, as a ‘‘ Horseman,” who “rides into the 


of dramatic action, and is as as The 
Me ER. UY Dg iw ae 
ealing with characters, sho not uced 
the , 18 intelligible, A singer in evening dress an Elijah, 

. no matter how commanding his presence, how perfect 
voice, how white his neck-tie, or how respectable and excellent 


Ta 
; 
5 


Fes 


his reputation, cannot be a realisation of the Prophet of the Old Testa- 
ment; nor would he be a whit more so were he to appear behind the 
footlights with a scalp and venerable beard from CLARKson’s and a 
flowing robe from Y's, or, more appropriately, from NaTHAn’s. 
No’; it is better that Oratorios and Cantatas on Scriptural subjects 
onl be wa as oy are new bm where the characters - 
endary » ani e work depen upon scenes, costumes, an 
dramatic action, let it be ldly brought out as an Opera wherever 
there is a theatre (and here perhaps is a difficulty) open to receive 
it. We have Sayid our say. 


“Union Storage Barrery.”—The new machine belongs 
Union Electoral Power and Diffused Light Company, and is worked 
on ‘‘ CHAMBERLAIN’s Patent.”’ In the course next two months 
Mr. Cuampertarn will exhibit its qualities at Hawick, Ayr, and 
Edinburgh, previous to a lay at Birmingham. In this 
battery there is said to be no waste of power by , and no 
danger is incurred by the useless consumption of expensive material. 





to the 





“THIS BY HIS VOICE SHOULD BE A MONTAGU!” 


Mr. MatrHews was 
never more at Home as 
the Home SrckEeTary 
then in appointing Mr. 
Montacu WILLiaMs to 
be Police-Magistrate at 
Woolwich. His voice will 
be sufficiently audible 
for all practical purposes 
in any Court, and being 
a “‘sound” lawyer, 
is just the man to 
make himself heard, and 
understood, in spite of 
all difficulties. If fa- 
miliarity with the prac- 
tice he is about to 
direct, if astuteness, 
patience, cool common 
sense, and a keen - 
ception of the ridiculous 
— which serves as a 
great safeguard against 
committing oneself, like 
Mr. Nupkins, instead 
of committing a prisoner—if all these be the qualifications for a good 
Police-Magistrate, then Mr. Mowracu WituiAMs is the man for 
the place ; and Punch, inspired by the ké of the other WILLIAMs 
—not the Barrister, but ‘the Divine Wm11Mms ’—exclaims, 

“ O Brother Montagu! Give me thy hand!” 


and therewith wishes the new Mavetet many a Merry Christmas 
and any number of the Happiest New Years! 





CLASSICAL CORRESPONDENCE. 

This letter, from a Templar, refers to the previous Ciceronian epistles 
which have appeared in these pages. In this unclassical age Mr. Punch will 
ever do his best to encourage true scholarship. ] 

Care Dommve Puncut, 

: Leet cum mult4 voluptate epistolam Quindecim Harvarden- 
sium in vestro numero hujus hebdomadis. Sunt autem in e4 quedam 
expressiones que eram attonitus videre; quia videntur mihi non 
satis classic. Pro exemplo, “ Multi Bullyi” debet esse (existimo) 
** Sortes Bullyorum,” quia est multa differentia inter ‘“‘ Multi’’ et 
‘* Sortes,” ut omne corpus seit. Exceptionem quoque caperem ad 
expressionem ‘‘ ludum vilis globi,” que non in ullo bono scriptore 

ssis invenire, et que in mea opinione debet esse ‘‘ humilis pile.” 
Non scire hoc crassam ignorantiam arguit. f 

Protestarer quoque contra vanitatem horum Yankeorum in com- 
parando suam Universitatem cum nostra, sed non valet tempus, et 
tuum spatium est preciosum. Ergo dicam nullum plus, sub- 
seribo meipsum, j Tuum obedientem Servum, 

Unsum Grapvatom CaNnTABRIGIENSEM, 
Magistrum Artium, Bene Vestitum, et Maxime Doctum, 

Adderem, ut expressio ‘‘ Hubbo Mundi” non est omnino secundum 

Cockerum, qui, haud dubio, scripsisset ‘‘ Ex Hubbo Universi,” ut 


“Oe Medio Templo, Idibus Decembris, 1886. 





Avyoruer or “ nis Lirrie (Otrmrray) Games.”’—Truth told us 
last week that ‘ Mr. GLapstows is upon a work cor 
with the Olympian religion.” Is the Ex-Premier arranging the 
programme for ** Olympia?” 
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SHOPPING! 
Lady (at Sea-side “' Emporium”). ‘‘ How MUcH ARE THOSE—AH—ImMPROVERS '” 
Shopman. ‘ Impnov—nem !—Tuer ‘ne not, Ma'am ”—(confused)—"' NOT—NOT THE ARTICLE 
you Requirz, Ma'am. Tuey'se Fencine-Masxs, Ma'am!" [ Tableau ! 











““My Cards and Crackers!”—sounds like a good old mediwyal oath doesn’t it? It is, 
however, nothing of the kind, but simply Mr. Punch's exclamation on inspecting the contents 
of his Card-Basket. Here are rous artistic marvels from Rapnazt Tuck & Co., over 
which the artists have evidently tuk great pains. There are specialities from CasTELL 
Broruers, impressed with coins, which look natural enough to spend, there are dainty 


designs from Wrerus Brorners, worth anything you please. Sock: anp Narwawn, send 
sweet, soft-scented satin souvenirs properly paint with pretty pictures. Prane & Co., 
e clever designs, some large enough for framing. Puriirr Broruers contribute 


| trifles, and Davrpsow Baormers offer cards of endless variety. J. F. Bewwer has 
a speciality in the ‘ Visette” card, and some of a humorous nature are published by M. H. 
Natuax & Co. Marcus Warp—who might be called the Cardinal of Cards—still holds his 
own. Every year brings some novelty, and this season the satin-bound books will qneenttody 
prove popular. The etchings and hunting scenes from Harprye will probably be in bris 





demand, so will the novelties from Miscn 
axp Srocx—the coloured views of the 
Colonial Exhibition of AtpznT Marx, and 
the “‘ivorine” delights of Watrer C. 
Cooxe. Especial commendation should 
given to the Canadian cards of Manrr- 
Bporoven, Goutp & Co., and to the perfect 
gallery of works of Art of every variety 
contributed by Hrtpesmermer & FAvuLKNER, 
For artistic merit all the cards of the Season 
are astonishing, it seems a pity that the tone 
of their literary excellence could not be 
raised. SparaGnaPaneE & Co. contribute to 
Christmas cheerfulness by costly cosaqular 
ers, clever and curious; and Dz La 


Rug checks frivolity by out his 
Diaries of size and shape, every form 
and fancy. Make a present of one of the 


neatest and west to the neatest and best of 
her sex, and say, Shakspearianly, ‘‘ Here’s 
De la Rue for you!” 





OUR IMPERIAL COMPOSER. 

(To be sung by everybody, freely, to the air 
9 “*Our Empress Queen” —a stirring Song, 
written by Clement Scott, and composed by 
Mr. Punch’s old friend, Henry—we were just 
going to write Sir Henry—Russell. ) 

Wat! He-nx-ay Rossetti! My gracious! 

Who sang ** Cheer boys, cheer,” years 


I thought the announcement mendacious, 
But he is immortal! Just so! 
Ah! “Hush, ’tis the night watch!” I see 


you 
** Far, far upon the sea” of memoree ; 

“*To the West, tothe West!” od aad 
Fresh as ever in this year of Jubilee 
Fresh as ever, for “*The Woodman’s 


spared the tree.” 
Chorus, Everybody. 

What! Hz-ne-ny Russet? No story. 

* The ght of the days that have been,” 
Aye! ‘ eer, boys!” He’s still in his 

glory, 

Composing Scort’s song of ‘* Our Queen.” 

(Symphony Music—‘‘ I see nim dancing in 
the hall ’-—and all ioin in grand, exuberant 
finale.) 








Going to the Wall. 


Ix consequence of the Royal Academy 
having decided to do extra honour to the 
fortunate winner of the prize for “* Designs 
for Mural Decoration,” the little boys out 
of school-time will go in for violent com- 
pi onall the walls of the Metropolis, 

ginning with London Wall. doesn’t 
remember those immortal designs of *‘ Old 
Brices,” “Old Brices a ’anging,” which 
were lightly sketched in on that <a 
gentleman’s house-walls? The Academy 
has taken a bold step, but it is right to 
encourage Art. Let the Juvenile Etchers 
beware of the Police. 





Kelly's Directory for 1887 is excellent 
reading for a spare half-hour. Some capital 
numbers bound up together, and there’s 
scarcely a house mentioned without at least 
one good storey to it. is Kettr’s 
Jubilee ? He deserves a statue, which might 
be substituted for the one Achilles in 
Hyde Park, and called ** A Kelly’s statue.” 

e are Imperialists to the backbone, but 
we support the Directory. 





TxovcHt by an unhappy Passenger from 
Folkestone to Boulogne, one night during 
the recent tempestuous weather :—‘‘ The 
King of Crossing-Sweepers—The Gale.” 
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* Hurrah for dhe Connegnes sd 


[General dance round the Christmas-tree, 








Cuorvs or CREMERIES 
(‘* Vive l’ Amour ! Cigars e Cognac !”’) 


Vive le Carmen ! 
we’ve come across for 
OLLocK and BrawpER 


| Here’s novelty, so 
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ine, for this month, called Playi 
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repay any Spookieal Researe 
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e best that 
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an idea.” It cannot be the embodiment of anidea. An idea 
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The things for Christmas-time at home! 
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Does ‘‘to entertain an 


KING BON-BON AND CHRISTMAS CRACKER pete esac 


go 


In me see The Christmas King Bo 
Spook.” 
giving supper to a g 
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(‘* Boum Boum !”’) 


therefore a “ 
notion of givi 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


No. [X.—Tae Gretros Grat. 


Tue Girton Girl, according to popular superstition, isa being of 
doubtful age, few personal attractions, vague and startling 
with habits and ‘garments to match. lon 


opinions 


To her belong 


h 

absence of 
by the charitable to 
compensating, though 
obvious. 


, 


effort at decoration 


uncouth model, or 

semi-scientific 

= may not be a 
1 

will see in her mix 

tin a 


fittest.” 


—- —, mostly 
a metaphysi 
lative character, and she 





is 
¢ the dignity anf cameiertig of st pasion 
comers. A just sense of the dignity an jority o iti 
. just sense vo gnity so TTT chat in fe 


inagives her with aslightly aggressive contempt for 
and unintellectual. For her own thoughts run upon great and 
stupendous social reforms which are to result in her admission to 
St. Stephens, and in a complete recognition of the incontrovertible 
fact that woman is, in all respects, equal to man, only more so. 

This is the Girton girl, = seares the British matron as she 
glances timidly over her blinkers, the creature which will be recon- 
structed by the Professor Owxn of the future from the fossilised 
fragments of a cotton glove, and a heel-less 

But she is fast becoming as extinct as her prototype, the Dodo. 
The modern school-girl is taking her place, no the giggling, 
flirting maiden of fiction, but an ascetic and h: young 
woman. Work has been her lot since the day when she stepped out 
of her cradle to combine education and amusement in the arrange- 
ment of alphabet bricks; and she looks back with a wistful incre- 
dulity to the time when the mystic letters, B.A., were to her nothing 
worse than the voice of the black sheep in the nursery rhyme. 
inclines by instinct towards wstheticism in dress, affecting the limpest 
materials and the strangest hues, and ing a compromise in 
matter of collar and cuffs by wearing at neck and wrists a piece of 
very écru lace, tarned down the wrong ‘way. Her boots are the 
terror of stray black-beetles, for a eourse of lectures on Hygienic 
clothing early taught her to view with and distrust a slim 
ancle, and a pointed toe. She has a scholarly touch of short- 
sightedness, which she corrects by free use of the tortoiseshell 
** pinee-nez ” that dangles from her neck. , : 

Her sense of duty is remarkable, and appalling. She virtuously 
accepts the onerous office of to innumerable societies. 
Countless notices, in her bold and clear handwriting, may be seen 
day after day upon the College notice-boards, some of them of a 
sufficiently pathetic character. ‘‘ Will the following members be so 
very good as to pay their subscriptions due the term before last to 
the ‘ Society for promoting Masculine Intelligence?’’’ She does not 
even resent her appointment as sub-officer of the Fire Brigade, the 
duties of which position involve a constant personal su on 
two or three repulsively oily little hand-engines, which she tends 
and lubricates with loving care, till she has reduced her hands and 
face to the colour of the brown holland apron which enshrouds the 
rest of her person. Not even the horrors of an alarm-practice can 
daunt her, though she may just have settled herself to revel for an 
hour in the pleasant byeways of Professor Szepewicx's Ethics, 
screams of ‘ Fire!” rushing footsteps, and an alarm-rattle, 
heralds a bump in the May races, compel her to leave her books, 
fly to the Hall. Then the canvas buckets must 
corps arranged in alphabetical order, and marched off 
scene of action. this she does in an i 
when, at the discretion of the head i 
and passing of buckets is allowed to stop, 


shoe. 


the cropped 
the cpoctasion, the 

collar, cuffs, and 
figure, which are supposed 
y 


of mind. potage 
she | attributed to the plentiful pea-crop at Chios in 849 B.c., 


in keeping with her appear- 
ance. e furniture is scanty 
and uncomfortable, the} only 
ion being a 


natural science specimen, in 
a glass jar, balanced ~— 
She md 
but her _—— 
ed biscuit 
ical refutation of 
the principle of “* survival of 
the She is a great 
and ardent supporter of 


of | where it is agr 


The Debating Society enjoys her hearty support, and her carefully 
composed Addresses are smoothly dglivered, in a slightly nervous 
voice. Various as her subjects may be, they all meet with the same 
exhaustive treatment. No half measures are admit The foun- 
dations of her moral creed would totter if she could not find a meta- 
= arene basis for taking sugar in her tea. She may be seen opening 

ebates upon papain subjects, such as, ‘‘ Is the consumption ¢ 
= peas injurious to the eyesight, and should vegetarianism, on 
whole, beencouraged?” For weeks previously the volume of the 
Encyclopedia containing ‘‘V’’ has been absent from the College 
library ; but no one volume can supply the varied information repro- 
duced in her speech. After an opening allusion to Esau’s mess of 
, and a hazarded conjecture that Homer’s blindness may be 

she 
glance lightly at the practice of Prruacoras, and pass on to consider 
the probability that mistletoe formed an important item in the diet of 
the ancient Britons. Then, having traced the history. of vegetarianism 
up to the present reign, she warms to her ms ry as she progresses, 
and after venturing far away from the carefully p track ina 
burst of extempore eloquence, she finds herself rat shenety at 
the end, and remarking, in a slightly constrained voice, ‘‘ Therefore 
I think the consumption of green peas is injurious to the eyesight,” 
she resumes her seat and her customary reserve. 

Her reputation gains her an attentive audience; but when the 
opposer, who is a humble imitator, has spent twenty minutes upon 
an inquiry into the spiritual condition of the ge 4: and its 
bearing upon the subject under debate, the silence, which has so far 
been ‘exemplary, is cage bam by the scraping and fidgeting 
of chairs. Then comes a whisper or two, and, y, a remark 
from a much-bored and bolder member, to the effect that the lamps 
smell detestably. This creates a slight disturbance, while an un- 
offending lamp is removed; but the ye ae inexorably 
with her remarks. As soon as she has finished, a merry-eyed girl 
jumps up with the question, ‘‘ Whether the Lotophagi (whoever 
they may have been) were stupid enough to eat their salad without 
eggs, and if not, whether they can properly be described as veew- 
rians?” This is flippant, and both the opener of the debate and the 
last speaker look their disapproval. But the obstructive seems im- 
goat, and the general feeling of the house now inclining towards 

rivolity, the discussion becomes a lively one, until, at ten o’clock, 
the votes are taken, and all is over. 
The members disperse, and our obstructive—who, among other 
misdemeanors, has been sending round small notes of invitation 
to tea during the debate—carries her friends off to her room. There 
she disposes them upon a number of the lowest and easiest possible 
chairs, and gives to each her own little tray, provided with tea-pot, 
milk-jug, roll, and butter. From her provision-cupboard she pro- 
duces jams, biscuits, and sardines, which are supplemented, as she 
has an enterprising mind, by oranges and a cocoa-nut, for second 
course. Her rooms are pretty, and indicate that their owner is a 
young woman of no severe type. The candle-light is softened by 
pink shades; there are flowers in profusion, and knicknacks every- 
where. Upon the desk is a strange jumble. Kant's Pure Practical 
Reason reposes stolidly upon a piece of fancy needlework, while 
Calverley’s Fly Leaves manages to preserve a jaunty air in spite of 
the superincumbent weight of a volume of the Cambridge Review. 
Her friends are chosen upon the same catholic principles, for she 
is the most hospitable of hostesses, and indefatigable of tea-makers, 
and her Sunday afternoon teas, with the additional attractions of 
music and possible strangers, are deservedly popular. This evening 
her soul has warmed towards the jaded opener and opposer of the 
debate, who may be seen deep in the recesses of a cushioned corner 
seat, helping each other to cake and jam in most friendly fashion. 
By them is seated a tall, dark-haired girl, the athlete of the College, 
winner of manylawn-tennis ties, and honoured in’ many College songs, 
while oe her, crouched upon a footstool, and ing her tea- 
tray with extraordinary Tene, is the pillar and e of the 
Amateur Dramatic Club. ‘‘ Who’! come to Madingley to-morrow ?” 
she is asking the company. ‘‘ Examiners oo creatures, and 
I’m not going to spoil them by working too hard.” The suggestion 
is universally soureved, except by the debating talent in the corner, 
that life is too short for such frivolities. ‘* Non- 
sense,” she says. ‘I'll take your books, and fyou too, in a wheel- 
barrow.” But, inviting as the proposition may appear, it is unable 
to overcome the objectors’ sense of duty, till some one happily re- 
members that a rare sort of beetle may be found in Madingley 
woods. Entomology has formed part of the comprehensive educa- 
tion of both the recusants, and at the thought of the beetle their 
seruples vanish. So they agree to make a party, and to finish the 
’ ings by a fancy ball. ‘Masks and dominoes till ten, 


time is pent in settling and unscttling. detail till ot last the parts 
nt in e 

breaks oth many laughing ** isnights,” and the sound of foot- 

steps recedes dark corridors, varied with an clatter 








with fortitude and resignation past belief. 





occasional 
as some one stumbles over the hot-water can and boots which stand 
sentinel outside the rooms of already slumbering fellow-students. 
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MEMOIRS OF A SECRET MISSION. 
(Extracted from the Diary of Brro, M.P.) 


t’’ who came aboard 


‘ oe 

” the oe. But Civita Nene = 
is only the ing-place for 
Rome, and thither we went on 
the morning after arrival. 

_ Train forty minutes late; a 
little incident that made all feel 
hel homesick. ‘So like the South- 

. , Western!” the Sailing-master 
Said. it some i in Rome, severely doing our duty. Saw St. 
Peter’s. ’t think the interior view a patch Cologne Cathedral. 

for vastness, of course; but prefer stately simplicity of 
Cologne. Too much mixing up of colours in variegated marble and 
gilt, Just now things made much worse by hanging strips of scarlet | 
cloth at intervals over the walls. from the outside, would | 
rather look upon St. Paul’s in the early morning from a point on the | 
Embankment somewhere about Waterloo Bridge. But then Rome | 
cannot boast the marvellous mist that in some aspects lends beauty | 
to common objects in 

The various departments of the Vatican let out in lots to seedy 
gentlemen with sharp eyes. Each one is with authority 
to demand half-a-franc from the visitor. One of these men in every | 
room, » roving about with stealthy footsteps, hovering ever by the | 
door of exit, lest, peradventure, re 2 erg mw visitor escape with- | 
out leavi . wees baie in the shape of half-a-frane. It is the) 
same in all the public galleries in Italy, as far as I have seen them. | 
ap exam) yy the Capitol Tt is an ar ey ee of oe 

you visit useum, goes another fivepence if, re - | 
less of expense, the visitor crosses over to the Fale of the Con- 








servatori. At Naples there is a charge of a franc for admission to} ywk-ns, J. “Room for two? © dear, no! 


Hence the Sailing growled 
ence the Sailing-master 
4sr4, Monday.—When “the | minutes in a 


at Elba lamented the fate which — carriage with servants in the li 
¢\. brought personally home to him eg Be ae lady ; greeted me with a 


Milord ‘with the irritabili 


are whilst a youth re- 


b of the lish him to greater 
exertions. Tugged at th Peon pay me energy, and 
frock-coat off before he was himself pentaiang seenevee. 


ly, when we 
his horse’s harness 


ted 


Driving home later, met the Queen of Irazy taking the air in an 








you 





for two ? 





| ‘ au 
MH ee ee - + i 
} j ' i 
i ae || Wy 


H-wi: 
If you want to eject, 
you must title 


. the miseries of Naporzon’s . Evidently recognised in spite of my attempts at disguise 
S) exile, he spoke fondly of Civita | Several old friends in Rome, Members of the on tell diewtab- 
Vecchia. Had formerly been | lished at the last Election. are pera, hat emphatically 
ij “Government” there. ‘Ah, | not Gladstonians. Interesting to the ity of their con- 
| Civita Vecchia!” he sighed. | demnation of his tactics at last Election, Only for hi 
‘| Didn’t say anything more, but | all have been re-elected. win them over to our side. Paint 
that enough to conjure up ideas| in glowing colours the to the Disunited 
of earthly paradise ise. ther | Unionists under our Great Leader. No actual converts yet ; but fancy 
anxious to see Civita Vecchia ; | I’ve sown some seed that will bear fruit. 
» still more anxious to leave it. 
A curiously dirty place, cold 
< Withal, for now we have the SUB PUNCH-AND-JUDICE. 
p H-wh-ns, J. 


I swornrTep und sniffed a 


They were ‘‘all v 
ie and large.” yg 
D-nm-n, J. 
And now you sit and 


ake your 


ease — 
It’s all very well for 


‘ou— 
But T ’m outside, and 
I shiver and sneeze. 
Now, isn't there room 


-ns, J. 


the National Museum. This payment at the doors is better than the | Got the tip from Newmarket. I call it ‘The Has | an eine 


rowling men in the rooms; but surely Italy is rich enough to throw | Judge’s Box !’” 


P 
open its National Collections without these paltry charges. Suppose 
we charged sixpence a-head to the British Museum, or had men | 
prowling for sixpences in every room in the National Gallery. How 
the enemy would blaspheme! It is different at the excavations at 
Pompeii (two francs) or at the Catacombs in Rome (two francs), | 
though it is a little odd to stumble into the resting-place of the | 
ancient dead through a turnstile of modern construction. Still, work | 


is going on in these places, and the gate-money goes to extend the | so Walken & Co.” The 


operations. It is otherwise in the National Picture Galleries. 
A — Peay 0 the Romans of to-day. 


narrow street where two carriages might pass each other but no room 
for a third. Tho conmaaatien = supe aie slemng Tet compres Gs 
harness of a two-horsed cart had en down. The driver stopped 


to d it, thereby blocki half the roadway, and stopping the | true of Brooms, but why doesn 
a of tr 4 el “Wane eudtineceieh hetan are | Office ? 


and a busy hour of the day. “Gradually some twent cabs, omnibuses | 
th in charge of the two-horsed | 


Driving through | @7e bee-autiful! Among the comic ones the paper ‘ ‘ 
; cuffs are so good that no one to whom a dicky is offered can possibly 
town leading to the Appian Way, came pnd be half- fronted, 


Then take an example at once from me, 
For you’ve only yourself 


points at law. 


to 
If you catch a big cold in your head, Brother D., 
ing together in 


hen we’re sitting 0. 





Tae Curisruas Canv-Tricx.—‘‘Oh, yes, WaLker!” Reset 


hand-painted on leather, 





* dickies” and 


‘New Brooms sweep clean” in most departments. This may be 





"t it apply to Rarkxs at the Post- 


PosrpowEp By Orper oF THE Poxice (with their Compliments to 








é _ provoking leisure to mend | the would-be Champions of England).—Boxing Day. 








CHRISTMAS GAMES. By D. Crambo, Junior. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘AND NOW, MY DEAR GENERAL, COME AND SIT BY ME, AND TELL ME ALL THE SCANDAL THAT'S HAPPENED WHILE I'VE BEEN AWAY!” 
'* WELL, REALLY, Mrs. MALLECHO, ER—YOU SEE—ER—TUE FACT 18, THAT WHILE YOU'VE BEEN AWAY, THERE HAS BEEN NO SCANDAL!” 








P : In that wide world of woe and wreck : om 
“CHRISTMAS COMES BUT Sin and unthrift their parts have played. THE BLOCK SYSTEM. 

ONCE A YEAR.” Ah, yes! But who will dare assume Tue School Board has decided on not spoil- 

: Divinely to e? ing the child by sparing the rod. Quite right. 

“GoopwiLt to Men! Goodwillto Men!” | A myriad blameless thralls of doom _ The Board are desirous of keeping corporal 

What happier burden can they bear, There huddle helpless, desolate ; punishment within the narrowest limits pos- 

The Christmas bells which once again Women that faint, pale babes in bands, sible.’ This sounds like administering the 

Ring music through the frosty air ? And strong men wringing idle hands. rod to only the smallest boy. Any Etonian 


Ring music! Let the cynic sneer, Head Master—and to the Head Master alone 
The callous mock, the selfish fret, When law is more the rule of love, was given the power of swishing—would 


The time of gladness and good cheer Then love may act alone through law, | have suggested that the punishment should 

Softens the human-hearted yet. But Justice abides above, _ be placed on a broader basis. The block is 
The Spirit of the Season rules Below gapes Mammon’s cruel jaw. a good old-fashioned English punishment, 
The saddest of our English Yules. Back, Bumstg! Systems lack defence and whether as the Medieval Executioner’s 
That Spirit at our portals stands, eee LA oy any me sete ; or Modern Tutor's Assistant, the history of 
As pictured in our children’s dreams, The Spirit thet Gor cuifesine pleads its use in England ma be summed up in 
Compassionate, with helpful hands, Marks not the nicely more pony Say the cry, Heads, or Tails ? 

And eyes in which affection gleams. In the deep pate Distress — 
The kindly fancy who shall flout ; ‘<< Bia Cousin Ferdinand Come!” 
As figment of a maudlin mood ? Exceptional? Alas! we know an Op owen —_ 

The groaning board, the gleeful rout That suffering is the bitter rule. For foe iy ** FERDINANDO ” 
Are not the Season’s chiefest good. And shall that k Compassion’s flow Says he’)1 *‘ do all that he can do.” 
Hist! Hear you through the revel’s roar Whilst merry bells ring in the Yule ? Bulgaria thinks, if put to the push 
The piteous murmur of the poor ? Yes, ‘* Christmas comes but once a year,” A Ferd’in-’and’s worth two in the bush. 
It rises like an understrain And sorrow reigns the whole year round. tis 
Through all the clamour of the year, Let us, at least, spread mirth and cheer, Can the terms of the proposition for a 
The moan of want, the of pain, Whilst Christmas chimings gladly sound. | Church House, to celebrate the Jubilee Year, 
But in the erush who halts to | ome ? Largess, friends! Law leaves us still | be so extended as to include a Church’! House 
’Tis as the murmur of the tide, That gentle Gospel of Goodwill ! Boat? Yea, wherryly. 

_ Which sesboard-dwellers scarcely mark : 
Yet listen ! UP on every side Mas. Ramsporuam is delighted to hear that 
Of euffe ~ aot ory on the dogs who are only out on ticket-of-| Locksmith Hall. 

omg Sumenity ; leave for the holidays. names of those 
Who bids us close our ears, and check who misbehave themselves will be put down| “Tae Sran Caamsen.”’—Mr. J. L. Toorr’s 
Untutored impulse swift to aid ? in the Dogs’ Year Book. dressing-room in his own Theatre. 
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YWAYS EXCEPTIONAL!” 





THE “SPIRIT” OF CHRISTMAS. 











Srrerr. ‘‘ NO!—THEN WE MUST MAKE IT S0!!” 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
(By Our Own Paper-Knifer.) 


Days with Sir Roger de Cowerley. (Macurttan.) ‘Old friend 
De Coverley Does look loverly,” as Lazy Minstrel would sing if 
he weren’t so uncommonl . Itis capitally got up, and most 
of the illustrations—by a unknown to us name not men- 
tioned—are remarkably spirited and good. The only exception is the 
frontispiece, which contains a most striking example of a Reversible 
Woman, or carelessly-joined lady, who seems to be advancing and 
receding at the same time while in the mazy dance. It 
might have been called in allusion to the dance and the lady “‘ 4 
Complicated Figure.” 


Now if you want some volumes nice, 
You’ll start at once I’m su-er, 
And go and fetch them in a trice, 
From Messrs. Frecp anp Tuer. The Literary Cure. 


© Quite so! The Leaden- 
hall Press turns out a lot of 
, light literature, which is 
} surprising, seeing you have 
.. to take lead all. But 
as SHAKSPERARE says, ‘‘ Take 
it for Leadenhall, we ne’er 
shall look upon its like 
ain.” Here we have A 
housand Quaint Cuts, 
from books of other days. 
= “The books of other days 
: have faded,” but their cuts 
* ; are as incisive as ever. 
Also Sir Charles Grandison, and Solomon Gissner, both illustrated 
with the original copper-plates—the latter after Srormarn’s draw- 
ings. Drat the Boys, is the most delightful and humorous recollec- 
tions of a French Master in England by Max O’Rett. “Oh! relly, 

Max, ’tis most diverting,” say the boys,—and — ought to know. 

Haste Nymph, undo the “‘ passell,”’ 
Of the books that come from CassE1 ! 

Rhymes before Reason, {Ready with the next Fog. 
Yes, yes! Bustle ye, my Nymph—and bein the fashion! Zmprove ! 
Character Sketches from Thacker i in photo- 


————————— 


ay, capitally reproduced 
vure from Freperick Barnarp’s most excellent drawings. 
hese are all worth framing, if you meee © be in that frame of 
mind. They will be popular among a rsof TuHackeray. Nil 
Desperandum by the Rey. Frepericxk Lanepriper. Boys need 
never despair when this i earries them safely over the 
stream of i “Itisa bridge that has no turning.” And 
this lang bridge seems to have a turn for amusing young folks. 
But if you would improve your mind, 
And not omit some fun, 
You all of you are bound to go 
To Joun Hoge or none! Haroun Alrasher'd, 


Why, cert’nly. Here’s the Vicar of Wakefield—that delightful 
bit of Gotpsmrra’s art of which we are never weary. en the in- 
defatigable Davenport ApaMs gives us Master Minds in Art, 
Science, and Letters. What’s the sequel? Pupil minds, &c., or 
is punished. 4 Few Good Women, and what they Teach Us, 
is a good girls’ ,book, for good or naughty girls. as! says Our 

ial Cynic, that there are so few women ; and, according to 
Tom Moors, whose only books were women’s looks, folly is all t 
teach us. A careful perusal of Miss Mary Mac Sortey's book wi 
show Our Special ap that he is altogether mistaken. 

Yes, we will! e will refresh our memories by the aid of the 
books published by Cuartes & Co, We will re-read all that Mrs. 
Eis said about The Women of England, The Daughters of 
England, The Wives of England, The Mothers of England, and 
then we will go and get married, or not, as the case may be. 

No children want to go abroad 
Who get their books Maxcus Warp. 
Ward and Reward, a Tintacular Romance. (Ready and Willing. 

Certainly not! No child will ever want to go abroad if it can be 
At Home Again with the pretty pictures by J. G. Sowersy and 


A Romance of The Three | diaries 
radian’ i 


whose mandates, though the 


fortable 


improvement. 


Chorus. 


Ler dogs 
delight, 

To bark 
and bite, 


Each dog, 
Hooray ! 

Will have 
his day ! 


So join our 
Christmas 


ulti 


be gutted, cleaned 
and when this had been done the entr’actes need only be 
instead of about half an hour, and everybody would gain by the 


For now we’ve 
got a chance! 


y 

ust be ultimately obeyed. 
jah the exception of the Eden 
Theatre in Paris, at least not in 


urnis 


IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE. 


London Theatres y. Parisian Theatres. 
that this was a case strictly within the j 


Theatre 





Led 


JOLLY DOGS AT CHRISTMAS. 


~~ 


ae Jastion Powcn said, 
ion of this Court, 
often are a considerable time in taking 
There was no doubt in his mind 
was not a com- 


the sense in which we 


consider our principal Theatres comfortable, though as a matter of 
fact, he might say that while the term comfortable could be applied 
to most Theatres in London, wee punapel ones were, he should 
distinetly say, with reference to their and circle accommodation, 
positively luxurious. 

Surely in the 


dead season of next year the Parisian Theatres might 
ished, tted, and properly ventilated, 
ten minutes 





ance. 
Solo, 
Mr. Corie. 
Bravo! Sir 
CHARLES 
WARREN, 
Called back 
from 
foreign 
Parts to solve difficult puzzles, | Solo 
Tells the police, ; 
. mR now Ser cme oo 0 Lrrriz Cor Dosa. 
about muzz ° 
one Cherua, tat Sage, te, Do nothing by halves, 
Solo—Burrisa Bott Doe. were im removed are all 
When Sir CHARLEs, i 
Mid growls and snarls With chi what larks, 
Was back from abroad fast With nags in the parks, 
hurryin’, We’ll harry our recent har- 
_—— ve foreign riers. 
o us, so Sir WARREN, 
We st yled at once Sir CHARLES Chorus (doggedly). 
Worry’ ? Let dogs, &c., 
Chorus.—Let dogs, &c. (As before.) 











** Dignity and Impudence.’’ 
(In the Court of Common Council, Dec. 16.) 


Sars Alderman De Keyser, ‘‘ Ye Committee-men don’t spare 
More than half a golden sovereign on a badge for each to wear ! 


9 


“Make it ninepence!” cries a Councilman, “ buy tin ‘uns round 


and flat!” 


So they voted ’ 


** A cabman,” cries bold Sranxerz, ‘* wearsa 


better badge than that!” 
inst De Keyser, for they didn’t think it nice 


To be worried thus for nothing, to be badgered at the price. 





‘Wao Keeps Diaries? ”—The other day Sogaie was informed, 
a 


"Te 











Miss Kranry has likewise a pleasant accompaniment to Miss|ledge” is “‘a dan 
Epira bag or Fea in Pets and Playmates. Pick | celebrated firms Messrs. 


aleriy, batigeh tidied 
Soo 


because 
No. 21, in the Messrs. Surrn’s list 
School-masters and 


THomas Crane, and the pleasant verses of Miss Exma Keary. | on excellent feminine authority, that a diary 
ikewi gerous thing.” 


This does not a 
Lerrs and Messrs. J. J. & J. Surra, who 


‘little know- 
ly to the two 


them as fast as possible,—not beec 


they are so uncommonly 1, 
Pome hen obstructionists. 
eloth,”—the last 





ne eee he Govvemaie, chose Chace: |No- 25, is "The Family Washing Book--covered 

0. 23, is ** y 
treo fr bef all pray e find | item sounds nice and comfortable after the family-washing. 
re Tue Rue or THE Hosrunt-Brewd.—Lex Tally-ho-nis. 


use 
usefal., 
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THE WARRIORS OF THE SEA. A LIFE-BOAT STORY. 
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AN ADELPHI GUEST AT WESTMINSTER. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

As a first-class Classic I couldn’t miss the Westminster Play. 
There was very little in Dean’s Yard to show that the Queen’s 
Scholars of St. Peter’s were holding their annual dramatic revel. 
A solitary policeman pointed to a linkman standing in front of a 
door belonging to the South face of the Square, and told inquirers that 
** they had te f° there, if they wanted to see the acting.” 

Certainly the night was stormy, a fact that made the want 
of a proper protection from the weather across the paved court leadin 
Up goes the Lytham signal! St. Anne’s has summoned hands! to College the more apparent. Delicate ladies in evening dress 
Knee-deep in surf the Life-Boat’s launched abreast of Southport to walk in the pelting rain to the a in which the play was 





sands ! performed, running the risk of catching their deaths of cold in the 

Half deafened by the screaming wind : half blinded by the raia, journey. Once inside the building, however, they were well looked 
Three crews await their Coxswains, and face the hurricane! after. Polite young Queen’s Scholars, in irreproachable evening 
The stakes are death or duty! No man has answered ‘ No!” dress and caps and gowns, were in waiting to escort them to their 
Lives must be saved out yonder on the doomed ship Mezico ! places, after presenting them with p mmes containing not only 
Did ever night look blacker? did sea so hiss before ? the Dramatis Persone, but also ‘‘the plot of the Adelphi.” Later 
Did ever women’s voices wail more piteous on the shore ? on these honoured guests (who were seated in a side-gallery apart 
Out from three ports of Lancashire that night went Life-boatsthree, from the masculine members of the audience) were regaled with ices 
To fight a splendid battle, manned by Warriors of the Sea! and wafers. The pink and white tickets had given “‘ Aor. 7,” as the 
Al h ds of South b heir breath hour for the commencement of the performances, but it was quite 
ong the sands of Southport, brave women held their breath, five-and-twenty minutes to eight before we heard the strains of ‘* See 


For they knew that those who loved them, were fighting hard with 


: - the Conquering Hero Comes,” the very appropriste processional 
A cheer went out from Lytham! the tempest t st it back, (death, march hypothecated by ancient custom to the Read Master of West- 


As the gallant lads of Lancashire bent to the waves’ attack ; | aad ; 

And girls who dwell about St. Anne’s, with faces white with fright, | roon saben ee 4 aetian Gest) ta gee an ag 

Se te = still oe simpest, = dark y+: . oe. | he delight of the Dean who stood bowing and smiling with his back 
ms, husbands, lovers, brothers, they ’d given up their all, | ; ; ‘ ca © n 

These noble English women heart-sick at daty's call ; | — > the proscenium and taking ‘* the reception,” entirely to 


But not a cheer, or tear, or prayer, from those who bent the knee, Then came the Captain of the Queen’s Scholars, wearing knee- 


Came out across the waves to nerve those Warriors of the Sea! breeches and black-silk stockings, before the curtain, to speak the 
Three boats went out from Lancashire, but one came back to tell, | Prologue. He had not much to say. Once or twice he faltered. 
The s of that hurricane, the tale of ocean’s hell ! | when the sweet voice of the prompter was heard to complain, and 
All safely reached the Mezico, their trysting-place to keep | now and again, when he made a longer pause than usual, the lads in 
For one there was the rescue, the others ia the deep ’ | the gallery thuadered down their applause. After the ‘Captain had 
Fell in the arms of victory! dropped to their lonely grave, disappeared, conversation was resumed in the auditorium, and 

Their passing bell the tempest, their requiem the wave ! | audience had time to look around them, to greet old acquaintances, or 
They clung to life like sailors, they fell to death like men, to nod to new friends. The ladies took particular interest in the 
Where, in our roll of heroes? When in our story? When? | names painted on the walls. Here were generations of old West- 
Have Englishmen been braver, or fought more loyally, | Se in inks, in shades varying with the dates of the 
With death that comes by duty to the Warriors of the Sea! | After a pause the green curtains parted, to show the beautiful 
One boat came back to Lytham! its noble duty done, | scene painted by a Royal Academician for Old Westminsters many, 
But at St. Anne’s and Southport, the prize of Death was won! many years ago. There was a burst of yee repeated four or 
Won by those gallant fellows, who went men’s lives to save, five times during the evening whenever the picture was disclosed. 
And died there crown’d with glory! enthroned upon the wave! | This claque-management of the Senior in charge was a mistake, as it 
Within a rope’s throw of the wreck, the English sailors fell, | took from the cheering all semblance to spontaniety. The appear- 
A blessing on their faithful lips, when ocean rang their knell ; |ance of Micio (an aged gentleman, apparently, to judge from his 
Weep not for them, dear women! cease wringing of your hands! | statue of tender years) was a signal for rene plaudits. It would 
Go out to meet your heroes across the Southport sands ! ‘be tedious to record the points of the performance in detail. It was 
Grim Death for them is stingless! The Grave has victory! tedious enough to see—of course I mean for those who did not under- 
Cross oars and bear them nobly home! Brave Warriors of the Sea! | stand it, not to an intelligent scholar like yours, truly, who keeps up 
When in dark nights of winter, fierce storms of wind and rain ie” Vertum peresnals concordat,” os the Ge pn Fe 


: Perhaps, after all, the clague was useful, or some of us might either 
Howl round the cosy homestead, and lash the window-pane, . - . i 
When over hill and tree-top, we } the t ts ‘ have gone to sleep, or have laughed in the wrong p 


laces, 
a lo , came the 
It was rather a serious joke. At Knish there was 


And h en ay to the shore, a a ake's eee 

When nature seems to stand at bay, and s ent terror comes, olen at “ Plaudite’” from the actors and a demand for “Cap!” 
And those we love on earth the best are gathered in our homes! ‘from the audience. The “ mortar-board,” according to ancient 
Looe en aciane spun Che coast, wen benving dew as epee, |oustom, was passed round among the Old Westminsters and their 
Leave sweethearts, wives, and little ones, when duty bids them go! friends, who contributed the i ign with their usual 


ree sovereign 
good will,—but at this point I took my departure, greatly pleased 
; with my evening's entertainment. Yours economically, 

the Sea! A Peramavtatine PLEasune-SEeKEs. 
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Druids in the Temple Gardens, 251 

263 

English Interviewer and Welsh Boy, 279 

Eton Football, 193, 208 

Exhibitions in the Fog, 274 
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Punch Rescues the Lass of” Richmond 
Hill, 170 

Queen at Drury Lane (The), 207 

— ay Guard and the Peer, 15 
sey from the Guns, 93 

Robert Dancing with Cook, ory 

Robert in Greenwich ae 

Rustic and Horse-Collar, 48 

Scotechman’s Admiration of Shakspeare 
159 

Scotch Minister and Sunday Fishers, 

Scotch Snufftaker and Frie 59 
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GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
cupplied to Mibr Majesty at all the Moyet Painces, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Excellent with Water, hot or col. Beware of 
wholesome imitations. Ask persistently for 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manufsctarets, T. GRANT & SONS, Marpsrons. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, Iss. 
20a, the Gall. ; 50s. the Doz. 
Canniso® Par. Case Ott. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


POTTLING STORES— 
BLOOMSBURY MANSION, HART ST., W.C. 
Agents ft Wdia—CUTLER, PALMER, * 00. 


S10 ls, Ett ssees 








Seven oerata arranted. 
“mus zc 

PUBLISHING COMPANY 
ae ie Setatnetese tors of the 
gene Finca 

‘Gr. ARLBOROUOGH 8T., ¢ 





Dr. NICHOLS’ 


FOOD 


8d. per Ib. 
packet. oO F 


HEALTH. 


NUTRITIOUS. 
DELIOIOUS. 
FOR ALL AGES. 
FOR THE INVALID. 
FOR THE HEALTHY. 
Invaluable fe Indigestion and Constipation. 
Of Grocers and Chemists. 








THE NORMAL a 


DIURI T1¢ \) 
Vp; 





A LAXATIVE, 3 ae LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE, AND DOES 
ERFERE WITH BUSINESS OR PLEASURE. 


TAMA 
IN 





E, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DkvGeEIsTS, 


P CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of 
Appetite, Gas 


a a tina 
D IE troubl ble “fieadache 
arising them. 


GRILLON. 





PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc .., 13s, 
St. Christoly .... 20s, 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO, 
Spring Gardens, Charing Oross. 
POR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAt's Girrs, 


Bothing can be found more recommendable tan 


ARBENZ'S 
CELEBRATED GEM AIR GUNS, 




















hich are well known by all who 
have used to be the most 


them 
powerful, and best-made Air Guns 
the arket and excelent it for sport or practice 
im halls, gardens, fields, &e. 
As worthless imi are being offered by some 
unprincipled dealers for the. sake of extra profit, 
Heed d to see t they 
get the genuine article when baying. Fall parti- 
culars, and mame of Agen any Town in the 
United Kingdom, on application to 
AD. ARBENZ, 
107 & 108, GT. CHARLES &T., BIRMINGHAM. 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(8. HEWITT'S PATENT), 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


~~ 


These Pens nefther scratch nor spurt, but glide over the 
roughest paper. They hold more ink and last longer. 
(I have found it) will be the joyful 

IPIUKX exciamation of al] who use them, 
Six Sorts, suitable for rr 
hold, rapid, or professional writing. Assorted bok of 
33 Pens, price 1/, at ail Stationers’; or for 13 stamps of 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 


TIME- CHECKING 


MACHINES. 


NO Overpayments. I 
NO Errors. 

NO Disputes. 
Absolute Accuracy. 
Great Economy. 
INDICATING, COUNT-/ 














a” Ctass, Avroenarate ror Cisras’, 
Sinenae anp Orrretate’ Biewarunes. 


LLEWELIN Mi MACHINE 0, 


The Tcametinnan 
facae a warm Shaving 


plete ohevis ving apper atus in mini Lamp 





Redtern 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, 
original, ”_Vide 
COWES, LONDON, EOiNBURCH, PARIS, 

NEW YORK. 








ARMY REVOLVER, 


ss eupplied to H.M. War aia 


REVOLVE ws 7 ado ea by Cm Fossa 


as ‘FRONTIER ” PISTOL TY the Colt and 
Zine Rifle Cartridge, 44 ca!. 


iLVER, VER, 
. lor the Vest chet; best qualit 
only Colt's Revolvers are all over the w 
COLTS DOUBLE BARs -BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 

ry tor Indiaand tar 
Colonies. Price List free 
COLT’ A 14, Pali Malt, Londons. W. 
ents for Ireland—Jouw Riosy & Co., 

Gunmakers, Dublin 


| Derry Davis’ 


VEGETABLE 


Pain KILLER| 


PzzRerY DAVIS’ on N 

















KILLER is the (Oldest, - 
known Family Medicine in the It instant! 
Relieves and Cures Severe 8 

Toothache, H he, the Bide 
Joints, and Limbs, and all Neuralgie Rheumatic 
Pains. Taken ly, Cur 
Colds, Cramp in Stomach, 
and Cholera fifantum. PAIN KICLER i grea 
aff 


Smee paene, and affords relief 
obtained by of remedies. Ang can 
supply it at ls. ha and 2s 0d. per Bottle. 








Gentleman: “Pre let the waiter 
pass you MELLOR’S SAUCE. I 
assure you it is excellent.” 





oe oy pocket Brush, _ — and Roller, 
Price, Nickel, 6 os. 64.; 
1s. 64. ; Solid Bilver, 634. 


Silver plated, 


WILLIAMS @ ©O.. 
96, Newna.t Srarcer, BIRMINGHAM. 








BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 





be it said, the most | to thi 


Well rooted, many mamed,of matures 
vigerees ote 


growth, and of —_ Bushes, 
Neds , Oe, per 100. io Be eos. 
per 100. a 8 Se Cash 
THESE WORzD - vas imp posit CANNOT 


PAIL ro GIVE eyes or SA TISPACTION. 
DESCRI 


on ine Shrute 


ci aod 


SICHARD SMITH & C0, 


WORCESTER. 


GIAN-CARLO 


ANTONINI 
ECYPTIAN CIGARETTES. 


















Pastidious Will Gnd nothing ter suited 

he these feamous BGYPTIAN 

y are celightiily Miro, 

Devicats, ANTLY AnomaTic, vag of 

ee eare, ce and skill in na and 

uding the for ls., or 25 for ly 2., and 
rding to quality, 


THE W 
87, W, G. J. &. BONE, 


THE PATENT © cameall Bata 


TRA Pastens iteoul by #t« pping 
oe into it. CahROt possibly 

work loose oF fly off 
MARK Only one SPO in the 








Whole hate, Price 
12¢ 6d. pe? PRIr, &)) since 
Through mest lron- 
mongers, @ from Sole 
Licensees, 


8, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, LONDON BO. 


GOLDEN BRONZE BAIR — 


ried to Hair of amy colour by BuLLN 
Bold only by W.¥ Win 474, 0x8 


thn ts _ 
irk AKINE is invaiuabie. ng rey or re rf 


DEFRIES SAFETY | AMP 








SSNAAASSS 


cane 





Two Sizes, 43 & 62 Candle Power. 


A Maontricent Secection or Parveene at 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


147, HOUNDSDITOCOR, E£.¢. 










HIGHEST 
AWARD ~ 
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ee ne ate 
Bw 


RITE 


See NAgENTA 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Drcexven 25, 1886. 























oe 
! have found & 
it matchless for the es 
hands and complexion. ~ 














: -_ >I] be > a 








ry Since_using Pears’ 
. * A Soap | have discarded 
s «all others. 


mat 















For preserving the Complexion, keeping the skin soft, 
free from redness and roughness, and the hands in 
nice condition, it is the finest{S8oap in the world. 


| Wn Hilbxeue 





















PE ee 
R 1 ope5f/.F1) 
































